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		Description

Throughout the years Equestria has seen countless creatures rise up to accomplish extraordinary feats.  Ranging from ruling a nation for hundreds of years, saving the lives of millions on a weekly bases, and becoming the most powerful creature in all the lands, to more simple ones like reaching flight speeds that causes an explosion of color in the sky, prove to others that strength of body alone does not make a great leader, and show that even a lowly subject of a cruel queen could rise to become a just king.
In a world such as this the Lord of Chaos, Discord ponders a question that has occupied his thoughts.  Besides himself, who is the most powerful creature in the world?  With a snap of his fingers and a grin on his face, the mischievous draconequus decides to find out.
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		The Combatants



Greetings, readers.
Now that the television series has ended I’ve decided to try my hand with at writing parallel worlds.  Being a Dragon ball fan, I have a hard time Not gauging who is the most powerful character.  Excluding Discord that is, I have became curious as to who has the most potential based on what the show and movies have provided.
To that end, I’ve decided to pit the characters against each other in a tournament style while also taking cues from the web series Death Battle.  For example, the heroes will not be holding back.  If I feel the character has the opportunity to win the match, they will take it.
I hope to push out some interesting scenarios with this guideline in mind.  I will do my best to update and improve the process as time goes on, so any advice or creative criticism is greatly encouraged and appreciated.
Now then, the combatants.
1. Twilight Sparkle, The Alicorn Princess of Friendship
Born a unicorn, she grew into her Alicorn statues through Princess Celestia’s guidance, determination to improve, and understanding the Magic of Friendship  While her current situation is Ruler of Equestria, I will be taking her from their victory over Tirek, Chrysalis, and Cozy.
2. Applejack, Bearer of the Element of Honesty
Earth Pony, she was born and raised on Sweet Apple Acres, where she values the creatures she holds dear, honesty, and a good days work.  She takes pride in her integrity and great physical straight that leads her to moments of stubbornness.  I will be taking her from their victory over Tirek, Chrysalis, and Cozy.
3. Rarity, Bearer of the Element of Generosity
Unicorn, born and raised in Ponyville where she dreamed of joining high society thought fashion.  While limited in magical strength, her eye for detail is but one of her many strengths.  Overshadowed only by her generosity towards all in need.  I will be taking her from their victory over Tirek, Chrysalis, and Cozy.
4. Fluttershy, Bearer of the Element of Kindness
Pegasi, born in Cloudsdale she moved to the outskirts of Ponyville at a young age.  Timid in nature, she has grown into her own thanks to the friends she has made.  Always opting to avoid physical conflict, she has proven to be a force to be reckoned with when given no other choice.  I will be taking her from their victory over Tirek, Chrysalis, and Cozy.
5. Pinkie Pie, Bearer of the Element of Laughter
Earth Pony, born on a rock farm, she moved to Ponyville at a young age to spread laughter and joy after witnessing her friends Sonic Rainboom.  Her physics breaking antics have prevailed her and her friends through every and all challenges they faced.  I will be taking her from their victory over Tirek, Chrysalis, and Cozy.
6. Rainbow Dash, Bearer of the Element of Loyalty
Pegasi, born and raised in Cloudsdale, she moved to Ponyville after accomplishing her first Sonic Rainboom, a feat that has linked her to her friends long before their first meeting.  Arguably the fastest Pegasi around, she prefers action over strategy, even though she’s capably of pulling off amazing feats when she does.  I will be taking her from their victory over Tirek, Chrysalis, and Cozy.
7. Starlight Glimmer, Headmare of the School of Friendship
Unicorn, born and raised in Sire’s Hollow until she got hurt over a Cutie Mark.  Vowing to eliminate all Cutie Marks, she eventually came to blows with Twilight and her friends.  Now with friends and a new purpose, she has become a powerful unicorn in her own right and will not tolerate any threats towards her or those she cares about.  I will be taking her from their victory over Tirek, Chrysalis, and Cozy.
8. The Great and Powerful Trixie, Guidance Councillor
Unicorn, she became a travelling show pony, performing magic tricks for all to enjoy.  In the past she has clashed with Twilight until her fateful meeting with Starlight Glimmer.  Working together, the two have become the closest friends and now stand side by side with all her new friends.  While limited in magical strength, her tricks and skills have allowed her to hold her own when given no other choice.  I will be taking her from their victory over Tirek, Chrysalis, and Cozy.
9. Princess Celestia, Former Ruler of Equestria
Alicorn, she ruled the land of Equestria with her sister, combating many foes until she was forced to banish her sister to the Moon for a thousand years.  Taking pride in teaching, she took under her wing two promising Unicorns, Sunset Shimmer and Twilight Sparkle.  After reuniting with her sister Luna, thanks to Twilight, the two sisters worked together to rule once more and to guide Twilight to her destiny.  I will be taking her from their victory over Tirek, Chrysalis, and Cozy.
10. Princess Luna, Former Ruler of Equestria
Alicorn, she ruled with her sister protecting Equestria from all threats.  Growing jealous of the attention their ponies gave her sister, she became Nightmare Moon and was banished to the moon.  Freed of her dark emotions and forgiven, she rejoined her sister to watch over the ponies as they dreamed.  Through trials and challenges she has grown much and has guided others through their own challenges.  I will be taking her from their victory over Tirek, Chrysalis, and Cozy.
11. Nightmare Moon, Ruler of Equestria
Alicorn, alter ego of Princess Luna, she was born from the negative emotions Luna was feeling towards her sister.  Banished to the Moon for a thousand years, She returned to rule Equestria.  I will be taking her from the timeline where she defeated Celestia and ruled over Equestria.
12. Queen Chrysalis, Former Ruler of the Changelings
Changeling, she ruled over the changelings for years before their invasion of Canterlot.  She succeed in taking control of the city, even overpowering Celestia herself.  Defeated, she returned years later to succeed in capturing the heroes and royalty of Equestria, only to ultimately lose her position of power.  For her final attempt, she allies herself with Lord Tirek and Cozy Glow.  I will be taking her from their victory over the Heroes of Equestria.
13. King Sombra, Tyrant of the Crystal Empire
Unicorn, a unicorn that allowed his heart to grow dark, granting him power over the darkness.  He used this power to over throw the Crystal Empires previous leader and enslave its citizens.  Banished to the shadows, he returned only to be completely destroyed by the Crystal Heart but was resurrected to resume his conquest.  I will be taking him from his conquest over Canterlot.
14. Lord Tirek, Absorber of Magic
Centaur, born far from Equestria, he vowed to take all the magic of the land only to be betrayed by his brother.  Locked in Tartarus for hundreds of years he escaped to fulfill his vow, by manipulating Discord.  Defeated and sent back to Tartarus he aided Cozy Glow in her plans until she joined him in containment.  Freed once again, he allies himself with Cozy Glow and Chrysalis to fulfill their goals.  I will be taking him form their victory over the Heroes of Equestria.
15. Tempest Shadow, The Unicorn Without A Horn
Unicorn, born in Equestria she lost her horn from a Ursa attack as a filly.  Rejected by her friends she decided never to make friends again.  While still able to use magic, she has trained herself to be a skilled fighter without it.  Working for the Storm King she succeeded in capturing all four Alicorns and taking their magic.  After the fall of the Storm King, Tempest revealed her true name to her new friends and now journeys Equestria righting wrongs and spreading friendship.  I will be taking her from the defeat of Tirek, Chrysalis, and Cozy.
16. Adagio Dazzle, Leader of the Sirens
Siren, she and her fellow sirens had terrorized the ponies of Equestria with their ensnaring songs, causing distrust and strife among them.  This reign continued until they battled the Pillars of Equestria who banished them to a new dimension.  I will be taking her from just before they were banished.
17. Aria Blaze, The Aggressive Siren
Siren, she and her fellow sirens had terrorized the ponies of Equestria with their ensnaring songs, causing distrust and stifle among them.  This drew the attention of the Pillars of Equestria.  Once the battle started, she attacked and defended her leader before being banished to a new dimension.  I will be taking her from just before they were banished.
18. Sonata Dusk, The Younger Siren
Siren, she and her fellow sirens had terrorized the ponies of Equestria with their ensnaring songs, causing distrust and stifle among them.  Being the youngest of the three, she is prone to distraction without the others to direct her attention.  She was banished to a new dimension with the others.  I will be taking her from just before they were banished.
19. Gilda, Of Griffinstone
Griffin, she was friends with Rainbow Dash since their meeting at Flight Camp until a trip to Ponyville caused a rift between them.  Years later, they reconciled after she saved Rainbow’s life.  Aggressive in nature, she has done her best to restore her home to its former glory.  I will be taking her from the defeat of Tirek, Chrysalis, and Cozy.
20. Lightning Dust, Leader of the Washouts
Pegasi, she attended the Wonderbolt Academy with Rainbow Dash and proved she was able to rival her.  Her reckless nature threatened pony lives, causing her expulsion.  Years later, she found The Washouts performance group to continue her flying career.  I will be taking her from the end of her teams performance in Ponyville.
21. Prince Rutherford, Leader of Yakyakastan
Yak, born and ruled over Yakyakastan, he and his people have lived primitively in their traditional ways for centuries, only recently deciding to open their country to Equestria.  He is aggressive and stubborn by nature and will declare war on any creature that crosses him, though time with ponies has curb this some.  I will be taking him from the victory over Tirek, Chrysalis, and Cozy.
22. Starswirl the Bearded, Leader of the Pillars of Equestria
Unicorn, years of study made him the most powerful unicorn of his time.  Protecting Equestria from all manners of threat, teacher of Celestia and Luna, he and the other Pillars were lost in Limbo for over a thousand years.  Freed once again, he continues to teach and protect his homeland.  I will be taking him from the victory over Tirek, Chrysalis, and Cozy.
23. Flash Magnus, The Pillar of Bravery
Pegasi, a member of the Royal Legion, he outsmarted dragons to free his comrades.  This act of bravery lead to him helping the other Pillars in protecting Equestria until they were trapped in Limbo.  Now freed, he works hard to train the Royal Guards to protect the nation.  I will be taking him from the victory over Tirek, Chrysalis, and Cozy.
24. Mistmane, The Pillar of Beauty
Unicorn, revered for her beauty and magical skills, she left her village to hone her skills.  Upon her return, she defeated her bitter friend by sacrificing her physical beauty.  She joined the Pillars to help spread beauty throughout Equestria, until she was trapped in Limbo.  Now freed, she continues to do so.  I will be taking her from the victory over Tirek, Chrysalis, and Cozy.
25. Mage Meadowbrook, The Pillar of Healing
Earth Pony, she was born and raised in the Bayou to be a healer, managing to fine the cure to the Swamp Fever epidemic.  Dedicating herself to healing the sick, she joined the Pillars to do so until she was trapped in Limbo.  Now free, she returned to her home to open a clinic.  I will be taking her from the victory over Tirek, Chrysalis, and Cozy.
26. Rockhoof, The Pillar of Strength
Earth Pony, born to a farmer at the foot of a volcano.  One day, the volcano erupted, and using determination and a shovel, he dug a trench to save his village.  Being physically weak, this act triggered a change that gave him super pony strength.  Proving himself, he joined the Pillars to protect Equestria until they were trapped in Limbo.  Now freed, he travels the land telling tales to all while defending everypony.  I will be taking him from the victory over Tirek, Chrysalis, and Cozy.
27. Somnambula, The Pillar of Hope
Pegasi, she lived in a southern land ruled by a Pharaoh.  One day, The Sphinx kidnapped his son and challenged anyone to save him.  She volunteered, and overcoming The Sphinx’s riddles, saved him.  Known for her unyielding hope, she joined the Pillars to spread it until they were trapped in Limbo.  Now freed, she continues to spread hope through motivational speaking.  I will be taking her from the victory over Tirek, Chrysalis, and Cozy.
28. The Pony of Shadows, Formerly known as Stygian
Unicorn, raised as a scholar, he brought the Pillars together to combat those who threaten Equestria.  Due to a misunderstanding, he found the power of Shadows and returned to combat those he once called friends.  In a desperate attempt to stop him, the Pillars trapped him and themselves within Limbo.  Now freed, he attempted to gain power only to be freed from his dark power by his new and old friends.  I will be taking him from just before his defeat.
29. Princess Cadence, Ruler of the Crystal Empire
Alicorn, niece to Celestia and Luna, she foalsat Twilight for years and married Shining Armor.  She was trapped by Chrysalis just before her wedding until she reunited with Shining to defeat Chrysalis.  Once it returned, she and Shining ruled over The Crystal Empire and protected it from King Sombra and eventually had their daughter, Flurry Heart.  I will be taking her from the victory over the Mean 3.
30. Shining Armor, Ruler of the Crystal Empire
Unicorn, born and raised in Canterlot with his younger siblings, he met Cadence before joining the Royal Guard where he became their Captain.  Defeating Chrysalis and marrying Cadence, the two rule over the Crystal Empire after the defeat of King Sombra and eventually had their daughter, Flurry Heart.  Though he rules his own kingdom, he was asked to improve the defence of Canterlot.  I will be taking him from the victory over the Mean 3.
31. Sunburst, Vice Headstallion of the School of Friendship
Unicorn, he was born and raised in Sire’s Hollow until he got his Cutie Mark where he was sent to Celestia’s School for Gifted Unicorns.  After he dropped out, he returned to Sire’s Hollow until the Crystal Empire’s return where he moved to.  Reuniting with Starlight years later, he became Flurry Heart’s Crystaller and joined Starlight and Trixie to run the School of Friendship.  I will be taking him from the victory over the Mean 3.
32. Daring Do, Adventurer Extraordinaire
Pegasi, she grew up adventuring around Equestria, taking on dangerous creatures and adversaries.  She decided to write a book series about her adventures and took the alter ego A.K. Yearling. I will be taking her from after befriending Ahuizotl and Dr. Caballeron.
33. Autumn Blaze, The Speaking Kirin
Kirin, she was born and lived in her village within the Peaks of Peril.  One day, an argument caused her village to burn to the ground due to their ability to become Nirik’s.  This transformation engulfs them in flames whenever they lose control of their tempers.  Her leader ordered every Kirin into the Stream of Silence, losing her ability to talk.  Curing herself, she was forced to leave until she was able to convince them to take the cure with the help of Applejack and Fluttershy.  I will be taking her from the victory over the Mean 3.
34. Spitfire, Captain of the Wonderbolts
Pegasi, born and raised in Cloudsdale until she joined the Wonderbolts, eventually becoming its Captain and Drill Sergeant.  Being a group dedicated to protecting Equestria as well as entertaining its citizens, she is a skilled flier if a little selfish and inconsistent with her leader choices.  But being a solider, she is trained to do everything in her power to fight for victory.  I will be taking her from the victory over the Mean 3.
35. Soarin, Commander of the Wonderbolts
Pegasi, Born and raised in Cloudsdale until he joined the Wonderbolts and eventually becoming a Commander.  Being a high ranking member of the group, he has become a skillful flier and has had to take command whenever Spitfire is unable to.  Loyal and determined, he is always willing to fight for Equestria.  I will be taking him from the victory over the Mean 3.
36. The Chimera, Pie Loving Sisters
Mythical Creature, this mix and match beast has the head and front torso of a tiger, another head and rear hooves of a goat and a snake for a tail.  They live in Flame Geyser Swamp and have a craving for pies after years of stealing them from Applejack and her family when they make a delivery to a town on the other side.  I will be taking her from Tartarus after Cozy Glow’s defeat.
37. Cheese Sandwich, Certified Party Pony
Earth Pony, born in Manehatton he left at a young age to find himself in Ponyville, where he was inspired to be a party planning pony after experiencing one of Pinkie Pie’s parties.  Spending years setting up parties around Equestria, he returned to Ponyville to help plan a party for Rainbow Dash, where he had a goof off with Pinkie before working together to throw the party.  After leaving Ponyville, he teams up with Sans Smirk to open a gag factory.  I will be taking him after he leaves the factory.
38. Spike, The Royal Advisor
Dragon, born and raised in Canterlot he has spent his entire life aiding Twilight in whatever way he could.  Moving to Ponyville with her, he quickly began helping their friends with their troubles.  While small and recently acquiring his wings, he has proven to not only be strong and durable, but also wise and thoughtful.  I will be taking him from after the defeat of the Mean 3.
39. Ember, The Dragon Lord
Dragon, born and raised in the Dragon Lands to the previous Dragon Lord, she has embraced the dragon ways of using strength and intimidation to succeed.  During the Gauntlet of Fire, she was befriended by Spike and worked with him to acquire the Blood Stone Sceptre, becoming the new Dragon Lord.  I will be taking her from after the defeat of the Mean 3.
40. King Thorax, Ruler of the Changelings
Changeling, born and raised in the hive under Chrysalis, he grew up an outcast among them with only his brother, Pharynx as someone he cared for.  After the defeat of Chrysalis, he found his way to the Crystal Empire where he made friends with Spike.  Working with his new friends, he overthrew Chrysalis and become the new King of the Changelings and ally to Equestria.  He will be taken from after the defeat of Chrysalis, Tirek, and Cozy.
41. Pharynx, Head of the Changeling Kingdom Patrol
Changeling, Born and raised in the hive under Chrysalis, he grew into a solider drone.  The older brother of King Thorax, he always stood up for him before bulling him himself.  One of the few that opposed Thorax’s attempts to change, he retained his more insect form after his brother took the throne and didn’t change until after reaching a compromise with him.  He will be taken from after the defeat of Chrysalis, Tirek, and Cozy.
42. Bon Bon aka Special Agent Sweetie Drops
Earth Pony, born and raised in Ponyville until she moved to Canterlot to become an agent for an anti-monster agency where she captured and imprisoned a bugbear.  Once it escaped, the agency was disbanded and she had to go into hiding in Ponyville where she met Lyra Heartstrings.  I am taking her from after the defeat of the Mean 3.
43. Lyra Heartstrings, Resident of Ponyville
Unicorn, born and raised in Canterlot where she attended Celestia’s School for Gifted Unicorns with Twilight Sparkle.  She moved to Ponyville where she met Bon Bon and became friends, staying by her side for years.  Their relationship remained strong even after Bon Bon’s secret was revealed to her years later.  I will be taking her from after the victory over the Mean 3.
44. Trouble Shoes, Appleoosa Rodeo Clown
Earth Pony, born and raised in Appleoosa he loved the rodeo they held every year.  When trying to join it, he got his cutie mark, which he blamed for all the bad luck he got years later.  His bad luck lead to a reputation of being an outlaw, but thanks to the CMC, they showed everyone they were wrong.  I will be taking him from the Applelossa Rodeo.
45. Maud Pie, Doctor in Rock Studies
Earth Pony, born and raised on a rock farm she is the older sister of Pinkie Pie.  She traveled all over Equestria studying rocks until she payed a visit to Ponyville where she met her sisters friends.  After she got her rocktorate for rock studies she moved after befriending Starlight Glimmer and eventually met her boyfriend Mudbriar.  I am taking her from the defeat of the Mean 3.
46. Ahuizotl, Guardian of Tenochtitlan Basin
Mythical Creature, he has guarded the region for many years and knows every temples many traps.  He utilizes the aid of a group of different jungle cats with varies degrees of success.  After talking with Daring Do and Dr. Caballeron he has since started to write novels of his own.  I will be taking him after befriending the two.
47. Garble, The Beat Poet
Dragon, born and raised in the Dragon Lands until his Molting where he had to fend for himself.  He becomes a bully to Spike after the Dragon Migration when Spike decides to visit and see what a ‘real’ dragon is.  Their paths have crossed multiple times until Spike discovers he is the older brother to Smoulder.  With the two of them backing him up, he reveals to the other dragons his love of beat poetry.  He will be taken after the victory over the Mean 3.
48. The Sphinx, Riddle-Loving Beast of Legend
Mythical Beast, She terrorized Somnambula’s village for years until the Pharaohs son stood up to her.  Taking him to her pyramid she issues a challenge to anyone daring to answer her riddle for his release.  Somnambula solved the riddle, infuriating her but issues another challenge, to which Somnambula overcame,  I will be taking her after she flies away from the pyramid.
49. Bulk Biceps, The Strongest Pegasus Around
Pegasi, born and raised in Ponyville he spent his years in the gym, resulting in his current physic.  Though his wings are much smaller then his body he has had various degrees of success when it comes to flying.  After being a Wonderbolt trainee and represented Ponyville in the Equestrian Games, he got a job at the Ponyville spa as a masseur.  I will be taking him from after the defeat of the Mean 3.
50. Big Macintosh, Apple Farmer
Earth Pony, born and raised on Sweet Apple Acres he is the older brother of Applejack and Applebloom.  Being a farmer his whole life, he is arguably the physical strongest pony in Ponyville.  Though not as outspoken as he was when he was younger he still managed to meet and eventually marry his wife, Sugar Belle.  I will be taking him after his wedding.
51. Steven Magnet, The Fabulous
Mythical Creature, after being saved by Cranky Doodle Donkey at Flash Freeze Lake, he took a liking to him and the two traveled around Equestria, looking for Cranky’s lost love and a baldness cure.  They eventually parted ways until they met up again in Ponyville where he was Cranky’s Best Beast.  I will be taking him after the wedding.
52.  Smoulder, A Dragon Student at the School of Friendship
Dragon, born and raised in the Dragon Lands she enrolled into the School of Friendship by Ember’s suggestion.  There she made friends among the students and even worked together to save the magic of Equestria from Cozy Glow.  The younger sister of Garble she has shown to be one of the tougher young dragons among them.  I will be taking her from after defeating the Cozy, Tirek, and Chrysalis.
53. Ocellus, A Changeling Student at the School of Friendship
Changeling, born and raised in the hive, she embraced the new changeling way and accepted King Thorax’s rule.  At his suggestion she enrolled into the School of Friendship in order to bring what she learned back to the hive.  She is a quick thinker and able to change into the thing that would best benefit the situation but was able to save the magic of Equestria without having to change.  I will be taking her from her victory over Cozy Glow, Chrysalis, and Tirek.
54.  Yona, A Yak Student at the School of Friendship
Yak, born and raised in Yakyakastan she developed into a proud Yak that celebrates her culture and traditions.  Enrolled into the School of Friendship by the encouragement of Prince Rutherford, she became fast friends with the other students and helped to stop Cozy Glow’s plan to rid Equestria of its magic.  Afterwards she dedicated some time to learn and adapt pony culture to impress Sandbar.  I will be taking her from her victory over Cozy, Tirek, and Chrysalis.
55. Sandbar, A Pony Student at the School of Friendship
Earth Pony, he was born and raised in Ponyville where he experience his share of the many events that happened.  Enrolling in the School of Friendship  he meets and befriends other creatures and worked with them to keep the EEA from closing it.  As their friendship grew they were all tested by the Tree of Harmony in order to carry on the mantel of Harmony.  I will be taking him from their victory over Cozy, Tirek, and Chrysalis.
56. Silverstream, A Hippogryph Student at the School of Friendship
Hippogryph/Seapony, born on Mount Aris in the city of Hippogyphia, she and her people were driven out by The Storm King.  Her leader used a magical pearl to change their entire race into Seaponies.  After his defeat some of them return while the rest decide to stay.  As a act of good faith, Silverstream was chosen to attend the School of Friendship and quickly made friends with the others to accomplish amazing things.  I will be taking her from their victory over Cozy, Tirek, and Chrysalis.
57.  Gallus, A Griffin Student at the School of Friendship
Griffin, born and raised in Griffonstone he had heard the stories of Equestria from Gilda and Gabby and decides to enrol in Ponyville’s School of Friendship.  Becoming fast friends with the other creatures they work together to solve problems, face their greatest fears and even put a stop to Cozy Glows plans.  Using what he learn at the school he convinces the griffins to help in the final battle.  I will be taking him from their victory over Cozy, Tirek, and Chrysalis.
58. Alicorn Cozy Glow, The Miniature Menace
Pegasi, she attended the School of Friendship in order to harness the power of Friendship for conquest.  After being locked away in Tartarus with Tirek, they were freed by Discord disgusted as Grogar.  Working with Chrysalis and Tirek, they managed to find Grogar’s Bewitching Bell and learned how to use it.  Harnessing the power within transformed her into an Alicorn.  Working together, the three of them marched on Canterlot.  I will be taking her from their victory over the Heroes of Equestria.
59. Princess Skystar, Future Ruler of the Hippogryphs
Hippogryph/Seapony, after being driven from their home city of Hippogryphia her mother Queen Novo used a magical pearl to change them all into seaponies.  They found their new home of Seaquestria and remained until she rescued Twilight and her friends.  After introducing them to her mother and the pearl, Twilight attempted to steal it to save Canterlot from The Storm King.  After Twilight's capture she used the pearl to return as a hippogryph wanting to help her new friends.  I will be taking her after Queen Novo gave her a sliver of the pearl.
60. Captain Celaeno, Pirate Captain of the Sea of Clouds
Parrot, born and raised in Orinthia until she chose to become a pirate.  For years she and her crew took what they wanted, even from the up and coming Storm King.  One day, her crew was captured and pressed into his service shipping cargo from place to place until they met Twilight and her friends.  Being reminded of who they were before the Storm King, she and her crew helped their new friends take back Canterlot from him.  I will take her from after the defeat go the Storm King.
61. The Storm King, Eccentric Tyrant Beyond Equestria
Mythical Creature, raising to power through conniving means The Storm King ruled his domain with a misleading demeanour and a tyrannical mindset.  When he encountered Tempest he learned of the magical capabilities the ponies in Equestria had, so he struck a deal with her.  If she brought him all the Alicorn magic, he would return what she had lost.  I will be taking him from the moment he possess the Staff of Sacanas.
62. Sunset Shimmer, Former Student of Celestia
Unicorn, born and raised in Canterlot she displayed amazing feats of magic earning her the attention of Princess Celestia.  After years of study and failed attempts to make friends by Celestia’s suggestion she grew ambitious and entitled.  After an argument involving a mirror that housed a portal she all but demanded her teacher to make her into an Alicorn for which Celestia responded by no longer being her teacher.  In a fit of rage, she dove through the mirror leaving Equestria and into a new dimension.  I will be taking her at the moment before entering the mirror.
63. Daydream Shimmer, Embodiment of Harmony
Unicorn, born and raised in Canterlot until she jump through a portal that lead her into a dimension where everyone is human.  After bringing the Element of Magic into that world she had teamed up with her friends to combat magical forces that threaten their world including Twilight’s human counterpart.  Using their power of their Harmony she transformed to combat her corrupted friend.  I will be using her at the moment of her transformation when the portals to Equestria were open.
64. Midnight Sparkle, Embodiment of Corrupt Magic
Human, born and raised in the human dimension Twilight Sparkle developed a love of learning at a young age.  She discovered the strange events happening at Canterlot High and decided to investigate.  She then made a device that traces and absorbs the magic which she does during a cross school event.  Pressured by her Dean and classmates she unleashes the magic within, transforming her and granting her power over portals.  Mad with power she uses them to open portals into Equestria with a dark desire to acquire more. magic  I will be taking her at the moment before Daydream closes the portals.


While not a primary focus, I’ll do my best to have interesting stories outside of the matches to expand from them.  Old grievances between two characters or interactions between characters never meant to meet; the thought just brings out the writer in me.
I won’t say that the matches will be unbiased, I’m inclined to lean towards my favourite characters.  But I will give every character their due respect to the best of my abilities  Just keep in mind there might be a future tournament where your favourite character triumphs!
So if you have an idea for a match up, a character you would like to see, or creative criticism about how the fights were portrayed, feel free to do so.  I’ll do my best to read them.

	
		Prologue



In a flash, an entire group of creatures appear in two separated spaces.  The many occupants looked around in surprised, recognizing many familiar faces.  “Twilight?  What in tarnation is going on?”  Applejack spoke up with hope for answers.
“Yeah.  One minute, we’re celebrating our awesome win and the next we appear in the middle of no where.”  Gallus added in a annoyed tone.
“Hmm.  It would appear we have all been gathered together by ‘some creature’ very powerful.”  Starswirl offered.
“ARGH!!  I grow tired of these surprised summonings!”  King Sombra proclaimed from the other space.
“I as well.  Especially after we had succeeded in capturing Twilight Sparkle’s friends!”  Chrysalis screech out in frustration.
“We…well this is new!  Hehehe It’s fine, really.  Not ‘too’ bad really.  Except that hehe I DON’T LIKE IT!”  The Storm King ranted.
His sudden outburst startled Princess Skystar and Silverstream, causing them to embrace each other.  Recognizing their fears Gallus and Captain Celaeno surrounded them in support.
“Why is HE here?  He was shattered into pieces!”  SIlverstream stuttered out in fear.
“Probably the same reason those three aren’t imprisoned in stone and Sombra’s, ONCE AGAIN back!”  Rainbow Dash stated from above.
“Does that mean, whoever is responsible, can get creatures from in the past?”  King Thorax asked aloud.
“And not just the recent past.  Look past them!”  Mage Meadowbrook said with a point of her hoof.  Floating behind Chrysalis and the Storm King were the three Sirens the Pillars had banished.
“This place is boring!  Why would those ponies send us here?”  Sonata Dusk whined.
“I’m not sure they did.”  Mused Adagio as she eyed Starswirl.  “Unless they decided to follow us through.
“Great.”  Aria groaned.  “If they didn’t bring us here, then who did?”
Tirek stroked his beard, deep in thought.  “Don’t either of you recognize how ‘familiar’ it felt?  Like something we’ve experienced before?”  Adding emphasis at the end.
“It couldn’t be.  We took ALL his magic!”  Cozy Glow replied.
“We’re all thinking the same thing.”  Twilight announced as she stepped forward, catch the eyes of Chrysalis, Tirek, and Cozy.  Together, Twilight and Chrysalis shouted out in frustration.
“DISCORD!!”
“You bellowed?”  In a flash, Discord appeared above them in a relaxed manner.
“Discord?  Why would you…”  Fluttershy began.
“What is the meaning of this?”  Chrysalis interrupted.  “You were powerless and imprisoned!  We had won!  ‘I’ had won!  Equestria was mihmph!”  She reached up with her hooves to notice her mouth had vanished.
“I know you’re used to have things ‘your’ way Chrysalis, but that was very rude.  Interrupting sweet Fluttershy like that.”  Discord floated before the former queen to show her her muzzle, undamaged.  “I’m keeping this until you’ve learned to allow others to say their piece.”  He vanished, leaving a fuming Chrysalis shaking with anger.
“Well said.  It’s about time someone taught her proper conversation skills.”  Sombra chuckled as Tirek and Cozy joined in.  All of them earning a menacing glare from Chrysalis.
Discord appeared around Fluttershy.  “You were saying, Fluttershy?”
“Um. Right.”  Shifting her sights from Chrysalis to Discord, Fluttershy cleared her throat.  “Discord, why would you bring us all here?  Especially those we…um…defeated for good?”
“You mean shattered into millions of pieces and Friendship blast back to the aether?”  Pinkie Pie proclaimed as she appeared beside the two.  A huge grin covering her entire lower face.  Both of which gave her a surprised look.  “What?  Am I wrong?”
“Er, technically no.  But…”  Applejack replied.
“Another awkward moment brought to you by Pinkie Pie, the tactless.”  Gilda announced.  A few creatures laughed to this while Maud simple released a heavy sigh as Starlight patted her on the back.
Discord appeared above them and coughed into his claw.  “Well then, to answer your question, Fluttershy.  I have gathered you all together, from across time, to help me answer a question I’ve had bouncing around my head ever since those three…”  He glared at Tirek, Chrysalis, and Cozy as venom dripped from his words.  “…stole my magic.  Don’t get me wrong, I’m flattered you would target me when ever you tried to conquer Equestria.”
“We didn’t.”  Tirek and Cozy said together with Chrysalis, though unable to actually say it, her matching expression with the others spoke volumes.
Discord gave them a surprised expression.
“I used you to get what I wanted because you sought ‘me’ out.”  Tirek explained.  “Had you let me be I ‘might’ have sought you out.  If I had learned you were freed, that is.”
“I didn’t give you much thought, really.”  Cozy Glow admitted.  This caused Discord’s jaw to drop to the ground beside Twilight, startling her.  “My plan would have taken your magic just as easily as everypony else.  All I had to do was act my sweet and innocent self until the first day passed.
Retracing his jaw Discord looked at Chrysalis.  She raised an eyebrow and pointed at where her muzzle should be.  With a sigh Discord snapped his claws, returning her muzzle.  She worked her jaw to make sure nothing was wrong before she spoke.
“Because you became ‘friends’ with these ponies, you’ve become soft and gullible.  I was confident you wouldn’t give a thought to any differences my changelings might have made.  And even if you did, in order to rescue them you would’ve had to come to my hive.  Which, as you know, my throne would suck up ALL non changeling magic.”
Listening to Chrysalis’ explanation caused Celestia, Luna, Twilight, and Cadence to give Discord a look that said ‘We know she’s right.’.  Discord chuckled nervously as he avoided those looks while Trixie, Starlight, and Spike giggled at his expense.
“As for Grogar’s Bell, our first priority was Grogar himself.”  Tirek continued.
“We had planned to take your magic at some point.”  Cozy said, taking over.  “After all, we can’t exactly conquer Equestria with you around.”
“Hah!  You see?  I was right!  You DO see me as a threat.”  Discord struck a victory pose to celebrate himself.
“We did, until you foolishly allowed us to take your magic when you posed as Grogar.”  Chrysalis finished.  All three laughed at that, with Sombra, the Storm King, and the rest of the villains joining in.
Discord deflated at that realization, but as the laughter continued he grew so annoyed he snapped his fingers to create a sound proof window to silence there laughter.
“Regardless, the important thing to remember is that ‘I’ am the most powerful creature in all reality!”  Discord spoke, turning his back on the still laughing villains.
“Uh, can they still hear you?”  Smoulder asked.
“Who cares?  All I want to know is how do we get back?”  Ember shouted as flames spews from her jaws.
“What is the question you need answered, Discord?”  Celestia asked out right.
“It’s simple, really.”
“I highly doubt that.”  Trixie commented, earning a glare from the Princesses and Starlight.  With a nervous smile she pulls her magicians hat over her face.
“My question is…”  Discord began with a voice that dared anyone else to interrupt.  “…besides me, who holds the greatest potential to be the most powerful creature among you?”
After a moment of exchanging looks with each other as well as the villains, a majority of them all declared at once.  “TWILIGHT SPARKLE.”
Hearing this Twilight grew beet red and tried to hide it with her wings.  Spike, Celestia, and others all gathered around her in support and friendship.
“Ugh.  Of course you would all pick the obvious choice.”  Discord expressed rudely.
“It’s not much of a question, really.”  Rarity replied.  “She has been at the centre of almost every battle we fought and has led us through them each and every time.”
A banging came from the window as the villains glared and shouted at them in very apparent disagreement.  “Looks like they disagree with you there.”  Pharynx commented with a smirk.
“Let them!”  Starlight said with pride.  “Every time they tried to take over, Twilight and her friends have been there to stop them.”
“YEAH!”  Bulk Biceps shouted in agreement.
“Plus, she’s going to rule over Equestria!”  Pinkie pointed out.  “That’s like reeeeeally hard to do.”  With a blink, she turns to Celestia and Luna.  “Right?”
The two nod with a chuckle before Discord continues.  “Yes, yes, destiny and friendship and all that.”  Snapping his fingers to appear outside the space and over a gelatinous substance right beside them.  “But it is as you said, Starlight.  Twilight AND her friends.”
A confused murmur spreads among them.
“What if she were by herself?”  Discord presented, causing many of them to glare at him.  “Not just her.  What if Rarity encountered Ahuizotl, all alone?  What would Trixie do if Nightmare Moon returned and she was all that stood to oppose her?  What would dear sweet Fluttershy do without ME to protect her?”
“Those scenarios will Never occur!”  Luna expressed, frustration in her voice.  Both Celestia and Cadence draped a wing over her.
“Exactly!  Which is way I brought you all here.”  Swirling in the air, a piece of the substance stretched out behind Discord and morphed into a large sign.  “I’m hosting the first ever F.a.S.T!”.
“F.a.S.T?”.  Sandbar repeats.
“What does F.a.S.T stand for?!”  Rainbow asked excitingly.
“Fantastic, Amazing, Spectacular, Talented?”  Trixie held a smug expression as she spoke.  When she looked at the others, they had a wide range of expressions that all said ‘Really?’.  She groans in annoyance.  “Why does everypony keep giving me mean looks?”.
“Maybe if you kept your comments a little less…mean spirited?”.  Sunburst offered.  Trixie humphed at that.
“So, what does F.a.S.T stand for?”.  Yona asks.
“Fantasy and Speculation Tournament!”.  Discord announced with pride.  Everyone murmured among themselves for a few moments over the name.  “Twilight, surly You’ve speculated similar scenarios yourself?”  Twilight responded by avoiding his knowing look.  “And Rainbow, you can appreciate a friendly tournament, can’t you?’.
“Well, yeah.”  She then thrust a hoof towards the villains.  “But not when the competition is them!”
“Ah, but it’s not just ‘them’ you might end up facing against.”  Snapping his fingers, Discord reappeared above the two space, opposite the substance, with a box that has two windows on it that currently show his face on both.  “This wondrous panel will decide the match up.”
“What is it?  A scoreboard?  Like in Buckball?”  Pinkie asked.
“Not quite.  Its a panel that randomly selects two creatures to face off with one another.  Think of it as a simple slot machine.”
“What’s a slot machine?”  Yona asks innocents.
“That’s not important right now.”  Starlight replies, trying to stop that line of questioning.
“NO!  Floating mixed up creature said that like slot machine!”  Prince Rutherford speaks up.  “What is slot machine?”
Starlight and the ponies were hesitant about telling the students what gambling is when Gilda stepped in.  “There machines that give you bits if you’re lucky.”
“GILDA!”  The ponies shouted in outrage.
“What?  They were gonna find out eventually.”
“Thank you, Gilda the Griffin.”  Rutherford looks at Discord.  “Continue explaining tournament, please.” 	
“Alright.  But only because you said please.  Once the panel selects two if any of you, just make your way to the arena there.”  He points a claw at the shifting substance beside their space.
“What manner of madness is that?”  Rockhoof asked aloud.  “It is not fit to be an arena of battle!”
“Yep.”  Big Macintosh agreed.
“Come on, Big Mac.”  Discord deflated before his farmer friend.  “You should know by now what I’m about.  The moment anyone steps onto it, the substances morphs into the perfect arena that best complaints them.  For example…”  In a flash, Discord appears behind Skystar, Silverstream, Celaeno, and Gallus.  “If say Princess Change Your Species here is chosen, the field will provide mountain ranges and a deep lagoon for you to utilize."
Another murmur spread among everyone, including the villains, who had been listening intently.
“But keep in mind, should you be paired up with someone like…King Sombra…”  The four creatures look towards the dark king as he flashes a maniacal smile their way.  “…the arena will provide him with crystal pillars and snowy weather.
“Now, wait just a minute!”   Spitfire flew between the four and Sombra eyeing Discord.  “That hardly seems like a fair fight!  Why would you give someone so powerful any kind of advantage?”
“So, you’re okay with having no wings if you were paired up with Big Mac?”  The Wonderbolt blinked before looking at the mentioned stallion and the clear advantage he would have should that happen.  “If I were to take away anything from any of you, that would defeat the point of this tournament.  Besides.”  Discord disappears and reappears beside the selector.  “You all have a choice whether to fight or not.”
“You mean we can forfeit a match?”  Somnambula clarified.
“Of course, but only after you are selected.”  With another snap the sound poof window shatters allowing the villains to be heard.
“You lie!”  Tirek shouted, drawing everyones attention.
“Oh?  Whatever do you mean?”.  Discord relied.
“You claimed not to have taken anything of ours away.  So why can’t I absorb magic?”.
“Now that you mentioned it, I can’t…use…uhg…my…mmmmmagic!”.  Cozy said as she tried to use her magic.
“They speak true.  I too, am unable to use my magic.”  Starswirl concerned.
“Well, Discord?”  Twilight asked.
“Obviously I want to keep the fighting in the arena, so I constructed those spaces you’re all in to restrict your magical abilities.  Don’t worry.  You will have full access to your magic every time you enter the arena.”
“What about the dragons?”  Daring Do asked causing Ember to turn on her.
“What About the dragons?”  She challenged as flames licked out her jaws.
“That.”  Daring Do, unfazed by Ember’s display, pointed to the dragons flames.  “I thought dragon fire is magical in nature.  How is she’s able to use her fire if the area restricts their magical ability?”
“Because, our fire isn’t magic based.”  Ember explained.  “Its as natural to us as wings are to a pegasus.”
“Oh, does that mean Spike can still breathe fire?”  Rarity inquired.
“Let’s see.”  Stepping away from everyone, the little dragon let out a stream of orange fire.
“Orange?  Wasn’t your fire always green?”  Rarity asked.
“It should.  At least, that’s what its always been.”  Shining Armor adds.
Rubbing her chin, Ember approaches Spike.  “Spike, how were you hatched?”
“Well, Twilight hatched me.  With her magic.”
“That’s right.  It was thanks to that I became Celestia’s student.”
Ember ponders this as Celestia joins them.  “Is that a problem, Ember?”
“He hatched.  As far as I’m concerned that’s not a problem.”  Twilight and Spike share a hug with Shining Armor.  “The only thing that makes sense is that Twilight imbued Spike with pony magic as a result.  It could explain why he’s the only dragon that can send letters through magic fire.”
“So, other dragons can’t do that?”  Ocellus asked.
“We’ve never had a need to.”  Garble speaks up drawing everyones attention.  “Before dragons and ponies became…friends, all we’ve ever used our fire for is fighting and intimidation.”
“As fascinatingly boring as that is…”  Chrysalis spoke up, getting everyone’s attention.  “…can we get this ‘tournament’ started?  I have some pent up rage I need to unleash!”  The other villains behind her cheered with agreement.  Twilight and the other ponies exchanged looks, undecided.
“I’m In!”  Pharynx faced the villains with a confident grin.
“Pharynx…”  Thorax stood behind his older brother as Ocellus joined him.
“So am I.  I’m not about to run away from a competition!”  Garble stood beside Pharynx with Ember and Smoulder joining him.
“Even at the risk of fighting one of us?”  Sandbar asked them before Rutherford and Yona joined the front line.
“Yaks not run from battle!”  Rutherford proclaimed.
“Yaks smash anyone in our way!”  Yona added.
Even as more creatures accept the challenge, the ponies were still not sure about joining.  Seeing their hesitation Discord spoke.  “Did I forget to mention that after ever match, both combatants will be fully restored and returned to the point I took them, with just the slightest memory of this place?”
Everyone gave him a large variety of looks.
“WHY DIDN”T YOU START WITH THAT, FIRST?”  Rainbow shouted once she had reached his face.
“Can you blame me?  I often forget things like pain, being the evolved being that I am.”
“I seem to recall a lot of whining on the way to the Changeling Hive, Klutzy Draconequus!"  Trixie called out, causing others to laugh at the name.
“Like I said, I forget things.  So.  What do you all say?”
Twilight slowly turned her gaze around her friends.  With this new information the many ponies around finally made their choice.
“Alright, Discord.  We’re in!”

	
		Rainbow Dash vs Lyra Heartstrings/Lightning Dust vs Trouble Shoes



Round 1 Bracket 1-A

“Wonderful!  Now that every creature is participating, let’s find out who our first match up will be!” 
Discord proclaimed with joy as the two panels began to roll through the many faces of the combatants.  Every creature watched as the first panel began to slow.
“Alright, who’s first?”  Rainbow said eagerly.
“You seem eager.”  Applejack called from below.  “Any creature in particular yer aiming fer?”
“Heh, not really.  I’m just excited to get this tourney started!”
“Wait no longer, Rainbow!”  Discord announced.  “Because the first combatant is…”  The first panel stops to reveal its first choice.  “…uh Rainbow Dash.”
“Really?”  Looking at the panel showed Rainbow’s face as the second panel began to slow down.  “Awesome!  Heh, it only makes sense that I would start this tournament off!”  Flying out towards the arena her friends cheered for her victory while Trixie moped.  
“I boast and everyone gives me dirty looks.  She boasts and they cheer.  What does a mare have to do to get a little respect around here?”
As Rainbow landed on the arena a shiver ran through it before half of it morphed into a mountain top with clouds circling it.  Excited and curious the pegasus flew onto one of the clouds and landed on it and found she can walk on it.  “Huh.  Looks like Discord was right.  Ugh.  I hate that I said that.”
“You’re a great friend too, Rainbow Dash!”
“You have your moments!  That’s all you’ll get from me!” 	As the two spoke the second panel was revealing her opponent.  “Okay!”  Discord rubbed his claws together in excitement.  “Rainbow’s challenger is….Lyra Heartstrings!”
“WHAT?”  The unicorn had stayed silent with her fiancee, Bon Bon throughout the breakdown of the F.a.S.T and had no intention of competing.  What she didn’t expect was to be selected to compete in the first match.  As everyone around them turned to look at her, she was extremely glad that Bon Bon was beside her.
She would have fainted right there and then.
Lyra was so in shock that she hadn’t notice her fillyhood friend Twilight approach them until she had placed her hoof on Lyra’s shoulder.  “Hey, Lyra.”
“H..hey Twilight.  Stupid panel thing pick the wrong pony.  Right?”
“I wouldn’t say that.  I know you’re more then capable of giving Rainbow a hard time.  But it’s your choice.  You can forfeit right now, and we won’t think any less of you.”
Lyra looked at her oldest friend and saw the sincerity in her eyes.  Sharing a look with Bon Bon, who gave her a confident nod, reminded her of the determination she had when she finally proposed to the Earth pony.  Turning back to face Twilight, the bright green unicorn caught her old teachers look.  Princess Celestia smiled warmly at her, giving her a gentle nod.
That did it.
“Nah.  I won’t forfeit.”  Turning to face Rainbow Dash, Lyra couldn’t keep the confident grin off her face.  “I hope your ready, Dash!”  Jumping to her hooves, Lyra ran out onto the arena shouting.  “Cause I’m not holding back!”
“That’s what I like to hear!”  The other half of the arena sent a shiver through it when Lyra entered it, transforming into a lush green forest that could easily conceal the unicorn.
Lyra joined Rainbow in the middle of the ring, the mountain top on her left and the forests to her right.  “Who ever wins, no hard feelings?”  Rainbow extended her hoof for a hoof bump.  Without hesitation, Lyra bumped her back.  “Sounds good to me.”  With a beat of her wings Rainbow flew backwards to her starting position as Lyra hopped back to hers.
“Right from the get go, I have to choose to cheer for you one friend or the other.”  Twilight silently mused to herself.  Having rekindle their friendship from their time in Canterlot, she and Lyra had managed to get together with their other friends more often.
She was thrilled when she was asked to marry her off to Bon Bon.
“She’ll understand.”  Bon Bon spoke as she joined her.  “If you cheer for Rainbow Dash.”
Twilight shared a look with her friends fiancee and smiled.  “They both will.”  Turning towards the arena she shouts out.  “GO LYRA!!  YOU CAN DO IT!”
“Sounds like the others are getting excited.”  Discord appeared above the two.  “Are you two ready?”  Taking their battle stance, both ponies give a firm nod.  With a chop of his claw Discord shouts.  “Begin!”
Rainbow Dash launched herself straight for Lyra.  On pure instinct the unicorn teleported away, momentarily disorienting her opponent.  Pulling up, Rainbow hovered above the arena to get her bearings only to be hit on the flank by a magic blast.  “OW!”  Taking cover behind a cloud Rainbow got her head in the game.  “Time to go on the offensive!”
Rocketing towards the forest while dodging more of Lyra’s shots, Rainbow reaches it and starts flying through the trees.  Her senses sharp for any sign of her rival.  Suddenly, she stopped in mid-air with an orange aura surrounding her body.  “Ah, nuts.”
Jumping from the top of a nearby tree Lyra lands on top of the captured pegasus, forcing her into the rough terrain face first.  Keeping the aura around her foe, Lyra jumps off her and levitates her before her.
“Good strategy.  Didn’t know you had it in you.”  Rainbow manages to say  while still under Lyra’s control.
“I had Princess Celestia as a teacher and a master of hoof-to-hoof combat is my fiancee.”
Rainbow stared at her with a blank expression.  “…wait, what?”  Before she knew it, Lyra began slamming Rainbow against the trees around them.  “OWE!  STOP!  THAT!  RIGHT!  NOW!”

“OW!  HEY!  OUCH!  CUT!  IT!  OUT!  NOW!” 	
“Still worried about Lyra?”  Bon Bon ask the dumbfounded princess.  While they couldn’t see what was happening, it was hard not to hear Rainbow getting knocked around.
“Is it wrong that I wish I could see what’s happening to Dash?”  Gilda asked as she hovered above them, a hint of a smile on her beak.
“Yes!”  Both Pinkie and Twilight shouted before Pinkie admitted, “Although it would be nice…”
“Pinkie!”
“What?”  Pinkie replies with a guilty grin on her face.
“Do I hear the sound of unhappy viewers?”  Discord appeared moments after Rainbow’s cries of pain stopped.  “How about we get a pegasi view on the action."  Clapping his claws together, Discord stretched out his arms to reveal a large window.  On it was Rainbow Dash still in Lyra’s magical grasp, but had bit down on a thick branch.  Lyra was struggling to both keep Rainbow in her aura and pull her off the branch.
“That’s it, Rainbow!  Keep up that grip!”  Spitfire shouted.
“Hang in there, Dash!  She’ll tire out before you do!”  Soarin added.
“Come on, Dash!  I didn’t think a little magic would slow you down!”  Gilda jabbed.
The Wonderbolts eyes flew open at hearing that then were filled with determination, using her physical strength and whatever wiggle room she had to pull herself away form Lyra.  In response, the unicorn tried harder to pull Rainbow off the tree.  That’s when Bon Bon saw it.  “Lyra!  Stop pulling!”
To late, Rainbow had released her grip from the tree and using Lyra’s efforts against her, was launched out of the forest and the unicorns grip.  Freed at last Dash angled herself to loop around the mountain top, keeping the momentum to fly around it.  The hot rushing air clashing with the mountain tops cold air quickly turned into a storm cloud.  Lighting bolts flashed out and struck the forest. causing a fire that spread quickly and forcing Lyra to abandoned her cover.
“My goodness!  That was brilliantly executed!  Well done, Rainbow Dash!”  Somnambula cheered as she applauded the her.
“Definitely!  There’s no doubt how she became a Wonderbolt!”  Flash Magnus agreed with approval.
Rainbow had stopped maintaining the storm allowing it to dissipate.  She spotted Lyra coughing badly out in the open in the middle of the ring.  She landed a safe distance away while keeping the unicorn in sight.  “Nice try there, Lyra.  You had a good hold on me.”  She did a few stretches as she continued.  “I don’t know about you, but…”  She moves from stretching to jogging in place.  “…I’m nice and warmed up.  What do you say to getting started for real?”
Lyra slowly raises her head up, her eyes as wide as dinner plates.  “You mean…this whole time…was just a…workout for you?”
“Well, duh!  What do you think we Wonderbolts do all day?”  Rainbow replies, oblivious to her opponents current stat.
“Hehehe you got me there, Dash.”  Standing up right Lyra gives Rainbow a tired smile.  “I give up!  There’s no point in me continuing.”
“What?  You can’t be done yet?”  Rainbow watches as Lyra collapse onto her stomach.  “Ooookay.  I guess you are.”	
Rainbow made her way to the downed unicorn only to watch her float above her until Discord appear to catch her.  “I’ll take her from here.”  And just like that, the three of them appeared before their friends.  “She’s only exhausted with a little smoke in her lungs.  Easily fixable.”  With a snap of his claw a glow enveloped the unicorn clearing her of the smoke in her system.
Bon Bon reached out to stroke her loves mane.  “You were amazing out there, Lyra.  I’ll see you soon.”  With a farewell kiss to her forehead Bon Bon watched as Discord returned Lyra to her place in time.
“You see?  Wasn’t that exciting?  And she was as good as new afterward.”  Discord said as he made his way towards the panels, starting them up again.
“Hey!  What about me?” Rainbow asked as she landed beside her friends.  Just then, Mage Meadowbrook held a bottle before her.”
“Its a simple brew that will rejuvenate ya right quick.”  She explained in her unique accent.  As Rainbow drank the brew the first panel revealed its next pick.
“Alright, the next fight will be…Lightning Dust!”
“What?!”  Spitfire shouted as Rainbow blew out the brew she had been drinking.  “Where is she?  I haven’t seen her around here.”
“That’s because I was on ‘this’ side the whole time.”  Lightning said as she walked past the villains.  “How’s it going?  Spitfire.  Rainbow Dash.”  She said darkly as she continues into the arena.
“Dash tells me you started your own group.”  Spitfire said  “The Washouts?”
“Yep.  We’re only the Best extreme stunt team ever!”  Lightning stood outside the arena to stretch.
“More like reckless.  Endangering Scootaloo like that.”  Rainbow shot back.
“Yeah, well like I said before…” Stretching her wings, she looks back at the two pegasi.  “…we can’t all be Wonderbolts.”  Having nothing else to say Lightning enters the arena which morphs into a forest of rocky pillars.
“GRRR!  A part of me wants her to win so I can knock her out myself!”  Rainbow fumed as she watches Lightning look over the terrain.
“Take it easy, Dash.  Don’t let her get to you.”  Soarin advised.  Just then, Lightning’s opponent was chosen.
“And her opponent is…Trouble Shoes!”
“Trouble Shoes?  He’s here too?”  Applejack asked as she looked around for him.
“Great!  Another surprise bad pony!  He’s probably with the villains.”  Rainbow said in frustration.
“Knock it off, Dash.  It ain’t like that.  He’s ah friend from Appleoosa.  Trouble Shoes!  Where are ya?”
“Back here, Applejack.”  He called from the heavily shaded back area of their space before heading towards her.  Everyone was shocked to see him.
“Now what were ya doin back there?”  Applejack asked as he approached.  “Yer more then welcome ta join us here.”
As Trouble Shoes lumbered on Princess Celestia was surprised to see a stallion that could meet her eye to eye.  Luna noticed the look and just smirked at her.  Bulk Biceps and Big Mac were dumbfounded as they moved aside for Trouble Shoes to walk by, until he stood face to face with Rockhoof.
“By the Mighty Helms might!  Look at you!  And here I feared I would never meet any pony like me.”  Rockhoof reach out his hoof.  “I am Rockhoof.  It is an honour to meet you, my friend.”
Taking RockHoof’s hoof Trouble Shoes introduced himself.  “The names Trouble Shoes.  Haven’t ah heard of you somewhere before?”
“Aye.  Though I believe your challenger is getting restless.”  They both looked back to see Lightning Dust glaring at them.
“Reckon yer right.  Just my luck, keeping a lady waitin.”  He lumbered passed RockHoof towards the arena.
“My friend.”  Trouble Shoes looked back at Rockhoof.  “Win or lose, let us meet again after this tournament.”
“Sounds good ta me, friend.”  Turning back he couldn’t keep the smile from  his face.  A smile Applejack notice as she walked beside him.
“Talk ta me, big guy.  Why hide in the back there?”
“Nothing personal, Applejack.  Ah just didn’t want ta affect y’all with my rotten luck.”
“Hey, now.  Ah thought yer learned to embrace that.”
“Ah have.  That don’t mean it doesn’t sneak up on me every now and then.”  Stopping just outside the arena he sighs heavily.  “Like now, fer instance.  Just my luck she’d be ah pegasus.”
“You could always forfeit?’  Applejack suggested.
“WILL YOU HURRY UP?  Don’t make me drag you out here!”  Lightning Dust demanded.
“Nah, I’ve been rude enough as it is.  Best oblige her.”  Lumbering into the arena the rest of it morphed into a country side plain with cacti and random boulders lying around.
“About time.  You should’ve forfeited instead of keeping me waiting. ”  Dust vented.
“Beg yer pardon, Ma’am.  It’s best fer me ta take my time getting around.  Any faster, and ah’m likely ta trip over somethin.”
“So, you’re a klutz?”
“That’s uncalled for, Lightning!”  Applejack shouted in his defence.
Lightning glared back at Applejack, ready to retort.  “It’s alright, Applejack.  She ain’t wrong.  Hehe  Been called worst before.”
Lightning raises an eye brow.  “Just for being a klutz?  That’s harsh.“
“Nah.  Because of my bad luck.  My lot in life, ah always figured.”
“Everyone has bad luck now and then.  Your’s can’t be that bad?”
“AHEM!”  The two look up to see an annoyed Discord.  “Before you continue will you allow me to start the match?”
“Dude.  Conversation happening here.  I thought you respected good conversation skills?”  Lightning jabbed earning her a glare from Discord.
“Ah reckon he’s right, Ma’am.  This is ah tournament, after all.”
“So?  We were talking."  The pegasus sighs.  "Fine, whatever.  Lets get this started.  And drop the ‘Ma’am’ stuff.  The names Lightning Dust.”  Hovering towards him she extends her hoof which Trouble Shoes excepts.
“I’m Trouble Shoes.  Please ta meet ya, Lightning.”
“And I’m Discord, Lord of Chaos.  Can we get started?”	
“Yeah, yeah.  Cool your jets!”  Lightning flies back to her spot.  “Hey, Trouble Shoes!  I’m winning this!  No hard feelings!.”
The rodeo clown chuckles.  “Whatever ya say, Lightning.”  The two stood at the ready.
“Finally!  Now, let the match…”  Discord chopped his claw down between them.  “…Begin!”
Launching into the air Lightning flew around the stone pillars to build up speed as Trouble Shoes trotted towards them.  Ready for her attack Lightning angled towards the stallion but just before she connected, he tripped to the side causing her to miss him and fly straight into a stone pillar.
A resounding ‘oooooo’ from the spectators joined the sound of impact.
Lightning slide to the ground before sitting up in a daze.  “Did anyone get the composition of that pillar?”
“It appears to be composed of various igneous and metamorphic rocks.”  Maud states.  “I can see schists and marble.  Granite and…is that pegmatites?”
“Oooh.  Good eye, Doctor Pie.”  Discord commented as he appeared beside her.  “I was hoping you’d notice.  Tell me, did I add to much gabbros in the middle there?”
Clearing her head with a shake Lightning was able to see Trouble Shoes move deeper within the pillars.  Jumping into the air she circles around them.  “Uh uh.  I ain’t falling for the same trick Dash fell for!”  She called out as she rocketed towards the most centre pillar, grinning after hearing Dash shout out in anger.  Reaching the pillar Lightning Dust flew around it fast and tight, creating a tornado.  The rapidly growing wind began drawing loose rocks toward it, pelting Trouble Shoes as he held on to one of the pillars.
Even with a growing tornado in front of them the other creatures were in no danger of it as a powerful shield appeared around them.
“What is she doing!?”  Flash Magnus shouted.  “Creating a tornado among those pillars will get them killed!”
“Like I said, she’s reckless!”  Rainbow said seething, still mad about Lightning’s recent jab.
“While you both speak true, I cannot help but admire her.”  Somnambula said calmly.
“WHAT!”  Rainbow shouted, getting in her face.  “You actually LIKE her?”  Nose to nose with the Pillar, Somnambula simply pushed back a little before replying.
“Her character, no.  Her skill and ability to maneuver in such a space at those speeds, most definitely.”  Her words caused Spitfire and Soarin to share a look.
At the tornados top speed the rocky forest began to sway; the pillar Trouble Shoes held began to crack as it leaned towards the pull.  “JUST…MY…LUUUUUUU……”  The rock pillar finally gave way forcing Trouble Shoes to let go, getting sucked into the tornado.
“Trouble Shoes!”  Applejack shouted.  Rockhoof stood beside her sharing her concern.
As he tumbled around within the tornado the large stallion could not avoid crashing into chunks of rock and still standing pillars.  With a powerful buck Lightning Dust sent Trouble Shoes blasting away from the tornado and straight through a still standing pillar.
The stallions impact into the other half of the arena shook the ground enough for some of the creatures watching to get knock over.  Finished with the tornado Lightning flew out and made a wobbly landing before Trouble Shoes as the tornado dissipated.  Without its influence all the debris fell from the sky, knocking over the rest of the pillars.
“Alright.  THAT, was impressive.”  The Storm King complemented with a reluctant grin.
“Looks like some ponies aiming for your title, ‘Storm’ King.”  Cozy Glow teased with an evil laugh, earning her a glare from him.
Catching her breath Lightning takes this moment to steady herself.  “Phew.  That took more then I thought.  Had enough yet?  You took a mean beating in that tornado.”  She watched Trouble Shoes shake his head to clear it as he rose to his hooves, virtually unfazed by what happened.  This stuns her.  “How are you able to stand after that?”
“Ah told ya.  My bad luck.  Ever since ah was ah colt ah’ve tripped, stubbled, and crashed into everything in my way.  Made it real tricky for me ta watch the rodeo.”
“The rodeo?”  Lightning asked as she stood up.
“Yep.  Fer as long as ah can remember, ah’ve loved the rodeo.  Even tried ta join once.  Ah was at ah try out when ah got my Cutie Mark.”  He turns to show her the upside down horseshoe.  “My bad luck made me make ah fool of myself.  Ah knew then that my bad luck ‘was’ my special talent.”
The pegasi gave him a soft look thinking back to her time at the Wonderbolt Academy.  “Did you manage to join?”
“Eventually.  My new friends showed me ah was looking at my bad luck all wrong.  Now ah’m ah rodeo clown.  Happiest moment of my life.”
“…you got your dream.”  Lightning spoke softly.  Taking a sideways glance at the Wonderbolts, she couldn’t keep the moister from her eye.
Spitfire saw it though.
Shaking her head again Lightning smiled at Trouble Shoes.  “Good for you, Trouble Shoes.”  This caused Rainbow’s jaw to drop.  “I can respect a pony that reaches their dream.”  Jumping into the air the pegasi readies herself.  “Alright!  No more holding back!  Here I come, Trouble Shoes!  And may the best pony Win!”
Startled a little by her response Trouble Shoes allowed a big smile to appear before getting ready.  “Ready when you are, Lightning Dust!”
Lightning launches at him but at the last second she angles herself to graze the stallions head, delivering a kick to his head as she passes.  Trouble Shoes flinches while the pegasus ricochets of the ground to graze his sides, giving him another hit.  Back and forth she went, hitting him with annoying punches and kicks as she flew by.
Trouble Shoes grew frustrated at this tactic and took the offensive.  With a swing of his front hoof backward he was aiming for her as she flew by from behind him.
Doing exactly what Lightning wanted.
Spending years training herself to fly at ridiculous speeds Lightning naturally had to hone her reaction time and reflexes.  As a result, she is able to perform quick decisions and reactions within the blink of an eye.  As Trouble Shoes hoof came out to meet her, Lightning grabbed it with her front hooves, swing under it and used that momentum to deliver a heavy kick to his muzzle.
With a gasp from the on lookers Trouble Shoes stagger to one knee as Lightning flew back into the air for another pass.  “Ah don’t understand.  Trouble Shoes is adamant he’s surrounded by bad luck.  So why isn’t it effecting Lightning Dust?”  Applejack pondered aloud, positive he could use it to his advantage.
“It probably is.”  Soarin answers without looking away from the match.  “Thing is, Lightning Dust is so well trained, she’s able to take that into account when she flies by.”
“But how?”  Ocellus speaks up.  “How can anyone account for something as random as bad luck?”
“Hmm.  It could be that her reckless nature is giving her an advantage.”  Celestia offers joining the discussion.
“OH, COME ON!”  Rainbow shouts.  “How can being reckless BE an advantage?  Its that kind of flying that gets ponies hurt in the first place!”
“That is true, Rainbow.  But the question here is, what is bad luck?”
“Huh?”
“OH!  It’s an unpredictable outcome that results unfavourable.”  Twilight answers with certainty.  The villains glare at them out of spite.
“Accurate.  Because Lightning Dust has embraced her recklessness, she is more experienced dealing with the unpredictable.”
“So what your saying is…”  Rainbow begins as she looks to the match.
“That Trouble Shoes is in trouble.”  Applejack finishes.
Trouble Shoes struggles to breath as he recovers from Lightning’s last counterattack.  Even now, she continued to wiz by him so fast he had stopped trying to follow her.  “Just…my…luck.”  Giving it some thought, the huge stallion turns to make a run for a nearby cactus, hoping it will cover his flank.  But as he turned his front legs gave out from under him.  In that moment, Lightning capitalized on it and flew directly at his head, going for a knock out blow.
But just before impact, she stopped in mid air.  Looking back to catch Lightning’s confused expression they both looked at their tails, entangled with each other.
“What the hay?”  Lightning shouts.  “How did that happen?”
“How ‘could’ that happen?”  Starlight follows up with.
“His bad luck?”  Applejack offers.
“Or maybe those two don’t wash their tails very often.”  Rarity concludes with a disappointed tone.
“HEY!”  Lightning shouted as Trouble Shoes got an idea.  “For your information, I brush my tail three times a daaaaaaaaayyyy….”  As the pegasi defended her hygiene habits he had swung his flank around before sitting down hard, slamming her into the ground just as hard.  With a cheeky smile the rodeo clown began to run around the desert half of the arena, all the while dragging her across the rough terrain.
Rainbow didn’t try holding back her joyful laughter as her rival expressed her discomfort.
“OW!  QUIT IT!  OUCH!  OMPH!  SHUT UP, DASH!  OW!”  Lightning finally managed to twist around and kick off the ground to get airborne.  Which Trouble Shoes managed to turn it against her by skidding to a stop and slamming her into the nearest object.
She screamed so loud everyone had to cover their ears as they cringed at the sight of her hitting the cactus then launching straight up.  The force of it lifting Trouble Shoes rump off the ground before their tails untangled themselves, freeing her.  Now free, she spun around like a top so fast most of the spines flew off her.  She stopped to examine what was left only to find a whole bunch on her rump at the base of her tail.
Again, Rainbow laughed along with a few of the less ‘sympathetic’ creatures among them.
Fuming, the pegasi gritted her teeth and glared at the on lookers while using her tail to brush the rest of the spines off.  She turns her glare on Trouble Shoes before shouting.  “THAT’S IT!  NO MORE MS. NICE MARE!”
Startled by her loud outburst Trouble Shoes took an involuntary step back and tripped.  That trip lead to him stumbling into a rock head first.  With an ‘ow’ he stubbled away and got a stick tangled in his hooves, causing him to trip and roll into another cactus.
Everyone, including Lightning Dust watched as the unlucky stallion tripped, fell, stubbled, and crashed into almost every solid object in the arena.  Unable to watch anymore Applejack called out.  “Lightning!  Fer his sake, put ah stop ta this!”
Giving her a understanding nod Lightning flew around the arena until she saw her moment and rocketed toward him with her front hoof cocked back.  As Trouble Shoes was turning to stumbling into another cactus, she delivered a sold right hook to his face.  Dazed the large pony collapsed to the ground with a large thud, and stayed down.
Lightning landed in front of his muzzle as Discord appeared to check on the downed stallion.  “Hmm.  Trouble Shoes is unable to continue.”  Gesturing a claw towards Lightning.  “Lightning Dust moves on to face Rainbow Dash in the next round!”
“Yes!  What did I tell you!”  Lightning shouts excitedly before pointing at Rainbow Dash.  “You’re next, Rainbow Dash!  No Wonderbolt rules or performances.  Just you and me.  One on one to see which of us truly is the Best!”
“You’re on, Lightning Dust!  No holding back OR giving up.  We keep going till only One is left standing.”  Rainbow replied as she took to the sky, matching Lightning’s height.   The two stared down each other; Rainbow with a scowl while Lightning wears a cocky grin.  As the two stared down Discord was carrying the semiconscious Trouble Shoes back to the others and stopping in front of Applejack and Rockhoof.
“Ya did great out their, partner.  All of Appleoosa would be proud.”  The mare spoke with a sad smile on her face.
“Aye.  That was a well fought battle.  You truly made that curse yer own, my friend.”  Rockhoof added.
“Thank ya both kindly.”  Trouble Shoes replied weakly.  “Didn’t really expect ta win, honestly.  Just did cause ah felt ah had to.  Maybe ah shoulda listened to ya Applejack, and forfeited the match at the start.”
Applejack gave him a sad expression before share a look with Rockhoof.
“If you had, I might never have met you.”
The three ponies look toward Lightning who was hovering near the villains space.  “I don’t know about you but I’m glad we met.  It’s odd to say but we have a few things in common, and I’m glad there’s somepony out there in Equestria like that.”
Trouble Shoes allows a smile to form after hearing that.  “You should stop by Appleoosa the next time the rodeo comes round.  It’s much more enjoyable watching me perform then it is being ah part of the act.”
Rainbow started to chuckle loudly before Twilight magically shut her mouth.
“I think I will.  I’ll even bring my Washout team.  Give you guys a show you’ll never forget!”  The mare said with a genuine smile.
“Sounds like ah plan ta me.”  The stallion said as Discord readied his claw.  “You take care now, ya hear?  Ah look forward ta hearing bout yer next match next time we meet.”
‘Trust me.  You’ll hear ALL about it!” Lightning replied just before Discord snapped his claw, causing Trouble Shoes to vanish in a flash of light.
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The sound of Trouble Shoes crashing into things and the on lookers groaning from ever hit rang out in the background as Maud sat pondering the piles of crumbled rock at the opposite end of the arena.  She had stopped paying attention to the match since Lightning’s delirious induced question about the pillars composition.
“I don’t believe it.  There’s a small fragment of Lapis Lazuli in that rumble.”  The Geologist stats as Fluttershy looks for it.  “That’s strange.  They wouldn’t naturally form within a pillar like those.”
“I wouldn’t worry about it too much.  Discord is the last creature to do things ‘naturally’.”  Fluttershy offer with a giggle.
“And I’m very proud of that, I’ll have you know.”  Looking behind them the two mares see a tiny Discord knitting together coals to create pearls.  With a giggle from Fluttershy and an amused Maud noise, Discord winked at Fluttershy and disappeared.
To reveal Autumn Blaze trotting straight for them.
“Fluttershy!  I thought that was you!  How’ve you been?  I feel so bad not having the time to chat with you and Applejack after that ‘epic battle’!”  The Kirin continued to talk until she reached the pegasus.
“Autumn Blaze?  Have you been here this whole time?  Why didn’t you join us sooner?”
“Oh, I wanted to!  Thing is, there’s like a Bunch of creatures hanging out back there and I was trying to convance them, no.  Convulse?  Get them, to come over here and copulate with everyone!”
“WHAT!”  Fluttershy shouted just as Lightning Dust was celebrating her victory, while Maud eyes opened wide.  Both mares turning beet red in the face.
“OH.  Oh no.  Did I use the wrong word this whole time?  Gah.  What’s that c word that means talking with new ponies for the first time?”
The two blushing mares looked at each other before Maud answers.  “Communicate?”
“THAT’s the word!  Oh boy!  I really need to get these words down.  What does that other word mean?”	 Fluttershy looks left to right, making sure the younger creatures didn’t overhear her before whispering it to Autumn’s ear.
In a realization that made her blush as red as the others, Autumn Blaze couldn’t help from giggling nervously.  “You know, that would explain all the shocked expressions they all gave me.  I just thought they didn’t like talking to ponies.”  She gave a nervous laugh before looking at Maud with renewed excitement.  “OH what am I doing?  How rude of me.  I meet a new pony and the first thing I say makes me look like a weirdo.“  She says through her teeth nervously before offering Maud her hoof.  “Hi!  I’m Autumn Blaze.  Really good friends with Fluttershy and Applejack and, hopefully, really good friends with you too!”  She finishes with a smiling squee.
“Maud Pie.  Nice to meet you.”  Maud replies while shaking her hoof.  “You seem familiar.  Have we met before?”
Autumn gasps.  “Have we?  I’m not sure.  I’ve never left my village, except to help Fluttershy and every creature fight the bug lady, the red guy, and the horned pegasus.  And the only creatures to come to my village are Applejack, Fluttershy and that one creature that got us for the fight, I forget their name…”
“Autumn Blaze is a Kirin.”  Fluttershy offers Maud once she turned to her.  “Her village is within the Peaks of Peril.”
“Is it?  I went there on a research trip.  I didn’t see any Kirin village.  But I do remember some cave drawings that look like you.  Along with other creatures.”
“Those must have been the Nirik.”  Fluttershy speculated.
“Nirik?”
“OH yeah!  That’s me too.”  There was an awkward pause between them until Fluttershy coughed.  She waved her hoof, encouraging her to continue.  “Oh right!  Explain.”  The pegasus shook her head with an understanding smile.  “See, when my people get really, really mad, our bodies burst into blue flame.  And that’s when were called Niriks.”  She laughs as Maud looks from Fluttershy to her.  “Get it?  Because, Nirik is Kirin backwards.  Just like I’m fun and happy but my backwards self is mean and destructive?”  Maud stayed her neutral self while Fluttershy gave a nervous haha.  “Boy, I need to work on my material.  I used to be funnier when I did stand up.”
“You did stand up?” Maud asks.
Just as Autumn Blaze was about to answer, Discord announced from the panel that has just selected the next creature. “Okay, everyone!  The next match up will be between…Pinkie Pie!”
An explosion of party noises filled the air as Pinkie bounced around with excitement, landing between Maud and Fluttershy.  “I’m Next!  I’m Next!  Can you believe it, Maud?  I wonder who I’ll be up against.  What do you think, Fluttershy?”  Pinkie gasps.  “What if I’m up against one of you!?  What will we do then?!”
“Well, I could always forfeit?”  Fluttershy suggests as Maud nods in agreement.
“No way!  I won’t settle for a win like that!”  Pinkie thinks for a second. “Unless I’m the one doing the forfeiting.  Then neither of us will move on!  Hmmmmmmm….what do YOU think?”  She asks Autumn.
“OH.  Well, I mean.  That is to say, does the match ‘have’ to be a fight?”
Pinkie eyes slowly grow, accompanied by a slow intake of air until her eyes are at their widest, inspired.  “That’s it.”  She says just above a whisper, barely containing her excitement.  “I’ll challenge them to a DUET!”
Autumn gasps with excitement.  “A duet?  Like a singing duet?”  Her eyes shining.
“Exactly like a singing duet!”  Pinkie proclaims.  Rainbow tilting her head in confusion.
“How would a duet decide a winner?”
“Let them have this, Rainbow.  Ah always wondered what those two would do if they ever met.”  Applejack said with a smile.
“OH I would just love to sing a duet!  Ever since everyone from my village got their voices back, I have been singing and performing with them for days on end!”
“Hey!  Me too!  The first part.”  Pinkie gives Autumn a critical eye.  “Hmmm.  Say, maybe that panel will choose you!  Then we can have that duet!”
“OH!  Wouldn’t that be amazing…”  The panel selects Pinkie’s opponent.
“And the panel says…Autumn Blaze!”  Discord announced.
“…ly convenient!”  Autumn shouts with joy as she and Pinkie both hop towards the arena.  Every creature there looks to Discord with suspicion causing the draconequus to look concerned.  “What?”
“Whatever happened to random, Discord?”  Rainbow asked accusingly.
“That seemed too convenient ta be random.”  Applejack added.
“Yep.”  Big Mac concurred.
“Who’s to say that wasn’t random?”  Discord challenged.
“Come on, Discord.”  Spike called up as he gestures his claw towards the two creatures touching the arena.  “Are you saying you had No influence on that pairing?”  The arena then morphed one side into a party with tables, rides, and the like while the other side into Autumn’s cliff home when she was exiled.
“I promise on my friendships with Fluttershy and the others…”  Discord placed his right claw on his chest and raised his left one up.  “…I have had no influence over the choices the select panel makes.”
The creatures gathered exchanged looks with each other, eventually resting on Fluttershy, Starlight, Trixie, Thorax, Spike and Big Mac.  The six of them exchanged their own looks until Fluttershy nods with certainty.  That alone convinces everyone.
Suddenly music begins to play, drawing everyone’s attention to the arena.  Pinkie and Autumn were bouncing around their respected sides of the arena as the music continued.  Jumping to the middle of the ring together Pinkie started.
“This tournament so far has, put on quite a show.
The ponies till now have clashed together, blow for blow!”
Autumn Blaze continues by spinning behind Pinkie towards the party side of the arena.
“But now it’s our time to change the formula,
By singing together like great friends, you know?”
Pinkie leaps over Autumn to land on a picnic table.
“I like to throw parties, making ponies laugh is so much fun!
I get to see them smile, spreading joyful good times for everyone!”
As Pinkie sang Autumn ran up to her cliff house and continued.
“When I’m calm, cool, collected, I smile brighter then the sun.
But when I lose my temper…”
As she held the last note her voice started to resonate anger until, in a burst of flame, she transforms into a Nirik.  With her voice reverberating, Autumn continues.
“…MY ANGER GETS SO HOT, IT MAKES YOU WANT TO RUN!”
With that final word a pillar of flames erupts straight up, causing Autumn to return to her Kirin side.  Everyone watching, including a few villains, were stunned by the vicious transformations she went through.  
Pinkie looked as stunned as the rest.  “…got it!”  Followed by a squee sounding smile from Autumn.
The two sang together as they hopped and jumped their way to the arena centre.
"It is our time
Autumn and Pinkie time
It is our time
Blaze'n Pie time
It is that time
That we were waiting for
To sing out loud
It is our time!”
The two mares let out laughs of pure joy as the music continued playing.  As the music played Pharynx scratched his head.  “How are they doing that?”
“Doing what?”  Bon Bon asked.  “Having music come out of no where?  Come up with lyrics on the fly?  Knowing exactly what the other is gonna say without having met before?”
“Uh, all of it.  Yeah.”  The changeling answered simply.
“Couldn’t tell ya.  It happens so many times in Ponyville, I’ve just stopped wondering.”
Autumn Blaze took the instrumental solo to lead Pinkie to her house.
“Every creature, the arena, the choosy box and the sign
Are all amazing sights to see, some are even friends of mine!”
“Hey boys!  How’ve you been?”  Autumn said as she waved to a row of inanimate objects and laundry with drawn on faces.
“No way!  You too!”  Turning towards her half of the arena the pink pony waves to a bucket of radishes, a pile of rocks, a ball of lint and a bag of flour, all wearing party hats.
Twilight, Spike and the others all shivers in unison at the a shared memory as Pinkie carries on the song.
“You are a great singer, the best there ever was
I’m so glad I got to sing with you just because!”
Autumn wraps her hoof around Pinkie, taking the lead.	
"And you have been so much fun, I can’t wait until next time
Together we will shake the ground, with a huge party that’ll bring the house down!"
As she sang the last part the two of them jumped, shaking the ground and causing Autumn’s house to crash down behind them.  Turning to look at it Pinkie takes the lead.
“Well then if that’s the case, you’d better hold on tight!
Cause I’ll bring this party to the sky, and we’ll party so hardy all night!”
While she sang the last verse the two jumped off the cliff edge right onto a picnic table with balloons attached, causing it to float as the other party furniture floated around them.  While in the air the two mares sang together.
“The time we spent together was so great
This pony and Kirin team are the best…DUET!”
“Wait.  That doesn’t rhyme.”  Autumn pointed out.
Pinkie snorted.  “I know!  It was funny though, right?”
They shared a fun filled laugh.
“It is our time
The pony and Kirin time
It is our time
The laughing duet time
It is our time
To sing together		(Autumn)
Have a laugh			(Pinkie)
And a blast!			(Nirik Autumn)
Become great friends 	(Pinkie)
End the match
It is……!
Our…..!
Tiiiiiiimmme!
But now our time is up!”
The two of them collapse on the picnic table laughing so hard from pure joy and fun.
“That was annoyingly pointless.”  Tirek said while crossing his arms.
“Do they not intend to fight?”  Sombra questions.  “This is suppose to be a tournament, not a concert!”
“GRrr!  Pinkie Pie has always been the most irritating pony I’ve ever met!”  Cozy Glow complained as the two mares settled down.
“Phew.  Autumn Blaze, you are my kind of Kirin!  After the tournament, I’m heading straight for your village so we can throw that party in the sky!”
“Yes, please!  My leader, Rain Shine, would love to join in the singing.  She has the most beautiful voice you will ever hear.”
“We’ll that settles it!  I forfeit!”  Pinkie announces.
“Wait, what?  Just like that?”  Autumn asks with concern.
“Yep.  Just like that!”
“THEN WHAT WAS THE POINT OF YOU TWO WASTING TIME SINGING?”  Tirek fumed, having to subject to Pinkie’s antics a second time.
“Silly Tirek.”  Pinkie began as she hopped towards her friends with Autumn Blaze following.  “Singing isn’t a waste of time!  Besides, I made a new friend!”  Stopping she gave Autumn a hug when they reached the edge of the arena.
Pulling away Autumn gave the pink pony a confused look.  “I don’t understand.  I thought you wanted to move on in the tournament.”
“I only wanted to stay so I could cheer on my friends!  But with you here, I don’t have to worry about it.”  Pinkie smiled as she pushed Autumn into the holding space as Discord appeared behind her.  “Ready when you are, Discord!”  Discord ready his claw as Pinkie waved to her friends.  “Bye everyone!  Have fun with the tournament!”  With a resounding snap, Pinkie returned home just as the select panel began to spin.
Autumn Blaze turned around to come face to face with Maud.  Feeling bad for her sisters elimination, the talkative Kirin didn’t know what to say.
“You did stand up?”  Maud repeated her question startling Autumn.
“What?  Well, yeah.  A long time ago.  But…aren’t you upset about Pinkie leaving?”
“Why would I be upset?  She forfeited.  It’s not like I won’t see her when this is over.”  Relieved her new friend was not angry with her, Autumn Blaze smiled.
“You’re right!  She’s coming to my village to throw a party, which you should totally come too, by the way.  Oh, maybe you can help me with my stand up and then we can try out a routine together at the party…”  The two continued to talk as they made their way away from everyone else.
“It always amazes me how well Maud handles herself around high energy creatures like Pinkie and Autumn.”  Rarity mused, earning her a few nods of agreement from her friends.  Just then, Cheese Sandwich walks towards them, yawning.  “Cheese Sandwich?  Have you been asleep this whole time?”
“Yeah.”  He replied, trying to stifle another yawn.  “What did I miss?”
“Short answer, we’re taking part in a tournament.”  Shining answered.
“Gotcha.  Does that mean we can’t leave?”
“Yep.”
“Yeah!”
“Well then, who’s next?”  The party pony asked as he followed everyone’s gaze up towards the panels as the first one began to slow down.
“Hold up!”  Smoulder said as she hovered over the ponies.  “I have a better question, how many other mystery creatures are hiding from us?”
Lighting up their horns, Celestia, Luna and Cadence illuminated the shaded areas, including the villains side. A collective gasp filled the air as Steven Magnet and Ahuizotl were revealed on their side while The Sphinx and The Chimera was shown sleeping on the villains side.
As well as…
“WHAT ARE YOU PLAYING AT, DISCORD?”  Princess Luna shouted as Nightmare Moon stood before them, illuminated.  Lightning Dust and Cozy Glow both flew back from the dark Alicorn as Chrysalis and Sombra stood their ground.  Tirek looked confused.
“Who is this suppose to be?”  He asked nonchalant.
“I am The Princess of the Night.  Ruler of Equestria, and over thrower of my sister.”  Both alicorn sisters are started by her words.  “I am Nightmare Moon!”
“Discord!  I want an explanation!”  Luna demanded, going so far as to fly up to him and meeting his eyes with her cold, angry ones.
“Oh, no time for that, my dear.  The next creature is about to be selected!”
“I will not be brushed aside, Discord!  I want an mmph!”  With a snap of his claws, Luna’s muzzle was taken from her.
“HA!”  Chrysalis shouted out of spite.
“Would anybody else like to interrupt?”  The gathered creatures, including Nightmare Moon, wisely remained silent as the next creature was chosen.  “The next match will be between…Somnambula!”
Startled from her shocked state after seeing the sleeping form of The Sphinx, the pegasi looked up at Discord.  “Pardon?”
“You’re up now, my dear.”  Discord gestured with a claw.  As Somnambula made her way to the arena, The Sphinx awoke.
“Well, we meet again Pegasus.”  The creature spoke with a deep, feminine voice as she rose to her full height, towering over even Tirek.  Rising to her paws revealed three more creatures that remained hidden within her shadow.
King Sombra’s nose twitched as he caught a whiff of a familiar scent.  “Hmm.  Interesting.”
“It has been some time since our last encounter.”  Somnambula replied as she stood at the edge of the arena.
“Has it?”  The Sphinx lend in closer to the mare and took a deep sniff.  Her eyes twitched in discovery.  “It has.  Your spirit has a hint of age to it.”  Somnambula turned around to enter the arena which morphed into an Egyptian style temple grounds.  As she returned to her resting position, Celestia notice the mystery creatures behind The Sphinx.  Her heart skipped a beat as she saw a quick flash of an orange and yellow tail.
“I will be watching your battle with great enjoyment, little Pegasus.”  The Sphinx said to herself.
Luna continued to fume at Discord, who still had her muzzle, until Celestia gathered her and brought her back down.  Just as they landed the second creature was chosen.
“And your challenger is…Aria Blaze!”
“Aria?  What are the Dazzlings doing here?”  Daydream asked aloud.  She had chosen to hide behind Steven Magnet in order to avoid meeting Celestia.
“You know that siren?”  Tempest asked walking up beside Daydream.  Ever since Autumn Blaze started talking about wanting to copulate with the others, she had decided to stay here with Daydream.
Upon hearing her name the purple serpentine siren’s eyes fixed on Somnambula as she and the rest of the Pillars gasp.  She eagerly floated into the ring which morphed into a lake with sharp rocks spearing out of it.
“I was certain we had seen the last of you, fowl creature.”  Somnambula declared.
“Can’t get rid of us that easily.  And THIS time, you don’t have old beardy to save you!”  Aria taunted with a harsh laugh.
“Even so, I shall not yield to you!”  With that, the pegasus landed on one of the temples structures, ready for battle.
Aria gives a throaty laugh as she prepares for the fight.  “I was hoping you’d say that.”
“Are you two ready?”  Discord asked as he takes his spot between them, readying his claw as the two enemies nod to him.  “Then let the match…Begin!”
With a chop of his claw, Aria launched a blast from her mouth at Somnambula.  The Pillar jumped into the air leading Aria in a aerial chase around the arena.  She dodged the sirens blasts while weaving around the temples stone pillars and archways, with every few quick turns causing Aria to crash into the structure.
As the two combatants continued to fly around, drawing everyone’s attention, Celestia glanced at Luna to find she had not looked away from Nightmare Moon.  “Discord.”
“Yes?”  He said as the draconequus appeared before her, upside down.
“Why is Nightmare Moon here?”  This drew the other three alicorns attention to them, finally making Luna turn away from ‘herself’.
“Come now, Celestia.  There’s a match between two enemies happening right now!”  To emphasize, he conjures a screen that shows Somnambula flying under a crumbling archway.  As Aria chased her a chunk of it landed on the siren’s tail, stopping her.
Celestia just looked at Discord with a almost pleading look.  “Please, Discord.”
This made Discord pause.  Throughout their lives, never once has ‘Princess’ Celestia ever said please to him.  With a sigh he banished the screen and looked at the four Alicorns.
“Very well.  But only because you asked nicely.”  With a snap, he returns Luna’s muzzle.  “As you all know, I’ve gathered you all here from varies moments in history.  One of those moments was in a time where Nightmare Moon returned and Twilight and her friends were not there to stop her.”
“That’s impossible.  In what moment of history did that happen?”  Luna asked in frustration.
“When Starlight trapped me and Spike in time.”  Twilight answered before looking at Discord.  “That Nightmare Moon is from one of the timelines my actions created, isn’t she?”
“Indeed.”  The dark alicorn replied before Discord could, having been listening the whole time.  “You may have escaped me before, Twilight Sparkle.  But I promise you all, I will win this tournament and prove once and for all that I am the most powerful creature of all time!”
“Ahem.”  Discord gave her a look.
“I stand by what I said.”  Before anyone could respond a loud musical note rang throughout the area as Aria unleashed a shockwave that toppled a portion of the temple.
Having barely zoomed away from the destruction Somnambula landed at the top of the temples highest structure to catch her breath.  “Any slower, and I would have been finished.”  She watched as Aria searched the debris certain she had hit her target.  “There has to be a way to turn her power against her.”  Looking out towards the other half of the arena, an idea comes to her.
“YOU MISSED!  She’s up there, you idiot!”  Adagio shouted out as Somnambula flew away with Aria following again.  As the pegasus prepared to execute her plan, Daydream Shimmer finally understood.
“These Dazzling must be from a time before we met, when they still lived in Equestria.”  She concluded as she watched Somnambula fly over the rock filled waters of the arena.
“Does it matter if they are?  From what I’ve heard their still dangerous creatures.”  Tempest added.  “Give them a chance and they’ll ensnare you in their entrancing voices.”
“Oh, aren’t they?  Is it any wonder I’m so fabulous?”  The two look up to see Steven Magnet gushing over the siren before facing them.  “Their relatives of mine.  The blue one is my distant great grandmother that disappeared a long time ago.”
Daydream Shimmer began to shiver as the realization of that statement sank in.

“I won’t miss this time!”  With a roar, Aria blasted another magical blast, but just before it hit her Somnambula shot straight up.  The beam hit the water dowsing Aria,  blinding her long enough to crash into the rocks with one of them cutting a deep gash down her body.  In a roar of pain Aria crashes into the water and sinks as blood floated to the surface.
Too deep to see her Somnambula flies back to the other half of the arena, catching her breath after that quick maneuver.  “Forgive me.  I saw no other way.”  Looking towards Discord the pegasus catches Adagio glaring at her while Sonata is on the verge of tears.  “Hurry, Discord.  Before she…”
Suddenly, Aria springs from the water right at the mare, her mouth wide open, ready to eat her.  On pure instinct Somnambula side steps the surprise attack only to be caught in the sirens constricting tail.  The other Pillars cry out in horror as Aria floated over the body of water, her gash dripping blood while Somnambula struggled in vain.
The siren gave a menacing chuckle.  “I’ve got you now.”  She relished in the look of fear the mare gave her as she began to sing a note.
“Somnambula!”  Flash Magnus called out, unable to help his friend.
“Oh dear.  Not like this.”  Mistmane said as she brought her hoof to cover her mouth.
“Oh my.  Who could have seen this coming?”  The Sphinx said with a chuckle.
As Aria’s song reached her ear, Somnambula began to grow angry as the siren fed off her negativity.  The gash she had began to heal as the trapped pegasus tried to angrily forfeit and put a stop to the match but Aria was squeezing to tightly for her to speak up and so continued to feed.
“Discord, Stop her!”  Cadence cried.  “It’s obvious Somnambula has lost!”
With a nod Discord teleports to the singing siren.  “Somnambula is unable to continue.”  Snapping his claw the pegasus vanished from Aria’s grip and into Discord’s arms.  Aria turned to challenge the ruling, not finished draining Somnambula, only to met Discord’s hard eyes.  Quitting while she was ahead Aria flew back to the villain space.  “The winner is Aria Blaze.”  Discord teleported to Flash and the other Pillars as the select box spun again.
The Pillars gathered around their unconscious friend.  “You fought valiantly, Somnambula.  Rest well, my friend.”  Rockhoof spoke through tears.
“You sure gave that siren a real hurtin’.”  Mage Meadowbrook added.
“A truly admiral display of tactics, my friend.  Well done.”  Starswirl praised.
“And your flying was superb.  You should be proud.”  Flash Magnus said with a wing salute.
“Rest now, Somnambula.  You’ve earned it.”  Mistmane finished as she touched the sleeping pegasus' head.  With a snap of his tail, Discord restored the mare to her full strength and returned her to where she came from.
“Those villains don’t seem very keen about holding back.”  Thorax commented as they all looked over at them. 
“No.  They don’t.”  Autumn Blaze said as she and Maud watched Aria rejoin the other sirens.  She turned to meet the Kirin's eyes who were now filled with resolve.  “And neither will I.”
That resolve grew until her eyes became pure white.
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A somber air surrounded the Pillars.  With one of their friends eliminated in such a way, they could hardly do anything but share a few moments of silence with each other.  A show of respect in honour of the bested pegasus, Somnambula.
“I DON’T WANT TO BE HERE ANYMORE!!!”
The two hippogryphs shouted in unison as Gallus and Celaeno tried to calm them down but failing miserably.
“I thought this was gonna be a fun time.”  Skystar said in a fit.  “You know, go up against someone, throw shells at them, maybe meet new creatures!  But then the Storm King shows up, and Nightmare Moon shows up, and those three sirens are mean, and, and…I want to go home!”
They continue to cry out, bringing everyone’s mood down.  Even Rainbow Dash didn’t feel like hovering around anymore and was sitting beside Applejack and the other Wonderbolts.  Autumn Blaze saw how their saddened mood was exciting the villains and decided to change that.
“Come on, everyone!  Things aren’t So bad.  I mean, the first three matches were amazing!  Right?”  She smiled brightly hoping it did something, but all she got was crickets noise provided by Discord.  “Rainbow Dash!  Your match was so exciting!  All those aerial manu…manoru…uh Flying!”
“Yeah, but I was holding back.  And I didn’t knock Lyra out.”  Rainbow replied as her head sank.
“But…what about your upcoming match with Lightning?  She looks like she’ll be tough to handle!”
“Somnambula was the one who appreciates her.”  Soarin said, reminding everyone of the pegasus.
Autumn began to falter.  “Uh…but…wh…what about the song me and Pinkie sang?  It’s time to change the form…”
“If Pinkie were here, everything would be fine!”  Skystar shouted at the mares mention.  “She was able to help me feel better about her leaving!”
The Kirin stood still, defeated.  Pinkie had been okay forfeiting to her because she believed her new friend would be able to keep everyone’s spirits up.  But she failed.  As her eyes started to well up with tears that threatened to fall, a orange hoof touched her shoulder.  Startled, Autumn looked to see Cheese Sandwich beside her with a smile that reminded her of Pinkie.  
“Autumn Blaze, you are absolutely right!”  His voice filled the air as everyone, even the Pillars, turned to listen.  “We all knew this tournament was gonna have its highs and lows.  But if we keep wallowing in the lows, how are we ever gonna celebrate the highs!”  From out of nowhere Cheese pulled out an accordion and started to fill the air with an uplifting tone.  The music started to drive away the negative vibe from everyone that even Autumn Blaze cheered right back up when Cheese gave her a wink, before he began to sing.
“Come on everyone, gather round
And turn those frowns upside down
topsy turvy, right side up, all the way around
then laugh out loud like a bunch of clowns!”
Cheese continued to play his instrument as everyone around him began to liven up.  Autumn couldn’t contain herself as she approached Skystar and Silverstream just as more instruments filled the air.
“So you discovered something scary,
and you don’t want to know how it ends
Cause it’s made you quite wary
that you ask yourself if iiiit’s alllll over….”
"That depends!”
Cheese added as he appeared beside Autumn.  The two of them singing together as the two hippogryphs began to smile.
“Behind every storm cloud, the sun shines
Over every mountain are fields of green
Across raging oceans lies a golden beach
And the only way to get there is to reach!”
The two singers parted ways as they moved from creature to creature as they continued, starting with Cheese going to Rainbow, Applejack, Rarity, Fluttershy and the two Wonderbolts, while Autumn walked around Maud, Starlight, Trixie, Sunburst, the students and Daring Do.
“Beyond the Challenge
You’ll discover who you are!
Beyond the Challenge
Is the victory that you sought!”
Next Autumn moved towards the Royal family, Prince Rutherford, the changelings and dragons as Cheese hopped around the remaining Pillars, Big Mac, Spike, Bulk Biceps, Bon Bon and Gilda.
“With good friends by your side
And the horizon as your guide
There is nothing
That can stop you
From going…”
The two rushed together to meet near the back of the space with Steven Magnet and Ahuizotl behind them.
“Beyond the Challenge!”
The music continued to play as Cheese and Autumn laughed.
“What do you say, every creature?”  Cheese asked with a smile.  “Are we going to give up before we even try?”
“NO!”
“The challenges ahead might be tough…”  Autumn spoke up.  “…but unless we let it rain, we’d never see the rainbow that follows!”
“Yeah!”
As the music continued and every creature speaking with each other happily, Princess Skystar took a calming breath as the music slowed down.
“Once I was afraid of the Storm Kings return
Just the thought of him made my stomach churn!”
The Storm King, along with some of the villains started to laugh at that just before the music sped up.
“But when I met my new friends I kicked those fears aside!
Cause our friendship has shown me that there’s no need to hide!”
The villains scowled at them as Silverstream took the the air.
“At the School of Friendship, everything was so new!
The stairs, the chairs, the outside grass
sights that just made me go oooooo.
My world had gotten so big I thought I’d lose my way
But then I met my five new friends who’ve brightened up my day!”
Gallus flew up to her and the two shared a hug, before landing beside Skystar and Celaeno.  The griffin hovered beside the Captain and the two sung next.
“Behind every storm cloud, the sun shines.”
Smoulder and Ocellus hovered above them taking the lead.
“Over every mountain are fields of green.”
Sandbar and Yona walked over to them, taking the next verse.
“Across raging oceans lies a golden beach.”
Skystar and Silverstream began to sing as Cheese and Autumn appeared beside them to join in.
“And the only way to get there is to reach!”
“All together now!”  Autumn Blaze invited. 
“Beyond the Challenge
You’ll discover who you are
Beyond the Challenge
Is the victory that you sought"
Twilight and her friends, Starlight and her friends, and the six students took the lead.
“With good friends by your side.”
The Pillars, The stallions, Rutherford, Bon Bon and Pharynx lead next.
“And the horizon as your guide.”
Smoulder and Spike joined Ember and Garble for the next part.
“There is nothing…”
Twilight joined her fellow princess for this part.
“That can stop you…”
Yona, Sandbar, Ocellus, Gallus, and Celaeno took over.
“From going…”
Finally, Cheese, Autumn, Skystar and Silverstream sang out the end.
“Beyond…the…challenge!”
The music ended as Pharynx looked around, pleased.  “Huh.  Who knew spontaneous songs could be enjoyable.”
“Trust me.  You haven’t seen ‘anything’ yet.”  Bon Bon replies with a giggle.
The creatures all gave a hearty laugh, the somber mood long extinguished as the Pillars wore smiles of their faces.  “That was a grand tone!  Had our fallen friends been here, they would have thought so, too.”  Rockhoof said as he threw his hooves around Big Mac and Bulk Biceps and drew them close.
“Yep.”  The red stallion agreed with a smile.
“YEAH!”  Added the pegasus.
“Somnambula would want us to remain hopeful going forward.”  Mistmane spoke as she stood beside Rockhoof.  “I feel just terrible allowing myself to lose hope along with her.”
“And I’m sure Pinkie Pie and Trouble Shoes would’ve wanted us ta be happy when we think about them.”  Applejack spoke.
“We all owe much to you two.”  Princess Celestia said as she addressed Cheese Sandwich and Autumn Blaze.  “Our fears would have consumed us were it not for you.”
“Ah, shucks Princess.  It’s what I do.”  Cheese relied.  “Besides, I was just following Autumn’s lead.  She’s the one that didn’t give up.”
“Oh.  Well, I mean…”
“Yes, yes.  congratulations all around.”  Discord said with annoyance as he flouted above them, giving them a mock applause.  “If you’re all done patting yourselves on the back…”  With a gesture of his claws he directed the creatures attention to the select panel.
That currently had Cheese Sandwich’s face in the first one as the second one began to slow down.
“Oh!  Me already?  Alright then!”  Cheese started to head towards the arena when Autumn jumped into his path.
“Wait!  Let’s switch spots!”  She proposed urgently, shocking everyone.
“But, you already went.  Plus, you weren’t picked.”  Cheese replied.
“Not to mention, I won’t allow it.”  Discord said as he watches the panel slowly spinning.
“But…you have to stay!”  Autumn pleads as tears threaten to leak for her eyes.  “If you leave, who’s gonna keep everyone’s spirits up?”
“You, obviously!”  With that, he walks around the upset Kirin and into the arena.  As half of it morphed into a high end birthday party Autumn Blaze couldn’t keep a tear from falling as Maud, Fluttershy, and Skystar gather around her.
“And your opponent is….oh.  Well, That’s interesting.”  Discord commented as he looks back at everyone, a mischievous smile on his face.  “Princess Luna.”
Everyone fell silent, Cheese froze in his tracks as he looked back at the Princess.  Everyone began exchanging looks with each other until the silence was broken by Chrysalis and Cozy’s laughing.
“Oh, this is rich!”  Chrysalis called out.  “That humourless, shut in?”
“She probably hasn’t been to a party in over a thousand years!”  Cozy Glow added before Nightmare Moon growled at her, causing her to hide behind Tirek.
“What?”  Luna asks as she walks to the arena, seeing everyone’s expressions.  “I know how to have fun.”  Leaving the space Luna takes to the air, landing opposite to Cheese on her half of the arena.  “I expect you not to hold back, Mr. Sandwich.”  She spoke as her half of the arena shifted into a glade under a starry sky with a miniature moon bathing them in its glow.
“That moon…”  Nightmare Moon began as she stepped closer to it, forcing The Storm King aside.  “It feels like mine.”
“It should.  Its an exact copy of the one in Equestria.”  Discord answered.
“So, the arena gives Luna access to the moon?”  Cadence asked before a thought comes to her.
“Then that would mean…”  Daydream spoke aloud as she looked at Celestia, her eyes wider then she thought possible.  Princess Celestia just continued watching the arena, unbothered with the many eyes on her.
“Princess Luna!  What an…unexpected surprise!”  Cheese says nervously.  Having never met her before and performing for only one of the Alicorn princesses, the party pony was doing his best to keep from freaking out.  He had heard of her more serous facade and had wondered if he was even capable of making the Night Princess crack a smile.
Just then Luna gives him a knowing smile.  “You aren’t thinking of throwing the match because I’m your Princess, are you?”
“What?  Me?  Pwsh!  No!  Of course not!  I was just…ah…thinking of forfeiting…?”  He responds nervously.
“Really?”  Luna says, still having that teasing smile on her face.  “After singing that song?  Gotta say, that’s really bad form, Mr. Sandwich.”
“To be fair, I didn’t expect to be matched up with a Princess of Equestria.”
“Is that it?”  The Alicorn questions as she raises a hoof to her chin, giving him a look as she continues.  “Or is it because you got matched up…with me?”
All Cheese could do was take a huge gulp while avoiding her eyes.
“Very well.  I understand.”  Hearing that drew the stallions attention real quick.
“You…you do?”  he asked, stunned.
“I do.  I’m just too much of a challenge for you.”  Luna looks at Discord then nods.  Hovering over the arena he readies his claw.
“If you two are ready, let the match…BEGIN!”  Chopping down his claw he teleports away as Luna resumes.
“It is quite understandable to believe as much.”
“…I’m…glad you…understand?”  Cheese says cautiously, off put by her demeanour.
“And Pinkie had held your comical skills in such high regard.”  Luna said as she turned her back on him.
Cheese stood straight up.  “Wait!  My what?”
“She once told me YOU were Equestria’s funniest pony.  I had hoped if anypony could make me laugh it was you.  But if I’m too much of a challenge for… (SPLAT!)”  As she spoke the last part Luna had turned to face Cheese, only to receive a cream pie to the face.
Everyone gasped as Cheese Sandwich laughed. along with the villains.  “Gee, Your Majesty.  That cream pie really brings out the sparkle in your mane!”
Tirek, Cozy Glow, Chrysalis, and Lightning Dust were on the ground laughing as Sombra, Nightmare Moon, and The Sphinx celebrated with more class.
“What’s wrong, Luna?  You didn’t see that coming?”  Chrysalis hollered.
“Maybe if she got out more often, she’d have known to duck!”  Cozy Glow added.
“A pie to the face!  Classic!”  Lightning said aloud.
Wiping a joyful tear form his eye, Tirek spoke as he stood up.  “Oh…that stallions done for!”
After the laughing dissipated Cheese began to think Tirek was right as Luna’s magic covered the pie tin and removed it.  Blinking away the cream over her eyes, the Princess of the Night looked at Cheese who shook nervously.
Autumn Blaze, Skystar, Starlight and her friends all looked to Celesta, concern on their faces only to see a happy look on the elder sisters face as a modest laugh filled the air.  
It was coming form Luna.
“An excellent prank, Mr. Sandwich!”  Using her magic to clear her face of the cream, she smiled at him as she teleported the mess away.  “But I wonder how one tops that?”  Her horned began to glow as she smiled mischievously.
Too started at the laughing princess, Cheese didn’t notice when a party cannon appeared beside him.  As soon as he looked at it, the cannon fired covering him in streamers and confetti as party noises filled the air.  Celestia, Cadence and Twilight joined Luna in a joyful laugh as the tension among the group broke, the air filling with their laughing and celebratory cheers.
The villains were dumbfounded.
Cheese shook off the confetti as he joined in the laughter.  “Good one, Princess!  Your timing was spot on!”
“I’m glad you approve, Mr. Sandwich.  Might I suggest holding off on forfeiting?  I am just starting to enjoy our match!”
“Absolutely!”  The stallion replied before a thought came to him.  “But why?  We all know I don’t stand a chance winning this match.  Why keep going?”
Luna shared a look at Discord before walking towards Cheese.  “I’ve come to realize there is more to this tournament that just simple combat, as Pinkie and Autumn demonstrated earlier.”  Standing before Cheese, Luna places a hoof on his shoulder.  “It’s about making connections with unlikely creatures, settle scores, perhaps discover something new about yourself…”  With a quick glance, Luna eyes Nightmare Moon.
“And what about us?”  Cheese asked with a tip of his head.
“Well…”  Taking him in her hooves, Luna lifts into the air, sticking a pose as magical fireworks explode behind her.  “WE CAN TAKE THIS OPPORTUNITY TO GIVE THESE CREATURES A SHOW THEY’LL NEVER FORGET!”  She announced using her Canterlot Voice.
Cheese waited until the ringing in his ears stopped before replying.  “Princess Luna…I LIKE THE WAY YOU THINK!”
Reaching behind his back Cheese present Luna with a bouquet of flowers.  As she went to sniff them all the flowers squirted water in her face, causing her to drop Cheese.  Just before hitting the ground he pulls out a pogo stick and bounces around his side of the arena.  As Luna flew down she cast a lullaby spell that softly floated out from her glade. 
“Hey Luna, what has one horn, two wings, three pieces of wavy manes, four hooves, and red all over?”
“Me, when I stay in the sun too long.“  She replied with a smile.
“Nope!  Tirek, if he were a princess!”
A roar of laughter filled the air as Tirek glared at the party pony.  Luna had flown above Cheese, who was laughing on a picnic table.
“Tell me, Mr. Sandwich.  Did you hear the rumour that the moon was made out of cheese?”
“I did!  Is it true?”
“No.  But if I sent you to it, there’d be Cheese ON the moon!”
Cheese continued laughing as Luna went to land only for the stallion to throw a banana peal right as she did.  That super slippery peal brought her all around the arena, causing laughter to erupt from everywhere.  Using her wings the Princess of the Night managed to keep from falling over.
“What do you think of my best selling gag?  The Super Slippery Banana Peal!”  Luna watched as Cheese stumbled off the table, prompting her to wrap the match up.
“Most impressive, Mr. Sandwich.  How would you like my special cake?”
Celestia, Cadence, Twilight, Shining, and Spike all exchanged looks with each other as Cheese replied, the lullaby spell was taking affect..  “Uh…sure?”
Luna directed her path to head straight for Cheese, causing him to wake up real quick.  “Then enjoy my BANANA!”  Utilizing her magic, wings and the momentum Luna performed a backflip, kick the banana peal right into his face.  “CREAM!”  While in the air, Luna conjured a cream pie and launched it at Cheese’s face.  “CHEESE CAKE!”  Striking a pose in the air as she conjured up two cakes on either side of Cheese’s face, before sandwiching it between them.
A round of applause joined the sounds of laughter as Luna landed beside the stallion who struggled to clean his face while laughing so hard.
“That was a…good…one, Luna.  Hehe…he…he…”  And just like that Cheese fell asleep, still covered in pastry.
Lifting him up with her magic Luna cleared the mess from his face with a smile on both of them.  “It was an honour to have performed with you, Cheese Sandwich.”  As she finished Discord appeared and took the stallion.
“Cheese Sandwich is unable to continue.  The winner is Princess Luna.”
A cheer want out when the two left the arena, allowing it to return to its gelatinous state as the select panels began to spin.
“That was quite the spectacle.  It is good to see you still enjoy pulling pranks.”  Starswirl said as Discord teleported Cheese away.  Luna bowed her head to him with a smile.
“Thank you, Starswirl.  In truth, I am out of practice.  Perhaps after the tournament I shall team up with Cheese and Pinkie, pulling pranks across Equestria.”
A few nervous laughs followed that statement as Celestia stepped before Luna.  “That sounds fantastic.”  In a lower tone.  “If any of your pranks causes me grief, there will be a reckoning.”

“Must they always be laughing?”  Tirek pointed out as he covered his ears.  “I had rather enjoyed that sweet moment of quiet, from earlier.”
“GRRR!  I was so happy when Pinkie Pie left.  I figured with her gone, they wouldn’t be so cheerful!”  Cozy added in frustration.
“Blugh!  All this nice, cute, pony thing, is giving me an ulcer!”  The Storm King spoke in annoyance.  “It’s high time they gave it a rest.”
“Wow…Equestria’s greatest villains, and they can’t handle a celebration.”  Lightning Dust mocked from above them.  “Lame.”
“What?”  Cozy Glow and The Storm King shouted as Tirek glared at her.  “If I had my magic, you wouldn’t be so sure of yourself, insulting us.!”  Cozy said as she flew up to meet the older pegasus.
“And until then…”  Lightning began as she pushed Cozy away.  “Your nothing more then tiny, whiny, pegasus brat!”  Pushing her back beside the other two, they failed to notice the panel had made it’s first selection.
“And the next match will be…Mistmane!”  Discord announced as Lightning points at the Storm King, completely ignoring him.
“You can’t do anything without that stick besides make a storm, something even I can do.”
“Hey!  I moved the sun and moon with this twig!”  He replies poorly.
“Good for you.”  She replies before turning to Tirek, unimpressed.”  And while you might be stronger then me, you’re still too slow to catch me.”
“Have you forgotten?  I absorbed your magic along with all of Equestria!”
Lightning went nose to nose with the centaur.  “With Discord’s help!” 	
“SILENCE, ALL OF YOU!”  Nightmare Moon, Sombra, and Chrysalis commanded in unison, shutting them up just in time to witness the next pick.
“And her opponent will be…oooooooh.  Nightmare Moon.”
The alicorn just straightened up and head for the arena as Celestia and Luna watched.  As Nightmare Moon entered her side changed into her throne room with a miniature moon hanging above it.  A stunning contrast to Mistmane’s colourful royal garden side.
Facing one another, Nightmare Moon began to feel sorry.  “I have heard your tale, Old One.  I suggest you take this opportunity to forfeit, lest you be made to make a much greater sacrifice then just your beauty.”
Mistmane simply smiles.  “I appreciate such an unexpected offer.”  Her eyes sadden as she continues, the memory of her past conflict fresh in her mind.  “How ironic that you would be my opponent.  You remind me of my very dear friend.  Another who gave into her ugly side.”
Nightmare Moon’s eyes harden.  “You dare?  I offer you a chance to leave unharmed, and you answer with insult?  What restraint I held regarding our battle is no more!”
“I too have heard of your story.  Jealousy, hatred, spite.  These all make a creature do ugly deeds.  But it is never too late to show the beauty within you.”  Mistmane explained calmly.
“All I’ve ever DONE was present the beauty of my Night!  And NO one, not even my sister acknowledged it, or my efforts!”  The mare stated angrily as her wings flared out.
“No one can deny your efforts, but you should not have expected praise from them in the first place.  A creature is more beautiful when they do a deed for the sack of the deed.”
“Enough!  Words are wasted here.  Let the match begin, so that I may show you the beauty of my might!”
With a sigh Mistmane looks to Discord and nods.  Immediately after Discord appeared floating above them, readying his claw.  “Very well.  Then let the battle…Begin!”
As soon as Discord disappeared Nightmare Moon fired a powerful blast at the elderly pony, to which all the magic experts from Starswirl to Starlight gasped with horror.  As it approached Mistmane skillfully created a dragon construct with her magic and sent it to constrict around the blast.  With the grace of a dancer she was able to redirect the energy around her, avoid damaging her garden, and released back towards the stunned Alicorn.
Reacting to late, Nightmare Moon leaped to the side as the blast grazed her.  An explosion went off when it destroyed her throne room, the impact knocking its owner away from her side of the arena towards the garden.  Every creature watching, including Discord were all stunned in amazement at the level of precision and knowledge Mistmane displayed.  Mistmane stood unharmed or winded, watching her foe rise to her hooves, anger evident on her face.
“You are blind to believe you radiate beauty.  Ironic, as true beauty is impossible to see with eyes alone.”
“I said, SILENCE!”  The dark Alicorn shouted as she flew at Mistmane.  Just before the collision the elder unicorn teleported in a pop of magic right before Nightmare Moon slammed into the ground, creating cracks under her hooves.
“Coward!  You speak highly, but will not face me in battle!”
“I have no intention of fighting you.”  The voice drew Nightmare Moon’s attention towards the far side of the garden, where Mistmane is using her magic to turn a tiny tree into a great oak before their eyes.
“Then forfeit!”  Nightmare demanded as she took to the air.  “And spare me your needless lectures!”  Beating her wings Nightmare Moon charged at the earthbound pony.
“I don’t intend to lecture.”  Her horn began to glow fiercely while Nightmare Moon quickly approached.
Suddenly, she stopped in mid-air, inches from touching Mistmane.  Throwing a gaze behind her Nightmare Moon couldn’t believe she had be stopped.
By flora.
“What magic is this?”  Nightmare demanded.
“Mine.”  With a tip of her head the vines and branches began to pull Nightmare Moon towards the oak where they were wrapping her up inside a floral cocoon, covered in many types of flowers.
Tirek, Cozy Glow, and the Storm King were dumbfounded.
“Where did that come from?”  Tirek asked in annoyance.  “Where was this when I fought her?”
A sad expression was upon her face when Mistmane addressed the cocoon.  “You hold this ugly power of yours in too high esteem.  Your true beauty, your true power lies within you still.  You just need to embrace it.”  Mistmane bowed her head before the imprisoned princess.  “Princess Luna.”
Luna could not keep the tear from falling, hearing such words from one so wise gave her a surge in pride at who she became.  Her smile grew as a large white wing draped over her, pulling her into a warm embrace with Celestia.
The peaceful silence was broken by an ever rising laughter.  Mistmane quickly looked up as the laughter was coming from the cocoon, causing the unicorn to back away.
“You say my power is ugly?”  Two clouds of purple smoke floated out through the vines as the cocoon emanated a flash of purple.  The cocoon unraveled and reformed into a monstrous expression before lunging at Mistmane.  Teleporting just in time the vine construct smashed into the ground untangling itself before rampaging the garden.  Mistmane watched in shock as Nightmare Moon spoke again.
“It seems to me that you and I do not share the same understanding of what makes something beautiful.”  The elderly unicorn turned around, watching one of the purple clouds land before her and transform into a darker version of her younger self.  
“Ponies believe that Celestia’s bright sun illuminates the world, casting away the darkness within it.”  Mistmane’s doppelgänger said with Nightmare Moon’s voice as it circled her.  “That I am an ugly manifestation of that darkness possessing the young Luna.  When in truth…”  The copy walked past Mistmane into the throne room as the third cloud repaired the throne.  “…I AM Luna, embracing the beauty of my Night.”  The third cloud floated through the structure behind the throne, causing it to tumble away to reveal the bright full moon.
The young Mistmane copy faced the older unicorn with a smile that frightened her, slowly approaching.  “You believed a face as beautiful as yours wouldn’t cause strife among your village, that the admiration and praise ALL came from your deeds.”  She chuckled as the third cloud left the possessed vines, leaving a terrible mess behind.  “How naive.”
“I cannot control what ponies believe is beautiful.”  Mistmane said.
“But you could influence them.  To see you in a more ‘favourable’ light.”  The copy argued as the two clouds merged together behind her.  “A kind word here, a gift there.  You had ponies eating out of your hooves long before you knew how!”  The doppelgänger slowly returned to its smoke form as it walked backwards.
“My physical beauty was superficial.  When I made that sacrifice, I kept my true beauty that shines through from my deeds and wisdom.”
The final cloud merged with the other one; it spun and grew until it became a raging lightning cloud.  Bolts sticking out all around it as one struck right beside Mistmane, who flinched before conjuring a shield around her.
“You speak of wisdom…”  Nightmare Moon’s voice came from the cloud, deep with fury.  “…yet you know NOTHING!”  More bolts stuck around the old mare, even more kept striking her shield head on, showing signs of strain.  “Whom do you believe I governed the Night for?  Spent long, countless hours granting peaceful sleep too?  How long my efforts were ignored, by those whom I cared about?”  Her voiced boomed over the lightning with a heart-wrenching pain.  The last of the bombarding bolts caused the tired unicorn to collapse, her shield still intact.
“Luna…you…”  Mistmane tried to speak.  A loud bang echoed within the shield as Nightmare Mooon shot out of the cloud and slammed her hooves onto the dome.
Her helmet was gone as her eyes were wet.
“Days.  Months.  Years.  DECADES!”  With each word the Alicorn slammed a hoof against the dome making cracks appear.  “Night after night, my kindness eroded into sadness!”  Slam.  Crack.  “My laughter faded into memory.”  Slam.  Crack.  “My generosity crumbled into contempt!”  Slam.  Crack.  Pieces of the dome fell away as Mistmane’s horn began to dim.  “My honesty became blunt!”  Slam.  Crack.  Very little of it remained.  “My loyalty…”  She rose onto her rear legs.  “…FORGOTTEN!”
With no restraint Nightmare Moon shattered the rest of the dome, crashing into the ground with Mistmane lying semiconscious below her.  “My Night is the most beautiful site to behold.  I, Princess Luna, embraced it and become the most beautiful Princess in existence.”  Lowering her head to glare into Mistmane’s half closed ones, she spoke softly despite the power radiating from them.  “Any who insult my Night, will suffer my wrath.”
With that, the elderly Mistmane fell unconscious as Nightmare Moon rose to her full height.  She closed her eyes, trying to force away her coming tears as Discord lingered above her, deeply saddened.
“Mistmane is unable to continue.  Nightmare Moon wins the match.”
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Nightmare Moon returned to the opposite space, leaving her helmet back on the field.  Her look was hardened after she composed herself while Discord presented the fallen Mistmane to the other Pillars with Rarity and Luna among them.  The Princess of the Sun stood with Shining Armor and Princess Cadence, watching over the aftermath of the emotionally tense match.
“Wow.  Hearing her view of the story, its easier to understand why she become Nightmare Moon in the first place.”  Shining spoke in a low sad tone.  Cadence leans into him for comfort.  
“Poor Luna.  There is no love in her heart what so ever.  She’s completely…cold.”
Just then Celestia caught Luna glaring towards the villains space.  Following it, she found her alter ego meeting the glare with an equally fierce one of her own.
‘Why…?  Why didn’t I listen to you?  Why didn’t I reach out to you before you resorted to this?”  Shining looked up at Celestia, only to give the eldest Alicorn a sympathetic look upon seeing the streams of tears running down her face, devastated.  “Was I too enamoured by the praise and love?  Too blinded to the idea that Luna felt differently then I?  Too young to understand what was happening?”
“Celestia…”  Shining said causing Cadence to look at her aunt.  Turning her back to them in an effort to spare them the site, she allowed herself this moment of reignited guilt.
Unaware that she was giving Daydream Shimmer the full view, braking her heart.
“I…I had never seen Celestia cry before.”  She spoke as her own tears began to flow.
Tempest stepped around the human to see for herself.  “It seems even princesses are not immune to the pain of their past mistakes.”
Meanwhile, Discord was hovering by the selecting panel as it picked the next competitor.  “Listen up, everyone.  The next match will be between…Spitfire!”
Gazing at the panel Spitfire began trotting in place, pumping herself up for the match.  “It’s about time!  All this drama was starting to get to me.”
“You got this Spitfire!”  Rainbow said as she hovered over her.  “Who ever it is, show them why YOU’RE Captain of the Wonderbolts!”
“Just don’t get too cocky out there.”  Soarin warned as she trotted out of the space.
“I got this, guys.”  She said.  Just before entering the arena, she turned around to see Lightning Dust hovering in her space, a cocky grin on her face.  From what she had seen of her during her match, Spitfire decided to make amends.  “For what its worth, I always thought you were a fantastic flyer.  If a little reckless for my tastes.”
“Ha!  Obviously, you’ve never really flown before then.  If you did, I would be a Wonderbolt by now.”
“Please.  Just because I appreciate your talent, doesn’t mean you're Wonderbolt material.  I can still fly circles around you without even trying.”  She walked onto the arena as it transformed her side into cloud columns.  “I’d prove it, but you don’t stand a chance against Rainbow Dash.”  With a flick of her tail she flew onto one of the columns, leaving a fuming Lightning Dust.
Rainbow shared a laugh with Soarin as they stood at the space bordering the arena as Daring Do joined them.  “I’ve seen you guys perform a few times, but never in a battle.  What’s she like?”
“No mercy!”  Soarin replied with a chuckle.  “During training, she’d have us practice maneuvers so hard and so many times, we’d couldn’t even lift our wings the rest of the day!”
“Totally!  She’s also the best hoof to hoof fighter we got.”  Rainbow gushed as the second panel was slowing down.  “To this day, no one has ever managed to beat her!”
“And her opponent will be…Flash Magnus!”  Discord announced prompting the three pegasi to look up at him.
“Heh.  If what you say is true…”  He said as he took to the air, getting their attention.  “Then I’ll be the one who brakes that streak.”  He takes off, his shield in hoof, leaving Rainbow and Soarin to exchange a look with each other.  
Landing on his side of the arena began its transformation as large jagged towers of rock with geysers of lava littered the ground where he stood, Flash hadn't even giving it a second thought.
“Gotta say, growing up hearing about you?  It’s a real honour that my first match would be with you.”  Spitfire said, landing before Magnus to shake his hoof. 
Magnus smilies, taking the offered hoof.  “I’m flattered.  I’ve heard tales of you and your Wonderbolts.  I’m glad to hear this future world has a team similar to my Legion.”
“I’m willing to bet my team would impress your Legion, without a doubt.”  She bragged as Soarin and Rainbow cheer, along with an enthusiastic ‘Yeah’ from Bulk Biceps.
“I’m afraid you’re wrong about that.”  Magnus replied after the hoof shake, earning him a offended look from Spitfire.
“Why not?”  She asked with a challenging tone.
“To be frank, you and your team are pathetic.”
Along with the look of utter shock on Spitfire and Soarin’s faces, Rainbow shouted out in offended protests, startling Daring Do and a roaring bellow of laughter from Lightning Dust and the other villains.
“Oh no…”  Mage said in a worried tone as Rockhoof and Starswirl wore similar expressions.
“What?”  Rarity asked.
“Flash Magnus is a soldier.  And soldiers…”  Starswirl began as he turned to face Rarity and her friends.  “…don’t tolerate failure when it comes to protecting their homeland and its populace.”
Before Spitfire composed herself Discord appeared.  “Oh.  The pre-battle banter is starting out strong.”  He turns to Spitfire.  “Do you have a response?”
“Yeah.  I’ll show you who’s pathetic!”  With that she jumped back to her side of the arena to await the start of the match.
“By all means.  Give me everything you got.”  Magnus challenged as he threw aside his shield to the edge of the arena before taking to the air, waiting.  The action confused Spitfire but was too late to question it as Discord readied his claw.
“Then by all means, let’s get this match….started!”  As soon as he vanished Magnus flew at Spitfire, connecting with a right hook that sent her into a cloud column.
“Cheap Shot!  He didn’t start the match on the ground!”  Rainbow shouted.
“Hmmm.  I don’t recall saying you had to start on the ground.”  Discord answered matter of factly.
“But…the arena…”
“Would take the form that best gives the competitors an advantage.  I never said you had to start the match on the ground, just as long as both were ready.”
Rainbow fumed over that technicality as Spitfire shot out of the cloud column, straight for Flash Magnus.  With a flap of his wings, the stallion dodged the blew that was aimed for his head.  Correcting herself Spitfire chased after Flash, missing every punch she threw at him.  The chase took them around the arena; maneuvering around the sharp rock towers and geysers until one of them singed the tips of one of Spitfire’s wings.
Flash Magnus capitalized on her at that moment, grabbing her and tossing her over his shoulder towards a rock tower.  However, during the ark Spitfire angled her wings and grabbed onto his hoof.  Instead of being thrown away she had used the momentum to twist around and deliver a kick to the stallion’s head.  The blow knock him out of the sky and towards a geyser.  Using quick thinking and instincts Flash twisted himself in order to kick off a tower.  His wings flared out to catch the rising heat, the former Legionnaire glided over the geyser just as it went off.  Flapping his wings he meets the pegasus mare at the top of the towers, a smug expression on her face.
“Still think we’re pathetic, hotshot?”  Her teams cheers could be heard as she stood confidently.
“Even more so, after seeing a move like that.”  He replied while brushing soot of his shoulder guard.
“Oh, Come ON!”  Spitfire shouted.
“How many successful missions have you had in the last ten years?”
Spitfire was about to reply but hesitated.  “Well…we haven’t had that many missions lately.”
“Then it should be an easy question to answer.”  Spitfire remained silent.  “Allow me, then.  Your team failed to save a falling unicorn, who proceeded to knock you all out, single hoofed.”  Rarity gave a nervous chuckle as Soarin’s head sunk.  “You failed to stop a rampaging dragon from terrorizing a town full of ponies.”  Smoulder glances at Spike, who also chuckled nervously.  “Failed to act when Nightmare Moon returned, during Chrysalis’s invasion, Discord’s return, need I continue?”
As Flash listed off their poor track record, Soarin and Rainbow Dash couldn’t help but acknowledge them.  Spitfire, however was growing furious.
“You think you could’ve done better?  I’d like to you take on Chrysalis or Nightmare Moon.  With or without a team!”
“Princess Twilight Sparkle and her friends seemed to have managed it.”  His eyes grew harder as he stared down the frustrated Captain.  “And they’re civilians!”  Fed up with being talked down to, Spitfire attacked Flash, missing him as he sidestepped the assault.  She chased him was he continued to talk.  “My Legion was vigilant.  Always ready for anything.  Natural disaster, enemy invasion, dragon assault.  We handled them all with efficiency and success.”
Grabbing the hoof Spitfire had used to attack with Flash Magnus countered her attack, twisting her leg behind her back, and slamming her on top of a tower.
“Impressive.  He performed that move flawlessly…”  Bon Bon mused to herself.  Pharynx looked back at her with a raised eyebrow.  Looking away, she began to whistle innocently.
“The Wonderbolts are no special task team.  You’re just a bunch of performers in way over your head.”
“I’ll show you…what this…performer…can DO!”  Using her free legs and wings, the Captain of the Wonderbolts pushed off the tower and into the air.  She then twisted around to grab the stallion, only for him to catch on to her plan and release her hoof, hoping to get distance.
He just didn’t take her tail into consideration.
Skillfully, Spitfire lassoed his hind leg with her tail. Without hesitation she flew around the rocky arena slamming Magnus into the rock towers.  After two passes of this, Flash managed to grab onto a tower, halting Spitfires momentum.  Using her confusion and sheer strength Flash pulled her towards him while bringing his hoof back.  Seeing it coming but unable to avoid it, Spitfire suffered the stallions uppercut.
The force of the punch sent her flying into the air, having undone her tail from his leg in the process. Pushing off the tower Flash rocketed passed the stunned mare, then kicked her towards the ground when she reached him.  He kicked her towards the cloud columns on her side of the arena, cushioning her fall while crashing through three and landing within a fourth one.
The three cloud columns floated in the air as the stallion landed on the top of an intact one, watching as Spitfire severed the column she was in with a shouted.  “I’ll be the first to acknowledge your skills as a fighter.  But as a leader, your abilities are sorely lacking.”
“That’s going too far!”  Rainbow shouted ready to lay into him, until Soarin stopped her with a hoof on her shoulder.  Looking back at him, Rainbow could see in his eyes.  He agrees with Flash.
But he’s not the only one.
“…You’re right.”  Spitfire said, her head down as she shook with anger.  Flash gave a small startled reaction as Soarin and Rainbow looked at their Captain, shocked.  Even Lightning Dust was stunned with surprise.  “For as long as I can remember, I’ve always wanted to be a Wonderbolt.  I trained and practiced and met every challenge that got in my way.  When the opportunity to become Captain came, I took it without hesitation.  I didn’t care about the details of the job, only the best parts.”
Flash was stone faced when Spitfire revealed her tear stained face, causing an eruption of laughter from the more petty villains.  Lightning Dust remained silent.
“Leading the Wonderbolts!  I had finally gotten what I had dreamed of my whole life.  But I let it get to my head.  I focused more on the performance aspect of the job then its true purpose.  Training them to best protect and serve Equestria.”  Spitfire allowed her wings to drop to the cloud she stood on as she blinked away her tears.  “I allowed my own ego and pride to dictate my decisions; overlooking Lightning Dust’s recklessness and expelling her from the academy, rather then train it out of her.  Abandoning Soarin for Rainbow Dash during the Equestria Games training.  Going in head first against major threats instead of making a plan of attack…”  Unable to stay standing Spitfire sits down as the weight of her failures comes to light.  “I’m a poor excuse for a Captain.  Maybe, it’s time for me to step down.”
“WHAT?”   Soarin, Rainbow, and Bulk Biceps shouted in horror.
“You Can’t!”  Rainbow continued, jumping into the air.  “That’s all in the past!  We know you’re a great Captain!”
“Whatever mistakes you’ve made, we can learn from them moving forward!”  Soarin added hovering beside Rainbow.
“YEAH!”  Bulk finished off, joining the others in the air.  Celestia and Luna admired the conviction they share with each other, while Shining Armor couldn’t keep the prideful smile off his face at their display of military brotherhood.
“There’s no need for such extremes.”  Flash said with a smile as he flew before the saddened mare.  “My intention was to have you recognize your errors, so that you can learn and become a greater leader.  Not to make you step down as one.”
Spitfire looked up at him with moist eyes.  “How can I continue to be the Captain after so many failures under my belt?  It’s a wonder I haven’t already been demoted.”
“It’s no wonder at all.  I’m willing to bet it’s because of your team.”  Spitfire looked from him to the others.  Seeing Soarin and Rainbow cheer for her; even Bulk Biceps, who didn’t make the cut, rooted for her with great enthusiasm.  She noticed Lightning Dust in the corner of her eye, giving her the slightest nod of approval.  “The greatest leaders inspire those who follow them.  Despite your failures, you excel at that most important task.”
Spitfire turned to Flash who held out a hoof for her.  Taking it, the stallion lifts her into the air, a determined smile on his face.  “Your team is behind you.  And I want to help you as well.  Together, we’ll turn the Wonderbolts into a true force to be reckoned with!”
A smile grows on Spitfire’s face.  “I think I’ll take you up on that.  After the tournament.”  The smile turns into a grin as she puts some distance between them.  “But right now, we have a match to finish!”
“Now we’re talking!”  Magnus calls out as he gets into his fightin stance.  “Let’s do this!”
The two charge at each other with a powerful flap of their wings, trading blows with one another with such skill everyone watching became enamoured by their dance of combat.
“Her defence is solid.  I’m impressed she’s able to knock away his powerful blows.”  Pharynx commented as the fight went on.
“It looks like his attacks are fast too.  For every three blows she blocks against, one manages to slip past it.”  Shining added just before Spitfire counters Magnus’ blow with a backflip kick.  The attack sent him back aways, giving her a moment to breathe.  Catching a geyser gushing out lava the Wonderbolt Captain beat her wings, carrying her towards them.
Cautious, Flash Magnus remains in the sky above the rock towers, trying to find his opponent.  Meanwhile, Spitfire flew low, searching for what she needed for her plan.
“I’m already impressed with your skills as a fighter.  Is this you showing me your strategy skills?”
“Ever heard the saying…”  Spitfire shouted, drawing his attention towards the edge of the arena.  “…seeing is believing?”
Giving the area a wide berth Flash Magnus tries to make out what she was doing.  “Rather difficult to prove when your hidden!”
“Not for long!”  The ground rumbled as a geyser exploded violently, launching a boulder straight at the airborne pegasus.  His training kicked in as his perception of time slowed, allowing him to easily move around the boulder.
Only to be directly in line with the fast approaching Spitfire.  Time slowed to a crawl for the two pegasi once again as they neared collision.  Spitfire had her right hoof drawn back, ready to deliver a devastating blow to his muzzle while Flash Magnus was in a compromised position, as she had planned.
Or so she thought.
With the tiniest flap of his wings in opposite directions Flash Magnus manages to tilt his body backwards.  Not enough to dodge the inevitable blow but more then enough to position one of his own.
This all took place within a single second to those untrained enough to see.  But it was enough as they finally collided with a force so great, a tiny shockwave emanated from it, knocking over the towers closest to them.
The two remained in the air together; Spitfire’s hoof imbedded into his right cheek and his lower right hoof drove deep into her stomach.  The pain was evident on their faces as both their wings stopped flapping, resulting in the two of them plummeting towards a geyser.
“Discord, Save them!”  Fluttershy called out in horror.  But just before he snapped his fingers Flash Magnus dove towards Spitfire.  The mare in his hooves Flash Magnus opened his wings and, once again, used the rising heat to lift the two into the air again.  They cleared the rest of the geysers and crashed into the other half of the arena, where they both lay still.
“Flash!”  Rockhoof called out in worry.
“Oh my!  Please be alright.”  Mage Meadowbrook said aloud.
“Come on, Spitfire!  You can still win this!”  Rainbow cheered on.
“Just stand up!  You can do it!”  Soarin cheered along.
“YEAH!”
As the cheers and cries went on the two pegasi slowly rose to their hooves.  Battered, bruised and exhausted Spitfire and Flash Magnus stood face to face with each other determined to win.
“That was…an amazing…move…”  Spitfire complemented weakly.
“That…was a brilliant…plan…”  Flash responded just as weak.
“I…look forward…to…working together.”
“As do I…Captain.”
Having endured much throughout the match Spitfire flashed the stallion with a content smile before collapsing to the ground, unconscious.  Rainbow, Soarin, and Bulk Biceps slowly lowered to the ground as Discord appeared above the two combatants.
“Spitfire is unable to continue.”  He announced, picking up the fallen mare.  “The winner is Flash Magnus!”  Many of the creatures cheered as Discord teleported them to the space entrance.  The two were completely restored to full health while Flash’s shield appeared before him.  The other Pillars gathered around their friend to celebrate as Celestia and Shining Armor approached the downed Wonderbolt, worrying Rainbow and Soarin.
“Princess Celestia, please wait.  She can do better.  Just give her another chance!”  Rainbow pleaded as the two came to a stop before them.
“At ease, Rainbow Dash.  We have no intention of demoting her.”  Shining Armor explained with a smile.
“We merely wish to offer our praise to her valiant efforts.”  The Alicorn turned her gaze towards Spitfire, still unconscious in Discord’s claws.  “In and out of the arena.”
After one final moment Discord snap his tail, sending Spitfire back to when she came from as well as starting up the selector.
“Hey!”  The ponies turned to see Lightning hovering beside them in her space.  Much to Rainbow’s annoyance.
“What do you want, Dust?”
“…next time you see her, can you let her know…I thought her match was awesome.”  She asked with a hint of remorse.  Rainbow was about to speak when Soarin held out a hoof in front of her.  Meeting Lightning’s eyes, the stallion smiled and gave her a nod.  She nods in response before turning to leave when Rainbow flew past Soarin and right to the edge of their space.
“Fair warning, Lightning Dust!”  The mare looks back at Rainbow.  “In the next round, I WILL prove Spitfire right.  So you better not hold back!”  Slamming her hooves against the invisible barrier, Rainbow fails to keep a tear from falling.  “Because I WON’T be!”
Lightning Dust faces Rainbow, matching the Wonderbolts intense glare with her own.  “All or nothing.  To see which of us is the Best of the Best!”

“Listen up, every creature!  It’s time to see who will compete in the last match of the bracket!”
“So, the tournament does have a bracket system.”  Starlight said aloud.
“Of course there is.  Didn’t I mention it?”
“No.”  she answered plainly.
“I’m surprised at you, Discord.”  Luna began with a teasing smile on her face.  “I thought a tournament hosted by you would be more…ambitious then an average one.”
Discord gives an exaggerated sigh.  “I know!  Believe me, If I was sure any of my improvements wasn’t going to affect a match outcome, I would have made this tournament much more interesting.”  Teleporting to the selector Discord just shrugs his shoulders.  “Sadly, you ponies and your ‘simple ways’ have rubbed off on me.”  Some of the creatures chuckled as the first creature was selected.  “The final match of the bracket will be…Tempest Shadow!” 	
“TEMPEST?”  Ponies repeated the name, but The Storm King’s voice rose above them all.  “That sorry excuse for a unicorn is here?  Where?  She’s certainly not on this side.”
“Tempest no longer works for you.”  Twilight told him confidently.  Creatures began looking around as Daydream turned towards her new friend.
“Looks like you’re up, Tempest.”  She said with a smile.
“So it seems.”  She turned to walk around Steven in the opposite direction.
“Why are you going that way?  Isn’t it faster to go this way?”
“It is.  But I wouldn’t want to draw attention to you.”  The unicorn flashed a smile over her shoulder before walking away.
A thankful smile appeared on Daydream.  “Good luck, my friend.”
“Oh, Tempest?”  Discord mock calls out.  “Where are…ah!  There you are.”  The unicorn slowly made her way towards the group of creatures when Twilight spots her.  
“Tempest!”  The Princess called out as she went to meet her.
“Oh, SHE’S Tempest.”  Autumn called out as Twilight embraces her friend.
“It’s good to see you again, Twilight.”
“Why were you hiding this whole time?”  Twilight asked as Smoulder jumped into the air.
“And who else is hiding back there?”  The dragon shouted in announce.  Twilight, along with a number of the creatures all looked behind Tempest at Steven and Ahuizotl.  Ahuizotl just looked at the sea monster, who just posed for everyone.
“It doesn’t matter.”  Tempest announced as she walked towards the arena with Twilight.  “They’ll join you when they decide to.”
As she approached the arena, a creature stepped in front of her, forcing her to stop and meet their eyes.
It was Captain Celaeno.  “You still owe me a ship.”  She said with her claw on her sword.
“I owe a lot to many creatures.  I haven’t seen you since the celebration concert.”
“He grabbed you after that night and you still haven’t gotten me a new ship?”  Tempest said nothing; only held the pirates gaze with a sorrowful one.  Stepping away, Celaeno crossed her arms while turning her back to the unicorn.  “It’s nice to know where I stand in regards to your priorities.”
“Captain…”  Twilight said as Tempest continued on as creatures stepped out of her path.  Stepping out into the arena, which morphed into wooden structures with airships tethered to them, the Storm King spoke out.
“Hey, Tempest.  Come across any decent horns lately?”  The Storm King laughed aloud as his words earned him a glare from Tempest, her anger causing magic to spark from her broken horn.  “Oooh.  How scary!  With your sparks and glare and blah.”  
Taking a moment to calm herself down she turned and walked away.  “I hope you are my opponent.  I never did get the chance to show you what I can do.”  At that moment, the selector made its choice.
Discord floated before the selector.  “And she will be facing…Adagio Dazzle!”
“Not her!”  Daydream said aloud, causing Celestia’s ear to flick.
“Oh, how wondrous.”  Adagio floated out into the ring, ignoring the glares the Pillars and Twilight were giving her.  Touching her tail to the arena triggered its change, turning the rest of the arena into a lightning storm over open water.
“What does an arena like that say about her?”  Thorax asked aloud.
“That she’s unpredictable and dangerous and Not to be taken lightly.”  Starswirl replied with unconcealed disdain.
“You’re aware of what I am, right?”  The siren asked as she floated around Tempest.
“I am.”  Tempest never lost track of the creature, ready for anything.
“Then you must realize how delicious your negativity is to me.  You have so much, it could make my voice so powerful it could even effect Discord!”
“Ahem.  I’m right here, you know?”  The draconequus said while floating above them.  With a glare, Adagio returned to her side of the arena.
“Interesting.”  Tempest replied all the while.  “But ultimately pointless.”
“Oh?  And why’s that?”  Adagio asked as Discord readied his claw.
“You would have to take that negativity from me.”  Tempest got into a stance.  “And that’s just not happening.”
“Oooo.  I’m excited for this one!”  Discord announced.  “So let the match….begin!”  Immediately, Adagio began to sing only for Tempest to blast her with a firework spell.  The explosions battered her around, preventing her from holding a note for the spell to work.  Frustrated the siren slithered under the explosions straight for Tempest, her hooves grazing the deck floor as she went.  Anticipating the attack Tempest began to cartwheel, dodging it.  But once past the unicorn Adagio twisted around to swipe at her with a hoof while simultaneously bringing her tail in to grab her.
Still on her fore hooves Tempest twists her hind legs.  Just before Adagio’s attack could connect, the unicorn spun her legs while pushing off the ground.  The siren looked up in surprise just as Tempest launched a powerful blast of magic straight down at her.  The attack connected, cracking the wood where Adagio slammed into as the momentum of the attack sent Tempest flying into one of the docked ships.
The Storm King’s jaw hung open after witnessing that display.
“Whoa!  Where was she when those three attacked Canterlot?”  Starlight asked as she pointed at the three offenders.
“While still sore about her imprisoning us…”  Luna said begrudgingly.  “…I must admit, she is a very skilled fighter.”
“Indeed.  Training herself to utilize her disability to her advantage.  This is a pony I should like to speak with.”  Starswirl admitted before a thought came to him.  “Wait, what?”  He turned to face the Princesses, all three of which avoided his eyes.
Tempest stood her ground as Adagio’s enraged face comes into view, floating up to meet her.  The two stared at each other as Tempest readied her horn until she was caught off guard when a menacing smile appeared on the creatures muzzle.
“Isn’t this just precious.  To find a pony, no less…”  She began while circling around the airship, Tempest never letting the siren out of her sight.
“Spare me your mind games; I know how you sirens operate.  Drawing the negativity from the ponies you bewitch.”  Tempest kept rotating on board as Adagio circled.  “Your song will not work on me.”
“Perhaps.”  Adagio replies slowly.  “Or maybe, your caution stems from how similar we are.”  This takes Tempest by surprise.  “Never have I met a pony so consumed with negative energy.”  Tempest had stood in place allowing Adagio to circle behind the unicorn.  “An energy you draw strength from.  Just.  Like.  Me.”  She had moved closer to Tempest with each word.  Suddenly, a slow, dark music fills the air. as she slowing circles her prey.
“You carry such a burden everywhere you go
Effecting every creature, allowing it to grow”
“Okay, seriously!  Where does that music come from?”  Pharynx asked in frustration.  A tap to his head made the changeling look up to see Discord pointing to a platform at the opposite side if the arena.  There, everyone saw an orchestral group lead by Octavia and a mix table with DJ Pon3 at it.  The DJ gave everyone a wave of her hoof.
“Oh, for crying out loud…”  Pharynx sighed in defeat as Thorax patted his back.
“This burden that you carry is not easily relieved
Unless you’re willing
To listen
To
Me…”
The sirens expression turns excited as Aria and Sonata joining in with their voices as the music picks up into a hypnotic rhythm.  Grabbing Tempest in her hooves, Adagio lifts her into the air, muzzle to muzzle.
“So that I can Take it and set you free!”
Dropping Tempest back on the ship Adagio laughs as the unicorn prepared her horn.
“Give in to my voice!  I swear you won’t feel a thing
Allow my soothing notes to let your dreams take wing”
As she sung she smack the ship with her tail, causing Tempest to misfire, hitting the ballon that kept the ship afloat.
“I’ll take away your anger, sadness, pain
And leave you empty, and just as plain”
Aria and Sonata chimed in with their simple vocals.  Tempest jumped off the falling ship allowing Adagio to blast her, sending the uncorn crashing into one of the structures.  Adagio continued to sing while searching for her prey.
“Tearing you down
Building walls around you
Separating you from those you care about
This Negativity, energy
Is just the greatest meal, for me!”
She laughs as Tempest picks herself up from the rubble, shaking away the bits stuck to her mane.  She caught her breath while gathering her thoughts as the sirens sang the chorus.
“You’re filled to the brim with
Negativity!  (Aria and Sonata)
How can you have so much
Negativity!
Stop fighting and give me that
Negativity!
There’s no way you can stop me from taking all that
Negativity!
Who better to have it, then me?”
They began to laugh before blasting the spot Tempest had crashed through.  Just as she thought she had won, the music turns back to a dark tone, but this time it had orchestral music mixed in.
“This burden I carry everywhere I go
Reminds me of my past mistakes so I’ll bear it alone”
Adagio looks up to the roof where Tempest stood proud as a small smile crossed her face.  Twilight, Autumn, and Skystar watched intently, the former listening as the later two shook with anticipation.
“There is nothing you can do, sing, or say
To convince me to part with it..”
She lights up her horn and leaps towards her opponent.
“…So get out!
Of!
My!
WAY!” 
She unleashes her attack as Adagio avoids the brunt of it, staggering away as Tempest continues her assault, singing all the while.
“Giving me strength
Hardening my iron will
Pushing me to, protect those I care about
This Negativity, energy
Will only ever serve me!”
Dodging a magic blast Tempest lands on another roof, creating a shield to block Adagio from biting down on her.  With a hard jerk of her head the shield explodes, knocking her opponent away.  Once done Tempest resumed her song as Autumn and Skystar joined her.
“You will never have my
Negativity! (Autumn and Skystar)
I will fight you using my
Negativity!
You can never have enough
Negativity!
But you will fail trying to get my
Negativity!
It’s just so plain to see.”
Having been knock back towards her raging storm, Adagio floated over the water glaring at Tempest as the unicorn leaped down to the docks of her arena.  The music shifted into a harmonizing mix of dark orchestral music and fast moving pop as the two sang off.
“I draw my power from it, this I can’t deny
It courses through my veins, until the day I die”
Adagio floated higher into the storm, singing over the booming thunder.
“I’ll devour it all in a single verse!”
Tempest thrusts her head to the sky, her horn sparking with magic.
“My magic will do so much worse!”
Nearing the end the two sing simultaneously as the music builds to its highest point.
“WITH THE POWER OF MY/YOUR NEGATIVITY…!”
The music stops
“I’ll win this match with ease!”
Launching a magic blast towards the water Adagio used the wave to block Tempest’s attack before bursting through it to capture the unicorn with her tail.  “Ha!  I told you it would be easy.”
“No!  Tempest!”  Twilight called out as Daydream clinched her fist angrily.  Tempest struggle to launch a spell but as Adagio sang her spell, her tail constricted so strong the mare couldn’t concentrate.
“Relax, Tempest.  I’ll make this quick.”  Resuming her spell Adagio began to draw the green negative energy from her prey.  As it left Tempest noticed the frightened looks the creatures were giving her, even managing to spot Daydream’s helpless, angry expression.  Suddenly, the sirens spell took affect, causing Tempest to become enraged.
More then Adagio expected.
With a furious shout Tempest pushed against Adagio’s grasp surprising her enough that she stopped her spell.  But it was far to late as Tempest fired a large blast of magic into her face.  Freed, Tempest fell from the sky only to bite onto the stunned sirens tail.  With her enraged strength she flipped forward, bringing Adagio slamming into the wooden deck, braking it in half.  Hauling her around in a circle the rage filled mare smashed Adagio through many of the structures before tossing her back out to her water filled side with a mighty heave.
The display caused the entire place to fall silent.  Lightning Dust caught the Storm Kings petrified expression in her peripheral.  Leaning towards him she whispers.  “Tartarus hath no fury then a mare scorn, am I right?”
With another furious shout Tempest charged her horn, calling a bolt of lightning down into it.  With it electrified the mare launched a stream of magic into the water, electrocuting it in its entirety.  Quick flashes within the water showed the siren getting electrocuted as Tempest continued her assault.
“Discord, PLEASE!”  Sonata shouted.  “Stop her before she kills Adagio!”
Just then, Daydream Shimmer appeared among the ponies slamming her hands against the invisible barrier.  “That’s enough, Tempest!  You’ve won!  Stop this, NOW!”
“Sunset?  Where did you..?”  Twilight asked in surprise.
“Sunset?”  Starlight asked as she looked from Spike to Twilight.  As they questioned Daydream’s appearance, she had managed to get through to the mare in the arena.  Once Daydream spoke out Tempest began to calm herself down; looking towards her friend she had ended her assault and began to breath deeply.  Discord floated above the arena trying to spot the hidden siren, with no success.
“Is she…?”  Sonata was unable to hide the fear in her voice.  As Discord turned back to reply Adagio’s head burst out of the water and launched a blast at Tempest.
“Tempest!”  Daydream called out.  The unicorn faced the oncoming attack, calm and unafraid.  Just before impact, Tempest effortlessly side step away, leaving a curved shield in her place.  The shield redirected the attack right back at Adagio, receiving its full might.  She floated in the water, unconscious as the storm above her began to calm down, prompting Discord to retrieve her as he made the match official.
“Adagio is unable to continue.  The winner is Tempest!” 
“Way to go, Tempest!”  Daydream shouted as the unicorn walked over, a smile on her face.  As she approached, Discord had restored Adagio before allowing Aria and Sonata a moment with her.
“Finally decided to join the group, huh?”  Tempest said teasingly as Daydream bent down to hug her.
“Some things are more important then my comfort.”

“May I have every creatures attention!”  Before anyone could say anything Discord drew everyone’s attention after returning Adagio to her point in time.  “This victory marks the end of the matches for the first bracket.”  Snapping his claws a display board appeared under the F.a.S.T banner, showing the winners of bracket one and three empty brackets.
“How about a round of applause for our winners.  Rainbow Dash and Lightning Dust will start out the second round!”  The two pegasi exchanged determined looks as the creatures stomped the ground in celebration.  “Afterwards, it will be the battle of the Blaze’s!  Autumn Blaze vs Aria Blaze!”  Autumn blushed a bit as her new friends applaud her before looking at Aria and Sonata, keeping to themselves.
The Kirin couldn’t help but feel a ping of sadness as her eyes began to glow in angry focus.
“Followed up by the grudge match of all time!  Two sides of the same coin.  One benevolent.  One tyrannical.  Both hold command over the Moon, itself!  Princess Luna vs Nightmare Moon!”  Discord’s romanticizing the match caused most of the creatures to hoot and haller in anticipation while Luna sadly exchanged a look with Nightmare Moon’s cold stare.  “And finally, while not as exciting, we have Flash Magnus vs Tempest Shadow!”  The two ponies and their friends gave Discord a displeased look.
“Well done to you winners!  We all look forward to the next round.  But for now…”  Discord snapped his fingers as a light highlighted a spot from the second bracket, while the selector began to spin.  “Shall we continue?”

			Author's Notes: 
I surprised myself with how many songs I've included into this story.  Again, have fun to anyone willing to make a track for my lyrics, just as long as you credit and link the finished piece.  Thanks for reading.


	
		Starlight Glimmer vs Soarin/Sunset Shimmer vs Rarity



Round 1 Bracket 2-A
Earlier, while Discord was explaining the tournament.
“Discord has some nerve pulling us here.”  Tempest said, annoyed.  She had just aided Twilight and the rest of Equestria in defeating Tirek, Cozy Glow, and Chrysalis when she found herself here behind a sea monster with a unusually large stallion, a sleeping stallion, a Kirin she recognized from the battle, and a bipedal creature that resembles an alicorn.
“Just my luck.  As soon as ah get accepted into the rodeo, ah’m snatched up and brought ta this tournament.”  Trouble Shoes groaned, turning around to spare the others his bad luck.
“Are you kidding?  This is gonna be so much fun!  I mean, I’ve never ‘been’ at a tournament, let alone competed in one, but if it means meeting new friends, then I am all for it!”  Autumn Blaze expression with excitement as she wondered closer to Trouble Shoes, leaving Tempest alone with the sea creature, who currently had his attention away from the two, the still sleeping stallion she believed to be Cheese Sandwich and the bipedal creature.
“First the Battle of the Bands, then the Friendship Games, now a multi-creature tournament where my opponents are from Equestria.  And one of them wants to know who the strongest one of us is.”  Daydream listed off before releasing a deep sigh, a smile on her face.  “Only in Equestria.”
“You seem to know a lot about our world, yet I’ve never seen a creature like you before.”  Daydream turned to see Tempest, giving the slightest flinch at seeing her horn.  A flinch which Tempest saw.  “Who are you?  Or should I be asking ‘what’ are you?”
Daydream chuckled, it was rather surreal to speak to a pony while still in her human appearance.  “I’m Sunset Shimmer.  As for ‘what’ I am…that’s gonna take some explaining.”
Just then, Discord announced Lyra as Rainbow’s opponent.
“It seems we have some free time, for the moment.  Care to start at the beginning?”  Nodding in agreement Daydream knelt down as Tempest too, got comfortable and conversed, all while the soft snores of Cheese Sandwich filled the air.
Now
“After we introduced each other, we started talking.  Next thing you know, we had both made a new friend.”  Daydream concluded.  As soon as the selector began to spin, Twilight and Starlight began bombarding them with questions, primary how they knew each other.
“Well, it’s great to see you again, Sunset.  We have a lot to talk about since the last time I visited.”  Starlight stated with a smile, only to be met with a confused expression from Daydream.
“I’m sorry, but…I don’t believe we’ve met just yet.”  Daydream answered with guilt.
“Wait, wha…”  Something clicked in the mare’s mind.  “Oh, you must be from the ‘Friendship Games”.
“That’s right.  It’s nice to meet you, all the same.”  Daydream reached out her hand with a smile.  “Plus, now I have something to look forward too after the tournament.”
“Exactly.”  Starlight place her hoof in Daydream’s hand as they shook, Twilight and Tempest standing together beside them as Spike explained her appearance to the rest of their friends.
Finally, the selector choice the next creature.
“Fillies and gentle colts, creatures of all ages, the next match will be between…Starlight Glimmer!”
“About time!  Was getting restless watching that first bracket.”  The unicorn said as she waved to the three before heading for the arena.  All her friends had lined up along her path.
“You got this, Starlight!”  Trixie expressed.
“You know it, Trix!”
“Fight smart, Starlight.”  Sunburst cautioned.
“When haven’t I?”  Starlight gives them both a hug before moving on.
“Hit like a rock, float like a kite.”  Maud advised in her monotone way, getting a short laugh from the unicorn.
“No matter who it is, show them no mercy!”  Pharynx emphasized with a stomp.
“Just don’t hurt them too badly.”  Thorax added, causing Pharynx to start an argument with him as Starlight walked into the arena with a good natured shake of her head.  The arena morphed into a snow cap surrounded by rocky walls and an oasis in the middle.  Starlight blinked before casting a look at Discord, who could only shrug.
“How is any of that to her advantage?”  Ember asked while scratching her head.
“It isn’t!”  Chrysalis called out from above the other villains.  A devilish grin on her face.  “She will fail miserably.  Much to my amusement!”  The former queen laughed aloud as Starlight simple flicked her tail at her.
“She’s capable of adapting to her surroundings.”  Twilight mused aloud as she tapped her chin.  “Perhaps, and I can’t believe I’m suggesting this, the arena figured this kind of environment would give her the best chances of winning.”
“An excellent theory, Twilight.”  Starswirl said as he walked up to Tempest causing her to stand at attention out of respect.
“Indeed.  After all, Starlight is, as you say, a rather capable unicorn.”  Princess Celestia added as she stood beside Daydream, causing her to look away, ashamed.  Twilight looked between the four of them and realized she had better step away.
“Tempest Shadow, is it not?”  Starswirl asked, stroking his beard.
“That is correct, sir.  It is…surprising to meet you.”
“No need for formality, Tempest.  I have wanted to meet you after seeing your match against that siren.  What took six of us to banish three of them, you managed to defeat one of them with skill and impressive tactics.”  Tempest was flustered by the elder unicorns complements, to the point where she didn’t notice him stand beside her.  “Come.  Walk with me.  I wish to learn more about your tale and how you were able to overcome your injury.”
Daydream smiled as Tempest walked away with Starswirl while Starlight examined the arena as the selector was close to picking her opponent.  All the while very aware of Celestia’s presence.
“You must have been brought from before…”  Celestia realized.  Her words managed to draw the pony turned human attentions she rose to meet the Alicorn face to face, that surreal feeling returning greatly.
“Before what?”  She asked suspecting the answer.
Celestia gave her a sad smile.  “Sometime after your battle, you return to Equestria, seeking guidance.”
“…oh.”  Daydream replies weakly as Celestia pulls her into a gentle hug, jarring her.
“It’s wonderful to see you again, Sunset.  No matter what form you take.”  As if a huge weight lifted off her shoulders, Daydream relaxes into the hug throwing her arms around Celestia’s neck, tears running free.
It was then that the selector chose Starlight’s opponent.  “Facing off against Starlight is…Soarin!”
“Alright!  Let’s do this!”  The pegasus cried out as he jumped into the air, making his way to the arena.
“Don’t hold back, Soarin!  She’s trickier then she looks!”  Rainbow warned as she hovered beside Daring Do, Bulk Biceps and the rest of her remaining friends.
“Read ya loud and clear, Dash!”  Soarin landed on the other half of the arena triggering its transformation.  The malleable mass twisted around and around, quickly taking the shape of the Wonderbolts Academy training yard that included various obstacles.
“Anyone else noticed how most of the matches so far have been pony versus pony?”  Smoulder said aloud causing everyone to think about it before giving Discord another dirty look, making him a little squeamish.
“Why do you always look at me?  I don’t control this thing!”  Discord pointed at the selector which began to spun until one panel showed an eye looking up and to the side with a strange u underneath, with the other showing the same image.
Together, they form a guilty looking face.
The two ponies exchanged looks of excitement; a steady wind blew through the arena causing their manes and tails to wave about.
“Rainbow’s spoke quite highly of you Wonderbolts.  Personally, I’ve never even heard of you before meeting her.”  Starlight stated in a smug tone.
Soarin just gave a little chuckle in response.  “I can say the same about you.  Rainbow is very insistent that we come up with a contingence should you go rogue again.”
“Oh, has she now?”  Starlight glances at Rainbow.
“You know I’m right, Starlight!  I don’t wanna hear it!”  Memories of that day in the castle coming to mind.
The mare chuckles nervously.  “She might have a point.”
The stallion laughs a loud before jumping into the air, ready to start.  “Come on!  Let’s make this match as epic as the last one!”
“That’ll be tough.  But it works for me!”  Starlight’s horn began to glow as she took her position as Discord appears before them.
“Good luck, both of you!”  He raises his claw.  “Let the match….begin!”  As his claw reaches its lowest point Discord disappears just as a light blue aura surrounds Soarin, holding him in place.
“What the?”  The confused stallion says as he is brought closer to Starlight.
“WHAT DID I SAY?”  Rainbow held her head, worried.
“You might as well forfeit, Soarin.  There’s no way you can break my magic.”  Starlight stats confidently.  Soarin just smiles, concentrating on his wings as they begin to vibrate, much to Starlight’s confusion.  “Whatever it is you’re doing, it’s not going to work.”  She says as she increases the strength of her aura, making it brighter.
“We’ll.  See.  About.  THAT!”  His wings were vibrating so fast they began to disrupt the magic around them, surprising Starlight and forcing her to focus more on them.
But it was too late, his vibrating wings broke through the magic aura and began to create a tornado right above them.  Its sudden appearance caused Starlight to break the spell around Soarin, freeing him while also giving him an opening.  With a simple tilt of his body the Wonderbolt sent the tornado straight at Starlight.  Caught in the pull of the tornado Starlight was sucked into it, screaming as it spun her around, knocking her into any loose debris that got sucked up as well.
Meanwhile, Soarin had dashed to the snow cap and grabbed as much snow as he could then flew into one of the clouds that floated above his side of the arena.  Leaving the snow inside the cloud Soarin flew out and landed on it while at the same time, thinking of all the saddest things he could think of.
“What is he doing now?”  Cozy Glow asked aloud.  Just then she spots a tear falling down his check.  “Is he crying?”  She began laugh along with the Storm King and Tirek.
“How pathetic can ponies get?”
“You guys are so slow.”  Lightning said as she hovered above them, blind to the looks they gave her.  “That’s not pathetic.  That’s brilliant.”
Satisfied with how upset he is Soarin landed on the cloud, his negative mood transforming it into a storm cloud.  Inside the tornado Starlight had been able to cast a shield spell around herself, giving her a chance to get her bearings.
“Clever, Soarin.  But this tornado has gotta go!”  Channeling more magic into her shield Starlight made the shield explode, the force of it pushing the tornado apart from the inside, collapsing it.  Free from the tornados grip Starlight fell before wrapping an aura around herself.  Hovering in the air the unicorn looked around the near empty arena for the pegasus.
“It’s cute that you’re still fighting, Soarin!  But even with all you’re training, you can’t overpower me!”
“Maybe not!”  Starlight fired in the direction his voice came from, only for it to head for a cloud.  Just then, Soarin kick the white cloud, destroying it before the beam hit.  Instead the beam of magic struck the storm cloud, charging it with magic, much to Starlight’s dismay.  “But that doesn’t mean I’ll give up.”  He flashed her a cocky smile as the storm cloud began to grow twice its original size.  Still airborne Starlight lit up her horn, preparing to shoot at the cloud in hopes of dispelling it, but as Soarin flew past he struck her in the horn, disrupting her spell.  
“Not this time, Starlight!”  In that moment of hesitation the storm cloud grew some more until it began raining down huge chucks of hail.  Unable to bare the barrage of hail Starlight returned to the ground and summoned a dome shield, strong enough to withstand the weather but forcing her to stay in one spot.
“Okay.  ‘Maybe’ I was a tad too overconfident!”  She admitted as the storm cloud continued to pelt her with hail, each new one getting bigger then an old one.  Meanwhile, Soarin had flown above the cloud overlooking his unfolding strategy as Mage marvelled at the display.
“Now that’s a mighty fine bit of work there.”  Mage Meadowbrook commented before turning towards Flash Magnus.  “Whatcha thinking, Flash?”
“Quite an impressive battle strategy.  Playing to his strengths against a more powerful adversary.  Maybe I judged them to harshly.”
As the wind picked up Soarin flew to another plain cloud and brought it to the stream that ran through the Academy and placed it in the water.  Starlight watched as the cloud soaked up the water while keeping her shield strong.  “What’s he doing now?  Grr!  Ever since the match started he’s hardly laid a hoof on me.  It’s almost as if…oh no…!”
“Heh!  Looks like Starlight finally caught on.”  Rainbow had a smirk on her face as Twilight, Trixie, Rarity, and Sunburst stood around her watching Starlight.
“Caught onto what?”  Rarity asked.
“Soarin’s strategy.  I’m kinda surprised it took her this long.  She’s usually smarter then that.”
“Wait, he has a strategy?  I just thought he was creating those storms to annoy Starlight.”  Trixie replied.  The three ponies gave Trixie a look while Rainbow just smiled at them, making the performer nervous.  “What did I say this time?”
“Soarin means to force Starlight to use up ALL her magic!”  Sunburst explained.
“After that, she will be at a severe disadvantage against him.”  Twilight added.
“Unless I can figure out something soon…”  Starlight spoke aloud as she used a hoof to wipe sweat from her brow.  “…he’s gonna beat me!”
The hails were starting to lessen prompting Starlight to switch her shield into a more portable one, allowing her to head towards the now air borne Soarin.  As she drew closer the pegasus began to fly around the new storm cloud he had made.  As he spun faster and faster thunder boomed from it as small bolts of lightning peeked out of it.
“Oh no you don’t!”  Her horn aglow she drops the shield as she teleports to the cloud.  When she appeared above the two Starlight formed a wavy aura of magic before unleashing another powerful explosion, knocking Soarin towards the still falling hail and destroying the thundercloud.  As Soarin corrected himself a chunk of hail struck him at his wing joint.  With a cry of pain the pegasus dove down before gliding to a landing as Starlight teleported before him.
“Darn.  Thought I had you there for a second.”  He was checking his wing joint as he spoke, his smile never leaving his face.  “Guess I wasn’t being as subtle as I could’ve been.”
“…You’re still up to something, aren’t you?”  Starlight accused as her horn lit up.  “I’m ending this match, right now!”  With a jerk of her head a blast of magic headed straight for Soarin who rose his front hooves to shield himself.  Getting hit full on the stallion cried out as he was sent flying back until he landed harshly at the foot of the snow cap.
Starlight was confused.  “I didn’t hit him that hard…”
“Starlight!  Above you!”  Sunburst called out too late.  Looking up Starlight watched as a thick blanket of snow crashed on top of her.  Soarin picked himself up and made his way to Starlight, who managed to blast away the snow that covered her.  The unicorn was breathing heavily as the wounded Soarin approached.
“Have you cooled off yet?”  He chuckled as Starlight shot a weak beam of magic at him.  The stallion didn’t even try dodging, it was so weak.  “Probably not.  But it seems your magic’s burnt out.”
“You jumped, didn’t you?”  The mare asked, earning her a knowing smile from her foe.  “That last attack.  You jumped just before it hit, using it to knock yourself clear of the snow.”
“If there’s one thing we Wonderbolts need to know, is how to use the surroundings to our advantage.”  Soarin glanced at Flash Magnus.  “Say what you will about as, Flash.  We managed to implement what you pioneered!”
Taking advantage of his lowered guard, Starlight throws herself at Soarin sending the two tumbling backwards before ending up on top of him.  Charging all the magic she had Starlight began to cast her Cutie Mark spell in hopes of turning the tides in her favour.
Soarin, however had other ideas.  Using his good wing as leverage the stallion trips her, breaking her concentration long enough for him to smack her horn with a fore hoof.  In the confusion, Soarin managed to switch positions with Starlight.  All the while never once losing the smile that Starlight was growing to hate.
“You know, you could give up.  I’d rather not resort to rougher means.”  Soarin suggested.
“Thanks, but no thanks!”  In desperation, Starlight threw her head up to slam her forehead into Soarin’s muzzle, careful enough to avoid poking his eye out with her horn.  Dazed, Starlight kicked the pegasus away from her before recasting her spell.  Soarin landed with a thud before struggling to stand, watching as Starlight was about to cast her spell.  Unsure of what was coming the Wonderbolt made a mad dash towards the stone walls surrounding the snow caps just as Starlight shouted, casting her spell.  An orb of magic grew from her chasing her foe as he ran for cover, but just as he neared the edge of the arena, Starlight’s magic burnt out.
With a pop the spell disappeared, leaving a frightened Wonderbolt and an exhausted unicorn.  Keeping his distance the pegasus watched as Starlight gave a heavy sigh before collapsing.  “I give up.”  She announced with a tone of finality.  Gasps were heard from her friends as Chrysalis and Cozy Glow laughs echo throughout the area.
“Oh!  What a delicious moment this is!  Seeing Starlight Glimmer defeated is such a glorious site to behold!”  Chrysalis continued her taunting laughter as Soarin approached Starlight.  The two exchanged looks until Soarin offer her his hoof with a smile.
“That was an amazing match, Starlight!”  She smiles up at him while accepting his help up.
“Not as epic as the last one, huh?”  Soarin let the mare lean on him as they slowly made their way off the arena
“I don’t know about the musical part, but…”  That got a chuckle out of Starlight.  “…I think we made up for it with my storms and your spells.”
“We could always sing a duet right now?  Discord hasn’t called the match yet.”  She replied causing them both to laugh aloud, nearing their space.
“I’ll have to pass on that.  I’m not much of a singer.”  He replied as Discord appeared above them, announcing the results while restoring the two with a snap of his claws.
“Starlight has thrown in the towel.  Soarin wins the match!”
“Alright, Soarin!  I knew you could do it!”  Rainbow said rushing to his side before giving a look to Starlight. “You were great too, by the way.”
“Gee thanks.”  The unicorn replied with annoyance.  Turning towards Trixie, Sunburst, Maud, and Twilight she gives them a smile and hugs.  “Good luck all of you.  I expect to hear what happens when I see you next.”
“The Great and Powerful, Trixie will leave nothing out!”
“Except your embarrassing moments.”  Sunburst teased.  Trixie glared at him as Maud spoke.
“Could you let Pinkie and Cheese know what’s going on?”
“I will.”  With a final wave to them Discord snaps his fingers, sending her back while prompting the selector to spin again.
“No offence to ya, Soarin…but ah thought Starlight was gonna win that match for awhile there.”  Applejack said as she joined them.
“None taken, Applejack.  From what I’ve heard of her, I thought the same.”
“How did you break through her telekinesis?”  Twilight inquired, knowing how strong Starlight’s grip could be.
“Sorry Princess, that’s a trade secret.”  He said with a chuckle.  “I will say this, everything has a weak point.  You just gotta know where to look.”  He said with a wink.
“That goes without saying!”  Rainbow boasted.
“Yeah!”  Bulk concludes while grabbing the two into a hug.  Finally, the next opponent is selected.
“Up next we have…Sunset Shimmer!”
Daydream Shimmer looked up to see her pony form on the panel.  “I guess I’m up next.”  Exchanging a smile with Celestia, Daydream turns for the arena only to meet Discord’s claw before her.
“I’m sorry, my dear.  You’re registered as ‘Daydream Shimmer’.”
“What?  Then who…”
“He’s taking about me!”  The voice came from behind The Sphinx, who had not moved since Somnambula’s match.  Everyone from both spaces watched as a pony Sunset Shimmer stepped from her hidden spot and made her way to the arena.
Nightmare Moon eyed her intently.
“OH COME ON!  There’s an evil version of Sunset over there, too?"  Rainbow complained.  “Is there an evil ME over there as well?”
“Yeah.  Her names Lightning Dust.”  Gilda told her.
“Hey!”  They both shouted at the same time.
“Sunset…when are you…”  Celestia carefully asked, dreading the answer.
“You know full well ‘When’ I came from.  Or have you already forgotten that day?”  Sunset said over her shoulder, as hate and anger filled her eyes.  “Because I certainly haven’t!”  Stepping onto the arena it began to transform as Daydream and Celestia stood together, shocked to see the pony.
“She’s from…”  Daydream began, unable to finish.
“The day I expelled you as my pupil and you fled through the mirror.”  Celestia finished instead, a tear running down her cheek.
“Wow.  You were a jerk.”  Rainbow said as the arena became Canterlot Castle’s courtyard.
“Rainbow!”  Twilight shouted disapprovingly.
“HA!  Finally!”  Trixie said in excitement, earning her a sideways glance from Sunburst and an eye roll from Applejack.
“What?  It’s true!”  Just as Twilight was going to get into it with Rainbow, Discord announced Sunset’s opponent.
“And facing off against her will be…Rarity!” 
“Oh!  Oh, dear.”  The unicorn looked out towards her adversary, a mistake as she saw the dark feelings behind them.  Before she knew it, Celestia was right beside her.
“She is a formidable unicorn, Rarity.  No one will think less of you should you forfeit.”  The princess placed a hoof on the unicorn’s shoulder easing the nervous pony.  Taking a breath she looks to Soarin, who had been watching Sunset since she revealed herself.
“Soarin, will you be alright?”  That drew his attention to her, a confused look on his face.  “I could face her and try to reveal her abilities for you.”  The stallion’s eyes widen in surprise before becoming a thankful smile.
“That’s awfully brave of you to do, Rarity.  But that won’t be necessary.”  Shooting a cold look at Sunset, Soarin continues.  “Whatever she throws at me, I’ll be ready!”
“Well, in that case.  I forfeit the match.”  She announced with dignity.
“Are you sure, Rarity?”  Discord asks as he appears before her.  “I can heal whatever injuries you sustain.”
“Discord…”  Spike said in a low, threatening voice.
“I am sure.  I have no desire to ruin my mane, anyway.”
“It’s just as well.  You wouldn’t last a minute against me.”  Sunset jabbed as she headed for her space.
“We shall never know as you are not worth the time.”  Rarity rebutted, earning her a few cheers.
“It’s clear to see you prefer style over substance little Miss Prima Donna.”
“Uh!  Why you…!”  Rarity began but was interrupted by Discord.
“Rarity has forfeited the match.  The winner is Sunset Shimmer!”
“As if there was any doubt.”  Sunset flicked her tail as she walked away from them.
“Most impressive, Sunset Shimmer.”  The unicorn looked to see Nightmare Moon walking beside her, helmet less.  Despite hearing the tale of The Mare on the Moon, Sunset managed to keep the deep seeded fear she held from her voice.
“I’d…hardly call a victory by forfeit impressive.”
“Truly.  Though I was referring to Celestia’s actions…”  She turned her snake like eyes towards Sunset.  “…and the influence you had in them.”
“I…I don’t understand.”  The alicorn place a wing over Sunset as they walked towards the edge of their space.
“Worry not, Sunset Shimmer.  You will soon understand everything you need, to become…an Alicorn.”  Sunset looked up at Nightmare Moon, a smile on her face as the two mares stepped around The Sphinx.  All the while, Celestia, Luna, and Daydream were watching, all fearful of what their union will bring.
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“Farewell, everyone.  Stay safe.  And Soarin, Rainbow…?”  Rarity was in the middle of a hug involving Spike, Yona, and Sandbar when she addressed the two pegasi.  They watched as she was released from said hug while Discord hovered above her, her expression going intense.  “Give.  Them.  Tartarus!”
A moment of confusion crossed both of them before giving her a cocky smirk with a confidant nod.  Her expression melting into a saddened one, Rarity turns to face Luna.
“Princess Luna…”  The Alicorn addressed the unicorn.  “Don’t forget, there are more important things to lose then a match.”  The Princess of the Night was taken aback by the comment before replying.
“Understood, Rarity.”  With a brief nod Rarity waves her hoof with flare.
“Best of luck to you all, my friends!”  With a smile on her face Discord snapped his claws, sending her back.
The selector began to spin.
“That Rarity is as a worthy successor to Mistmane.”  Rockhoof had leaned his shovel against his shoulder as he wipes a tear form his eye. “Even in defeat her radiant beauty shines bright with elegant grace.”
“Oh, absolutely!”  Steven Magnet added as he drew closer.  “She truly is a gem of a pony.  And so giving!”  He had flicked his regrown moustache.
“Yona glad Rarity forfeit.”  The yak sat down as Sandbar place a hoof on her shoulder.  “It would be so terrible if one single hair on her ever got hurt.”  She spoke properly, like Rarity taught her.
“Aye, lass.  Some creatures are just not meant for battle.”
“Hear, hear.”  Shining Armor, Soarin, and Flash Magnus cheered together.
“Yeah.”  Bulk added with a less excited, more serious mood.  Just then, the next combatant was chosen.
“May I have your attention please!”  Discord called out enthusiastically more then usual.
“You seem chipper then usual, Discord.”  Applejack pointed out, suspicious.
“I’m so glad you noticed, AJ!  Because the next combatant is a dozy…”  With a show of eccentricity the Lord of Chaos gestures towards the chosen creature.  “…Princess Celestia!”
All the creatures were silently staring at the regal Alicorn.
“OH, COME ON!”  Sunset Shimmer screamed a loud, drawing the Sphinx’s attention.
“Oh.  How exciting!”  Celestia surprised everyone, except Luna, with her response before heading for the arena.
“Wait, you’re seriously going to compete?”  Daydream asked as she followed the Princess of the Sun.
“Why wouldn’t I?  I’m a combatant as well, aren’t I?”  Celestia replied as she stepped onto the arena, unfazed as it morphed into a field of flowers with a miniature sun glowing above her.
Suddenly, ponies grew worried.
“Since when has Celestia done ANYTHING beside teach and rule over Equestria?”  Daydream asked as she stood at the edge of the space, unaware that her counterpart had done the same.
As well as Luna and Nightmare Moon.
“A lot has happened since we last met, Sunset Shimmer.”  Luna informed her once they stood together.
“Like what?”
“Well…”  Twilight said as she hovered towards them, a guilty look on her face.
“WHAT?”  Daydream’s surprise could be heard from Sunset and Nightmare Moon’s position.  The unicorn held a angry scowl on her face as Nightmare Moon kept her eyes on Celestia.
“Where was THIS Celestia when I was her student?  She wouldn’t have held me back if she were more like this!”
“Hmm.  She certainly has…changed.  The Celestia I banished to the Moon was more stiff and rigid.  This Celestia is a far cry from her counterpart in my time.”
This got Sunset’s attention.  “You do understand then?  What she was like before?”
The Mare of the Moon gave a subtle predatory smile.  “Oh yes.  I understand perfectly what you had to endure under her tutelage.”  Sunset looked from Nightmare Moon to Celestia, who was going through some stretches.
“Alright. I’ll hear you out.”  The Alicorn’s smile grew as Sunset looked her in the eyes.  “Tell me how to use the sun to become an Alicorn.”
The tiny Alicorn’s ears perked up as a smile slowly grew on Cozy Glow’s face while Celestia’s challenger was revealed.
“And her opponent is…Sonata Dusk?”
“YAY!  It’s my turn!”  The youngest siren cheered as she floated to the arena.  “Wish me luck, Aria!”
“Focus on the match, Sonata!  PLEASE!”  The other siren instructed before giving a heavy sigh.  “Thanks, Adagio.  Leave me alone with Sonata, why don’t cha?”
“Oh!  Sonata!”  Steven Magnet called out, trying to get her attention.  When she did the siren caught sight of Tempest.  Locking eyes with the pony caused her to become enraged, prompting Tempest to brace herself.  “Oh, I’m so glad I got your attention!”  Steven placed himself between the two snapping Sonata out of her rage.
Sonata blinked.  “Who are you?”  She blinked twice.  “And why do you look familiar?”
“I’m Steven Magnet!  Your great grandson!”
“HER WHAT?”  Twilight and Spike shouted aloud looking from Steven to Sonata, a horrified expression on their faces.
“You are?”  Sonata asked as she thought back, scratching her head with a hoof.
“That red sea serpent we ran into on our way to Equestria!”  Aria called out.  “You took off to meet him, didn’t you?”  She accused, causing Sonata to look away with a guilty blush on her face.
“I liked his moustache…”  She argued weakly.
Steven Magnet was thrilled to have finally met with his great grandmother, the Pillars were all manner of confused hearing about personal details regarding creatures they had banished, everyone else were ether disgusted, embarrassed, or excited to the news, while Twilight and Spike exchanged looks with each other before sharing one with Daydream.
The three shivered in the realization of this fact.
“Why are you three acting so weird?”  Silverstream asked, noticing their reactions.
“Let’s just say… appearances can be deceiving.”  Spike replied as he sat down.
“Oh, is that another friendship lesson?”
“Sure.  Why not.”
“Oh, this is wonderful!  I have so many questions!”  Steven said with excitement.
“Me, too!  How is…” Sonata began before Discord appeared between them.
“I hate to come between a family reunion…”
“No, you don’t!”  Trixie called out.
“…but you are about to start a match, remember?”  The two looked back at Celestia, lying down playing with the flowers, bored.
“Oh!  Right.  Sorry.”  She turns to Steven.  “We’ll talk later, kay?”
“Sure thing, grandma.”  Daydream, Twilight, and Spike shivered again as Sonata made her way to the arena.
“Okay, spill!  What is so weird about those two being related?”  Ember asked with Smoulder beside her, ready to defend a cousin race of dragons.  The three took turns explaining the human world, high school, and the thought of one of them being a great grandmother while looking like a high schooler.
“Sorry to keep you waiting!”  Sonata said as she reached her side of the arena which was morphing into a lake shore that merged seamlessly with the flower field.  “I just found out I have a great grandson!”
“That’s wonderful.  Not to long ago, I got to meet my grandniece, Flurry Heart.”  Celestia sighs happily.  “It’s a wonderful feeling when your family gets a new member to it.”
“Right?  It’s too bad Adagio isn’t here.”  She blinks then puts a hoof to her muzzle.  “On second thought, she would just yell at me again.”
“Why would she?”  The Alicorn asked as she stood up.
“She told me to leave the sea serpent alone, and not get involved with him.”  As she spoke, she lowered to the beach while holding herself.
“Why did you, knowing she disapproved?”
“He was funny whenever he played with his moustache.  He didn’t talk down to me or tell me what I was doing was wrong…”  Aria pelt a ping of guilt from hearing that.  “… I was happy when I was with him…”
Celestia had a knowing smile on her face.  “Sounds to me like you were in love.”  A cute blush appeared on the sirens face along with a cute smile.  
“Awe!  That’s so adorable!”  Skystar commented as she flew around Steven’s head, elated.  Silverstream, Ocellus, and Fluttershy were making cute faces at Sonata, enthralled with the unexpected tragic love story as Mage Meadowbrook couldn’t help but feel both guilty and joyful towards the creature.
“Am I going to have to put a time limit to these pre-battle conversations?”  Discord said with a not so sudden hint of annoyance.  A resounding yes followed from many creatures at both spaces.
“Alright, Discord.  We’re ready.”  She gave the siren a sincere smile.  “Shall we?”
Sonata looked at Celestia and gave a determined nod.  She rose into the air ready for battle.  Satisfied, Discord readied his claw.  “Combatants ready…Begin!”  Discord flashed away before Sonata lunged at Celestia.  Her horn aglow Celestia summoned a metal muzzle with a large chain attached.  Before Sonata could react the muzzle clamped over her jaws as the large chain snaked around her libs and body, constricting her into a ball with a confused expression on her face.
Many creatures watching were stunted speechless.  Celestia calmly lifted the trapped siren to her eye level.  “Do you wish to continue?”  Sonata could only blink before struggling against the chain.  After a full minute she stopped, looked at the Alicorn and shook her head no.  Aria smacked herself on the head in disappointment while Lightning Dust and Pharynx laughed aloud at the ease Celestia had won the match.  All the while, Skystar, Silverstream, Ocellus, and Fluttershy hovered around Steven, trying to comfort the sea serpent.
“Sonata has forfeit the match.  The winner is Princess Celestia!”  As Discord made the announcement Celestia made her way to Steven, freeing Sonata when she got to him.
“I apologize for trapping you like that, Sonata.  I didn’t want to harm you just as you had discovered your great grandson.”
“Oh No!  That means you’ll be sent back!  We’ll never get this chance to talk again!”  Steven was on the verge of truly crying just as Sonata was.  Turning back towards Discord, Celestia shared a soft, pleading look with the draconequus.  With a sigh of understanding he snaps his claws.  The invisible barrier separating the two, vanish.  Once she understood what had happened Sonata dove onto Steven, wrapping her hooves and tail around the sea serpent, who returned the embrace.
Touched by their display of love, Cadence’s magic began to glow within her horn, despite still being in the magic blocking space.  Much to Discord’s surprise.
“What is the meaning of this, Discord?”  Chrysalis shouted as she took to the air, angry while also growing very hungry.  “You said these spaces block ALL magic!”
“It does.”  Discord said softly, unable to comprehend a magic that could override his.
“THEN HOW IS SHE ABLE TO CAST HERS?”
“For a creature that lives off love, you don’t know anything about it.”  Shining Armor said as he stood beside Cadence, allowing her to lean on him as her spell covers their space.  The effects of her spell was felt by all of them as Twilight and Spike joined the two, along with Luna and Celestia.  King Thorax, brought Pharynx and Ocellus to the dragons as the two races joined in a group hug, much to the embarrassment of Garble and Pharynx.
Silverstream brought Gallus to Celaeno while Skystar brought Gilda.  The two griffins hesitated for a moment until the three others brought them into the hug.  Prince Rutherford grabbed both Yona and Sandbar into a yak hug.  Bulk Biceps got hold of Soarin, Rainbow Dash, and Daring Do for their own hug before Ahuizotl joined in, as Autumn Blaze snatched up Fluttershy, Maud, Trixie, and Sunburst into a hug as well.  The Pillars stood together as the magic washed over them, bring forth wondrous memories the seven of them shared since coming together.  Big Mac sat beside Applejack as she watched Rainbow try to squirm away from the hulking pegasus, the bigger pony placing a fore leg around his sister.
Tempest watched all this transpire unsure of joining in or not.
“You look like you could use some company.”  The unicorn turned to see Daydream sit beside her, a gentle smile upon her face.
She flashed her a smile in return.  “I wouldn’t be opposed to it.”
“Mind if I join you?”  The two looked at Bon Bon, who was rubbing her hoof nervously.  “I seemed to have misplaced my fiancee.”
The three share a laugh as Bon Bon sat beside Daydream once she gestured her to sit.  “Lyra’s gonna be jealous of me when I tell her about you.”
“Why’s that?”  Daydream asks as Tempest leaned over to listen.
“She studies anthropology.”
Discord had been unusually still throughout this entire event, still puzzled by Cadence’s magic.  He watched as her horn began to fade and with it, the effects of her spell.  But before it dissipated entirely he looked over to his most treasured friend, Fluttershy and saw something in her eyes that wasn’t there before.   A twinkle or spark.
Suddenly, an air horn went off.
“AH!  DISCORD!”  The Sphinx roared as she rose to her paws.  The two figures behind her had their ears covered, still hidden by her shadow.  Sombra took a whiff once more, catching the scent again but stronger, causing a grin to spread across his muzzle.  The Sphinx returned to her resting position as Sombra ventured towards the two hidden figures.
“That was not me!”  The sound of scratching discs filled the air, prompting everyone to look at the musicians.  Octavia was yelling at the DJ unicorn who had an air horn hovering beside her.  “It would appear our ‘audience’ is growing impatient.”  Turning towards Sonata and Steven, both of which were lowering their limbs from their ears.  “Care to wrap things up?”
Sonata nodded before looking at Steven once more.  “Goodbye, Steven.  You don’t know how happy I am to have met you.”
“Oh, granny!  After the stories Grandpa Phil told of you, I’m just so happy to have met you in person.”  The barrier reforms while the two wave to each other as Sonata made her way to Aria.
“Phil?”  Spike said aloud confused, earning a giggle from Twilight and their family.
Aria avoided Sonata’s eyes when she approached.  “Listen, Sonata…”
“I know what you’re gonna say.  I blew it with the match and I was stupid for loving Phil.  I..I just wish you two could understand.”  Sonata said in frustration.
“Well, we don’t!”  Aria snapped, making the younger siren flinch.  “…but maybe…I’m starting too.”  The two sirens shard a look before Sonata hugged Aria, a smile on her muzzle.
“Talk to him.  For me?”  Sonata asked as she held Aria.  Figuring it was time Discord snapped his claws, sending Sonata back and finally allowing the selector to do its thing.

“Thorax?”
“Yes, Ember?”
“Let.  Go.”
The Changeling King released the five of the them with a nervous smile.  “Sorry!  I was…enjoying the moment.”
“It's fine.  I’m starting to like hugs.  In moderation.”  The Dragon Lord replied with a grin.
“Yeah, speak for yourself.”  Garble and Pharynx mumbled at the same time, earning a look from the two changelings and a glare from the two dragons.  Garble flinched while Pharynx rolled his eyes.
“What was that just now?”  The older changeling asked looking at Cadence.  “That felt like love but I didn’t feel the hunger.”
“Don’t you remember?  That’s Princess Cadence, the Alicorn of Love.  She has the power to amplify the love in creatures hearts, allowing them to express it more easily.”
“I know who she is, Thorax.  I’m asking why it doesn’t affect us like it would have.”
“Because we give love rather then take it.  Because of that, we are no longer burdened with that kind of hunger.”
“What about Chrysalis?”  Ocellus asked as she pointed at the hovering former queen, hatred and hunger clouding her eyes.
“Hmph!  What about her?”  Pharynx wouldn’t even glance at her, but Thorax watched her return to the ground, directing her hatred at him.
“Shouldn’t we ‘try’ to reach out to her?”  The young changeling recalled her time with the Tree of Harmony as Smoulder landed beside her.
“I wouldn’t bother!”  Pharynx turned on Ocellus.  “She’d just as likely knock your hoof away then accept it.”  He began to walk away.  “She made her choice.  We should accept it and move on.”
“I recall hearing changelings saying similar things about you, not too long ago.”  Pharynx stopped in his tracks as Thorax continued to watch Chrysalis.  The silence lingered between the two brothers as the selector began to slow down.  At once, the two turned to look at one another sharing a moment until Pharynx sighed.
“I know.”
“I didn’t give up on you.”
“I know!”
So, how can you ask me to give up on her?”
“Because she’s WORST then me!”
Rising to his hooves Thorax asserted himself over everyone, causing Ocellus and the dragons to flinch back some.  “That’s no reason to abandon our mother!”
“Some mother!  All she cared about was conquest and keeping us under her hoof.”  Pharynx walked straight for Thorax as he spoke, his younger brother remained firm.
“Yet you wanted us to return to that way of living!”  While he didn’t shout them, his words were enough to stop Pharynx in his tracks as Ocellus gasped.  Whatever righteous fury he had, left as Pharynx conceded the argument.  Taking a deep breath, Thorax calmed himself down before looking back at Chrysalis.  “After this tournament, I will speak with Princess Celestia regarding Chrysalis’s punishment.”
The Selector had made its decision when Pharynx spoke.  “Fine.  But I’m gonna be there when you do.”
Thorax quickly turned on Pharynx, just as surprised as the others.  “What?  But you just…”
“I don’t agree with you!”  The Head of the Guard approached Thorax and poked him in the chest as he spoke.  “Not!  One!  Bit!”  He placed his hoof down.  “But that doesn’t mean I’m going to stand by and do nothing.”
The two brothers shared a smile as Discord made his announcement.
“Alright, every creature!  The next match will be between…Cozy Glow!”
“HA!  Finally!”  The little Alicorn flew away from the other villains as Tirek and the Storm King pouted.  “Told you I’d be the first of us to go first.”
“Ah, hello?”  Lightning Dust said in annoyance above the two guys.
“First of us THREE!”  Cozy clarified before flying away.  “Nosy pegasus.”
“Bratty filly.”  Dust said in response, making Tirek and the Storm King chuckle.
“I can’t believe she’s here.”  Gallus commented as the arena changed into a swamp with a cloud structure above it.  “Did she really give you guys that much trouble back at the castle?”  He asked Applejack.
“While she may be ah filly, she’s ah scheming little varmint.”
“That’s true.  But we did manage to stop her before Tirek and Chrysalis arrived.”  Fluttershy added.
“Yeah!  She’s just a brat in need of a good ole disciplinary slap to the behind!”  Rainbow said, with emphasis on the smacking.
“If Yona her opponent, Yona not going to smack nasty pony.”  This earned her a few looks from her friends as the selector revealed her opponent.  “Yona gonna SMASH nasty pony!”  A round of laughter followed as Discord spoke.
“And the creature facing the pint-size powerhouse is…Starswirl the Bearded!”
The elder unicorn stood tall as he made his way to the arena.
“Stay vigilant, old friend.”  Rockhoof warned in a low tone.  “You are wise, but she is cunning, despite her age.”
“While unlike him, she is allied with Lord Tirek.  Keep that in mind, Starswirl.”  Flash Magnus added, just as concern.
“Remember, she was a pegasus.  Which means she only has the barest understanding of spells and magic.”  Mage advised as Starswirl addressed his friends.
“Thank you all for your counsel and concern.  Rest assured, I shall not underestimate this child.”  With a bow of respect Starswirl turned with a flap of his cape, making Twilight sigh with joy and Sunburst excited with fascination.  Just before leaving the space the old unicorn approached Tempest.
“Starswirl.”  Tempest addressed as he approached.  Daydream remained silent; while aware of his achievements she never was as infatuated with him as Twilight is.
“Tempest.  And you are…Sunset Shimmer, correct?”  The two unicorns looked at Daydream.
“That’s right, sir.  It’s an honour to make your acquaintance, Starswirl.”
“Likewise, Sunset.  Now, Tempest.  Have you thought over my proposal?”
The mare looked away for a moment before answering.  “While I don’t understand your reasoning, I’d be foolish to turn down your tutelage.”  This got Daydream’s attention.
“Excellent!  Once the tournament concludes, seek me out and we shall begin at once.”  With a bow to the two of them, Starswirl walks out onto the arena.
“Are you gonna tell me what that was about?”  Daydream asked once he left.
“Later.  I want to see what he’s capable off.”  With a groan the two make their way to the edge of their space.
“Took you long enough, gramps.”  Cozy mocked as Starswirl entered the arena while it morphs into Ponehenge.  “I know you old ponies need to take things slow, but come on!  Any longer and you should’ve just forfeit!”
“SHOW SOME RESPECT, YOU BRAT!”  Her family all took a step back as Twilight shouted, causing more then a few surprised looks cast her way.
“Huh.  Your number one fan girl seems more upset then you are, you old goat!”
“Unlike you, she respects other ponies.”  Starswirl replied as he cast a spell around his half of the arena.  “As for your pitiful attempts to ‘upset’ me.  You would do well to cease them, least you continue to make a fool of yourself.”
That struck a cord in the small Alicorn.  “Who are you calling a fool, beardy?  You’re the one wasting time, delaying our match.”  Cozy eyed the unicorn as he continued to ignore Cozy, analyzing the results of his spell.  “Oh, I get it.  You’re too chicken to face me, so you’re stalling!”  Cozy tried to see what it was he was doing.  “Whatever!  It’ll be your own fault when Discord disqualifies you for holding up the match!”
“Ah!  Fascinating, indeed!”  Starswirl said aloud as he covered his body with his grey aura to levitate above the arena.
Fed up with waiting Cozy cried out.  “DISCORD!  He’s Stalling!”
“Ugh.  Kids these days.”  Discord said before appearing beside Starswirl.  “No patience.  Am I right?”
“Indeed.”  The unicorn replied with a chuckle.
Cozy was on the verge of popping a vain.
“So, what is the hold up?”  Discord asked.
“How can I be ‘holding up’ the match when said match will not begin until both combatants are ready?”  He said as he charged his horn.
“So, what?  You’re not ready to start yet?”  Discord asked outright.
“Precisely!”  Throwing his head forward Starswirl cast a spell on the arena.  Immediately, it began to return to its previous state, much to Discord’s surprise.
“Ah…how did you…when did you…what did you…?”  For once, Discord was speechless.
“Twilight, how’s he doing that?”  Fluttershy asked in amazement, being one of the very few ponies to ever attempt to manipulate anything Discord has created outside of Equestria.
“He’s Starswirl, that’s how!”
“Agh!  Of course, that’s her answer.”  Rainbow commented while smacking her hoof to her face.
“Were you really expecting anything else from her?”  Trixie asked in a smug manner, earning an annoyed look from Twilight herself.
“I am well verse in all manner of magic.”  Starswirl explained as he fired a magic beam at the base arena.  “Including Chaos magic.”
Discord stared at the unicorn, slack jawed and wide eyed as the arena morphed into a castle courtyard with a teachers desk and black board on the far end of the arena.
Many levels of shock and awe were expressed among the combatants.
Cozy Glow was so stunned by the display of magical expertise she hadn’t realized she had landed until Starswirl returned to the ground and faced her.
“Prepare yourself, Cozy Glow.”  Knocked out of her trance she returned to the air, as a little sweet trickled down her head as Starswirl stood ready with smirk on his face.  “The time has come for me to teach you a lesson in magic.”
“Grr!  Bring it on, wrinkles!”  Cozy hovered above Starswirl, both their horns aglow as Discord, coming back to his senses, floated between them to start the match.
“Let the match…Begin!”
With a flash he was gone and Cozy Glow unleashed a large blast of magic upon Starswirl.  Without flinching Starswirl conjured the same curved shield Tempest had utilized before to redirect the blast back at the tiny Alicorn.  She easily dodges the blast but at the cost of losing site of her rival.
“HA!  I thought you were suppose to be…”  Turning back to mock him, only to find Starswirl had vanished.  “…original?”
“I am.”  Suddenly, magical tendrils wrapped around the fillies limbs and the base of her wings while a triple reenforced dome shield was placed over Cozy’s horn.  “Although…”  Starswirl hovered before Cozy, the grey tendrils stretching out from his horn.  “…It is most beneficial to learn from others, rather then dismiss them out of hoof.”  
Daydream playfully nudged Tempest, knowing smiles on their faces.
“A few young ponies taught me that.”  He said as he looks at Twilight, who beamed with pride while wishing Starlight was here.
Cozy Glow laughs mockingly.  “You think you know friendship?”  As Starswirl braced himself, Cozy positioned her wings forward.  “News flash!  I went to school for it!”  With a mighty flap backwards Cozy was propelled forward, slamming her domed horn into the surprised stallion.  The impact broke his concentration on his spells, releasing Cozy from the tendrils while also making him crash into the courtyard.
“Starswirl!”  Sunburst called out as the Pillars pressed against the barrier, forced to watch their friend get injured.
“COZY GLOW!”  Twilight shouted, finally utilizing the Royal Canterlot Voice, much to Celestia and Luna’s amazement.
“Hey, don’t blame me because old beardy decide to go through with the match.”  With a deranged smile on her face Cozy summoned two portals above and below Starswirl, trapping him in an endless freefall.
Twilight was about to shout again but was stopped by Celestia’s hoof on her shoulder.  Looking up at her former mentor Twilight saw that both her and Luna where not worried in the less.
“Starswirl’s just fine, Twilight.  Watch.”
Cozy laughed as Starswirl appeared and disappeared within the portals.  “Not so great now, are you?  Tirek told me about how EASILY he brushed you all aside when you tried to stop him.”  She started to float around the portals as she spoke.  “Face it, Starswirl.  You’re all talk, and no substance!”   She started to laugh once again, unaware of the grey glow coming from the portal.  In a flash, another portal appeared above the teachers chair as a grey glowing Starswirl landed gently in it.
“Are you quite certain about that, Ms. Glow?”
“Huh?”  Cozy turned to see Starswirl seated at the desk.  “How did you…?”  Checking the portals, Cozy noticed a third portal had appeared between her two.  She glares at him in frustration.
“Have you forgotten already?  I understand many, many forms of magic.  Including those that ‘others’ would deem impossible.”  At once, Cozy and Chrysalis gave Tirek a look, who just pouted while looking away.  “However…”  he continued before sending a beam at the multiple portals, banishing them as Aria gave an involuntary sigh.  “I must concede to one point you have made.”
This got everyone’s attention, even the princesses.
“While I possess a vast knowledge on the subject, my own reserves of magic are sorely lacking.”
“HA!  So you admit, you’re weak!”  Cozy taunted.
“You misunderstand.  I am, by no means, weak.”  To enforce his point a dark grey aura poured out of his horn, surrounding Starswirl’s body and causing his eyes to glow white.  This show of power caused the area around him to shake and distort the arena, causing Cozy to back away in fear.  Satisfied, Starswirl recalled the aura as he returned to his seat, a firm expression in his face.
Applejack, Rainbow Dash, and Fluttershy watched in amazement along with Trixie, Maud and Autumn Blaze.  They silently exchanged looks of disbelief before looking at Sunburst who, with a smug smile, simply nodded.  With some hesitation, they turned to look at Twilight, who mirrored his smugness but with a far greater smile.  All at once they concede to that one answer whenever the old stallion does something unexplainable.
“It’s Starswirl.  He can do anything.”
“I am not weak.  But I am limited.”  The old unicorn admitted, surprising everyone.  The four Alicorns exchanged looks of confusion while Daydream shared one with Tempest.  The only ponies that weren’t surprised were the other Pillars.  “That is why I have taken an interest in Tempest Shadow.”  The mentioned unicorn looks at Starswirl, beginning to understand his reason for his offer to be her teacher.
Cozy laughs again.  “We obviously have different meanings for what ‘weak’ means.  If a creature is limited in anyway, that makes them weak!”  This earned her quite a few glares.  “That’s what friendship is for!  Many creatures coming together to cover up their weaknesses and compensate for their limitations!  After all, a pony is strongest when they have friends behind them.  Isn’t that right…”  She turned her gaze towards the combatants.  “…Princess of Friendship?”  
Twilight stood frozen, her confidents shaken.
“That’s not how friendship works!”  Smoulder shouted as she took to the air, so angry that flames were licking from her jaws.
“Friends stand with you, not behind you!”  Gallus added flying beside her.
“They support you when you’re down and help you to get back up again!”  Ocellus joined in.
“Working together to meet every challenge that comes.”  Sandbar said as he stood beside Yona underneath the flyers.
“And celebrating your strengths AND weaknesses!”  Yona added.
“That’s what friendship really is, not your twisted version!”  Silverstream finished off while they all come together on the ground.  Looks of pride and joy spread across the faces of everyone around them.
“EXACTLY!”  Cozy Glow shouted, confusion rippled though the students.  “Friendship comes in many versions, not just yours.  But they all mean the same thing.”  Cozy flew up until she floated in front of the F.a.S.T banner.  “The more friends you have, the more POWERFUL YOU BECOME!”
Chrysalis, while having a very different view on what Friendship is, could agree with Cozy as well as the Storm King.  A few of the others were sceptical about the friendship part as well, but could see the deeper meaning beneath her words, which was her point against Starswirl.
The more you have, the stronger you are.
“Your argument is sound.  You learned well at Twilight’s school.”  Everyone gasped when Starswirl said that, further disheartening Twilight.  “However…you seem to be missing a vital component where Friendship is involved.”  Everyone listened intently as Cozy flew down to him.
“Oh…  And what’s that?”
“Respect.”  Twilight perked up at that as Celestia and Cadence pressed themselves against the young Alicorn, reenforcing their love for her.  “Twilight Sparkle has earned her title as Princess of Friendship because her actions held respect for those around her in mind.”
“Who cares about respect?”  The tiny pony said nonchalant.
“You should.  Or have you forgotten what that felt like?”  Starswirl rose from his chair and circled the desk as he spoke while Cozy began to waver.  “Think back to your time at the School of Friendship.  Think back to the joy and respect you had when you aided your fellow students.  When you aided Twilight with her duties and the admiration she had for you.”
Cozy tried not to think back, to remember what she felt when she met the Cutie Mark Crusaders, witnessed the six creatures become unlikely friends, the warmth she felt when one of the teachers complimented her for going above and beyond for them.  But she did.
Including the sadness and jealousy.
“You remember, do you not?”  The older stallion asked as he stood behind her.
“Oh…”  Cozy said, her voice low and sweet.  “I remember alright.”
Suddenly, Cozy spun around slapping Starswirl with her wing, distracting him from the magic blast she fired.  Hit point blank with no shield, a resounding gasp from the audience accompanied the old pony’s cry of pain as he flew through the air, landing in the swamp with a crash.
“I remember my family abandoning me!”  She shouted as Cozy floated towards him, struggling to get to his hooves.  “I remember my friends betraying me!”  Using her magic Cozy lifted Starswirl into the air before her.  “I remember hearing about Twilight’s School of Friendship and being infuriated!”  Cozy sent Starswirl crashing through a thick tree, making Tempest and Twilight slam their hooves against the barrier once she got to it.
“That’s enough, Cozy!”  Twilight called out, pleading.
“There’s no need for such brutality!”  Tempest said firmly.
“SAYS YOU!”  Cozy glared at the two, her eyes were wet while in a blind fury before turning back to Starswirl, struggling in her magical grasp, Tirek and Chrysalis smirking with pride for their companions ferocity while Lightning gave an audible gulp.
“I remember coming up with my plan, contacting Tirek, and doing everything in my power to rid Equestria of magic and finally taking control of the one thing that hurt me!”  Starswirl watched as the tears broke free from the fillies eyes.  “Respect?”  She slammed the unicorn against another tree causing him to slowly lose consciousness.  “Respect has no place in Friendship!”
Violently, Cozy threw Starswirl against the barrier where Twilight and Tempest were.  The filly’s stare was full of rage as Twilight began to not only fear for Starswirl, but sorry for Cozy, while Tempest matched the tiny Alicorn’s fury with her own.
“Call it, Discord!”  Cozy commanded.  The Lord of Chaos appeared before the child barring her fury until he gave her a look that caused her to calm down.
“…Starswirl is unable to continue.  The winner is Cozy Glow.”
Cozy flew back to the villains space as Twilight carefully floated Starswirl into theirs.  The Pillars and Tempest gathered around the unicorn along side the princess as everyone else watched from a distance as Starswirl awoke with a start.
“Agh…By my beard!  That filly packs a punch.”
“She was merciless!  I can’t believe a filly would be capable of such callous behaviour.”  Mage said in concern for her friend.
“I can!  Especially with the company she keeps.”  Magnus countered while watching the filly converse with Chrysalis, Tirek, and The Storm King.
“Please, my friends.  Do not judge her too harshly…”  Starswirl spoke as Twilight carefully rose his head up while Mage dabbed a cloth she carried over his forehead.  “…least we repeat our…past actions.”  Mage exchanged a look with Flash, while Rockhoof hung his head in sadness.
“Starswirl…”  Tempest said as he reached a hoof out to her, grasping onto it.
“Listen to me, all of you.  No creature is beyond rescue.”  Hearing this Pharynx looks away, ashamed until Thorax elbowed his side as they shared a smile.  “Had I thought like that over a thousand years ago, we could have save Stygian much sooner.”  The ponies around him began to tear up as he turned his gaze toward Celestia.  “Reach her, Celestia.”
“I will do my best, Starswirl.”
He replies with a nod before lookin to Tempest.  “A pity we must wait until the tournament concludes before conversing again.”  He says with a smile.
“I look forward to that time, my teacher.”  Tempest, for the first time since returning to Equestria, began to shed tears.
“Come now, Tempest.  This is not goodbye, only farewell, for now.”  Sharing a smile with his new student, Starswirl finally turns to Twilight.  “Do not lose heart, Twilight.  Continue to let Friendship guide you.”
Twilight gave him sad smile.  “I will, Starswirl.”
With a nod of satisfaction he closes his eyes with a smile.  “I am ready.  If you would be so kind, Discord.”
The draconequus smiled at the old stallion before snapping his claws, returning him to his point in time while signalling the selector to begin.

The Sphinx laid quietly as Cozy was showered in praise by the other villains, with the Chimera dozing beside her.  Lightning had retreated away from them to join Nightmare Moon and Sunset, somehow feeling safer with them.  The Sphinx ear flicked as a silent chuckle grew into a menacing laughter as Sombra walked out from behind her.  A wicked grin accompanied the purple flame emanating from his evil green eyes.
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The space lay bare where Starswirl the Bearded once laid.  Tempest sat beside Twilight as the two allowed small tears to fall from their eyes, their heads bent low.  A pair of white wings startled them as Celestia sat between them, wrapping her wings around them in a motherly gesture.  The two grateful ponies gave her a smile as the three sat in silence for their eliminated mentor.
“Old Mr. The Bearded sure has come ah long way since we met him.”  Applejack said as she removed her hat in respect as she sat with her brother.  The larger pony nodded in agreement.
“Yep.”
“But still…wanting us to help Cozy Glow of all ponies?”  Smoulder commented with an edge to her voice.
“Nasty pony deserved to be sent to Tartarus and trapped in stone!”  Yona emphasizes with a stomp of her fore hooves.
“Aren’t we being a bit harsh?”  Sunburst challenged as he adjusted his glasses.  “After all, she’s still a young filly.  Surly there’s a chance we can reform her.”
The creatures around him fell silent.  While the young pegasus turned Alicorn had done things that threaten the stability and security of not only their country but members of neighbouring races, attempting to bring an end to their way of life multiply times…no one really understood why she wanted to in the first place.
Instead, they just assumed she was evil to the core.
“Sunburst is correct.”  Celestia spoke as she rose her head to address the group, the selector just about to reveal the first creature.  “If creatures like Discord, the Changelings, Starlight, and even Starswirl himself can learn to value Friendship, then Cozy Glow, Sunset Shimmer, and Nightmare Moon can as well.”  The three mares rose to their hooves, each of them more determined then ever to honour the old stallion’s requests.  As Discord made his announcement Twilight looked towards the villains, Cozy’s words echoing in her mind, filling her with doubt.
“Listen up, everyone!  The next match is about to begin.  First up, we have…Chrysalis!”
“That’s QUEEN Chrysalis you snake!”  The former queen corrected as Aria, Steven and the dragons glared at her, the Chimeras snake tail waking up with a hiss at the insult, while the selector began to slow down.
“Leave me out of your spat!”  She called out before returning to sleep.
“Heh.  Still think she can be convinced to except ‘friendship’?”  Garble asked Thorax as Chrysalis made her way to the arena.
“Like Celestia said, if we were able to learn about it’s value, then she can as well.”
“Whatever you say, buddy.”  He said in a dismissive tone.
“Garble…”  Ember growled threateningly.
“What?  From what I can tell, she doesn’t care about anything other then power and control.  Heh.  A creature like that would make one heck of a dragon.”
“WHAT’S THAT SUPPOSE TO MEAN?”  Both Ember and Smoulder shouted, terrifying Garble.
Pharynx gave Thorax a look who held a determined expression as he watched the arena morph into what their hive looked like when she was in charge.
“Thorax…”  Pharynx began as Discord gasped in surprise at who the selector selected.
“Discord?  What is it?  Who’s fighting Chrysalis?”  Spike asked as he instinctively looked at Fluttershy, fearing it was her.
“Chrysalis’s opponent is…”  The Lord of Chaos faced the group with a sad expression.  “…King Thorax.”
Thorax and Pharynx’s eyes widen as they look at the selector, seeing the Changeling Kings face on the panel beside Chrysalis.
The former queen began to chuckle softly before slowly growing louder until she was cackling like a mad mare.  “How deliciously ironic!  My first opponent happens to be my usurper!”
“Thorax…”  Trixie said in a worried tone as Maud and Sunburst stood beside her while Twilight wrapped a hoof around Spike
“I forfeit!”  The changeling declared, causing his friends to all sigh in relief.	
“WHAT?”  Chrysalis shouted as she flew at them, her hooves slamming into the barrier, scaring those closest.  “How DARE YOU deny me my opportunity to exact revenge!”
Discord hovered over his friend, concerned.  “Are you sure you want to do this, Thorax?”
“I have no desire to fight Chrysalis.  I only want to help her return to the Hive by convincing her to accept the new Changeling way.”
“Never!”  Chrysalis replied with a slam of her hoof.  “I shall return to the Hive, but only as its Queen!  I will destroy what you have built and return the Changeling race to its former glory!  And once I have, I shall lead them in conquest of all Equestria and beyond!”  She laughed manically as many of his friends looked at him, sceptically.
“Would you rather she remain as she is?”  Thorax challenged.
“Of course, not!  But you’ll need more then just positive thinking to reach her.”  Pharynx advised.
“What do you mean?”  The King asked as they faced each other, Discord lazily hovering above them, waiting.
“Forfeit if you want.  Heck, dedicate your entire life to this…impossible task!”  The elder brother pointed at the former queen, who was still laughing.
“Pharynx…”  Thorax began before Pharynx continued.
“But, if you want to have any hope of success, do so armed with something more useful.”
Thorax gave his brother an annoyed look.  “Such as?”
“Knowledge.”  Thorax blinked at him.  “You didn’t give up on me because you knew I cared about you and the Hive.  Face her, and use this chance to find out why she’s like this.”
Thorax stared at his brother for a moment before shifting his gaze to Twilight and Celestia.  The two princesses nodded in agreement.
“Well, Thorax?”  Discord finally asked.  “Do you still wish to forfeit?”
The Changeling King shared another look with his brother, who held a confident expression, before making his decision.  “No.  I will face Chrysalis.”  His mind made up Thorax made his way to the arena.  
Ocellus watched him go, torn between pride for his desire to reform Chrysalis and terrified that he could get hurt in his attempt.  “Thorax, wait!”  She shouted while catching up to him.
“Ocellus?”  He said as he turned to meet her, only for her to fly up and hug his neck.
“Please, don’t fight her!  I can’t bare to watch you get hurt!”  She said as tears ran down her face, hugging him tightly.
“Everything will be okay, Ocellus.  Even if I get hurt, Discord will heal me up right away.”  Thorax said while patting her back, trying to reassure the young changeling.
“That’s not the point and you know it!  She’s relentless, and cruel, and mean, and…”
“A Changeling?”  This made Ocellus stop and look at Thorax.  With a smile he wrapped her in his magic and placed her with her friends.  “Whether I like it or not, as King of the Changelings, I am responsible for ALL Changelings.  Including Chrysalis.  It is my duty to guide them into the future, so I can’t just stand by and abandon her to her fate.”
Giving his charge a kind smile Thorax heads for the arena, receiving prideful smiles and bows of respect from his friends before leaving the space.
“Remember what you taught us, Thorax.”  Twilight said as his side of the arena changed into a brighter version of the Hive, Shining Armor reaching her side with a smile as Spike flies to his back.
“Even a Changeling can change.”  The stallion said as he looked at Spike with a smile.
“Heh.  Decided to finally face me, have you?”  Chrysalis mocked as Thorax stood before her, tall and confident.  “I’ll give you this, Thorax.  You’ve learned to hide your fear well.  I remember a time where you would shirk away from a fight.”
“My refusal to fight you has nothing to do with fear, Chrysalis.  I’ve stopped fearing you a long time ago.”  He rebutted back firmly.
“So you say.  I’ll bet you’re still a passive weakling, too afraid to fight!”
“The only thing I’m afraid of right now, is failing to help you rejoin the Hive."  Thorax admitted as he took his battle stance.
“Then you are a cowardly failure.”  Chrysalis shot back, getting into her stance.  “And you always will be.”
The two stared at each other.  The past and present rulers of the changeling Hive ready to battle as Discord appears between them.  Casting a saddened look towards Thorax the tournament host prepared his claw.
“Both combatants are ready.  Let the match…begin!”
As soon as Discord vanished Chrysalis flew at Thorax at top speed, catching him off guard with her frontal assault.  She collided with him as they tumbled into the brighter hive, the former queen slamming him with her hooves as she tries to bite him.
“Well, that was unexpected.”  Gallus commented.  “I didn’t take her for a brawler.”
“She hates Thorax for taking her throne.”  Pharynx said as he reached the barrier along with Ocellus.  “I imagine its more satisfy to pummel him then simply blasting him.”
Catching her fore hooves with his own Thorax struggled to keep her back.  She lunged her head towards him with a raging hiss, snapping her jaws mere inches from his muzzle.  Lighting up his mandibles, a light turquoise glow covered Chrysalis’ tail distracting her long enough for him to plant his hind legs to the ground.  With a heave Thorax thrust his head back while pushing into the ground, lifting Chrysalis off of him by her tail and sending her into a wall.
Thorax rose to his hooves, his mandibles still alight as he took to the air, dragging Chrysalis up with him.  Still gripping her tail Thorax began to spin around causing her to spin as well.  After a few full spins the Changeling King threw his predecessor hurdling towards her side of the hive, crashing into her throne, the impact causing it to fall backward with more then a few cracks upon it.
“That’s it, Thorax!  Keep it up!”  Spike shouted from the air.
“Show her why you’re in charge now!”  Ember called out from beside the younger dragon.
Laughter floated from behind the throne as Thorax hovered at the centre of the ring.  “Well done, Thorax.  You’re more capable then I thought.”  The wicked changeling appeared with an evil grin as she leaned on the overturn throne.  “Its almost as if you grew into a competent leader.”
“I have my friends to thank for that.”  He said with pride.  “They showed me how to stand up against those who say I’m wrong.”  Spike couldn’t help but rub his head.  “They taught me to believe in myself and stand firm with my decisions.”  Ember crossed her arms and smirked at that.  “They accept us for who we have become and teach us to live and improve our way of life, for the better.”  Ocellus blushed as Fluttershy placed a hoof around the young changeling.
“Enough!”  Chrysalis demanded as she rose to meet him.  “I will not stomach anymore of you praising that disease!  You’ve allowed it to poison and corrupt our once proud race and turned them into abominations!”  Ocellus gasped in pain as Pharynx seethed with anger.
“Say what you want about Friendship and what we’ve become.”  Thorax replied calmly, unaffected by her words.  “We accept it, and are happier because of it!”
“You don’t get it, do you?  Happiness does not beget power!”
“There is more to life then just power, Chrysalis!  YOU, of all creatures, should know that!”
His words caused the former queen to inhale sharply.
“What does he mean by that?”  Cozy asked aloud.
“Perhaps he refers to a time in their past.”  Tirek offers.
“As if.  All she’s ever talked about is revenge and power.”
“Maybe so, but we’ve only known her for a short time compared to him.”  Tirek caress his beard in thought.  “This could be a chance to learn more about our Changeling ally.”  The centaur chuckles.  “This could be interesting.”
“What in Equestria could you be…?”
“You are our mother, Chrysalis.  You gave birth to most of us in the Hive.”  Thorax expression softened.  “Does that mean nothing to you?”
Chrysalis clinched her jaw in rage.  “It means EVERYTHING to me!”  Her horn aglow she fires a blast at Thorax, who barely dodges it.  She continues to fire upon him, forcing Thorax to avoid them.  “I brought life to the Hive!  I lead you all through the worst life threw at us!”  Wrapping the fallen throne in her magic the former queen hurled it at Thorax, catching him within its seat and slamming him into the ground.
“I was the one that found the love we needed to survive!”  Chrysalis blasted at the destroyed throne just as Thorax tossed aside the piece covering him.  Seeing the blast coming the Changeling King grabbed the piece with his magic and used it as a shield against the attack.  “I gave everything to ensure you all grew strong and thrive!”  She charged him once again as the throne piece crumbled away.  With amazing timing, Thorax caught Chrysalis’ horn with his mandibles, locking their heads together.  “And what do I get for all my hard work and sacrifice?”
Using brute strength that surprised Thorax the former queen of the Changelings lifted him up and threw him against the wall on her side of the arena.  As soon as he landed she spat her green webbing, trapping him as Chrysalis lands before him.  “A worthless, cowardly grub decides to betray us for ponies, usurp MY throne by infecting our Hive with that poison, Friendship, and turn our race into a ponified atrocity!”
Music begins to play as Chrysalis pushes her foreleg against Thorax’s throat, slamming his head against the wall.  “You will not infect me with your disease, you will not stop me from reclaiming my throne, and most importantly, you will not prevent me from reclaiming my rightful place, as QUEEN!”  Hovering above the trapped Thorax, Chrysalis began to sing.
“In the past, I ruled with grace
Over a proud and powerful race
Then you stole my throne from me
Cast me out and made to flee…”
Thorax used his magic to free himself of the webbing just in time to avoid a beam aimed for his head.  He hovered in the air, defiant as Chrysalis continued singing.
“I was a model for young changelings”
She sang as she looked towards Ocellus as she mirrors Thorax’s expression.
“The perfect example for might makes right!”
She switches her gave to Pharynx, who was watching the orchestra playing along with Chrysalis before giving his former queen a challenging glare.
“You didn’t just steal my title from me
You took away what a Changeling could be!”
She flies at him, colliding as they lock horns and hooves together, Thorax struggling to match her.
“I was a ruler, my reign was grand!”
Using his weight against him Chrysalis spun around and threw him to the ground.  Landing on his hooves he meets her condescending eyes with his faltering ones.
“You’re not a ruler, you just grandstand!”
She hovers above everyone.
“I will rise again, it is my destiny.”
She thrusts a hoof at Thorax, angrily.
“You will kneel again, begging for my mercy!”
She begins to dance through the air.
“I am the Queen
Powerful and regal
I am the Queen
You shall know me!
You are not a King
Weak and frighten”
Thorax looks away contemplating her words as Ocellus shares a look with Pharynx, worried.
“I am your Queen
Now, BOW BEFORE ME!”
Her face was mean and vicious before quickly become benevolent.
“I am the Queen.”
Her laughter fills the air as the music continues to play alone.  Spike was shaking with fear for his friend as Ember landed beside Shining Armor.  The three of them, along with the three princesses, stood close together determined to show their kingly friend their support.
“You lead our kind with love and trust
When you don’t realize it’s all a bust!”
Chrysalis blasted a huge magical beam at Thorax.  Reacting quickly, he summons a shield while dodging, saving himself from the brunt of the attack.  The impact caused him to tumble away into his half of the arena.
“Changelings have never given love
Doing so is an act against nature, sort of.”
That last part she mumbled softly, but Thorax had managed to catch it.  Those two words revigorated him, giving his legs strength to stand.
“Our kind thrives by preying on love
I’ve proven myself by pioneering that!”
Chrysalis blasted at him again while charging.  Ready for her The Changeling King leaped into the sky attempting to kick his foe, only for her to dodge it, the two hovering over the other’s ‘Hive’.
“But you destroy everything I create
Now is the time to set things straight!”
The two flew around each other as Thorax began to sing his own verse.
“I am the ruler, my reign shall last
(You were the ruler, your time has past)
You are no ruler, you’re just a grub! 	
(I am the ruler, I will endure)
I will rise again, it is my destiny
(Please return to us, your one true family)
You will bow before me, as it was meant to be!
(Chrysalis, please!  Don’t you see?)”
The two ended up above their side of the arena before they landed, singing the rest of the song.
“I am the Queen
(You were our Queen)
None shall oppose me
(There is no need to fight)
I am the Queen
(You were once our Queen)
You will not stop me!
(I’m trying to help you!)
You are no King
(I am the King)
Just a frighten grub!
(I am not afraid)
I am your Queen
(You are not my Queen)
You belong too me!”
She laughs manically as the music ends.
“…mother…”  Thorax mutters softly as thoughts of failure began to resurface.  Suddenly, he was struck by a blast of magic, sending him crashing into his throne.
“Thorax!”  Spike and Ocellus cried out as looks of concern spread among the rest.
“A good child wouldn’t have taken what wasn’t his.”  Chrysalis landed on him, her hoof on his throat.
“Fight back, Thorax!”  Pharynx shouted as he slammed the barrier.  “You can’t help anyone unless you fight!”
“You disappoint me most of all, Pharynx.”  The former queen turned to the elder brother.  “You were among my most loyal and fierce subjects.  To see you reduced to THIS…”  She pressed down harder on his neck, causing him to choke.  “…pathetic grubs lackey, just proves how far my Hive has fallen.”
Pharynx laughs, surprising Chrysalis.  “You believe my loyalty was to you?”  She growled as Thorax stranded to look at Pharynx.  “I have, and always will be there for my brother, the one creature I care about more then anything!”
His confidence restored once more, Thorax transformed into a bear.  He roars at Chrysalis making her fly back as he swung a massive paw, smacking her hoof.
“Thanks, Pharynx.”  He said as Chrysalis recovered.
“Thank me by winning the match!”  HIs brother called out as he charged his opponent.  Ready to meet his challenge Chrysalis transformed into a Manticore, the two roaring as they collided.  They tumbled around battering at each other until Chrysalis ended up standing over him.  The Manticore grinned as she prepared her tail to strike, causing Ocellus to grip onto Smoulder in fear.
Her tail came down at his head with a shout, but using sheer brute strength Thorax managed to shift himself to the side, just enough for the stinger to impale the ground instead.  With a chomp of his jaws Thorax bit down on the tail, making Chrysalis recoil in reflex, allowing him to toss her off.  Back on his paws the bear kept his grip on her tail as he charged towards the closest wall, dragging her with him before slamming her into it.
“You got her now, Thorax!  Keep it up!”  Ember shouted out as Spike hovered above his family with excitement.
Shaking the dizziness away Chrysalis lunged at Thorax with jaws wide open,  The attack startled him, causing his grip on her tail to loosen as he stepped away.  Using her wings, the Manticore flew over the bear freeing her tail completely as she hovered above him.
“Yak hate winged lion!”  Rutherford proclaim with a stomp of his hoof.  “How bear King gonna fight her now?”
“Heh.  ‘Bear’ King still has a few moves up his sleeve.”  Pharynx replied with a confident grin.
Rutherford looks at Thorax then back at Pharynx.  “What sleeves Changeling talking about?”
Pharynx couldn’t keep an annoyed expression from covering his face.
Chrysalis flew at the bear swinging a claw at him.  He ducked under that then rolled away from her stinger before transforming into a giant, monstrous beetle Pharynx often uses, but more green then purple.  He roars as Thorax flew at the Manticore, swiping at her with his legs.  Using the momentum Chrysalis goes into a back flip, kicking his face while striking with her tail, only to find his exoskeleton was to strong to pierce through.
“Grrrr.  Since when have you been a competent fighter?”  The Manticore said with Chrysalis’ voice, frustrated.
“When Pharynx made me realize that force was sometimes needed to protect the Hive, I asked him to train me as well as the new guard.”  He replied before charging her again, wrapping all six of his legs around her and slamming her into the ground.  “Give up, Chrysalis!  After this tournament, we can return to the Hive, together.”
“NEVER!”  She shouted as she transformed into a large dark cerulean dragon, similar to the one that slept outside of Ponyville. Thorax gasped in terror as Chrysalis knocked him of her with a massive claw, sending him crashing into his throne, toppling it over.  “I will do the same to the real thing once I return!”
“HOW DARE YOU!”  Ember shouted, enraged.  “Attacking my friend as a dragon?  I’ll flattening you for this you…copycat!”
“Heh.  Told you she’d make a heck of a dragon.”  Gargle said, earning him a fist to the head by Ember.
With a great breath Chrysalis unleashed a torrent of flame upon Thorax’s side of the arena, burning everything within.
“Thorax!”  Spike called out along with Twilight and Trixie.  The three rushed to the barrier as the flames raged on, tears threatening to spill from their eyes.
“Relax, everyone.”  They all turn to see Pharynx smiling confidently as a burst of green flame briefly appeared among the fire.  A light green dragon, the same one Chrysalis became, rose from the burning arena, unharmed by its rampaging fury.
“That’s it, Thorax!”  Ember shouted.  “Show that copycat what a real dragon can do!”
“Wait, what makes him a ‘real’ dragon and her a copycat?”  Gilda asked in confusion.
“Me, that’s what!”  Ember crossed her arms, confident.  “As Dragon Lord, I can say who is and who isn’t a dragon.”
“I don’t think that’s how it works.”  Sunburst whispered.
“Why don’t you tell her that?”  Daring Do commented as she thought back to her last encounter with the Dragon Lord.
The two dragons stood on all fours glaring at one another.  The darker Chrysalis radiating hatred to see the once ridiculed Changeling able to match her throughout the entire fight.  The brighter Thorax, while having a determined expression upon his draconic features, wanted nothing more then to show his mother that one could be powerful and happy without taking from others.
“Such potential, wasted on a pathetic belief.  Had you been more like this when you were born, Canterlot would’ve fallen and Equestria would be ours!”  Chrysalis emphasized with a slam of her tail, causing a quack that stumbled the grounded audience.
“Those beliefs are what showed me my potential.  It can do the same for you if you just give it a chance.”  His expression soften some as he spoke.
Chrysalis response with a throaty chuckle.  “Ever persistent.  You do see we are at an impasse, right?  Have I not made myself crystal clear about your ‘Friendship’?”
“The thing about impasses…”  Thorax began as he spread his wings out, preparing to fight.  “…the only way to brake it, is for one side to give in first!”  With a mighty lunge Thorax collided into Chrysalis with a head butt, pushing her into the far wall of her Hive.  Spreading out her own wings, she threw her head up, braking the two apart before unleashing another torrent of flame at Thorax.  With a beat of his wings he rose into the air dodging the attack and launching his own blast of fire down at his mother.
On instinct, the former Queen Changeling met his attack with her own, trapping the two in a power struggle of fire, much to everyone’s amazement besides the other dragons.
“Oh, please.  Dragons do that all the time back home.”  Garble said aloud, finally getting an agreement from Ember and his young sister.
Nightmare Moon, Sunset Shimmer, and Lightning Dust all were stunned in amazement at the show of power between the changeling-turn-dragons before them.
“Have you seen anything like this before?”  Sunset asked aloud, unwilling to turn from the struggle.
“I have not.  Only heard tales of such from my scouts, or second hoof accounts from travellers arriving into my kingdom.”  The dark Alicorn couldn’t help but feel a small degree of pride towards the two changelings before her, very glad to have had the foresight to destroy them when she came into power.
“I did a performance recently just before the Dragon Migration.”  Lightning said as she landed beside them.  “While it was happening, I saw dragons fighting with each other.  But none of them were THIS intense.”
Due to his position, Thorax was gaining in the struggle forcing Chrysalis to change tactics.  Beating her wings she ceased her attack and took to the air, dodging her foes attack.  Flying straight for him, Chrysalis racked her claws along his side after avoiding her head on collision.  As she continued past him, Thorax lashed his tail out hitting her on the head.  Despite the injury Thorax circled around but was met with a blast of smoke, disorienting him enough for Chrysalis to fly above him.  In position she relaxed her wings dropping straight onto Thorax, bring the two of them crashing into the ground.
A resounding sound of cringe came from the villains side as Thorax roared in pain.  His neck was exposed when he cried out giving Chrysalis the chance to wrap her tail around his neck, biting down on his wing in the meantime, adding to his pain.
“Hang in there, Thorax!”  Ocellus called out in tearful fear, Smoulder right beside her, adding to her call.
“You’re a dragon!  Use it to your advantage!”
The Changeling King’s serpentine eyes flew open at hearing that; using his great strength Thorax stood up, carrying his opponents full weight.  Channeling his sadness and pain induced rage, Thorax unleashed a flame that grew so hot it forced Chrysalis to release his neck.  Now free he aimed his fire at the ground while flapping his one free wing and wrapping his tail around the base of her neck, he gave a mighty heave, pushing off the ground and falling backwards right onto the startled former Queen.
Tirek and Cozy Glow gave a noticeable flinched at the impact while Sombra chuckled with delight as the Storm King laughed out loud.
Freed from each other Thorax righted himself before standing over the downed Chrysalis, concerned.  “I won’t give up on you, Chrysalis.  No matter what you do.”
A weak chuckle came from her maw.  “At long last…”  She looks up at him, her eyes aglow in a dark green.  “…we are in total agreement!”  Her green flame covered her body, causing her to grow, until she forced Thorax to take to the air and hover on his side of the arena.  The giant figure of green flame rose up before she revealed her new form, forcing every creature watching to crane their necks up in terror.
“Twilight?”  Spike asked.
“Yes, Spike?”
“Is that what I think it is?”
“It is, Spike…”  Twilight had read about this creature but had never seen one until now.  “She’s an Ursa Major.”
“Wait, THAT”S an Ursa Major?”  Trixie asked in a panic, thankful for the barrier separating them.
The giant creature unleashed a great roar that shook the entire known space around them.  “With my new power, I will never retreat again!  Equestria!  The Hive!  The entire world!  Will!  Be!  MINE!”
“As long as you continue to make Friendship your enemy, you will never win.”  The dragon’s eyes glowed a bright green as his body was engulfed in hie own green flame, expanding in sizes until he too took up the bulk of his side if the arena.
“Him, too?”  Soarin called out in surprise.  “At this rate, they will be too big to fit in the arena!”  His warning was proven true when the flames disappeared to reveal a four headed creature that match the Ursa Major in size.
“Well if that ain’t a kick to the flank!  I haven’t seen a Hydra since we save Fluttershy from one at Froggy Bottom Bog!”  Applejack revealed as she craned her head to see.
“I had no idea he could become such a creature.”  The yellow pegasus expressed in awe.
“Awe, Yeah!  There’s no way he can lose now!”  Rainbow added as his great tail slammed against the barrier so hard, it visibly cracked from the blow.
“Discord…!”  Spike called out as the two creatures roared at each other, causing the cracks to spread.  With a snap of his fingers Discord changed the layout of the arena.  The spaces the two groups of creatures were floating above a large stretched of land the two giants stood upon.  The musicians were hovering in their own platform near their friends space.
“Better?”  The draconequus asked as the Chrysalis and Thorax lumber at each other, colliding with a massive boom filling the air.
“…much.”  Spike replied weakly.
The Ursa Major grasped onto two of the Hydra’s heads while he stared her down with one head and chomped down on her shoulder with his final head.  Using her greater bulk Chrysalis dragged Thorax backwards, trying to make him lose his footing.  Catching on to her ploy the free Hydra head roared at her face before shooting down between them to bite onto her lower paw making her cry out in pain.  Gaining the advantage for the moment he whipped his tail around to grab her other paw.
In desperation, the humungous bear brought her jaws to the neck that held her shoulder, causing a muffled cry from all four heads.  The two behemoths remained this way, trapped in a stale mate as the on lookers watched in complete amazement.
“In all my years of ruling Equestria, I have seen a great many things.”  Celestia began, Twilight, Luna, Daydream and Cadence having joined her at the edge of their space.  “However, they all pale in comparison to this unbelievable encounter.”
“Indeed.  The strength and ferocity of an Ursa Major against the quick and deviousness of a Hydra.  Truly a match of legendary proportion.”  Luna had viewed many dreams throughout her life, but very few have ever amazed her to this extent.
“It almost makes you wonder how we ever managed to beat them before, knowing the extent of their transformative capabilities.”  Twilight said aloud, wondering how different their battles would have turned out had they shown this level of power.
“Let’s not forget that the two of them were never this powerful during our earlier encounters.  Making comparisons like that will only cause you unwanted worry.”  Cadence wrapped a hoof around Twilight, bringing her into a hug.
“Cadence is correct.  This battle, there feud, is what I was referring.”  Celestia spoke as Thorax released Chrysalis’ paw from his tail to instead trap her paw that held one of his heads.  “Her refusal to accept friendship, his unwillingness to abandon hope of her reformation.”  A small, sad smile crossed her face.  “For someone so much younger then me, to have so little experience in ruling then I, show such unyielding determination to save his family…”
It finally dawned on the four of them, how much regret and painful memories this tournament has forced Celestia to relive.
“Sister…”  Luna said softly, unaware of how to comfort her.
“Wow.  I never thought I’d see the day Princess Celestia would compare herself to others.”  The four Alicorns looked to Daydream, startled at the comment.
“Sunset!  That was…”  Twilight began before Daydream continued.
“Did you have somepony to turn to when you became ruler of Equestria?  Examples to draw from when problems arose where you had mere moments to decide on what to do?”  The former student held Celestia’s gaze with a passion she had not seen since the day she took the unicorn under her wing.  “Unlike you, Thorax, Candace, Twilight.  Every creature here has you to look to for an example of what to do, the consequences of what could happen should they don’t think about other solutions.”
“Sunset…”  Celestia said warmly.
“I don’t expect you to not regret your past chooses.  Just…keep in mind how great future generation of leaders will be thanks to them.”
Princess Celestia began to feel a large weight lift of her shoulders as she leaned toward Daydream and nuzzled her gently, prompting the pony turned human to hug her tightly.
“Thank you, Sunset Shimmer.”
Suddenly, a loud crash filled the air as Thorax managed to topple Chrysalis over after grasping her fore paws with two heads each and wrapping his tail around both of her hind paws.  Thorax climbed onto of the fallen Ursa, sitting on her chest while pinning her down with his feet.
“Give up, Chrysalis.”  One of his heads said.
“You can come back to the Hive.”  Another said.
“Power isn’t everything!”  And another.
“The Hive means family.  Family means no one gets left behind.”
On and on Thorax spoke while forcing Chrysalis to listen, preventing her for arguing back.  His words were making her angrier and angrier as they invaded her mind, bringing up memories from a better time in their lives.  The admiration her children showered her with, the comfort of having those you care about support you, seeing how happy and accepting her children looked when they began to give love.
“ENOUGH!”  The Ursa Major roared as she rose up, pushing the Hydra off her.  He stumbled back as she returned to her paws before charging him.  With a mighty leap the large creature aimed to body slam her most hated opponent, only for Thorax to simultaneously grab her with three of his heads and sidestep away, slamming her back to the ground.
The two behemoths were breathing heavily.  “…this is becoming pointless.“  Thorax said aloud.  “I don’t understand why you continue to fight.  Mother…”
Chrysalis flinched at that before releasing a heavy sigh.
“I’m begging you.  Stop fighting and give Friendship a chance!”  The Changeling King pleaded as all four of his heads began to weep.  Suddenly, the Ursa Major was engulfed in green flames, returning to her Changeling self, startling Thorax.
“…alright.”
All four sets of his eyes blinked before returning to his true self.  As if it was aware of the situation, the arena quickly returned to its previous stat.  The two spaces returned to the side of the ring as Pharynx eyed Chrysalis suspiciously.
“What…?”  Thorax ventured, unsure whether he heard her right.
“You’ve made your point, Thorax.”  His mother said before looking up at him with tears in her eyes.  “Latching onto my old ways of thinking have gotten me no where.”
Tirek and Cozy looked on, wide eyed and slack jawed in shock.
“You mean…you’ll give Friendship a chance?”  He said was hopeful joy.
“…yes…King Thorax.”  She reached out a hoof as Thorax smiled widely, ready to take her hoof.
“Thorax, wait!”
The younger brother turned to look at the eldest, inches away from grasping there mothers outstretched hoof.  “Pharynx?”
“Don’t be so gullible!  After everything she said and did, do you really believe she had such a change of heart?”
“You did.  Why can’t she?”
“I never stopped caring about the Hive or you!  I stayed while she fled!  You can’t keep comparing the two of us!”
The two shared a look before Thorax turned to Chrysalis, who hadn’t move at all.  “I believe you, Chrysalis.  But Pharynx is right.”  Pharynx sighed in relief.  “Before I welcome you back to the Hive, you must forfeit the match and apologize for everything you’ve done against the Hive and Equestria.”
The former Queen lowered her head along with her hoof.  “I don’t know if I can apologize.  What would be the point?”
“Don’t underestimate the power of apologizing.  If you truly mean it, then you can begin to start over.”  He took a step closer to her.  “Give it a try.”
Everyone watched in disbelief and hope as Ocellus held onto Smoulder.
“Very well.  I’ll try.”  A faint glow emanated from her horn.  “I truly am sorry, Thorax…”  She looked up at him, her horn aiming right at his head.  Noticing the glow, Thorax is surprised by the sinister grin she wore.  “…that you’re such a sentimental fool!”
Thorax leans back on instinct as her horn grew brighter before firing a thin, concentrated beam of magic, piercing through his chest, straight through his heart.
His friends and family fall silent as Thorax gasped in pain and surprise that echoed around the arena.  He remained standing until Chrysalis stopped her attack, collapsing to the ground hard.
“THORAX!”  Ocellus screamed as she and others slammed against the barrier.  TIrek and Cozy gave surprised sighs as Chrysalis rose to her hooves, her sinister smile never leaving her face.
“Such a pity.  To have grown so powerful, yet failing to grow smarter.”  She laughed as she approached her fallen foe, aiming to feast on his love.
“Discord, PLEASE!  Save him!”  Trixie pleaded as Sunburst held her.  With a snap, Discord appeared in the ring with Thorax in his claws.  He met Chrysalis’ predatory glare with a pain filled angry one of his own.
“KING Thorax is unable to continue.  Chrysalis wins the match.”  With another snap the draconequus restored the two to full strength while returning him to his friends.  Placing him down on a couch he summoned, Ocellus rushed to his side, only to be pushed aside my Mage Meadowbrook.
“Make room!  Make room!”  The healer demanded as she examined her patient.  Trusting Discord had already saved him Mage could not stop herself from confirming for herself of his well being.  A problem arose when she quickly discovered she was unfamiliar with the Changeling body.  “Swamp gas!  I can’t tell his heart from his lungs.”
Meanwhile, Pharynx had kept his attention on his brother.  Feelings of guilt and sadness swelled within him as he watched his brother slow breaths until Mage thrust her face before his.
“Pharynx!  Pharynx!  Snap out of it!”  She slapped him across the face, getting his attention.  “I need to examine your body!  Right now!”
“What?  What about Thorax?”
“I’m not familiar with your anatomy.  By examine your body, I can figure out what’s suppose to be where with his.”
“…fine, just make it quick.”  Mage proceeded to examine him; listening to his heart, asking him to take deep breaths, etc.
“Such fuss over an incompetent leader.  Friendship truly is a disease.”  Chrysalis spoke as she entered her space with a flick of her tail.  Spike, Twilight, and Shining all glared at her, ready to rebuttal.	
“Thorax is TEN TIMES the leader you’ll ever be!”  Chrysalis stopped in her tracks before turning to see Trixie glaring at her, angry breathes escaping her muzzle as Sunburst, Maud, and Autumn Blaze stood around her, all glaring at the Changeling.  “You’d know that if you weren’t a power hungry parasite!”
This enraged Chrysalis as she slammed against the barrier.  “How dare you address ME like that!”
“How dare YOU for threatening my friends LIFE like that!”  The unicorn shouted as she met the former queen at the barrier.
As the two continued to bicker, Mage Meadowbrook finished examining Pharynx and proceeded to do the same to Thorax.  After a few minutes of careful examining, she turned to everyone with a relieved smile.
“He’s gonna be just fine, everyone.”  Cheers and sighs rang out as she stepped aside for Ocellus and his friends to gather around him.
“I knew this would happen.  I just knew it.”  Ocellus said as tears streamed down her face as Fluttershy sat beside her, placing a wing over the young Changeling.
“We all did.”  Pharynx replied in a somber tone as Spike, Trixie and the rest of their friends joined them.  “But I was the one who pushed him to fight.”  He looks sadly at his sleeping brother.  “This is my fault.”  Resting his head to Thorax’s, Pharynx, for the first time in his life, shed a tear.  “I’m sorry, Thorax.  I’m so sorry.”
After giving the two this moment Discord reluctantly snapped his fingers, returning the fallen King to his point in time and restarting the selector.

“Ah never got the chance ta properly meet Thorax.  Spike and Discord always said good things about him.”  Big Mac stood apart from the Changelings and their friends as they took a moment to remember their friend and leader.
“I feel really bad for them.  Pharynx seems like he really cared for Thorax.”  Bon Bon added while giving the elder Changeling a soft look.  “I can understand not being able to help someone you love…”  Her thoughts going to back to the first match.
“Yeah…”  Bulk said as he, Soarin, and Daring Do joined them.  “It was hard watching Spitfire lose, even though we aren’t family.”
Flash Magnus flew beside him and placed a hoof on his shoulder.  “Friendship and respect are often stronger bonds then family.”  He looks out to Pharynx.  “Although…in their case.”
“Aye!  There bond was greater then even their very nature!”  Rockhoof declared with a slam of his hoof as the selector was close stopping.  “Defying ones own tyrannical mother to stand by ones brood brother is no less a feat of courage and strength then facing down a active volcano.”
“Thorax is a lucky King to have such a connection with his Hive.”  Daring Do added just as the selector made its decision.
“Creatures of all ages.  The next match will be between…OH now you’re just doing this on purpose!”  Discord accused the selector, causing it to sweat nervously.
“Who is it, Discord?”  Cadence asked.
“It’s Pharynx.”  He declared while moving away to reveal his face.
“Pharynx?”  Chrysalis looked up from her spot at the barrier just as the Changeling in question flew open his eyes.  At once the two looked at each other; Chrysalis smiling in pleasure as Pharynx seethed with anger before turning to face her head on.  The creatures around him stepped out of his way as his opponent was reveal.
“And his opponent is…GASP!”  He was too shocked to even snap at the selector.
“Oh, for the love of…Out with it!”  Sombra demanded angrily.
“…Fluttershy.”  He said with a whisper.
The mare looked up from her spot with Ocellus, the two sharing a look of horror before facing Pharynx, who hadn’t taken his eyes off of Chrysalis.  Rising to her hooves, Fluttershy moved towards her chosen opponent.	
“Fluttershy… Pharynx…”  Ocellus said quietly as she braced herself along with everyone else.  The pegasus stood before Pharynx until he regarded her, a small worry beginning to build within him.
“I’ll make sure Thorax is alright, Pharynx.”  She gave him her most sincere smile.  “You just focus on your next match.”  Turning away from the wide eyed Changeling Fluttershy held her head high.  “I forfeit.  Please, send me to Thorax.”
Both Discord and Pharynx blinked at her before Discord nodded and prepared his fingers.
“Thank you, Fluttershy.”  Pharynx said, causing the mare to smile at him once more.
“Just remember what Thorax was fighting for when you face her.”  She told him.  He responded with a nod before returning his gaze to Chrysalis.  Turning towards her friends she said aloud.  “Good luck in your matches, everyone.”
With a snap of his fingers Discord returned Fluttershy home as she waved goodbye to everyone.  The selector began anew as Chrysalis began to laugh, only for Pharynx to slam hoof first into the barrier, starting her.  No words were exchanged.  All that need to be said was with their eyes alone.  A single promise to one another regarding their inevitable clash.
Their's will be a fight to the bitter end,
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“Now with that out of the way, the next combatants will be…Steven Magnet!”
“Oh!  Is it me already?”  The sea serpent said as he slowly made for the arena.  The recent matches results were still taking there toll on every creature; Pharynx and Ocellus sat together with Autumn Blaze and Bon Bon, who have been trying to comfort them.  Trixie, Sunburst and the rest of the students watched over them while they struggled with their own thoughts and emotions as Maud, Celaeno, and Skystar did their best to support them.
Spike sought solace with Twilight and the rest of his family while Big Mac, Applejack and Rainbow Dash joined them.  Everyone else remained silent as the selector began to slow down.
Everyone, except Rutherford.
“Blue water dragon!  Win match for great Grandmothers honour!”  The yak shouted with a stomp, jarring everyone out of their somber funk.
“Yeah!”  Bulk Biceps agreed as he took to the air with enthusiasm.
“Steven…”  Aria muttered as she moved closer to the arena, which half of it took the form of a wide river with very little land mass.
“Oh, my dear, dear great grandmother…”  Steven mused as his opponent was selected.  “How I wish we had more time.”  Looking towards the villains side he spotted Aria watching him.  Before he could address her she had moved away, causing him to sadden further.
“And his challenger is…Bon Bon!”
The Earth pony didn’t even look up from comforting Pharynx as a smile appeared on her lips.  “I forfeit the match.”
Discord appeared before her as Twilight turned to watch.  “Are you sure?  You could pull an upset and pull out a victory.”  He winks at her with a knowing smile.
Bon Bon shot him a look before returning to a smile.  “I am.  I have no reason to be here without Lyra.”
“Very well.  Bon Bon has forfeit the match.  The winner is Steven Magnet.”  As he made the announcement Twilight and Spike approached Bon Bon while Steven returned to the space, the arena returning to its base form.
“Give our best to Lyra.”  Twilight said as she hugged the mare.
“And if its not too much trouble, could you check on Thorax?”  Spike asked.  “I know Fluttershy’s already with him, but…”
“Don’t worry, Spike.”  She said as she broke the hug, giving him a smile before turning towards Pharynx and Ocellus.  “We won’t leave his side until you all return.”
Ocellus gave her a cute smile while Pharynx nods solemnly.  Just before Discord snapped his fingers, Steven Magnet picked up the Earth pony and hugged her tightly, surprising everyone around them along with her.
“Oh!  Thank you, Bon Bon!  Rest assured, I will use this time to bond with Aria!”  His hug was so tight Bon Bon struggled to speak.
“You’re…welcome…Steven!”
“Now go and be with you’re fiancee!”  With that she disappeared with the sound of Discord’s snap, cueing the selector.  As soon as he no longer felt the pony the sea serpent made his way to the back of their space, where Aria was waiting on her side of the barrier.  “It’s just wonderful to finally speak with you, great aunt Aria!”
“I’m not your aunt.  Great or otherwise.”  She said dismissively.  “The three of us just band together out of necessity.”  Steven felt awkward, not knowing what to say.  “Although…”  She looked at him with a sad smile.  “That doesn’t mean we don’t see each other as sisters.”
“Is it okay if I call you, aunty?”  Steven asked with hopefully.
Aria sighed in annoyance as a shiver ran through her body before looking at Steven, who had a cute pout on his face.  “Fine…”
“OH!  Aunty Aria!”  The sea serpent slammed into the barrier, his arms outstretched startling the siren.
As the two aquatic serpents spoke with each other, Autumn Blaze couldn’t keep the excited grin off her face as the next creature was selected.
“Ladies and Gents!  The next match up is between…The Sphinx!”
The creatures eyes flew open as everyone watch her rise to her full height once again.  Daring Do shared a look with Ahuizotl and Rainbow Dash as the The Sphinx left her space and entered the arena, the contact triggering it to change into a desert with a single pyramid that barely exceed her height.
The selector began to slow down as Celestia and Daydream looked over on the villains side, curious as to who the two remaining unknown fighters were.  Who they say shock them to their core.
“Oh no…”  Daydream expressed in dread.
“Is that…Twilight?”  Celestia questioned as Midnight Sparkle stood, watching the arena.
“WHAT?”  Many of the creatures around them shouted together before spotting their friends human counterpart.  This got her attention as Midnight spotted Daydream, surprised to see her again.
“You!  I don’t know why you’re here, but you won’t stop me from getting as much magic as I can!”
“Twilight, listen to me!  Forfeit the tournament and let me help you regain who you really are!”  Daydream pleaded as she moved closer.
“What are you talking about?  This IS who I really am!”
“No, it isn’t!  You’re so much more without magic!”
“On the contrary.”  King Sombra interjected with a grin, earning confused looks from the other villains  “The more magic she obtains, the greater she with be!”  The dark unicorn laughed manically along with Midnight just as the selector choose The Sphinx’s opponent.
“Up against The Sphinx is…Midnight Sparkle!”
Sombra turned to Midnight.  “Remember what I told you and don’t hold back!”  His eyes burned with purple flames while flashing her a toothy grin.
With a nod she proceeded to the arena as Daydream called out to her.  Celestia stood beside her, glaring at Sombra along with Twilight.
“What have you done, Sombra?”  The princess of the sun said darkly.
“Nothing that is of any concern to you, Celestia.”  He relied while facing them.
“She’s my friend!”  Twilight shouted as she took to the air.  “I demand you tell me what you’ve done!”
The dark King simple chuckled as Midnight’s half of the arena changed into a dark forest with a pond.  “You can demand all you want, ‘Princess’ Twilight.  The only thing you will get from me is the reassurance that she will become a valued ally once this tournament concludes.”  His grin grew wider before looking behind him.  “They both will.”
Both Celestia and Twilight followed his gaze and gasped once they spotted Stygian lying in the corner, his back to them.
“Stygian?”  Twilight said aloud, getting the remaining Pillars attention as Sombra laughed manically.
Earlier
The smell grew stronger as Sombra made his way behind The Sphinx; the sound of voices reached his ear as he stood beside the creatures head, unaware that she had swivelled her ear towards him.
“Who are you to lecture me on magic?”  The female voice said angrily.  “You couldn’t comprehend the power I wield right now!” 
“That is where you are mistaken, ma’am.  My knowledge on magic dwarves yours substantially.”  The male voice replied in a stern voice.  “Heed my warnings or your magic will consume you!”
“Or empower you further.”  The unicorn King said in response as he came into view.  He remained composed as he bore witness to the two figures before him; the female was a similar creature to Daydream but held a familiar aura to her that Sombra could not place, while the unicorn behind her was scrawny beneath the cloak he wore.
“What?”  The unicorn said in surprise towards Sombra as the female gave him a wicked smile.
“I knew it!  Tell me how I can achieve this!”  She demanded passionately, a trait the King could respect.
“With study, ambition, and the right teacher…”  The dark unicorn grinned at that.  “…you can control any amount of power you gain.”
The female biped chuckled in excitement as the scrawny unicorn stared at Sombra.  Suddenly, his eyes widened as a small gasp escaped his muzzle.  “You…your power is similar to my own.  Who are you?”
“I am King Sombra.  Ruler of the Crystal Empire.”  He held his head high as he introduced himself.  “And you are?”
“You can call me…Midnight Sparkle!”  She said with pride.
“Sparkle?  Would that mean you were once ‘Twilight Sparkle’?”  Sombra inquired.
“Yes.  Before I obtained my power!  Now, that weakling is gone forever!”
“I am most glad to hear that.”  He chucked before turning to the unicorn.  “And what of you, my unicorn friend?”
“…I am Stygian.  Though, most know me better as…The Pony of Shadows.”
The dark Kings eyes widened in realization.  “You?  You are the fabled Pony of Shadows?”
“Indeed.”  He said as he moved to stand beside Midnight.  “We must be separated by a great stretch of time.  To my knowledge, the Crystal Princess rules over the Empire.”
Recovering from his shock at discovering the true identity of The Pony of Shadows, Sombra regarded the unicorn with a greater deal of respect.  “She had, before I over threw her.”
“For what purpose?  If I recall correctly, her rule was perfect.”
“The purpose I champion above all others; achieving greater power and control!”  He rose onto his hind legs, stretching out his fore hooves in an epic display of grandeur.  This excited Midnight but caused Stygian to worry.
“Yes!  That’s what I want!  Show me!  Show me how to get more power!”  Midnight practically pleaded as she drew closer to Sombra.
“The thought of obtaining more power does not appeal to me…”  Stygian admitted before facing the taller unicorn with resolve.  “…I do, however greatly desire knowledge and the means to better control The Shadows.”
Sombra chuckled low as he approached the two.  “Wise decision, my friends.  Fate has brought us together for a reason.”  Reaching his two pupils Sombra placed a hoof on both of their shoulders.  “Together, none shall stand in our way!”
The dark King laughed softly as The Sphinx’s ear twitched.
Now
The Sphinx watched as Midnight regain her powers as she entered the arena, never taking her eyes off her as her half of the arena morphed into the forest and pond.  The two stared at one another until Midnight grew annoyed.
“What are you staring at?”  She asked but the creature continued to stare, her face showing nothing.  “This is why I’m a dog person.  At least their easy to read!”
The Sphinx smiled.  “So, you prefer easy solutions over a challenge.  I figured as much.”
“HA!  I’d hardly call you a challenge.  You probably don’t have any worthwhile magic anyway.”
The Sphinx towered over the winged human as she leaned towards her; Midnight, for her part didn’t even flinch.  “The value of power is in the eye of the beholder.  The power I wield is enough for my needs.  Why trouble myself with anymore?”
“Power is its own reward!”  Midnight replied confidently, much to Daydream’s horror.  “The more I wield, the more I’ll understand, the greater I’ll become!”
The Sphinx closed her eyes and took a long sniff before releasing a sigh, opening her eyes as a smile appeared on her face.  “Ah yes.  The scent of knowledge plagues your spirit.”  Leaning back, the creature returns to her full height.  “As does loneliness.”
Before Midnight could refute The Sphinx, Discord appeared between them.  “Once again, I must interrupt another pre battle banter.  I was beginning to enjoy not having to do that.”
“Why, Discord.  I am surprised at you.  Were you not the one to say my voice was akin to honeyed silk?”  The Sphinx teased as a sultry look came upon her face, making the draconequus blush that caused Trixie to gag in responce.
“Wait, you two know each other?”  Spike asked, puzzled.  “How come you never mentioned it?”
“Yeah.”  Big Mac added, earning him a look from Bulk Biceps.
“Oh, Dissie dear.  To keep me a secret from your friends?”  The creature said in faux shock, her smile never leaving.  “Bad form, Discord.”
“Ahem, well our paths crossed centuries ago when I ruled over Equestria.  But that’s neither here nor there!  We have a match to get too!”
“Hmm very well.  But I expect a visit from you after this little ‘contest’ is over, understand?”  The creature strongly suggested as she got into position.
“Very well, my feline fatale.”  He responded before taking his position.
“That was the strangest thing I have ever seen.”  Tirek said aloud in disgust.
“No kidding.”  Cozy Glow added in disbelief.
“Are you ready, my dear?”  Discord asked, turning towards Midnight, still processing what just happened before her.
“What did I just witness?”  She said absentmindedly as Discord cleared his throat, getting her attention.  “Yes!  I’m ready!”
“Then let the battle…begin!”  Discord vanished as Midnight flew at The Sphinx, only to fall flat on her face when her wings were forcible closed mid flight.
“What the…?”  Midnight asked as a shadow covered her.  The Sphinx’s paw came down on her, pinning her to the ground.  “Grah!  Get off me!”
The creature place her other paw over her ‘prey’ and laid down, a content smile on her face.  “I rather prefer you right where you are, child.  Where every dog lover belongs!”  She laughed after that, earning her a dark look from the Apple siblings, Twilight, and Spike
Midnight struggled angrily until she conjured a portal beneath her, reappearing behind The Sphinx, much to her annoyance.  Enraged at the humiliation, Midnight launched a blast at the large creature only for her to swat it away with her tail, like it were a pesky fly.
Sombra and Stygian watched in awe at The Sphinx complete disregard for Midnight.  “How strange…”  Stygian said aloud, perplexed.
“What is?”  Sombra asked through his teeth as Midnight continued to attack The Sphinx from different angles, only for her to brush them aside.
“Somnambula never mentioned The Sphinx had this level of power, nor has it been written in any of the books I read.”
“That’s because very few have seen her at her best.”  Discord said, startling Stygian as he appeared above the two unicorns.
“And I suppose YOU are one of those few?”  Sombra said without addressing the draconequus.
“Why, yes I am!  If you must know, the two of us…”
“Finish that sentence and you’ll see how dangerous I can be without magic!”  The dark King threatened while giving Discord a sideways glance.
“Hmph!  You do know ‘I’ was the one that resurrected you, right?  I can just as easily send you back where you came from.”
King Sombra looked Discord in the eyes as a small smile came to his face.  “If you did, you would be defeating the very purpose of this tournament.  Not to mention miss out on some entertaining matches.”
The two stared each other down as Stygian looked between the two, their discussion earning the attention of the other villains.  Chrysalis, Tirek, and Cozy remembered the day the four of them were summoned by Discord, disguised as Grogar.  Despite what he had heard of Grogar, King Sombra defied him and struck out on his own.  While he ultimately failed he had impressed the three with how easily he had conquered both the Crystal Empire and Canterlot within a matter of hours.
The Storm King was indifferent to his fellow King as he didn’t much care about the ponies or their politics.  Nightmare Moon, Sunset and Lightning watched on as the three all knew of his ability and tyranny.
Finally, Discord released a sigh in defeat.  “I despise that you’re right.”  With that he vanished as Sombra returned his attention to the match, his smile growing bigger after his victory over Discord.
“GAH!  Why is my magic not working?”  Midnight shouted in frustration.
“Maybe you should consult your ‘teacher’.”  The Sphinx advised stretching in the middle of the arena.  Midnight looked to Sombra, who was at a loss.  He had no useful knowledge regarding this creature and feared he would lose his alliance before it even has a chance to get started.
“Challenge her to a riddle!”  The two looked at Stygian, confused.  “Somnambula spoke of her encounter with this beast!  After overcoming a riddle and a challenge, The Sphinx flew away, defeated!”
The Sphinx chuckled as she eyed the unicorn.  “The former friend of Somnambula…how quickly you ally with strangers.”
Stygian flinched as the Pillars stood beside Twilight at the barrier.
“Steal yourself from the Shadows influence, Stygian!”  Rockhoof said with a saddened expression, earning Stygian’s attention.
He grew angry.  “Why would I do to the Shadows what you all did to me?”
“We were wrong, Stygian.”  Mage answered as she placed a hoof on the barrier.  “We know now, the reason you took our artifacts.”
“You do?”  Stygian asked in disbelief.
“We do, my friend.”  Flash Magnus replied as he flew over the others.  “We are all deeply ashamed for thinking ill of you and believing you had betrayed us.”
The unicorn struggled to understand what was happening.  The last he had seen his former friends was at the Hollow Shades, where they were attempting to banish him alone to Limbo.  A chuckle filled the air as Sombra stood behind Stygian.
“And yet, despite calling him a friend, you all doubted him.”  His words relit the dark feelings in Stygian as he glared at the Pillars.  “Casting him out, straight into the welcoming embrace of the Shadows.”
“Hold your tongue, usurper!”  Rockhoof demand, anger radiating off him in waves.
“A fitting response from one such as you!”  Stygian challenged causing the three of them to flinch in painful shock.  “Mistaking truth for what you wish to believe!  The Shadows offered me power and Friendship that leaves little room for doubt!  And I will do what I must to protect it, and my allies!”  Turning towards the arena, Stygian shouts.  “Midnight!  Ask for a riddle!  Should you solve it, the match is yours!”   King Sombra smiled with pride as the Pillars sank into despair, all the while The Sphinx was laughing deeply.  Midnight looked unsure until she saw the conviction on Stygian’s face.  With a nod she turned to The Sphinx.
“What do you say, Sphinx?  I solve any riddle you ask and you forfeit the match!”  The creature ceased her laughter to regard the human for a moment before smiling at her.
“Very well.  However, I shall do more then just forfeit.”  She began to circle the grounded human, talking all the while.  “I will forfeit should you solve my riddle.  But I shall also bequeath you ALL my magic.”
“What?”  The girl turned to The Sphinx in surprise as both Sombra and Stygian grew wide eyed.  “Why would you do that?”
“Why, indeed?”  The Sphinx stood before the forest on Midnight’s side of the arena.  “I will give you three chances to answer correctly.  Should you fail to do so or you receive any help from your friends, the match is mine.”
“What about the villains?”  Spike offered, earning him glares from said group.
“Allow me.”  Discord said as he snapped his fingers, covering the barrier separating the spaces from the arena in a soundproof spell that allowed the onlookers to listen but not be heard.
“Why thank you, Discord.  Such a thoughtful draconequus you are.”  The Sphinx said seductively, causing him to blush as Trixie visible made a gagging face, silent to all in the arena.  She faces Midnight, her smile becoming more predatory.  “Are we in agreement?”
Midnight regarded the creature before turning to see Sombra and Stygian.  As she did, she noticed Daydream still watching her with a sad expression.  Glaring at her before facing The Sphinx, Midnight replied.  “Agreed.  Ask your riddle.”
The Sphinx began to retreat into the trees as she spoke her riddle.
“To have me is to be strong
To lose me is to be restricted.
I shelter you from great hardships
But separate you from strong connections.
With me, you fear nothing
Without me, you fear everything.
What am I?”
“Heh!  This one is obvious.  It’s power!”  Midnight answered confidently as Sombra and Stygian looked on, sure that was the answer.
The Sphinx chuckled.  “A very good guess…”
“YES!  That means I…”
“…but you're wrong.”  The creature finished, interrupting Midnight’s celebration.
“You’re lying!  That has to be the answer!  It fits perfectly within the context of the riddle.”
“Perhaps…but it is not the answer I am looking for.”  She said in a sing-song way.
Midnight Sparkle grew nervous and fidgety as she racked her brain, trying to think of something that would satisfy the Sphinx.  Sombra began to realize how foolish he was to have believed this creature was of no threat to them while Stygian was deep in thought, trying to solve the riddle himself.
“So what’s the answer Twily?”  Shining Armor asked as Midnight held her head in frustration.
“It should have been ‘power’ but who knows what that Sphinx is thinking.”  The Princess replied.
“Discord..?”  Spike asked with some hesitation.
“Nice try, Spike.”  Discord appeared above them reading a big book of riddles.  “You are all aware I am not the kind of creature to ruin a good surprise.”
“And how often has that come back ta kick ya in the flank?”  Applejack shot out, making the Lord of Chaos chuckle nervously.
“I bet even HE doesn’t know the answer.”  Trixie jabbed as Sunburst pondered the riddle.
“Of course I know it.  But where's the fun in just telling you?”  He replied as Luna joined Daydream and Tempest at the barrier.
“You two know the answer, don’t you?”  Daydream asked, keeping her attention on Midnight.
“Indeed.”  Luna said as she glanced at her counterpart.
“Given the context of the situation, it wasn’t too hard to figure out.”  Tempest said as she pressed herself against her friend.
“Have I already lost her?” The pony turned human asked as a tear rolled down her cheek.
“GAH!  What could it be besides power?”  Midnight shouted as portals appeared around her.
“He lies to you.”  The Sphinx voice came from the trees.  “You know this, do you not?”
“Huh?”  Midnight looked towards the trees as Sombra grew angry.
“King Sombra.  He lies to you in order to gain from you.”
“Are you saying he can’t give me more power?”  Midnight said with a sideways glance at Sombra.
The creature laughs out loud.  “Of course he can.  I have little doubt in his ability to do so.  After all, gaining power is easy.”  She sticks her head out beside Midnight, starting her.  “The riddle becomes, how much?”
“There’s no riddle about it!”  The human shouted as The Sphinx returned to the trees.  “I won’t stop until I have as much magic as I can get!”
“Of that, I have little doubt as well.”
A thought came to Midnight, putting a smile on her face.  “It’s confidence, isn’t it?”
“Another worthy answer.  But you’re wrong again.”
“No…”
“One last chance, child.”  The Sphinx reappeared before Midnight, looking down on the distraught girl.  “Think carefully before you answer again.”
“Grr!  Curse that beast!  To dare humiliate me like this!”  Sombra said in frustration.
“What is the meaning of her riddle?”  Stygian said aloud.
“Is that not the reason Midnight is struggling to answer?”
“Yes.  But why ‘that’ riddle?”
Sombra looked to the smaller unicorn with a questioning look.  “Why should the nature of the riddle matter?”
“It may lead to the answer Midnight seeks.”  he said as he faced Sombra.  “The riddle The Sphinx gave Somnambula had to do with what she represented, Hope.”  The two looked back to Midnight, who was nearing the end of her will to continue.
“Then what does Midnight represent, if not power?”  The dark King pondered that question as he looked at his ally.  Many words came to his mind when he did; strong, intimidating, driven, passionate…then it hit him.  The word that brought up unwanted memories as he ran forward, slamming the barrier with his hoof.  “YOU DARE?  YOU WILL PAY FOR SUCH AN INSULT!  YOU WILL KNOW MY…”
Both The Sphinx and Midnight watched as Sombra raged silently behind the barrier, a toothy smile spreading across her face.  “It appears your teacher has figured it out.”  Turning back to Midnight, she continued.  “Has what little time with him taught you enough?”
Midnight Sparkle looked at the raging Sombra, thinking him….she gasped in understanding and dread.
“…Madness.”  She looks up at the creature.  “That’s the answer your looking for, isn’t it?  Madness…”
The Sphinx let out a mighty laugh of joy before addressing her foe.  “That is correct, Midnight Sparkle.  It would appear you have learned a thing or two from him.”  She began circling around her once more.  “Those with too much power often fall prey to it.  Overwhelmed by the possibilities it has to offer.  You, him, the princesses, the villains, Discord, myself included.  We all are at risk of falling…”  She brought her face right to Midnight’s, who was to overcome with mixed feelings to flinch.  “…into Madness.”
Luna closed her eyes and bowed her head in shame as Daydream and Tempest gave her sympathetic looks.
“But alas, my time is up.”  This snapped Midnight out of her funk enough to address The Sphinx.  “You solved my riddle, thus winning the match.”  The creature sat down before Midnight.  “As we agreed, I bequeath to you, all my magic.”  Her wings speed out as her eyes began to glow as a stream of magic floated out from The Sphinx and into Midnight.  She could feel her power growing within her all throughout the process.  The transfer took place in a matter of seconds as Midnight opened her eyes to see a site she was not expecting.
In place of the large Sphinx stood a normal purple Earth Pony, a lion, and an eagle, all of whom remained close to one another.  The pony gave Midnight a knowing smile upon seeing her disbelief.
“What?  You thought I was created naturally?”  The eagle landed on her back as she pet the lion beside her.  “I forfeit the match.  I clearly cannot continue.”
“Very well, then.”  Discord said as he appeared beside the three creatures.  “The lovely Sphinx has forfeit the match.  Midnight Sparkle wins.”  With a snap of his claws Midnight Sparkle appeared beside Sombra and Stygian, who had joined the dark King at the barrier, while the three creatures flouted beside Discord.
“If you would be so kind, Discord?”  The purple pony said in a flirtatious way.
“With pleasure, my dear.”  Still gazing into each other’s eyes, Discord snapped his tail, returning The Sphinx to her previous stat.
She flew beside him as she caressed his face.  “You always were good to me, Dissy.”
“Only because you were so much fun to be around.”  Discord said as he did the same.
“SPHINX!”  Sombra shouted, getting their attention.  Discord, annoyed, snapped his fingers, taking away the unicorns muzzle.
“I believe that’s quite enough out of you, Sombra.”  He said as Chrysalis and the others laughed while Midnight and Stygian looked at their ally, stunned.
Sombra had not reacted in the slightest.
“Mark my words, Sphinx!”  The muzzle hovering beside Discord said, startling everyone.  It floated back to Sombra in a mist as he continued.  “Should our paths cross again, you will suffer for that insult.”  His muzzle returned, Sombra turned his back to them with a flap of his cape before leading the other two to the corner of their space.
“How was he able to do that?!”  Cozy shouted in annoyance and disgust.
“Discord, your rules are as random as you are!”  Tirek criticized.
“Hmm.  Perhaps his shadow form is a natural trait to him and not a magical ability at all?”  Sunburst theorized.  "Like Rainbow’s wings or Aria’s ability to float?’”
“Or maybe Discord’s magic can’t suppress magic that stems from one’s strongest emotions.”  Daring Do suggested, thinking back to what Cadence did earlier.
“Whatever the case, it is your problem now.”  The Sphinx said as she rubbed her cheek against Discords.  “I look forward to our reunion after this is all over.”
“As do I, my lovely Sphinx.”  And with that Discord snapped his fingers, returning the creature to her point in time.
“Discord.  I tolerate a lot when it comes to you…”  Twilight said as Discord turned to her.  A look of absolute horror appeared on his face as he was met with the terrifying leers of Twilight, Rainbow, Applejack, Spike, and Cadence.  “…but fair warning.”
“If ya do anything ta brake Fluttershy’s heart…”  Applejack added, her hat doing nothing to hide her intense glare.
“There will be no place in or out of Equestria…”  Spike continued, a lick of fire emanating from his mouth.
“Where we will not find you and hunt you down…”  Cadence said while her pink mane gave off a more crimson glow.
“And inflict a hundred times the pain you cause her, onto you!”  Rainbow finished with a violent bang to the barrier, currently protecting the draconequus.  Twilight flew above them to the point where Discord was looking up at her, as she utilized her Royal Canterlot Voice.
“THERE WILL BE NO PLACE SAFE FOR YOU TO GO.  NO TRICK OR MAGIC TO PROTECT YOU.  NO WORDS OR SCHEMES TO SAVE YOU FROM OUR WRATH!”
The deep connection she had for the pegasus allowed Twilight to prove Daring Do’s theory correct as she pierced through the barrier to grasp onto Discord and slam him against the barrier, where she held his eyes mere inches from hers.  She spoke in a calm, steady voice that held all the power her Royal Canterlot Voice held.
“Is that understood?”  The Lord of Chaos nodded vigorously.  “Good.”  She released him as they all returned to their friends to await the next match as Discord floated up to the selector.
“It..it’s not like it would’ve worked out, anyway.” In realization, Discord said aloud, as if the threat on his life never happened.  “Listen up, everyone!  The second bracket has reached its conclusion!”  Snapping his fingers, Discord brought the display board to the barrier, revealing the winners in the second bracket.  “The match up’s for round two are Soarin vs Sunset Shimmer!”  The stallion and unicorn shared a look as Soarin began to mock stretch, making Sunset roll her eyes.  “Princess Celestia vs Cozy Glow!”  The eldest Alicorn gave the younger Alicorn a stern, motherly look as Cozy simply gave her a raspberry.  “Queen Chrysalis vs Pharynx!”  The former Queen chuckled as Pharynx and Ocellus had retreated to the furthest side of the space.  “And finally, Steven Magnet vs Midnight Sparkle!”  Steven looked worried as Aria glared at Midnight, who simple looked away, still thinking over the riddle’s meaning.
“Congratulations to the winners.  Now then, onto the next bracket!”  Discord snapped his fingers, assigning the winners on the board while also signalling the selector to do its thing.
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“Wow.  Half way through the first round.  Kinda feels like its taken ages, hasn’t it?”  Sandbar looks around the space and notices how many have left.
“Argh.  Tell me about it.  I’m getting so bored watching others fight it out.”  Smoulder complains as she and Garble watch the selector start to slow down.  “Pick me already, you stupid thing!”
“Yona bored too.”  The young yak said as she laid down beside Sandbar.  “And seeing friends get hurt and leave is making me sad.”  Sandbar placed a hoof on Yona’s shoulder, a twinkle in his eyes that Cadence picked up on through her magic.
“Hmmm.”  The Alicorn placed a hoof to her chin, getting Shining Armor’s attention.
“What’s up?”  He asked.
“I’ll tell you later.”  She said as she leaned against her husband, earning her a confused look from him.
“You young ones should not be so eager for battle.  More so in this tournament.”  Flash Magnus said as he sat down amongst them.  “The chances of pairing up with a friend are greatly increasing.”
The young creatures exchanged looks of worry before looking at Ocellus.  She had returned to them after she and Pharynx took more time to recover from Thorax’s defeat.
“Flying pony is right.  This tournament is strange and random.”  Prince Rutherford said, earning a look from the children before he smiled.  “BUT!  Mix and match creature also right.  There is no cause for worry when fighters recover after match!”
The student six look at him in disbelief as Rockhoof laughed aloud.  “Aye, my large friend!  We should take this opportunity to meet every opponent with everything you got!”  He had moved beside the yak and threw a hoof over his shoulder as the two laughed together.
“He’s got a point…”  Gallus comments as he exchanges looks with his friends.
“And a couple brain cells missing.”  Gilda added.  Yona gave her a glare as the first panel of the selector stopped.
Discord gave a giddy laugh.  “Were starting this bracket off with a bang!  The next match will be between…Twilight Sparkle!”
“Two Twilight matches in a row?  Does that selector not know what the word ‘random’ means?”  Trixie asked with an air of annoyance, causing the selector to flinch in anger.
“To be fair, the probability of this happening is still rather high, given how many competitors there are.”  Sunburst defended as Twilight finished giving her family hugs.  She made her way to the arena as Rainbow and Applejack meet her at the barrier.
“Who ever it is yer up against, don’t hold back, ya hear?”  The Earth pony said as she hugged her friend.  “Ya gotta show every creature just how tough ya are.”
“Yeah!  After all, the two of us have to face of in the finals!”  Rainbow said as the two hugged.  “Gotta see how I compare to the Princess of Friendship!”
“I hear you, girls.  No holding back.”  Twilight said with a smile as she made for the arena.  Her side of it began to morph into the interior of her old home, the Golden Oak Library, the moment she stepped onto the arena.  A breath was caught in her throat as memories began to flood back to her.
“Oh, come on!  How is that suppose to give Twilight an advantage?”  Rainbow said aloud, as the selector slowly revealed the opponent.
“Perhaps she could bore them into forfeiting with the lectures and speeches she gets from those books.”  Trixie commented, causing Twilight’s friends to glare at her, Sunburst to smack his face in annoyance, and Maud to groan in frustration as Autumn Blaze looked between the two, confused.
“Trixie, why do you feel the need to put Twilight down like that?”  Sunburst asked, wishing Starlight were here.
“What?  Am I wrong?”  She said.
“That’s not the point, and you know it.  Can’t you show just a little tact?”
“Why should I?  The Great and Powerful, Trixie can handle anything this tournament can throw at me!”  She boasted as Twilight’s opponent is revealed.
“I hope you’re ready to prove that, my dear…”  Discord said, earning him a surprised look from the unicorn mare.  “…because the selector has chosen You to go against Twilight.”
‘WHAT?”  She screams as she turns to see her face on the selector, a mouth appears on it giving her a raspberry.
“Oh, yeah.  Anything…except karma.”  Sunburst said dryly as he proceeded to push the shocked Trixie towards the arena entrance.
“SHOW!  NO!  MERCY!”  Both Rainbow and Applejack shouted at Twilight, who was just as surprised to hear who she would be facing.
“Y..you know what?  Starlight could use an update on the tournament…”  Trixie began as Maud and Autumn Blaze walked beside Sunburst.
“I’m sure Fluttershy and Bon Bon are doing that right now!”  The Kirin said cheerfully.
“Bu..but they don’t know about Midnight Sparkle!  And…and Starlight said she had met her once in that other dimension!”
“Then let her know…after the match.”  Maud said as they reached the barrier.
“But…but…”  She stuttered as Rainbow flew in front of her.
“Look, Trixie.  Either go in there and face the music like the ‘Great and Powerful’ pony you claim to be, or forfeit and show everyone your true colours.”
Trixie was torn; she knew Rainbow was right and the thought of everyone thinking she was a coward just terrified her.  While making up her mind, she caught a glimpse of the students.  Having just started working at the school she had begun to enjoy helping the students with their problems.  This thought brought memories of her time with Starlight and how she had taken her for granted.
Even now, she wished Starlight were here instead.
The performer took a deep breath and stood with her head high.  “Very well!  The choice is quite obvious.”
“Hah!  I knew it!  You are just a co…”  Rainbow began as Trixie continued.
“I will face Princess Twilight Sparkle in the rematch of the Century!”  The blue mare turned and entered the arena, leaving a stunned Rainbow, a confused Autumn and two smiling friends.
Her half of the arena transformed into a performers stage similar to the one she used when Trixie first arrived in Ponyville.  “How fitting that the arena would take the appearance of the places we were when we met!”  Trixie said aloud as she stood on stage, looking down at Twilight.
“I agree.  Makes me think about how far we’ve come since that day.”  Twilight said as she smiled at Trixie with nostalgia, causing Trixie to get nervous.
“…yeah…”  Trixie looked back at her stage then to her friends in their space.  “I get it, now.”
Twilight regarded the mare with confusion.  “Get what?”
“What the big deal is with friendship.”  Twilight couldn’t prevent her jaw from opening in surprise as Trixie looked back at the stage.  “I’ll admit, I wasn’t the most ‘likeable’ pony when I first met you.”  She looks at Twilight.  “But after meeting Starlight, Sunburst, and all my new friends…I can see now why you are the why you are.”  Her sincere words took everyone by surprise that Rainbow and Applejack had to exchange a look to see that the other was hearing her right.
“Trixie…that’s…”  Touch by the unexpected kind words Twilight tried to respond until Trixie gave her a smug look.
“That doesn’t mean Trixie like’s you and thinks you and your friends are overhyped.”
Twilight, Rainbow and Applejack stumbled forward by Trixie’s one-eighty response, which caused the creatures to laugh, ranging from a simple smile from Maud to a roaring laugh from Lightning Dust.
“Overhyped!?”  Rainbow shouted in offence as Gilda snorted in agreement.  “I’ll show you overhyped!”  She said as she banged on the barrier.
“Of all the arrogant things that pony has said…”  Applejack said in a low, threatening voice, as Big Mac also held back a chuckle.
The two calmed down instantly at the sound of Twilight laughing, startling Trixie.
“We are never gonna get along, are we?”  The Alicorn asked knowingly.
The show pony gave Twilight a cocky grin.  “Nope.  And that’s fine by me!”  Trixie got into her stance.
“Hmph.  Sounds good to me, Trixie!”  She said, doing the same.
“Well, now.  That was short.”  Discord said as he appeared, readying his claw.  “Are you two ready?”  They nodded to him as Trixie stuck a pose, her cape flapping as she raised her hoof above her head.  Before Twilight could question it Discord began the match, Trixie bringing down her hoof along side Discord.
He vanished as a smokescreen covered the area.  Startled, Twilight coughed as she used her wings to clear away the smoke.  When she could finally see Trixie was no where to be found.
“Where did she go?”  She said aloud as the smoke dissipated.
“Didn’t you know?”  Trixie said as she landed on Twilights back causing her to buckle some.  “A magician never reveals her tricks!”  As she spoke she tied her long line of handkerchiefs around Twilight’s wings before leapfrogging over her head.  Facing the struggling Alicorn, Trixie shoots a beam at the handkerchiefs turning them into a giant teacup.
“I call that one ‘The Wings in a Cup’!”
Looking at the cup on her back Twilight was relieved to feel her wings, before giving Trixie an amused smile.  “That’s a cute trick.”  Her horn glows, a leaf from her tree house hovers above the show pony.  “How do you like mine?”  Shooting a beam above Trixie, the mare looks up as a shadow covers her.
She gives her rival a dirty look.  “That’s not funny.”  Suddenly a large cake falls on her as Twilight laughs aloud.
“I thought it was.”  She said as she uses another spell to free her wings from the teacup, teleporting it on top of the cake as if it were a cherry.  A light magnate aura surrounded the cake before disappearing to reveal a frosting covered Trixie as she glared at Twilight with an unamused look.
“I’ll get you for that.”  She said as she threw another smoke bomb.
“Not this time!”  With a blast of magic Twilight cleared the smoke to reveal Trixie heading for the stage.  Twilight teleported in front of her, causing her to skid to a stop, sending cake remains into Twilight’s face, blinding her.  Capitalizing on the moment Trixie took her cape and tied it around the Alicorn’s legs before heading for the stage.
She ran up the stairs as Twilight falls to the ground, the image of her in such a way caused more laughter.  Frustrated Twilight used a spell to remove the cake remains and cape, freeing her to see Trixie trip while on the stage.
A flash of purple appeared before Trixie.  As soon as she saw Twilight’s confidant smile, she used her magic to throw her hat into the Alicorns face.
“Really?”  Twilight said as she removed the hat.  “Your resorting to throwing things now?”
“Poor, naive Twilight.”  The unicorn rose to her hooves, a cocky grin on her face.  “Is it really a surprise I wouldn’t live up to my name?”
“How does throwing a hat at me make you Great or Powerful?”
“Hehe.  For once…”  Trixie cast a spell just before a large shadow appears above Twilight.  “…I wasn’t talking about that.”
In a gasp of horror, Twilight looks up.  Her pupils dilate as an entire book shelve full of books crashes onto Twilight, sending them both through the stage.
“Twilight!”  Shining shouted in terror before a flash of purple appeared above Trixie, who was still focused on the hole.
“I always knew those books of yours were a pain.”  Trixie taunted as she beams with pride, until Twilight tapped her on the head.
The unicorn looked up to see a smiling Twilight waving at her.  “You might want to read some of those books.”  With a flash of her horn the two teleported so high up, Discord had to provide binoculars to every creature.  “You might actually learn something.”  She finished with a wave as Trixie plummeted to the arena, screaming in absolute terror.
“Is she allowed to do that?”  Gallus asked, beginning to wonder if out of bounds rules applied.
“So long as they remain within the arena, she can teleport as high as she wants.”  Discord explained, the sound of Trixie’s screaming getting louder.
“Wait.”  The young griffin removed his binoculars to look at Discord.  “So ring out victories are a thing in the tournament?”
“Hmm.  I suppose.”  Discord said as he rubbed his cheek.  “Though there may be some ‘factors’ to consider before deciding that.”
Gallus gave the draconequus a puzzled look.
“ALRIGHT!  ALRIGHT!  YOU MADE YOUR POINT!  SAVE ME!”  As the show mare drew closer to the ground she became more hysterical.
“And what point is that?”  Twilight asked as she fell along side her rival.
“YOUR GREAT!  I’M NOT!  YOUR POWERFUL!  I’M NOT!”  They were fifty meters from impact.  “YOU WIN!  I GIVE UP!  I FORFEIT!”  Twenty meters.  “SAVE ME!  SAVE ME!  SAVE ME!”  Five meters.  “AAAAAAHHHHH….huh?”  Trixie opened her eyes to see she was inches above the ground, surrounded in Twilights magical aura.
“Did you hear that, Discord?”
“My dear, Twilight Sparkle!  I AM rubbing off on you, aren’t I?”  Discord said with delight as he appeared beside her.  “Letting Trixie fall like that?  I didn’t know you had it in you.”
“Discord?”  Twilight said as she gently lowered Trixie to the ground before releasing her.
“Fine, fine.  Trixie has forfeit the match.  The winner, unsurprisingly, is Twilight Sparkle!”  Trixie glared at Discord for that comment before he disappeared.  She shares a look with the Princess before turning her back to her in a humph.
“Well?”
Twilight blinks.  “Well, what?”
“Get it over with.  I can take it.”
“Take what?”
The unicorn turned on Twilight.  “Don’t play dumb with me!  Make fun of me.  Tell me how pathetic and wrong I am and that accepting this stupid match was the dumbest thing I did.”
The two stared at each other until Twilight saw something that made her smile.  “Wouldn’t you rather be praised then mocked?”  Trixie gave her a look before turning to see the students, her friends, and even Pharynx, standing by the barrier smiling at her.
At that moment Trixie gasped as her heart skipped a beat.
“That was amazing, Trixie!”  Gallus shouted in cheer.
“Yona liked it when you smashed Princess Twilight with shelve!”  She shout before looking at Twilight, sheepishly.  “No offence.	“
“Can you teach me how you use those smoke pellets?”  Silverstream asked, mesmerized by the trick.
“And that teacup thing was pretty neat.”  Smoulder added with a smirk.
“And even though you lost, it was really great seeing you take on an Alicorn like that!”  Sandbar said with admiration.
The show mare was stunned silent.  For as long as she could recall ponies had only ever pointed out her mistakes and flaws.  It was only recently that she surrounded herself with creatures that accept those parts of her and still cheer for her.
That she had true friends.
“The two of us may not get along…”  Trixie turned to see Twilight standing beside her, smiling.  “But I’m glad we met.”  The Princess of Friendship turns to Trixie and extends a hoof.  Trixie looked at her before a smile appeared on her face.  As she reached for the outstretch hoof her horn lit up as the two hoofs connected.
Suddenly Twilight felt a massive shock run through her hoof.
Trixie laughed as she revealed the buzzer on her hoof.  “Same gullible Twilight.”  With a wink she made her way back to their space as Twilight chuckled.
“I’m proud of you, Trixie.  For going through with the match.”  Sunburst said as the mare walked into the space, an air of smug arrogance about her.
“Now you’ll have something really exciting to tell Starlight.”  Maud added.
“Why, yes!  She will hear about my Great feat of bravery and Powerful display of magic!”  The show mare said, causing Rainbow to make a gagging sound as she and Applejack greeted Twilight.
“So…you’re leaving out the part where you screamed ‘Save me!  Save me!’ at the end there?”  Pharynx added, now in better spirits after witnessing Trixie accept a match everyone knew she couldn’t win.
“YES!”  She said right away before turning to her friends with an angry expression.  “Not a word about that to her when this is over, got it?”
“Yes.  Of course.”  Sunburst said with a small smile, adjusting his glasses.  She turns to Pharynx with a pleading glare.
“Fine.  It's not like she’ll ask me for details.”  He said with a wicked smile.  Trixie went wide eyed as she turned to Maud.
“Maud…?  You promise not to tell, right?”  She asks, almost pleading to the Earth pony.  Maud just looked at the mare with a blank stare before blinking.  “Maud, promise me you aren’t gonna tell Starlight.”
“Huh?  I’m sorry, I zoned out there.  What were we talking about?”
Trixie grasped Maud by the shoulders, desperately.  “Maud!  Promise me you aren’t gonna tell Starlight about this!”
“What was that?  I couldn’t hear you over Discord’s snap!”  The rock doctor said as she looked to Discord.  A sly smile spread across his face as he snap his claws.
“Maud, I’m serious…”  And with a pop Trixie was sent away as those around them started to laugh.  Maud turns to Autumn Blaze who was laugh herself.
“Always remember the golden rule to stand up.”  A small smile appears on her face.  “Timing…”
“Is everything!”  Autumn finished with a laugh.
“Oh, Maud.  Never change, my dear.”  Discord commented as the selector began again.  

“This tournament thing has been pretty exciting, huh?”  Princess Skystar glanced at the board hovering over the arena, seeing all the matches there’ve been so far.  Captain Celaeno stood beside her with her arms crossed as she watched the selector spinning away.
“Sure has.  Would be more exciting had my crew joined us.  HA!  Now theres a group that could liven things up after all this drama”  She said as she struck a confident pose.
“My group of jungle cats must be so lonely, guarding the forests of Tenochtitlan Basin.”  Ahuizotl reminisced as the first panel began to slow down.  Daring Do flew beside the Guardian along side Soarin.
“Those felines are just fine.  I should know, I tangled with them often enough in the past.”  They share a smile.
“You know.  I’ve been starting to wonder what happens when someone returns home.”  Soarin said aloud.
“What do you mean?”  Skystar asked.
“Well, if we all came from different points in time, would our return alter events that have already happened?”
The group of creatures looked at one another in a moment of silence, the question running through their minds as the selector stopped.
“The next match is about to begin.”  Discord announced, breaking their train of thought.  “The next match will be…Captain Celaeno!”
“Yes!  About time!”  The pirate captain made her way to the arena, speaking to the others as she went.  “Whatever happens, I’ll make sure Not to find out just yet!”  Celaeno entered the arena, its one half changing into the deck of her ship, The Sea of Clouds.  She took in her ship as memories flooded back before sending a glare at Tempest.  The unicorn met her stare, unblinking as Celaeno gave her a smirk.  Tempest’s raised an eyebrow in confusion as the selector picked her opponent.  
“Listen up, folks!  Its gonna be a battle of the birds!”  The Lord of Chaos earned a few glares from the avian creatures as he continued.  “Captain Celaeno’s opponent is…Gilda!”
“Nice!  Now I get to watch Gilda crash and burn.”  Gallus said before Gilda smacked him the head.
“Say that again, Gallus.  I dare ya!”  She said as she continued to the arena.
“I’ll let you know how the tournament goes after this!”  He called out to her in a good natured teasing.
“You won’t have to, brat!”  Gilda met Rainbow Dash with a hoof bump.
“You got this, Gilda!”  Her pegasus friend said as she continued into the arena.
“You better believe it!  See you at the finals, Dash!”  With a wave of her claw she entered the arena, causing it to morph into a mountain range.  The middle of the arena where the two halves were meant to meet remained empty as the ships hail hovered before the mountain peaks that Gilda stood on.
Celaeno smiled at the griffon.  “You’re a friend of Rainbow Dash, I see?”
“Yeah.  Have been for years, before we had a falling out.”  She replied with a shrug.
“Heh.  Sounds like you two patched things up, though.”
“We did.”  She glanced at Rainbow.  “I haven’t said it yet but, I’m grateful to her and Pinkie Pie for giving Griffonstone a chance to grow.  And also…”  She glanced at Gallus.
“Also what?”  The pirate ask, curious.
Gilda shook her head, facing Celaeno.  “Nothing.  You ready or what?”  She asked while taking to the air, hovering before the Sea of Clouds.
Taking a quick glance towards their friends Celaeno drew her sword and prepared for the match, a knowing smile on her beak.  “Ready when you are!”
“Splendid!”  Discord appeared above the centre of the arena, his claw ready to drop.  “Let the match…begin!”  His claw chops between them as he disappears, prompting Gilda to charge Celaeno.  With acrobatic grace the pirate captain spun to the side of her assailant, slapping her rump with the flat side of her sword.
Gilda yelped in pain and surprise as the on lookers laughed in response.  “HEY!”  The griffon shouted, her beak red with embarrassment.
“What’s the matter, Gilda?  Not used to being out maneuvered?”  Gallus jabbed, earning him a leer from the elder griffon.
“Can it, brat!”  She shouted as she charged Celaeno again, this time coming to a complete stop in front of her and kicking the captain off the deck of her ship.  An audible gasp came from the space as Gilda flew over the edge.  “Hey.”  She looked at the mountain side confused.  “Where’d she go?”
“Nice try, my griffon friend!”  Suddenly, Gilda was kicked from behind as Celaeno drove her into the side of the mountain, leaping off her to grab hold of a hanging rope line, smiling all the while.
“Now, THAT’S the kind of awesome I expected from you, Captain!”  Rainbow called out in excitement as Gilda shook her head clear.
“Thanks, Dash!”  With a swing of the rope Celaeno flipped over the side of the deck and landed in one smooth motion.  “I hope you realize, straightforward attacks won’t work on me!”  She called out as Gilda took to the air.
“Thanks for the tip!”  Launching upward Gilda disappears within a cloud; while still concealed within she flies around the mountain tip, gathering more clouds to create a large one.
“That’s the last time I give you advice!”  The pirate captain stood her ground as she raised her sword.  The large cloud began to descend towards her until it covered the entire deck of the ship.
“That’s it, G!  Let her have it!”  Rainbow shouted as Applejack and Soarin looked at her.
“Just who are ya routing fer, Dash?”
“Both of them, of course!”  She replied as if it were obvious.  “Especially if they do something cool!”
Soarin and Applejack exchange a look as they shake their heads in a understanding manner.
“Whoa.  That’s…actually pretty clever.”  Gallus said, surprised the elder griffon was able to come up with it on the fly.  Silverstream and Sandbar came up beside him.
“So, are you two cousins or something?”  Sandbar asked, thinking back to that Hearths Warming he had admitted to having no real family in Griffonstone.
“Nah.  She’s just one of the griffons there that looks out for me.”  He replied nonchalant.
“Like a big sister?”  Silverstream asked in excitement.
“More like a bossy babysitter that doesn’t realize I’m not a baby.”  The young griffon pouted as he crossed his arms.
“Heh.  What’s the difference?”  Smoulder asked as she hovered above them, sending a quick glance at her older brother.  Garble looked back with a cheeky grin.
“Well…”  He tried to think of something only to come up empty.  A loud grunt came from the cloud covered ship, drawing everyones attention again.
“You know…”  Celaeno started to say as she swung her sword at any sound she heard.  “…with tactics like this, you’d make one heck of a pirate!  How about joining my crew after this tournament ends?”
“A tempting offer!”  Gilda called out as she grabbed Celaeno’s sword arm.  The two were beak to beak as they struggled for the sword, Gilda managing to slowly overpower the pirate.  “But I can’t abandon Griffonstone just yet!”
A knowing smirk appears on Celaeno’s beck.  “That young griffon lad?”  She grunted in relief as Gilda eased up in surprise.  “I thought I saw something there.  You two dating or something?”
Gilda tightened her grip on Celaeno’s arm making her grunt loudly.  “It’s NOT like THAT, at all!”  The griffin was beet red as she grabbed the swords pummel and ripped it from the pirates grip.  “The brat’s got no one else looking out for him!  So…”  She stopped as she threw the sword over the side of the ship.  “…I look after him.”
“Well, isn’t that sweet of…”  Gilda’s clawed fist caught Celaeno in her lower beak, knocking her out cold.
“That’s for that dating remark.”  Taking to the air Gilda beat her wings strong and fast, clearing the clouds away from the ship.  Once it was cleared everyone saw the results of the match.  “Call it, Discord.”  She said.
“Wow.  You did a number on her.”  The tournament host commented as he picked up the pirate captain.
“She said something I didn’t want to hear.”
“Oooo.  What was it?”  Gilda glared at Discord until he sighed.  "Oh, very well.  Griffons are just no fun.  Captain Celaeno is knocked out.  The winner is Gilda.”
Discord returned her sword as he brought her to Skystar and Rainbow.  Gilda walked into the space as the arena returned to its original stat, meeting Gallus.
“Wow, Gilda.  Didn’t know you had it in you.”
“I outta smack you for thinking that!”  She said as she raised a claw, making Gallus flinch away.  Instead of smacking him, Gilda ruffled his head in a playful manner.  “Don’t forget to use this big head of yours when it’s your turn.”
The two laughed playfully as Gallus knocked her claw away.  “I will.  I’ll even come up with something better then what you did!”  The two griffons gave a challenging smile to one another before Gilda punched him in the shoulder twice.
“Two for flinching, twerp.”  Gilda shared a laugh with Gallus and his friends as Rainbow watched with a smile on her face, seeing the Gilda she grew up with shine through.
“He’s lucky to have her.”  Both Rainbow and Skystar looked down to see a smiling, conscious Celaeno looked at the group.  Skystar was about to shout out in surprise when Rainbow pressed a hoof to her beck, silencing her with a look.
“Why throw the match?”  The pegasus asked, returning her attention to the captain.
“Heh.  I didn’t.  You have a great friend, Rainbow Dash.”  Turning her gaze to Tempest, the pirate captain gave a simple, kind nod, having earn her respect after winning her match against Adagio.  The dark purple unicorn nodded back in gratitude.  “Hey Discord?  Mind sending me back to my crew?”  The Lord of Chaos nodded as he snapped his claws, returning her to her crew mates and starting the selector all over again.
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“This is getting ridiculous!”  
The Storm King threw his arms into the air, his Staff of Sacanas clutched in his hand, pointing it at the selector.  “How much longer is that stupid thing gonna keep me waiting?”
“Obviously you’re not threatening enough to be considered.”  Tirek jabbed at the creature, sharing a laugh with Cozy Glow, until the Staff of Sacanas was thrust ins face.
“Don’t make me use this twig on your big, red butt!”  The Storm King threaten as Tirek met his challenging stare.
“It is unwise for a wannabe king to threaten me.”  He pushed the staff aside as he got in the Storm King’s face.  “Especially one with no actual magic.”
“This Staff has all the magic I need!  It can move the Sun and Moon, after all.”  He said in a smug manner before glaring at the centaur.  “Besides, I can still beat you over the head with it!”
Tirek and the Storm King grappled with the staff as Cozy Glow and Chrysalis stood back, watching.  “This is just getting sad now.”  The former Queen stated.
“Tell me about it.”  The tiny Alicorn said hovering in the air.  “Having to wait to be selected seems to be taking its toll on them.”
“Heh!  Sure is nice; moving on and not still waiting to be picked.”  Lightning Dust leaned against the barrier furthest away from the hero space with Nightmare Moon and Sunset Shimmer, having there unspoken permission to remain among them.
“Indeed.  It is easier to remove oneself from needless bickering such as that.”  The dark Alicorn gave the two arguing creatures a disdainful sideways glance before closing her eyes.
“I just wish the second round would start already!”  The bright unicorn had been growing impatient ever since Nightmare had taught her how to become an Alicorn.  “I’ve waited so long to reach my destiny!”
Nightmare chuckled.  “Be patient, young one.  Your time will come.”
“Yeah.  It's not like Soarin’s gonna be that much of a challenge.”  The pegasus said as she grinned at the unicorn.  “In fact, from what I can tell, there doesn’t seem to be that many ‘heavy hitters’ on their side left.”
“True.  All that remains for them is Shining Armor…”  Nightmare gave a mocking chuckle at the name.  “…and Princess Cadence.”  The Alicorn looked towards the group along with the other two ponies, as they stare at Daydream.
“What about your weird looking counterpart?”  Lightning asked Sunset.
“Hmm.  She does seem to posses some kind of powerful magic.”
A sinister laughter reaches them from the back of their space.  “Its not just ANY form of magic.  She’s imbued with the Elements of Harmony themselves!”  The three ponies turned sharply towards Midnight Sparkle, as did Chrysalis and her group.  A few surprised what's filled the air as Midnight laughed.
“That is not possible!  No one creature can harness the Elements full power!”  Nightmare rose to her hooves, a twinge of fear in her voice.
“Come now, Luna.”  Sombra stood beside Midnight as a wicked smile crossed his muzzle.  “You and I have both experienced the power of the Elements.  Surely you can recognize them.”  The two ponies shared a look before she faced Daydream, barely able to control her composure.
“We have also yet to see any of the dragons in combat.”  Stygian added from his spot behind Midnight and Sombra.  “From what knowledge I could find, they could prove to be more formidable then expected.”
“Heh.  Got that right!”  Stygian and his two allies looked over at Aria who had been speaking with Steven, as she looked over her shoulder to grin at them.  “You're in for a tough time if you end up going against a dragon!”
“Please.”  Tirek rolled his eyes as he spoke in a arrogant way.  “Spare us your boasting.  Twilight’s little dragon friend has never posed a threat.”
“Considering he’s a child raised by ponies, I’m not surprised.”  The siren turns to face them all, a confidant grin on her face.  “Have any of you ever fought a dragon, born and raised in the Dragon Lands?”
The entire space remained quiet as The Chimera’s three heads all yawned.
“Alright, every creature!”  Discord announced.  “The next match is about to begin!  It will be between…Rockhoof!”
“HAHA!  At last!”  The large Earth pony stomped a mighty hoof to the ground causing a tiny tremor; the mighty pony pointed his shovel at the selector.  “Selector!  Do me a kindness and pair me with that red tyrant over yonder!”  He shot the centaur a vengeful look, meeting his smirk.  “He has much to answer for from our last encounter!”
“If you think you’re ‘Big enough’ to deliver.”  Tirek called out, chuckling.
“Big, red, horn, creature not worth it!”  Prince Rutherford said as he too stomped the ground, drawing a friendly grin from Rockhoof.  “Yak much better match for bigger pony!”
“Aye!  You speak true, my Yak friend!”  The two approached each other before butting heads together, smiling all the while.
Mage approached them with a small smile, before lightly smacking her friends hind leg.  “Will you get going, you big lug?  You’re not having your match in here!”
Rockhoof separated from Rutherford, giving a hearty laugh.  “Aye, aye, Mage.  I will be off then!”  Flinging his shovel over his shoulder the Pillar of Strength made his way to the arena, Bulk Biceps gave a flexing ‘yeah’ as he past as the next creature was chosen.
This made Discord gasp loud enough for Rockhoof to hear.  “Ah!  Come now, Discord.  Who is the creature I am to…battle with?”  Rockhoof had looked up to see, for himself his opponent and was stricken with shame at who he saw.  “…Ocellus?”  He said as he turned to the young Changeling sitting with their friends.  The two of them looked each other in the eyes as Rockhoof’s expression sadden.
Ocellus grew nervous as every creature looked at her, a variety of expressions on their faces.  She couldn’t bare to face any of them and instead looks to the ground, wishing for Thorax or Fluttershy were with her.  She felt a creature sit down in front of her, patiently waiting until Ocellus got the courage to look up.  It was Pharynx.
“Ocellus.”  He said with a hint of sadness in his voice.
“Pharynx…I…”  She didn’t know what to do, what to say to the most aggressive Changeling in their Hive.
“Whatever you decide to do, Thorax, myself, the Hive…”  He place his hoof on her shoulder.  “…We’ll all be proud of you.”
The younger Changeling beams with happiness as she hugged him.  “Thank you, Pharynx.”  After the hug, she turned towards Rockhoof.  “I’m sorry Mr. Rockhoof.  But I don’t want to fight you.”
“HA!  No need for apologies, lass.  Not all creatures are meant to fight.”  He approached her and held out a hoof to her.  “The measure of a creatures true strength is recognizing who they are, accepting it, and not letting others decide for them.”
Ocellus flew past his hoof and hugs the big pony, who returned it happily before she addresses Discord.  “I forfeit the match, Discord.  Please, send me to Thorax and Fluttershy.”
“Certainly, Ocellus.  Please give them my regards.”  He prepared his claws.
“I will.”  Ocellus took to the air, having the courage to face her friends.  “Goodbye, for now everyone!  And good luck with the rest of the tournament!”  Cheers and goodbyes went out as Discord snapped his claws sending Ocellus away, the selector beginning its tasked.

“Rockhoof strong.  Prince Rutherford strong.  Yona want to know who strongest.”  The young yak said as she watched the two talking with each other again, threatening to fight at any moment.
“Now that would be an interesting fight.”  Smoulder chimed in.  “Although, I’d like to see my brother take on that Pharynx guy.  That would be something.”
“I can’t wait to see what Applejack does.  I’ve heard stories of her taking on a whole pack of Timberwolves!”  Sandbar spread put his hooves to emphasize.
“Ah, have you guys forgotten that WE could be chosen to fight those guys?”  Gallus looked past his friends at the villains.  “Don’t forget that Sombra, Stygian, Tirek, and that Storm King guy haven’t fought yet.”
Silverstream shivers in dread.  “I do NOT want to be paired up against HIM!”
“Yona not worried.  Yona smash nasty creatures!”
“Now that’s something I’d love to see!”  Sandbar said as he leaned against the yak, making her blush as their friends snickered at them.  Princess Cadence and Shining Armor watched as realization came to him.
“Ooooh.  I see what you’re doing.”  Shining said as he looks at his wife with a knowing smile.
She giggles while leaning against him.  “I think they’d make a wonderful couple.”
“If you say so.  But what are the chances that you’ll be paired up with either of them?”
Cadence turns to him and kisses his cheek.  “Don’t underestimate love, Shining.  It brought us together, after all.”
“Did it?”  He says teasingly.  “And all this time I thought it was Twiliy.”
The two laugh together as Discord announced the next match.
“The next combatant has been chosen.  And this ones a doozy!”  Discord gestured his claw at the creature.  “Prince Rutherford!”
The yak Royal let out a mighty laugh as he jumped in excitement, causing most of the creatures to lose their balance.  All except those who could fly, Rockhoof and Yona.
“Yaks time has come!  Yak SMASH opponent!”  He proclaimed as he stomped his way to the arena, Yona cheering for him as he passes.
“Yaks the greatest!”  Her friends cheered along with her as Sandbar gave a shy smile to her.
“How can a creature with no magical abilities be so confident?”  Daydream asked aloud, Tempest standing right beside her.
“You don’t need magic to be confident.”  The unicorn said as the arena turned into a snowy mountain peak with trees.  “You of all creatures should know that.”
“Heh.  Fair enough.  What I meant was, in a tournament with Alicorns, magic stealing centaurs, and ponies with dark magic, what chances does a Yak’s brute strength have against any of that?”
Tempest dipped her head in thought.  “Probably a better chance then those students.  But if I’ve learned anything throughout my life, it’s this…”  The unicorn looks towards Rutherford.  “It’s not about what you have, it’s about how you use it.”  Daydream looked from her friend to the Yak Prince, a smile on her face as the selector revealed his match up.
“Going up against Rutherford is Ponyville’s own….Big Macintosh!”
“YEAH!!!”  Bulk Biceps shouted as he turned to Big Mac.  The elder Apple rose to his hooves sharing a silent nod with Applejack and Spike before heading for the arena.
“Ya got this, big brother!”  His sister called out.
“Don’t hold back!”  The young dragon said as he took to the air.
“Yep!”  He called back as the stallion made it to the arena entrance.
“Go get him, my brony!”  Discord cheered out, causing Big Mac to stop and look at his friend with a puzzled look.
“Your wait?”  Spike asked, just as puzzled.
“You know?  Bro pony?  Brony!”  Big Mac responded with a heavy sigh as he entered the arena.  His half of the arena morphed into an apple orchard with a tiny hill at the edge of it.  The two creatures met the others eyes as they took their spots in the middle of the arena.
“Greetings, Red Pony!  I am Prince Rutherford and I am happy to meet you!”
“Big Macintosh.  Most just call me Big Mac.”
“Then Yak will, too!  Are you ready, Big Mac?”  Rutherford asked as he got into his stance.
“Yep!”  The stallion replied as he too got into a fighting stance.  The two of them stood ready until Discord appeared, looking between them in perplexed disappointment.
“Oh, Mac.  I like short pre-battle banter as much as the next draconequus, but you two really need to work on yours.”
“What did you expect?”  Maud called out in her deadpan fashion, causing Rainbow and Autumn to snicker.
“Hmm.  Good point.”  He said before readying his claw.  “Then let the match…begin!”  He vanished as the two earthbound creatures charged at each other, a battle cry emanating from their muzzles.  Everyone watch in anticipation at what the two of them would do.
Loud grunts of pain filled the air along with a resounding knock as Rutherford and Big Mac collided with each others skulls in the dead setter of the ring.  The two struggled as groans of mild disappointment came from their friends while Sombra laughed aloud.
“Big Mac…Strong…Pony!  The yak Prince admitted.
“Y…yep!”  Big Mac replied through his clinched teeth.
Sandbar and Yona stood beside Applejack and Spike at the barrier, cheering.  “Come on, Prince Rutherford!”  The young Yak cried out along with Sandbar, as Spike and Applejack cheered for the stallion.
“BUT…”  Rutherford continued.  “Not…As…Strong…As…YAK!”  Through brute strength alone, Rutherford took a step forward, pushing the stallion backwards.  Struggling to push back Big Mac opened an eye as an idea came to him.
“Hang in there, Mac!  You can figure this out!”  Spike called out.
Big Mac smiled in response confusing the Yak as he lift his hoof for another step.  Suddenly, Big Mac stopped pushing against Rutherford.  Swinging his romp to the side Big Mac allowed the Yak to stubble forward.  In that moment the stallion grabbed his opponents hoof, positioned himself beside Rutherford and with a mighty show of strength, lifted him off the ground and over his back before slamming the Yak, back first, onto the arena floor.
The onlookers were still stunned as the ground began to settle after the impact.  Applejack and Spike hoof bumped in celebration as both Sandbar and Yona looked on in disbelief.
“I had no idea Big Mac was THAT strong!”  Sandbar said out loud, wonder emanating from his voice.
Applejack looked at them and winked.  “Ya’ll ain’t seen nothing, yet!”
Big Mac stood over Rutherford catching his breath, unused to exerting so much strength all at once like that.  He took a step back in surprise when the Prince began to laugh in excitement.
“Big Mac is Strong AND Clever!”  The Yak rolled back onto his hooves, a smile shining through his wooly mane.  “You good opponent for me!”  The Prince began jumping on the ground causing apples to fall from the trees while a blanket of snow revealed a large boulder sitting on top of the mountain peek.  Big Mac struggled to keep his balance as Rutherford hopped closer to the stallion, then stopped.  Before the stallion could see what was about to happen Rutherford swung his head, connecting with Big Mac and sending him crashing into the mountain side.  The impact caused the boulder to shift.
“That’s using your Yak Head, Prince!”  Yona cried out in joy as Rutherford pawed at the ground, preparing to charge the pony.
“Big Mac!”  Applejack called out in worry.
The ground shook as Big Mac stood up to see the oncoming Yak, panic starting to take hold.  As strong as he was the farmer knew he couldn’t stop a Yak at top speed.  Looking around he came to the conclusion that the only way to avoid the attack…Taking a deep breath Big Mac waited a few more seconds until Rutherford was close enough before turning around, jumping onto the mountain side, and using it to leap into the air, land on the Yaks back, and jumping behind him as Rutherford continued forward, crashing head first into the mountain.
The force of the impacted knocked the boulder loose.
Twilight gasped.  “Prince Rutherford!  Look out!”
The Yak Prince shook his head before looking up, smiling as the boulder came down toward him.  Turning around to face Big Mac, Prince Rutherford slammed a hoof into the ground, bracing himself.
“NOW YOU SEE YAK STRENGTH!”  He declared as the boulder crashed onto the Yak’s back, the impact making him grunt in effort as his hooves dug into the ground.  The boulder was twice the Yaks size and weight, earning him many surprised looks from the other competitors.
“As dim witted and simple as he is…he certainly makes up for it in brute strength.”  Chrysalis looked at the struggling Yak with a mild impress.
“Hmph.  I’d hardly call THAT impressive.”  Tirek said with disdain.
“You should.  Unlike him, your strength is stolen.”  King Sombra pointed out, earning a glare from Tirek as Cozy and Lightning laughed aloud.
“THIS…TINY…BOULDER…IS…NOTHING…TO…PRINCE…RUTHERFORD!”  With a powerful heave Rutherford throws the boulder off his back and right for Big Mac.
“Big Mac!”  Spike called out as Discord appeared beside him, worried as well.
“Relax, you two.”  Applejack said with a smile.
“What do you mean, ‘relax’?”  Discord said almost angrily.
Applejack just grins at them.  “Ya’ll know how strong ah am from bucking apples?”  She looks back to Big Mac, who hadn’t moved from his spot as a small smile crossed his muzzle.  Realization flashed between the two friends as they watched the boulder get closer to the farmer.
In one swift motion Big Mac turned his back to the boulder then buckled his front legs.  As soon as the boulder was within striking distance the stallion lifted his hind legs off the ground and kicked the boulder.
It shattered into pieces, two of which that had his hoof prints slammed into the impressed Yak.  Discord, Spike, Sandbar, and Yona had their jaws open in shock as Maud’s eyes widened, recognizing the boulder was made up of granite.
Rutherford rubbed his head as Big Mac stretched his hind legs.  The Yak smiled wide as he gave the stallion an approving nod.  “You smash boulder good!  You must have fought many battles!”
Big Mac shakes his head.  “Nope.  Farmer.  Been bucking apple trees my entire life.”
“HA!  Farming good for eating!  Farmers feed fighters so they can fight longer!”  He stomps his hoof for emphasis before tilting his head in confusion.  “If you farmer, why battle in tournament?”
The stallion shrugs.  “Ah don’t rightly know.  My best guess, Discord’s ah friend of mine.  He musta thought ah’d want to compete.”
“I see.  But, what does Big Mac want to do?”
The farmer blinks at Rutherford before thinking about it.  “Well…I’d rather be on the farm, doing my job and spending time with my wife, Sugar Belle.”
“Then Go!”  The Yak Prince shouted.  “Do what you want!  Be farmer!  See Sugar Belle!  Leave fighting to those that want to fight!  No shame in not fighting when not a fighter.”
Big Mac looked at Rutherford before turning to Applejack and Spike.  They both gave him a kind nod in agreement with Rutherford.  He turns back to the Yak, a smile on his face.
“Yer right, Prince Rutherford.  Thank ya fer the advice.  If ya ever find yourself in Ponyville, stop by Sweet Apple Acres.”
“I will, Big Mac.  Thank you for the invitation.”
Big Mac looks at Discord.  “Ah forfeit, Discord.  Ya mind sending me back home?”
“Are you sure, Big Mac?”  Discord teleported between the two with a down face.  “You have this guy on the ropes!”
“Ah’m sure.  Ah wanna see Sugar Belle.”
“Argh, romance.  Very well, my friend.”  He address the competitors.  “Big Mac has forfeit the match.  Prince Rutherford wins!”
“Way to go, Prince Rutherford!”  Yona cheered as she held Sandbar.  “I knew he would win!”
The two creatures reached the space as Applejack and Spike hugged Big Mac.  “You were awesome out there, Big Mac!”  Spike let him go and hovered beside the siblings.
“Ah’m proud of ya, Mac.  Ah know how much ya wish ya could…”  She began to say until her brother shook his head.
“Not anymore.”  The two ponies shared a look.  “Not since meeting Sugar Belle.”  The stallion gave his sister one last hug before taking a step back, waving.  “Good luck in the tournament.”  With a snap Big Mac vanished, returned to his home on the farm where his wife waited.
The selector began once more as Rutherford celebrated his victory by hugging both Yona and Sandbar, laughing with joy.
“Yaks greatest in all the world!”  Yona proclaimed.  Unaware to her Sandbar had become dishearten by it, the sudden shift in his feelings catching the attention of Cadence once more.

	
		Mage Meadowbrook vs Maud Pie/Sandbar vs Princess Cadence



Round 1 Bracket 3-C

“That was a fine battle.  Applejack’s brother was a surprising combatant.”  Flash Magnus commented as he, Rockhoof and Mage looked over the remaining competitors.  Twilight, Spike, and Rainbow Dash were speaking with Applejack along with Sunburst, Maud, and Autumn Blaze.  The three Alicorns and Shining remained together as they congratulated Prince Rutherford over his victory.  Yona and Sandbar remained at his side while Smoulder, Ember, and Garble joined Steven Magnet and Aria.  Silverstream and Gallus were conversing as Princess Skystar and Gilda did the same.  Closest to them was Daring Do, Ahuizotl, Soarin and Bulk Biceps speculating on future matches as Daydream Shimmer and Tempest sat together, patiently watching the selector.
“Aye, Flash.  Their match was greatly inspiring.”  The large stallion tensed up in anticipation.  “It has me greatly looking forward to my battle with Rutherford.  More so then before!”
The pegasus chuckled as he slapped Rockhoof’s shoulder.  “I know that feeling well.  My match with that Tempest Shadow will be a glorious one!”
Their healer friend giggled as she stood behind the two stallions.  “Even a thousand years later, ya’ll still haven’t change.”
“Aye, Mage!  My time in the Mighty Helm is etched deep in my spirit.”
“And my battle with Spitfire reinvigorated my warriors fire!”
“Well, ah am sure as sugar glad to see you two so passionate.”  She said as the selector’s first panel began to slow.
“Will you forfeit the match when your time comes, Mage Meadowbrook?”  Flash asked as he landed before her.  The mighty Earth pony turned to face her full on.
“Yes, Flash.  That ah will.  Ah have no business competing in this here tournament.  Ah only seek to heal folks, like that poor King Thorax from before.”  A sad expression befell the mare as she recalled that tence moment in the tournament.
“Aye, lass.  That would be wise.  After all, our friends will want to know of our progress!”  Rockhoof said as the panel came to a stop.
“Ladies and Gentle creatures!  The next match will be…Mage Meadowbrook!”
“Oh really, now?”  The mare said, looking up to the panel, showing her face.  “Well then, I forfeit.”
“I am sorry, my dear.”  Discord said as he appeared above the three.  “But you must wait until your opponent is select before forfeiting.
“I don’t understand why that is.”  Princess Luna inquires.  “The selecting process could not be alter too much, should she forfeit now, would it?”
“Why yes, Luna.  It would.”  He replied with a cheeky smile.
“How so?”  Mage asked.
“Because, I wouldn’t be able to see the wonderful expressions you all make when you discover who you’re up against!”  Everyone of the competitors, including the villains, gave him deadpan looks as the second panel stopped.  “With that in mind, the next creature to compete is…”  He turns to see the panel.  “…Maud Pie!”
“I forfeit.”  The mare said just before Autumn could cheer for her new friend.
“Wait…what?”  The Kirin said in confusion.
“Oh for crying out loud!”  This time, Discord was the one that got frustrated, turning towards the selector.  “Can’t you setup a match that doesn’t end with a immediate forfeit?”  The selector blew a raspberry in response.
“But, Maud…we haven’t figured out our stand-up routine yet.  Plus, you’re my new friend and I like spending time with you!”  Autumn explained in an attempt to change the mares mind, with little success.
“This doesn’t mean we’ll never see each other again.  I’ll keep my promise and come see you.”  The mare gazed at the ground.  “But I really miss Mudbriar and Pinkie and all our friends.”  A small smile appeared on her face as she looks to Sunburst.  “Plus, I have something to tell Starlight when I see her.”  The unicorn chuckled as Mage approached them.
“Are ya sure, Dr. Pie?  Ah am more then willing ta let ya win the match?”
“That last match made me realize how much I miss the ponies that aren’t here.  I want to see them more then I want to compete.  Besides, you would be more helpful to those that get hurt here.”
The healer gave Maud a sadden look.  “Hmm, that is true.”
Maud turns to Discord.  “I forfeit the match, Discord.  Send me home, please.”
“Very well, Dr. Pie.  I suppose the more creatures forfeit, the quicker we can get to the next round.”  Discord rose higher into the air.  “Maud Pie has forfeit the match.  Mage Meadowbrook moves on to the next round.”
As Discord spoke, Maud gave Sunburst and Autumn Blaze a hug.  “Good luck with your matches.  I’ll be sure to route for the both of you along with Starlight and Trixie.”
“Thanks Maud.  Give them our best.”  Sunburst said with a nod.
Maud looked to Autumn, who avoided her eyes.  “Hey, Autumn.”  The Kirin reluctantly met the pony’s eyes.  “Why are Nirik’s always angry?”  The mare blinked before shrugging.  “Because they're always burning up.”  There was a moment of silence until Autumn slowly began to laugh until she was full on cracking up.
“Seriously?  How was that funny?”  Rainbow said as she heard Applejack chuckling near her.  “Seriously!  How is that funny?”
Autumn wiped a tear from her eye as she smiled brightly.  “Oh, Maud!  I can’t wait to do our stand up together!”  The two waved at each other as Discord returned her to her point in time, the selector spinning again.
“Discord, I’ve been meaning to ask you something.”  Daydream said aloud, the draconequus appearing above her in a flash.
“Oh, really?  No.  Wait, let me guess.  You want to know why you and Midnight are here don’t you?”
“Well, yeah.  Now that you mentioned it.  But that’s not what I wanted to ask.”  Daydream rose to her feet along with Tempest, turning to face the Lord of Chaos.  “If you don’t like all the forfeits, why involve so many creatures to begin with?”  This question caused many of the competitors to listening in.
“Finally!  I sensible question!”  Tirek called out in relief.
“Indeed.”  Sombra chimed in as he approached the barrier.  “What kind of a fool includes Children in a fighting competition?”  Discord gave the dark unicorn a deadpan look as Smoulder and Yona rushed to the barrier.
“You have a problem with children, gloomy?”  The dragon challenged.
“Yona can take on any one of you!”  She said, causing Sombra, as well as the rest of the villains to laugh mockingly.
“I can’t believe I'm saying this, but…Sombra has a point.”  Twilight admitted, earning her more then a few looks of shock, and even a look of intrigue by Sombra himself.  She glares at the King.  “Just because I agree with you on one point, doesn’t make us friends!”
“But of course…Princess of Friendship.”  A wicked grin appeared on his muzzle as Twilight turned to Discord, red with anger.
“Well, Discord?”  Tempest asked, prompting an answer.
“Why repeat myself when I’ve already explained the purpose of the tournament?”  He said as he teleported to the board over the arena, pointing to the F.a.S.T. banner.  “I wanted to see what you all would do when faced with a ‘supposedly random’…”  He said drawn out, glaring at the selector; its first panel beginning to slow.  “…selected opponent.  And, aside from a few disappointing forfeits before the battle even begun, I’m quite impressed with the results so far.”
The many creatures spoke at once in various degree of agreement.
“Talk about a non-answer.”  Gilda said with annoyance as Discord looked confused.
“That still doesn’t explain why Spike, Sandbar or the others are here as well.”  Twilight said as she took to the air, fed up with his dodgy answer.
“Because, they too have achieved great things in their young lives.”  He vanished before appear beside Spike.  “Spike here not only saved the Crystal Empire multiple times, but has also befriended the leaders of the Dragon Lands And the Changeling Hive!”  He disappeared again leaving a blushing Spike as Ember, Pharynx, Shining Armor and Cadence all nodded in agreement.  “As for the students.”  He said as he appeared beside Gallus and Silverstream, beside Sandbar, and between Smoulder and Yona at the same time.  “Not only have they done amazing things on their own…”  The Discord with Smoulder and Yona said before the one with Gallus and Silverstream continued.  “…But they managed to save Equestria and rebuild the Tree of Harmony!”
“They did WHAT?”  Sombra said, enraged at hearing his efforts where thwarted by children.
The Discord with Sandbar ignored the unicorn as he continued.  “Why wouldn’t I include such a ‘loving’ group of friends?”  As he said loving, the Discord copy wiggled his eyebrows at the earth pony, making him blush as the selector stopped.  A Discord copy appeared beside it before addressing everyone.  “And what a coincidence that the next match will include one of them.  Sandbar!”
The Discord beside him lifted the pony into the air, his nerves causing him to go bright red.  “Me, already?”
“What do you mean, already?”  Gallus said as the three Discords disappeared, making Sandbar drop to the ground as his friends gathered around him.  “Over half the first round has happened.”
“I know that!  I wouldn’t have minded waiting until the last match to compete.”
“Wait, you aren’t SCARED are you?”  Silverstream teased as she landed beside him.
“Of course not.”  He said confidently.
“Great!  Then get going!”  Smoulder encouraged as she and Silverstream escorted the pony to the arena.
“Hey!  Stop dragging me!”  He complained as Yona and Gallus followed, laughing at their friends antics when the second panel revealed his opponent.
Discord laughed so loud the five of them turned to see what was so funny.  This just made Sandbar’s pupils dilate in abstract terror.  
“And the pony facing Sandbar is…Princess Cadence!”  Discord announced through his laughing fit as Shining looked at his wife in disbelief, Cadence meanwhile let out a squee as she smiled brightly.  Her smile disappeared as she watched Sandbar about to speak.  Fearing he might try to forfeit, the Princess of Love pointed a hoof at him and commanded.  
“Don’t even think about it, Sandbar!  I want a word with you!”  The little pony froze in place, silent as his friends, except Yona, backed away real quick.  Cadence gave Shining a knowing smile and a wink as she made her way to the young colt.  As she past him, her horn lit up, a light blue aura covered Sandbar, carrying him behind the Alicorn as they entered the arena.
As soon as Cadence used her magic again Discord couldn’t help but glare at the Alicorn before teleporting beside Shining.  “Alright, Mr. Husband.  Spill it!  How is she able to use her magic in my no magic space?”
“How should I know?  I don’t use it.”  Shining said with a grin as the arena attempted to morph.  Suddenly, a light blue wave of magic covered the mass, before it took the shape of a hot pink and yellow flower surrounded by crystal roses and tulips and lilies, causing Discord to nearly gag at the display.
“What has she done to my arena?”
“Anything she wants, apparently.”  The stallion said with a chuckle.  As the two continued to talk Cadence placed Sandbar on one side of the large flower.
“Wait here.”  She said in a kind way, suppressing her excitement.  The young colt was fearing for his life at this point, wondering what the Alicorn of Love wanted with him.  He cast a nervous look towards Yona, who waved at him in ignorant support.  Cadence stood opposite of him before looking at Discord.  “If you would be so kind?”  Discord appeared before her, meeting her kind eyes with a glare.
“Listen here, missy.  I tolerated Starswirl messing with my arena because he used Chaos magic to do it, which I can respect.  But if you continue to disrupted my magic with yours, I’ll eliminate you from the tournament on principle alone!”
“But, Discord…”  She began, utilizing a innocent expression she had seen Flurry Heart use many times, using a voice as sweet as honey.  “…I didn’t think you would give much thought to the concept of ‘principle'.”
“Ah….”  Discord was speechless; the notion of principle went against his very existence and he had just used it to defend himself.  He floated there perplexed by this contradiction for a moment before glaring at Cadence once more.  “…Well played, madam…”  He finally said through clinched teeth before giving a lazy wave of his claw.  “Start the match.”  With that he disappeared as Cadence laughed at the complete defeat expression on his face.
Throughout this whole exchange Sandbar had managed to relax and enjoy Cadence’s reverse phycology until she focused on him.  She made her way to the centre of the flower and used her wing to wave him over.  Finally being allowed to move on his own the young colt joined the Alicorn, who smiled down at him.
“How about some privacy.”  She suggested.  Before Sandbar could respond her horn shone a bright blue as the pink petals closed around them.  A series of groans echoed from the other competitors as Discord smiled wickedly.  Teleporting behind the tournament board above the arena he conjured a view screen for himself.  On it showed Cadence and Sandbar standing in the closed off flower.
Suddenly Cadence looked directly at Discord, through the screen startling him.  “I said privacy, Discord!”  She said in a raised voice as she shot the screen with magic, causing a blooming crystal flower to take over the screen.  Discord snapped his claws to change the view point, even conjuring multiple screens.  All of which ended in failure as the crystal flower remained.
The supposed Master of all Reality crossed his arms and pouted.  “I really don’t like that pony…”
Inside the brightly lit flower Cadence gave a satisfy nod before turning to Sandbar and laying down.  “Now then, Sandbar.”  She lifted her hooves up to her chin, leaning on them with a knowing smile on her muzzle.  “Tell me about Yona.”
“What?  I..I don’t know…what do you…?  She’s just a…”  The little pony stubbled with his words, trying to say anything regarding Yona.  But under the knowing expression on her face Sandbar realized it was no use trying to convince her it was nothing.  Taking a deep breath Sandbar laid down, avoiding the Princess’ eyes.  “I like her.  A lot.  But it just wouldn’t work out!”
Cadence tilted her head.  “Why’s that?  Do you think she doesn’t feel the same about you?”
“Why would she?  I’m just a pony.  A weak one, at that.”  He closes his eyes.  “She likes strong creatures like Yaks or ponies like Rockhoof and Big Mac.”
“Didn’t you hear what Rockhoof said about true strength?  How do you know she doesn’t like you for that?”  The princess challenged.
“Well…I don’t.”  He admitted before looking at her.  “But even if she did, we’re completely different creatures.”
“What’s wrong about that?”  She asked with a gentle seriousness.  “Does her appearance bother you?”
“Of Course, Not!”  He jumped to his hooves in offence.  “Her appearance doesn’t matter to me!  I like Yona because she’s Yona!”
A warm smile appeared on the Alicorn’s face.  “As I thought.  And how would you feel if Yona said the same thing about you?”
Sandbar calmed down as he thought over the question.  He had always admired her for her strength of character and fearlessness when faced with whatever challenge they faced.  This train of thought caused butterflies to flutter in his stomach as a goofy smile crossed his muzzle.
“So…happy!”  he said as Sandbar sat down.  Cadence giggled at the colts expression of joy as she stood up and sat beside him, draping a wing over his back.
“If that’s the case…why do you hesitate?”
The colt sat there quiet for a moment before leaning against Cadence.  “I had never heard of two different creatures getting together before.  What if we get ridiculed or shamed for…loving each other?”
The Princess of Love looked down at Sandbar, feeling the fear radiating off him.  She nuzzled his head as she drew him closer with her wing.  “Your fear is understandable, Sandbar.  Creatures are often hesitant to except a change in the status quo.  But I know for a fact, yours would not be the only interspecies couple in Equestria.”
The colts eyes widen as he shifted his eyes up towards her.  “What?”
She removed her head off of his before meeting his surprised eyes with a smile.  “Discord and Fluttershy.”  He blinked, remembering what had happened after Discord sent The Sphinx back.  “It’s no secret those two are getting together.”  She said with a wink.  Sandbar began to feel better about his feelings when more doubt started to rise.
“Sure, but compared to him…”  He began.
Cadence rolled her eyes in mild annoyance.  “Him, her, she, he, they, it does no one any good comparing yourself to others.” 
Outside the orchestral players were lazing about as DJ Pon3 listened to her own music.  Suddenly, the entire orchestra were captured in a similar flower that held Cadence and Sandbar.  The DJ finally turned and was started by the sudden appearance, she had to lift up her shades.
The musicians looked around the well lit flower and found a note on the flower bud.  Octavia picked it up and read it a loud.
“I apologize for the inconvenience, but could you play this song for me?”  Suddenly, multiple copies of a song appeared on their stands.  She returns to the letter.  “Play it as normal, thank you.  Princess Cadence.”  She looked back at the group who all shrugged before preparing to play.
Back with Cadence and Sandbar music began to fill the space as a small smile came to the Alicorn’s muzzle.  “Instead, try embracing what you're feeling and go for it!”  Sandbar looked up at Cadence as she began to sing.
“Love, is not hard to understand
it leaves a mark within your heart
Time, will make it grow grand
As long as you allow it to start”
Cadence lit up her horn as the flower grew dark, besides them.  An image of Equestria floated before them as many creatures covered it.
“Creatures the world over posses this precious gift.”
A soft red glow emanated from each creature.
“It doesn’t matter if their weak, or strong, or fair.”
A bunny, elephant, and a phoenix floated before them.
“The only strength they need to show
is the strength to embrace the love of those they care.”
The three creatures were paired up as they show their affections.  The images disappear as Cadence continues.
“Love has the power to break through walls
Love has the patience to outlast hate
Love has the fortitude to bare it all
As it guides you to a wondrous fate!”
The Princess used a hoof to guide Sandbar’s eyes to hers.
“Embrace love
Greatness comes to those that do.”
Rising to her hooves she steps forward.
“Embrace love!
The world gets brighter when you do.”
Her horn shown and lit up the room, blinding Sandbar for a moment.
“Allow the radiance to spread from you
To every creature through and through.”
She turns to Sandbar as he regains his sight, seeing her smiling at him.
“Embrace you.”
She points to him.
“Embrace her.”
An image of Yona appears beside her causing Sandbar to take a step forward.
“Embrace them.”
Imagines of all their friends and families appeared behind her as Sandbar smiles brightly.
“Embrace love.”
The music continued as Sandbar approached Yona.  He reached out to her only to freeze just short of her muzzle, still fearful.  As Cadence walks past him she resumes her song.
“Fear, is a powerful force
It can cripple those who hesitate.”
Sandbar looked from the image of Yona, back to Cadence, then back to Yona.
“Doubt, can distance you
And lead you down to despair."
The image of Yona, as well as the others started to glow red, that emitted from their chests.  But a black glow was emanating from Sandbar’s chest, keeping him from reaching his friends.
“Creatures the world over fall prey to these traps
Allowing them to take their love away.”
The dark glow began to draw a red glow from him and into the air.  The young colt reached desperately for it only for the red glow to remain out of reach.  He stopped running and was starting to lose hope when Cadence place a wing over him.
“But as long as you have courage to stand up for love
Its burning flame will keep those fears and doubts at bay!”
As she sings the last verse Sandbar stood up and claimed his love, drawing it back into his heart and casting away the dark glow.  He slowly walked to Yona’s image as Cadence sang.
“Love has the might to dispel fear
Love has the wisdom to drive away doubt
Love has the clarity to make things clear
As you journey down your chosen route.”
The Earth Pony colt reached out to touch the image of Yona.  As soon as he was close enough, Yona booped his hoof with her nose causing the image to fade and for the red glow to enter his heart as well.  Turning around, Sandbar faced Cadence, a hoof to his chest, as he joined her in the song.
“Embrace love
Greatness comes to those that do
Embrace love
The world gets brighter when you do.”
Their surroundings returned to that of the flower as the two laid down, still singing.
“Allow the radiance to spread from you
To every creature through and through
Embrace you	(Cadence)
Embrace her	(Sandbar)
Embrace them
Embrace love.”
Her magic began to glow as the flower pedals began to slowly open.
“Embrace you
Embrace her
Embrace them.”
As she sang that the flower opened up enough to reveal their friends.
“Embrace Love.”
Sandbar looked at her with a bright smile before leaping forward hugging her neck.  ”Thank you, Princess Cadence.”
“Your welcome, Sandbar.”  Releasing each other the colt turned to Discord.
“I forfeit the match.”  With that, he headed straight for Yona.
Discord just blinked in surprise.  “Okay…Sandbar forfeits the match.  The winner is…”  He gives the Alicorn a look as she walks towards the arena edge.  “…Princess Cadence.”  He announced in a low voice.
Cadence turned her head towards him and stuck out her tongue as Sandbar entered the space and immediately approached Yona.  “Yona, I have to talk to you.”
“Okay.  But, what happened inside that flower?”
“And why were the musicians in a flower, too?”  Silverstream asked.
“Listen, Yona.  For awhile now, I’ve…had very strong feelings for you…”  Yona blinked before blushing as Gallus, Silverstream and Smoulder caught on to what their friend was about to do.  Out of respect the three of them turned around and spread out their wings, giving the two as much privacy as they could manage.
“Really?” The yak asked as she looked away.  “Even though your a pony and Yona a Yak?”
“That never mattered to me.  I like you for you.”  Sandbar took hold of Yona’s hoof.  “Yona…will you be my…special someone?”
The yak couldn’t help but tear up.  “Yes, Sandbar!  Yona be best special someone for you!”  She hugged him tightly as he held her.
“You already are.”  They stayed like that until Cadence walked past.  Catching Yona’s eyes, the Alicorn gave the Yak a wink as she moved on.  The two separated as Discord snapped his finger, but before Sandbar vanished the colt stole a kiss from Yona.  She was pleasantly surprised as he disappeared with a smile on his face.

“Those Alicorns…are more formidable then you have led me to believe.”  Stygian sat with Sombra and Midnight having witnessed the influence she had over Sandbar.  “That Cadence alone could prove difficult.”
“And that Sunset Shimmer with them…she’s just as strong as me!”  Midnight admitted as she cast a menacing look over her shoulder.  “If only just.”
“They will prove to be difficult, that much is clear.”  King Sombra admitted as he examined the spinning panel.  “But, we mustn’t forget our advantage over them.”
“To what advantage are you referring?”  The smaller unicorn asked as Midnight shared a similar confused expression he wore.  The King turned to them and smiled.
“We three have faced our enemies on our own, while they required aid from their friends.”  He stands up and walks around them.  “This tournament; it will provide us with wonderful insight to the individual workings of our foes.”  He took a position so his back was to the other combatants.  “And once we return to our points in time, we shall seek each other out, take what we have learned, and crush ALL of them!”  Sombra chuckled low with Midnight joining in as Stygian flashed a smirk, all of them excited for what comes next.
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“Alright folks!  It’s time for the next match picks!”  Discord announced as Yona’s friends were congratulating her regarding what happened.  “The next match up will be with…Shining Armor.”
“YEAH!!”  Bulk Biceps shouted as he took to the air, flexing.
The Prince of the Crystal Empire shook his head before sharing a kiss with Cadence.  “Discord, maybe you should teach that thing what the word ‘random’ means?”  He said in a teasing manner as he walked up to Twilight and Spike, hugging the two of them.
“Ah…you all assume to much.”  The Lord of Chaos said with a smile as Shining entered the arena, the clump of mass taking the shape of Canterlot Castles courtyard.
His smile turned into a frown upon hearing Chrysalis laughing.  “Are you serious? Twilight’s pathetic brother is competing?”  Her laughter was joined by Tirek and Cozy.  “Oh, that is just too rich!”
“I’m surprised he ever made Captain of the Guard at all!”  Cozy added with a snicker.  "Has he managed to do ANYTHING useful since then?”
Twilight, Cadence and the two sisters all glared at them as Shining turned to face them.  “There’s more to being Captain of the Guard then protecting the Princesses from threats.”
“There must be.”  Tirek shot back with a chuckle.  “After all the failures you have in doing just that…I’m beginning to wonder if that’s the reason you married into Royalty; It was the only way you could keep the position!” 
“How DARE you!”  Cadence flared her wings out for intimidation, only for Celestia to block her path with a hoof.  Cadence turned her angry gaze to the elder Alicorn, who met them with a stern look of her own.
“Stand down, Cadence.  This is something Shining must handle alone.”
“You can assume all you want, Tirek.  I know who I am and what I’m capable of.”  The unicorn stood at full attention.  “I earned my position as Captain of the Guard and became Prince because of my love for Cadence.”  This caused Chrysalis to hesitate, as she recalled how strong his love for the mare was.  Tirek, however moved closer to the barrier.
“You can’t assume the truth, Pony.  And the truth is, your younger sister is more capable of protecting Equestria then you are in protecting a single castle, let alone two.”
“Tirek!”  Twilight shouted as she stomped on the ground, angry.  Shining, however stood his ground as he met the centaurs gaze while the second panel grew close to picking his opponent.
“And I’m proud of her for that.  It makes it more bearably to live with my failures, knowing she and her friends will set things right.”  The Royal stallion turned, making his way to the side of the arena, flicking his tail at Tirek.  “Despite our last encounter, I AM a capable fighter.”
“Of that, I can attest to.”  The voice made Shining Armor stop in his tracks before casting a leer over his shoulder.  King Sombra had approached the barrier with a grin.  “Very few unicorns would ever have challenged me, but to also posses the wisdom to know when you have lost…you are a rare stallion indeed.”
“…keep your complements.”  The Prince said as he continued to his side of the arena, his opponent having been selected.
“I look forward to seeing you in action, Shining Armor.”  The dark King said to himself as Tirek eyed him with suspicion.
“And the next creature to compete is…Daring Do!”
“Heh.  Prince Shining Armor huh?”  The pegasus commented as she took to the air before looking at Ahuizotl.  “Definitely a far cry from my usual encounters, hey Ahuizotl?”
The mythical creature gave a short laugh in response.  “You are not worried, are you Daring Do?”
“Hardly!”  She announced as she hoof bumped Rainbow making her way to the arena.  “I’m more excited, then anything.”  As she landed on the arena’s edge her half took the form of a thick jungle canopy with a temple courtyard at the far edge.
“Don’t hold back, Daring!”  Rainbow called out as she landed beside Spike.  Looking around she spotted Twilight still fuming at Tirek, her wings outstretched as anger came off her in waves.  Braving the storm Rainbow approached the princess with a surefire smile.  “Come on, Twi.  Don’t give them the satisfaction.  We know what happens to them, so their not worth it.”
Twilight calmed down almost instantly after hearing that, turning to Rainbow with a sadden look.  “You’re right, Rainbow.  But…what he said about Shining…”
“It’s Tirek, Twi!  Getting under ponies skin is what he does.”  Placing her hoof over the young Alicorns shoulders Rainbow guided her friend to the barrier and pointed at the arena.  “Just look.  Your brother isn’t even fazed by that creep.”  Twilight looked out to see Shining bantering with Daring Do, a confident smile in his face.  The younger sister smiled in relief before giving her friend a hug.
“Thanks, Rainbow.  I can’t believe I let him get to me like that.”
“Forget him!  Let’s focus on cheering on our friends!”
Spike hovered beside Twilight with a smile.  “Yeah!”  She said as the three of them looked towards the arena and the two fighters within.
Daring landed opposite Shining Armor as the two matched each others confident expression.  “Nice to finally meet you, Your Majesty.  I hope you don’t mind when I go all out to win this.”
“Heh.  Of course not.  I want you to give me everything you got.”
“Good.  Cause I expect the same from you.”  The two got into their battle stances.
“I gotta say, I was a bit surprised when Twilight told me you were a real pony.”
“I’ll bet.  You a fan of my books?”  She asked with a teasing expression.
The unicorn chuckled.  “You can say that.”  He lit up his horn as Daring Do took to the air, a blatant signal that they were ready to begin.  Discord appeared between them with a smile.
“Now That’s more like it!”  He readied his claw.  “Combatants ready…Begin!”
As soon as he disappeared Daring took to the air as Shining fired a beam at her.  He kept his horn ready as he watched Daring gather clouds from above the forest.  “Uh-uh.  That’s not happening.”  Shining charged forward into the jungle, firing at the pegasus as he went.  Daring easily dodged the beams as she continued to build her storm cloud.  She had just started thinking about her failures in an effort to get sad enough when a pink glow shined from below the cloud.  Suddenly, a pink bubble was surrounding her and the cloud, attempting to trap the two within.  Daring shot herself through the only opening just before it closed completely, narrowly escaping capture.
She watched as the bubble floated down to her rival before compacting to the size of a hoof ball.  With a smirk the unicorn made the bubble vanish with a pop as a ball on snow splat onto the ground.
“If you think I’m gonna let you use the weather against me, think again!”  The unicorn fired a magical net at the airborne pony, attempting to capture her only to miss as she dove into the jungle.  Eyeing his surroundings the unicorn lit up his horn as he ventured into the foliage.
“This is just like in ‘Terrifying Towers’ where she uses stealth to sneak past the unicorn guards, in order to infiltrate the towers!”  Rainbow explained as she hovered in the air, Ahuizotl having joined them added.
“Yes, I recall she had utilized the vines to trap the towers guardian during her escape!”
Twilight smiles.  “The difference here is, Shining knows she’s in there and will be expecting her.”  Rainbow lost her excitement as she shared a look with Ahuizotl.
“Twilight…has Shining Armor…read her books?”  She asked cautiously.  Both her and Spike flashed them a cheeky smile.
Shining carefully made his way through the tight nit trees, scanning the canopy for any movement as his ears swivelled around; his horn never going out.  A whoosh behind him caused the branches to shake as he quickly aimed a blast at it, just catching a glimpse of her tail disappearing within the trees.  “Heh.  You’re a very talented writer; the way you described your tactics in Terrifying Towers made me feel like I was doing them myself.”
“So you have read my books!”  Her voice came from above, giving the soldier a point of reference.  “Did you like them?”
“I did.”  Shining cast a spell.  “It was one of the few series I would read with my little brother and sister.”  Rainbow and Ahuizotl gave the two siblings an annoyed look as they hoof bumped.  “Though, you have to admit, It’s really risky describing your achievements like that.”  A rustle of leaves come from above him, prompting him to cast the spell again.  A light pink glow appeared above him.  “Anyone could use it against you.”
“Oh, believe me!”  Suddenly a branch snaps, resulting in a large net of vines and sticks came straight down.  Shining used a shield spell to stop the net as Daring Do came swinging in from behind him.  “I KNOW!”  She swung into him, canceling his shield spell and sending the two into a tree.  Using her wings as leverage the mare leapt backwards and grabbed the falling net, using it to tie the stallion to the tree by flying around it.  “But that just adds to my advantage.”  She said as she approached Shining, smacking his horn to cancel his spells.  “If you think I’m gonna let you use magic against me, think again.”  She said with a smug smile on.
Shining just chuckled as he met her smug expression with his own.  “You shouldn’t have done that.”
“Done what?”  She asked just before a large piece of temple crashed through the jungle canopy.  She dove to the side as the piece crashed right where she was standing.
“Disabled the bubble spells keeping those broken pieces in the air.”  He explained, using his magic to free himself as more pieces crashed down around him.  “Shoulda kept your mind on more then just me.”  Suddenly a piece crashed through above him, prompting him to cast a shield spell around him.
Meanwhile, Daring Do had retreated to the forest edge getting a better look at the still dropping temple pieces.  “When did you send those up?”
“Right after you entered the jungle.”  Shining answered as he left the trees, a broken piece of the temple sitting on his shield.  He removed the piece and deactivated his shield as he continued explaining, his horn still aglow.  “I knew you would use the jungle to trap me, making it easier for you to disable my magic.”  He grinned at her before getting into a fighting stance.  “So, I figured I lay some ‘sky mines’ in case you succeed.”
“That’s brilliant.”  Flash said, intrigue in his eyes.  “He managed to stay two steps ahead of Daring long before the match started.”
“To be fair, he had already read about her tactics from her novels.”  Soarin said as he hovered beside the other pegasus.
“Yeah!”  Bulk said.  “She handy…handle…ha..Handicapped herself!”
“Maybe so.  But if he uses that handicap to his advantage, she’s got no one to blame but herself.”  Flash said in a serious tone.
Flaring out her wings Daring Do launched herself forward at Shining with a beat of her wings.  A pink wall erected in front of him stopping her momentarily before launching herself to the side where the temple piece lied.  Bouncing off the piece, she launched herself into Shining’s side sending them both sliding across the ground with a grunt.  Shining maneuvered his body to flip the pegasus off him while returning to his hoof just in time to block a punch with his fore hoof.  His horn still aglow Shining exchanged blows with Daring, blocking or redirecting hers while she dodged and used her wings to deflect his.  Finally, Daring ducked under a jab placing her in position to trip Shining.
In the span of seconds Shining launched a blast of magic as he fell, hitting Daring Do in the wing as she was setting herself up for another attack.  Before he could hit the ground the trained unicorn planted his fore hooves into the ground, positioning himself to deliver a buck as Daring landed right in his path of attack.  As soon as she saw what he was doing, it was to late; Shining tensed his fore legs and bucked her clear across the arena and landing hard in the Castle courtyard, right between the two stairways.
Rainbow, Ahuizotl, Twilight, and Spike all groaned, cringing at the impact as Cadence launch into the air, cheering.  “That’s it, honey!  Show no mercy!”  This display of excitement by the usual calm, cool, and collected princess earned her a lot of startled looks among her fellow combatants.
The adventurer slowly picked herself up, grunting as she did when Shining approached.  “Ouch…It pays to be a Royal guard.  I’ve fought Earth ponies who don’t kick as hard.”  She said with through her heavy breathing.
“It really does.”  He said as a shield started to surround Daring.  On pure instinct alone she leapt through the opening, taking to the air before landing on a roof of the side building.  “You should really think about joining.”  He offered as his horn flared up conjuring a larger shield to cover the entire courtyard, starting from just above the tallest tower..
“Tempting, but no!”  She said as she attempted to clear the area before being trapped.  Shining smirked as his horn flashed brighter for a second as a pink wall appeared in Daring’s way, crashing into it.  The unicorn jerked his head to the side sending both the wall and the mare hurdling towards the castle entrance.
“Daring!”  Rainbow called out just before Daring crashed into it.  With a flap of her right wing she managed to spin off the pink wall, narrowly avoiding become sandwiched.  Looking to the side of the arena Daring made a dash for it upon seeing how close the shield is to trapping her.
“She’s gonna make it!”  Soarin said in excitement.
“Yeah!”  Bulk shouted as he grabbed the Wonderbolt in one of his forelegs.  Just then Shining’s horn flashed again.  Daring was mere wing beats away from escape before she was suddenly stopped in mid-air, crashing to the ground as the shield touched down, sealing the two in.
Frustrated the adventurer hit the ground with a growl, looking back to her hind legs she growled louder at seeing the pink ball and chain attached to one of them.  She rose to her hooves and slammed a hoof into the chain with a shout, crushing the construct as Shining slowly approached.  She cast an angry look at him.  “How are you able to keep using your magic and not get tired?”
“I pace myself.”  He replied matter of factly.  “By keeping my magic ready at all times, I can easily cast whatever spell I need.”  He fires a beam of magic which Daring dodges, struggling to keep up.
“You can’t keep that up forever!”  She flew past him aiming for his horn but missed as he ducked, conjuring another wall before her.  She stops just short of it and rockets to the side when it flew towards her.  She landed behind a bush to catch her breath.  “You’ll run out of magic, eventually.”
“That’s right.”  He admitted while coming into view, scanning the open area for Daring.  “Which is why I summoned the barrier.  Can’t have you fly around a large, open area.  Forcing me to use up my magic.”
“I can’t believe it.”  Tirek expressed, smacking his hand to his head in surprise.  “He really is competent.”
King Sombra chuckled softly.  “I’ll give Discord this; watching what a creature is capable of, on their own, has been quite intriguing to witness.”
Tirek eyed the pony once again.  “Now THAT is interesting.”  Sombra turns to Tirek.  “For somepony to reject the notion of working together, to praise those that fight alone…”  He gestures towards Midnight and Stygian with a hand.  “…to see him allying with others…?”
“Get to the point, Tirek!”  Sombra demand.
“What are you planning, Sombra?”  The two creatures locked eyes for a moment.
“I believe I made my position clear enough to the Princesses.”  The unicorn finally answered as he turned back to the match.
“Heh.  Don’t take me for a fool, pony!”  Tirek warned as he leaned in towards Sombra’s head.  “You’re after something else.  Something they have.”  A huge grin appeared on his face.  “Something you want, all for yourself.”  Sombra turned with a snarl, nose to nose with the centaur as a flicker of his purple flames flashed from his eyes.
“This is your only warning, beast!  If you attempt to ruin my plans, you will suffer my wrath!”  Tirek chuckled as he returned to his full height, maintaining eye contact with the dark unicorn.
“Challenge accepted.”  He turned to view the match while crossing his arms.  He gave Sombra a sideways glance.  “May the best tyrant win.”
“Come on out, Daring!  You won’’t win by hiding!”  Shining called out as Daring took a deep breath, having managed to stay hidden long enough to rest.  The pegasus rose to her hooves and aim herself at the unsuspecting unicorn.
“You’re right!”  Leaping through the bushes she rocketed towards Shining who cast a shield around himself.  Taking a chance on a hunch the mare gave a powerful beat of her wings, flying at top speed right for the shield catching the unicorn off guard.  That moment weakened his shield enough for Daring to crash through it as if it were glass.  With a satisfy grin on her face she slammed into Shining, but this time she wrapped her hooves around his stomach and took him straight up into the air.
“I knew it!  Your shields have been just for show!”  To prove this she slammed him right into the large barrier, smashing through it easily.  As the glow of his horn faded Shining was hurting from the abuse he had just gone through, but ignored it in order to focus on keeping himself from throwing up as he saw the ground getting further and further away.
“Oh no…”  Both Twilight and Cadence said at the same time, getting the attention of those around them.  Before anyone could utter a word the sound of Shining throwing up filled the air, followed by groans of disgust and the sound of laughter.  “His air sickness…”  The two said with a groan.
“First of all, EWWWWW!  THAT’S GROSS!”  The poor mare holding Shining shouted as some of the vomit ran down her back.
“Sorry…”  Shining apologized miserably.
“Secondly, you had better give up, now!  Because if you throw up on me again, I will kill you!”
Shining attempted to say something when he say her wings flapping beside his face.  Fighting through his sickness the unicorn looked back down and managed to think of a plan.  “That’s…fair.  Only…”  Lifting his fore hooves up the stallion clapped them together, trapping her wings together causing them to plummet to the ground.  “I’M NOT READY TO GIVE UP YET!  He shouted as the adrenaline of falling allowed Shining to over come his sickness.
“LET GO OF MY WINGS!”  Daring shouted as she struggled to throw her opponent off.  “THAT SICKNESS HAS MADE YOU CRAZY!”  As they past the top of the tallest tower Daring gave one last push, finally freeing herself from his grip and allowing him to continue falling.  “SEE WHAT YOU MADE ME DO?”  She shouted before dashing after him, hoping to reach him before he hits the ground.
The stallion spread out his hooves as he quickly approached the ground.  “HERE’S HOPING I HAVE ENOUGH FOR THIS!”  Lighting up his horn a pink slide appeared below him.  The pink construct crumbled after him until he reached the ground, tumbling through the courtyard until he came to a stop on his back, breathing heavily.  The sound of flapping wings made him open his tired eyes, which went wide as soon as he saw Daring rocketing towards him with a hoof cocked back.
Shining Armor has trained his whole life to be a Royal Guard; after years of steady combat drills and scenarios his muscle memory and instinctive reflexes have been fine tined to react at a moments notice.  Such as when a speeding pegasus is about to flatten his face into the ground.
Without much thought from him Shining raised his right hoof up, with all the strength he could muster behind it.  The impact caused a cloud of dust to spread out from them, blinding the onlookers from what was happening.  Inside the dust cover Shining had Daring’s right hoof roughly pressed into his cheek while his right hoof was embedded in her stomach.  Her face was contorted in pain as soft groans of pain escaped her muzzle.  Shining tilted his head freeing her hoof as the two locked eyes.  He could clearly see her drive to keep going shine through her obvious pain.  So, with a weak smile on his muzzle the Royal Guard used the last of his strength to turn himself over and slammed the mare into the ground with a powerful punch, its impact clearing away the dust cloud.
“Daring?”  Rainbow called out, worried.  They all watched as Shining collapsed beside the adventurer, breathing heavily, as Discord appeared over them.
“That!”  He said to Shining, who was struggling to return to his hooves.  “That right there is what I was looking for when I started this tournament!  The banter!  The action!  The unexpected counters and comebacks that happens in combat!  This is what…”
“DISCORD!”  Twilight and her friends shouted, directing his attention to the unconscious Daring Do and struggling Shining Armor.
“Oh, right.  Daring Do is unable to continue.  Shining Armor wins the match!”  After the announcement Discord teleport the two to their space, restoring them to perfect health before setting them down.  Mage Meadowbrook was there checking on the two combatants before anyone else could reach them.  Satisfied with both examinations she declared them both just fine.
“I’m sad to say that Daring Do will be resting for quite some time.  I doubt the poor dear has ever been in such an intense fight before.”  She deduced as she stepped away for their friends to gather.  Cadence, Twilight, Spike and the two sisters gathered around Shining in celebration as Rainbow, Ahuizotl, Soarin, and Bulk Biceps mourned their friends defeat.

“That match was so exciting!  I can’t wait to see who I’m up against!”  Silverstream expressed as she and her friends watched from afar.  Gallus turned to Gilda, who stood beside them.
“What about you?  How does it feel to be up against an Alicorn?”
“I don’t care.  I’m still gonna wail on her.”  The younger griffin had a surprised look on his face.
“But…she’s a princess!”
“Yeah, so?  What’s your point?”  She looked at him with a bored expression as Gallus struggled to respond.
“OOO I hope I get paired with someone that will sing a duet with me!”  Skystar said with a sing-song way.
“I really want to be next.  Watching all these exciting matches has got me itching for a fight!”  Smoulder declared as she jumped into the air, as Ember and Garble nodded in agreement.
“What about you, Vice Headstallion Sunburst?”  Yona asked as she turned to the stallion, who was currently examining the arena as it changed back to its plain ball of mass.
“Uh.  Vice Headstallion Sunburst?”  Silverstream asked as she tapped his shoulder, getting his attention.
“Hmm?  What?  Did you say something?”
“Are you looking forward to your match?”  The hippogryph asked as Discord sent Daring Do back and the selector started up.
“Oh, well.  Yes and no.”
“What does that mean?”  Smoulder asked as she landed beside Yona.
“Well, I have no intention of fighting.  But, I AM interested in examining the arena.”  He pointed towards it as he spoke.
“To what end, Sunburst?”  Rockhoof asked, joining the group of creatures along with Flash Magnus.
“Personal curiosity, really.  I mean, a substance that can become an exact duplicate of any form of mass?  Requiring only a single touch to activate?”  He became so excited he turned to face the arena, completely forgetting he was talking to others.  “If I can understand its makeup, I might be able to duplicate it.  Just imagine the possibilities…”
“And…there he goes.”  Gallus said, having joined the other students as the first panel began to slow down.
“Haha!  Leave him be, lad.  A passion like his should be encouraged!”  Rockhoof said with a smile.
“Exactly!  Hehe.  You should have seen the way Starswirl would get when…”  Flash began before stopping abruptly sharing a sad look with Rockhoof.
“When, what?” Yona asked.
The large stallion let out a heavy sigh.  “When he and Stygian would work together researching spells and creatures alike.”  The two Pillars cast a sad glance over at the unicorn as the first panel finished spinning.
“Listen up, everyone!  This is the last match of the bracket, so lets make it a good one!”  Discord appeared over the arena.  “And the first creature is…Sunburst!”
“Oh.  Neat!”  The stallion had a spring in his step as he made for the entrance.
“Are ya sure ya want ta do this, Sunburst?”  Applejack asked as he trotted by, a concerned expression on her face.  “This is ah ‘fighting’ competition after all.”
“I know.  I just want to examine the arena.”  He replied as he continued on.  “As soon as I have what I need, I’ll just forfeit.”  He stood at the entrance to the arena, excited.
“Can’t you just ask Discord about it?”  Rainbow asked as Discord appeared around her, much to her annoyance.
“Why, Rainbow.  I never thought I’d hear you make such a recommendation on my behalf.”  The mare glared at him in response.
“I could…”  Sunburst said as he tapped his chin a few times before setting it back down.  “But then I wouldn’t be figuring it out on my own.”  With that, Sunburst entered the arena.  Before it started to change he had lit up his horn, casting a scanning spell as half the mass began to morph into the Crystal Empires library.  Like a colt in a candy store the unicorn’s eyes widened in excited joy.  “Amazing!”  He walked over to the shelves, still scanning the area, and began to examine them and the books they held.  “It's an exact copy of the book in the real library!”  He proceeded to examine book after book without stopping his scans as his friends offered a modest laugh to his enthusiasm.
Then his opponent was chosen.
“And Sunburst’s opponent is….King Sombra…!”
All was silent until the book Sunburst had been holding hit the floor.  An echo followed as Sunburst stood frozen in horror, his pupils dilated to pinpoints.  Then the sound of hoof steps reaches his ears, making him swivel them towards the sound.
Clip clop.  Clip clop.  Sunburst slowly turned his head, his spell long forgotten.
Clip clop.  Clip clop.  He finally faced his approaching foe, a sinister smile on the dark Kings muzzle as his cape flapped behind him.
Clip clop.  Clip clop.  Sombra left the space allowing him to access his power, his eyes glowing green as purple smoke flicker from them.
Clip clop.  Clip clop.  Sunburst’s hind legs gave out causing him to sit, watching as short columns of crystal appeared on both sides of Sombra.
Clip clop.  Clip clop.  More columns sprang from the ground as Sombra approached, his half of the arena becoming his throne room.
Clip clop.  Clip clop.  As Sombra approached Sunburst was caught in the tyrants intimidating gaze, unable to do anything except to maintain eye contact.
Clip clop.  Clip.  King Sombra stood before the frightened stallion, holding his attention as he grinned down at him.  The frighten unicorn shook uncontrollably as Sombra leaned in closer, using his magic to remove the Vice Headstallion’s glasses.  Without that little protection he had Sunburst lose control of his breathing, hyperventilating as Sombra leaned in closer still.
All throughout this moment Twilight and the others were yelling and shouting; trying to get Sunburst’s attention, threatening Sombra, but to no avail.  Finally, Celestia turned to Discord, pleading.  “Discord, stop this!  Can’t you see he’s not fit to fight?”
“…I’m sorry, Celestia…”  The draconequus said genuinely, surprising those that heard.  “The match has not officially started.  And he has not forfeit.  The only way I can call the match, is when Sunburst faints.”
King Sombra greatly enjoyed the fear Sunburst was emanating.  The last time he felt fear this dense was the day he took over the Crystal Empire.  However, he knew this had to end soon or risk being disqualified due to some ridiculous rule Discord invents on the spot.  Keeping the fearful look in his gaze Sombra opened his muzzle.  “Boo.”  Sunburst gasped in shock before fainting to the ground, his glasses still in the dark Kings magical grasp.  He chuckled, dropping them on the fallen pony’s body.  “That never gets old.”
Discord teleported before Sombra in a flash so bright, it forced the dark unicorn to shut them with a grunt.  Opening his eyes he glared at the Lord of Chaos as more columns erupted from the ground around them.  The two held each others gaze, daring the other to do something.  Finally, Sombra reluctantly yielded, turning his back to the creature with a flap of his cape.
“Sunburst is unable to continue.  King Sombra wins the match.”
“You go too far, Sombra!”  Princess Luna shouted as he made his way back to his space.  “What reason do you have to draw out that exchange?”
King Sombra chuckled as he entered his space.  “You talk as if it was my fault.  You are the ones who surround yourself with cowards.”  He flashed them a toothy grin as she stood on the opposite side of the barrier, all four Princesses shaking with anger.  Daydream stood between Celestia and Luna, trying to calm them down as Tempest and Shining did for Cadence and Twilight.
“Well?  How is he?  Will he be okay?”  Silverstream asked as Mage examined the unconscious unicorn, a smile crossing her muzzle as she nodded.
“He’ll be just fine.  The poor fella just fainted from fright.”
“That nasty pony go too far!”  Yona said with a stomp.
“Aye, lass.  There is no honour revealing in other ponies suffering.”  Rockhoof cast a dark look at Sombra as Stygian and Midnight joined him.
“We best send him back.  I’m sure his friends will take care of him.”  Mage gave a nod to Discord, prompting him to snap his fingers, returning Sunburst to his time.
“And with that, the third bracket has come to an end!”  Discord directed everyones attention to the board which showed the results.  “Who’s ready for a recap?”  He said in an obnoxious way that was meet with a few groans.  “What am I talking about?  Of course you are!  The next round of matches for the third bracket will be Princess Twilight Sparkle vs Gilda!”  After calming down, Twilight shared a look with Gilda as Rainbow looked between the two, conflicted.  "Rockhoof vs Prince Rutherford!"  The two shared a confidant smile as they locked hooves with each other, threatening to have a hoof wresting match right there until Smoulder and Yona forced them apart.  “Mage Meadowbrook vs Princess Cadence!”  The two mares shared a sweet smile with each other.  Nothing more.  “And finally, a battle between opposites.  The Past Ruler against the Current Ruler, in a rematch of the ages!  Prince Shining Armor vs King Sombra!”  The two stallions lock eyes with each other as they approached the barrier that separated them.  Shining held a contempt expression on his face as Sombra smirked confidently.
“And now, it’s time for the final bracket of the round!  After that, we can finally begin the second round of the tournament!”  With a snap of his claws, the selector started back up.  “Things are about to get interesting!”

	
		The Storm King vs Silverstream/Princess Skystar vs Dragon Lord Ember



Round 1 Bracket 4-A

“Wow!  We’re finally at the last eight matches!”  Autumn said.  She looked around the two spaces and realized how many of their friends were gone.
“I know!”  Skystar said as she sat down beside the Kirin.  “So much has happened, I’ve lost track of who’s left to fight.”
“Well, there’s you, Silverstream, Applejack…uh.”  She tried to remember the other creatures names as Tempest joined them.
“All the dragons have yet to fight.”  She said as she sat beside Autumn.
“That’s right!  Spike and Smoulder.”  Silverstream chimed in as she hovered above them.  “And her brother, Garble and Ember!”
“Don’t forget Yona!”  The yak said as she and Gallus joined them.  “Yona been waiting forever to compete.”
“You and me both.”  Gallus added.  “That makes nine so far.  Who else is there?”
“My friend Daydream Shimmer hasn’t fought yet or that strange creature with a claw at the end of his tail.”  Tempest tilted her head in confusion.
“Ahuizotl.  That’s eleven.”  Gallus did the math in his head.  “Were still missing five…”  Suddenly Bulk Biceps grabbed Gallus and held him in one fore leg.
“Hey!  What about ME?  I haven’t gone yet!”  He whined while crushing Gallus.
“F…four!  We’re missing…four more!”
“They…would be from the villain side.”  Tempest said as she turned towards them.  “The Pony of Shadows, Stygian.
“I don’t see what the big deal is.”  Garble commented, having been listening in since he heard his name.  “He’s just a scrawny pony.”
“Do not let his diminutive appearance fool you, lad.”  Rockhoof said from beside Rutherford.  “Within his frail body lies an evil power that could cover the world in darkness.”
“Yeah, whatever.”  The red dragon said as he crossed his arms.
Tempest looked beside him at the three headed creature laying near Stygian.  “That creature, The Chimera.  Seeing as The Sirens, that Sphinx and Steven had been selected, it stands to reason it will be too.”
“Ah reckon yer right, Tempest.”  Applejack sat beside Autumn, who gave the Earth pony a quick hug.  “Ah’ve tanged with her more then ah few times, making pie delvers near her territory.”
“Three head creature trouble for farm ponies?”  Rutherford asked, anger coming from his voice.
“Settle down, Yer Majesty.  She’s hardly any trouble, if ya know how to handle her.”
“Perhaps you better explain to those that remain how best combat her…while you still can.”  Applejack gave the unicorn a firm nod in agreement.  Returning the nod Tempest glares at the villain space.  “The Storm King.  My old leader.”
“Can you tell us anything about him?”  Ember asked, standing beside Garble.
“He’s not too challenging an opponent.  Strong, agile, and admittedly a quick thinker.”  Her eyes become harden.  “The real threat is the Staff of Sacanas.  It holds the combined power of the four Alicorn Princesses.”
The creatures all exchanged looks with each other until Pharynx joined them.  “How did he get their power?”
“He didn’t.  I did.”  This earned her worried looks from the group as Applejack stood beside her, placing a supportive hoof on her shoulder.  The unicorn smiled before continuing.  “We had a deal.  I provide him with the power to rule Equestria.  In return, he would restore my horn.”  She took a moment to take a deep breath.  “I…I was so desperate to get my horn back, I ignored all the signs that said he would betray me.”
“In the end, she saved us from his last attack, that ended up destroying himself.”  Applejack continued the story.  “She also showed us how ta return the princesses magic.”
“Heh.  So.  you’re a ‘reformed’ villain, too?”  The two of them shared a short laugh that put everyone at ease.
“I am.  And I’m better off for it.”  A wave of agreement went through the group as she looked back at the villains.  “The last of them left to fight is…”
“Lord Tirek!”  Rockhoof said bitterly as he glared at the centaur.
“Ah’ve tangled with him plenty of times.  And ah can honestly say, he is the most dangerous one of them all.”  The mare said as she tilt her hat, giving her a somber look.
“You can’t be serious?”  Garble challenged.  “How is that clumsy looking guy more dangerous then a dragon?”
“He may be odd looking, but he can drain all the magic from any creature he comes across.”  She stood to speak firmly.  “If ya give him an inch, he’ll take everything!”
“Applejack speaks true.”  Rockhoof stepped forward.  “I have felt that monsters power, first hoof.  He is not to be taken lightly.”
“Argh!  So you ponies say!”  Garble approached Rockhoof.  “But just because you ‘ponies’ are afraid of someone, doesn’t mean a dragon should be!”
“They might have a point, Garble!”  Smoulder spoke up as she stood beside Rockhoof and Applejack.  “You were there when those three jerks were attacking.  They brushed you guys all aside without braking a sweat!  And two of them are moving on to the next round!”
Garble threw his arms up and walked away.  “You all can be afraid of them if you want.  But until he beats me one on one, I’m not gonna let your stupid fear effect me!”
Ember watched him walk away to the back of the space before addressing the group.  “He’s got a point.”
“What?  You too, Dragon Lord Ember?”  Smoulder asked in disbelief.
“Sorry kiddo.  But I’m with Garble on this one.  I’ll admit, their dangerous and probably not to be taken lightly.  But until I fight them myself, I just don’t see what the big deal is.”
“Listen up, every creature!  The next match is about to begin!”  Discord’s voice caused the group of creatures to look towards the selector.  “The first match up will be…The Storm King!”
“It’s about time!”  The satyr shouted as he dashed out of the space and into the arena, causing half of It to quickly morph into an oasis, surrounded by sand and cacti.
A miniature sun and moon floated above, causing Nightmare Moon and Sunset to jump to their hooves in outrage.  “What is the meaning of this?  Why does My Moon shine above that BUFFOON?”
“And the Sun too?”  Sunset said as she turned towards Celestia and Luna, who are just as surprised.  “What is going on here?”
“Now, to show you all what ‘I’ can do!”  Slamming the end of the staff into the sand, a large tornado quickly appeared and picked up every grain of sand.  A thin but powerful magical barrier surrounded the satyr, surprising him for a moment before he laughed manically as he ignited the sand storm.  It transformed into a blazing fire storm that set ever tree and cacti ablaze as he used the staff to manipulate its shape.  Satisfied, he pointed the staff at the water, using its power to manipulate the fluid to rapidly cool the fire storm.
The result was a finely crafted glass statue of himself, standing above the remaining creatures in the tournament.  He turned around, a crazed smile on his face as he addressed the other villains.  “Still think I’m not threatening?”
Tirek, Cozy, and Chrysalis stared in awe at the statue before looking at the staff.  “That was…Alicorn magic!”  Tirek growled as he cast a dark look at the Princesses.  “When did he steal their magic?!”
“It happened before Twilight opened her school.”  Cozy explained as she stared daggers at The Storm King.  “His army invaded Equestria and that Tempest pony captured all four of them.”
“Why did you not mention this in your letters?”  He demanded as he faced her.
“Because it didn’t matter!”  She shot back.  “Literally ten minutes later, he was destroyed and they got their magic back.”
“So he’s both powerful AND incompetent?”  Chrysalis asked, fear dripping from her words.
“This does not bold well for any of us.”  King Sombra added as he, Stygian and Midnight joined the three.
“What’s the big deal?  If the magic is in the staff, all we gotta do is take it from him.”  Midnight gestured to Cozy with a hand.  “She said it herself, he was destroyed minutes after getting it.”
“A sensible course of action.  One, I imagine he himself has considered.”  Stygian theorized, looking grim.  “If anything, it will make him MORE dangerous.”
“Say, Twilight?”  Spike asked nervously, fully aware he had yet to participate.  “What are the chances of winning against a guy like that?”
“Honestly, Spike…there not good.”  The Princess admitted sadly, causing Spike to face her in surprise as the second panel began to slow.
“But…but you managed to beat him, didn’t you?”  The creatures around them listened in to her explanation.
“Yes.  But I didn’t do it alone.  Pinkie, Rainbow, Applejack, all my friends helped get the staff away from him.  And really…”  She cast a look at Tempest.  “It was Tempest that ultimately beat him.”
“No.  It was his own dark desire for power that really destroyed him.”  She added as Tempest glared at the crazed King.  “I don’t know if anyone here has the power to stand against him alone.”
“Yes…”  Daydream said as she clutched her fist tightly.  “You do.”  Tempest looked at Daydream in surprised awe as the selector made its choice.
“And the lucky creature facing him is…Silverstream!”
“WHAT?”  The young hippogryph shouted, launching herself at the selector.  “THIS HAD BETTER BE A JOKE!”  The selector shrunk away from the angry Silverstream.
“Hey, kid!”  The Storm King called out.  The young hippogryph lost her fury as soon as she saw him.  “Are we doing this or not?”  He flashed her a sinister grin.  “Cause I ‘Really’ want to do this!”
Silverstream hovered for a moment before throwing her claws up.  “NOPE!  NOT HAPPENING!  I FORFEIT!”  The Storm King laughed out loud as she landed beside her friends in a hmph.
“Good choice, Kid!”  He called out as he made for the villain space.  “Though, if you HAD decide to fight, I wasn’t gonna use this Staff thingamaboop.”
“That’s ah blatant lie if ah ever heard one!”  Applejack stomped a hoof, calling him out.
“What’s your point?” The Storm King was twirling the staff as he entered the space, a cocksure smile on his face.  This enraged the Earth Pony as Skystar and the other students gathered around Silverstream.
“That was a good call, Silverstream.”  Smoulder said with a smile.  “A guy like that, just isn’t worth it.”
“I know…but I really wanted to compete!”  Silverstream whined as she sat down.  "Especially after singing that song we all sung like, twenty matches ago.”
“Jeez, has it really been that long ago?”  Gallus looked up at the board, getting a better idea of what the next round will be like.
“Time flies when your waiting to be picked for a match!”  Yona complained, sitting down hard.
“Tell me about it.”  Both Smoulder and Gallus said at the same time.
“OH!  I have an idea!”  Princess Skystar declared, getting the students attention.  “How about, after this tournament, we’ll have another one on the beaches of Mount Aris?”
“Hey, Yeah!”  Smoulder agreed in excitement.  “And this time, its volunteer matches.  So those that WANT TO FIGHT, don’t have to wait so long!”  The creatures around her laughed as Silverstream brightened up.
“OKAY!  When I get back, I’ll get things started!”  Giving a nod to Discord, Silverstream waved to her friends as Discord snapped his claws.  “Bye, guys!  See you all later!”  Her friends waved back as Silverstream vanished and the selector, having recovered from the hippogryphs shouting, began spinning its two panels.
“Well, that was an interesting start to the bracket.”  Ember stood beside Steven at the barrier with Aria on the other side.  “What do you guys think?”
“Personally, I could care less about this silly thing.”  Steven said as he flipped his mane.  “The only thing I care about, is spending as much time as I can with my Aunt Aria!”
The Siren smacked herself with a hoof.  “Okay, Steven. Stop with the Aunt thing!  It was fine at first and in moderation!  But you are pushing it!”  The sea monster looked at Ember with a shrug of his shoulders.
“I don’t see what the big deal is.”
“Some creatures are more ‘sensitive’ about that sort of thing.”  Ember offered as she flew up to their eye level.  “My uncle Flint had flat out forbade me never to call him that when I was growing up.”
“You have an uncle?”  Steven flashed Ember with an excited smile as Aria gave a small smile.  “What’s he like?”
“He's like any dragon you see.  Big, green, mean.  Last I heard he was staying in a cave in the Everfree Forest.”
Steven gasped.  “That big gem hoarder is your uncle?”
“Yeah.  Apparently, Spike found his cave and tired to take one of his gems.”  She explained with a shake of her head.  “Wait, how do you know my uncle Flint?”
“Oh, we would have our spats ever so often.”  He gestured with his claws.  “Usually about a gem of two that manage to float down my stream.”  He sighs dramatically.  “That guy will not take no for an answer.”
The Dragon Lord chuckled as the first panel began to slow down.  “Yeah, that sounds like him.”
“So, not to be rude…”  Steven began as Aria chuckles.
“Cause you have no problem being just that.”
“Oh hush, you.”  He responded before looking at Ember.  “Why have you paid us a visit?”
“Well, I’ve been thinking about what my friend, Thorax said before his match.  As King, he was responsible for all the Changelings.  So, even though you two are distant cousins to dragons, I thought I’d offer you, and the other sirens to live in the Dragon Lands.”
“What?”  Aria was shocked at the offer.
“Oh, Ember!  That is such a wonderful offer!”  Steven expressed before giving her a sad smile.  “But the thing is, my very good friend Cranky and his lovely wife Matilda live in Ponyville.  And I just ‘cannot’ part ways with him so soon after we reunited!”
“And the three of us were about to be banished to another dimension when we ended up here.”  The Siren added dryly.
“O…kay?”  Ember said with a confused expression on her face as the first panel finished spinning.
“Don’t ask.”  Aria responded as Discord made the announcement.
“After a let down like that, lets have an actual battle this time?  Please, make your way to the ring…Princess Skystar!”
“Yay!  I’m next!  I’m next!”  The Royal Hippogryph flew out onto the area landing on it.  It quickly took the form of a cove with a high rock face and a deep lagoon, prompting Skystar to change into a sea pony and dive into the water.
“OH!  She is so beautiful!”  Steven Magnet held his claws together under his chin as he spoke with a longing voice.  “In all my travels, I’ve never came across a sea pony before!”
“Really?”  Aria asked as the second panel slowed.  “We couldn’t go a day without one jumping out of the ocean, singing.”
“Huh.  Smoulder did mention that the sea ponies were hippogryphs before.”  She turns to Steven with a shrug.  “Maybe that’s why you never saw them.”
“It doesn’t matter now.”  The second panel stopped spinning as Steven sighed with content.  “This tournament was given me more to remember then I could ever hope.”
Ember crossed her arms and gave the sea serpent a confident smile as Discord spoke.  “And her opponent for the match is…Dragon Lord Ember!”  Surprised, the Dragon Lord looked up to see her face on the panel.  
“Alright!”  Excited, Ember punched her own open claw.  “Time for some fun!”  She began flying towards the arena when Steven called out to her.
“Good luck, Ember!”  The Dragon Lord stopped and hovered a moment before turning to Steven and Aria.
“Thanks, Steven.  And if either of you change your minds, you're always welcome in the Dragon Lands!”  With a gesture of her claw the dragon flew away, entering the arena and triggering its transformation into a spot from the Dragon Lands.  Ember nodded with approval.  “Okay, I can use this!”  She got into a battle stance and faced the partially submerged sea pony.  “You ready to do this?”
“Almost!  I just have one question.”
“Yeah?”
“Would you like to have a duet with me, instead of fighting?”  The sea mare asked in a joyful voice.
Ember stumbled a bit in surprise.  “A..a what?”
“A duet.  You know?  Where two creatures sing together?  Like what Pinkie Pie and Autumn Blaze did earlier.”
“That’s a great idea!  You should totally do that!”  The Kirin shout out in joyful agreement, Princess Cadence nodding her head in agreement with a huge smile on her face.
“Uh….no.”  Ember responded plainly.  “I’m here to fight, not sing.”
“Aww.  That’s lame!”  Skystar leaped out of the water, transforming again while a frown remained on her face.  “I give up.”
“Wait, what?”  Ember questioned as she watched the Princess fly past her.  “You’re just gonna forfeit the match, just like that?”
“Well, duh!  I didn’t want to fight in the first place.  I was hoping to be paired up with someone like Pinkie, and have a singing duet instead!”  She entered the space as an idea came to her.  “OH!  I’ll make that a rule for MY tournament!”  She jumped into the air excited, her wings kept her aloft as she address Discord.  “Hey!  Send me back right away, will ya?  I have some rules to implement!”
The Lord of Chaos sighed heavily.  “Sure.  Why not?  It’s not like this is tournament or anything, where fights take place.”  He gestured his claw weakly, his voice monotone.  “Princess Skystar has forfeit the match.  The winner is Dragon Lord Ember.”  With a snap of his claws, Ember was teleport back into the space as the waving Skystar vanished.  The selector began anew as Discord appeared before it, his face a clear indication of is angry mood.  “Listen here, you sentient, inanimate object!  There are only twelve competitors left.  So you had better come up with better match-ups or so help me, I’ll turn you into a lamp in the shape of me and give you to Rainbow Dash, for her to do with as she pleases!”
The selector shifted to the side as if to look at the pony, who had heard Discord’s threat and flashed a conniving, sinister grin towards them.  Terrified for its existence the selector began to speed up the panels as sweat began to drip from it.

	
		Smoulder vs Applejack/Ahuizotl vs Daydream Shimmer



Round 1 Bracket 4-B

“So.  Retirement huh?”  Celestia turned and faced Daydream as she stood before her, a confused smile on her former pupil’s face.  “When did that happen?”
The eldest Alicorn gave a sad smile. “In truth, after I took you on as my personal student.”  The human girls face expressed shock.  “Having ruled Equestria for over a thousand years, I think I’m entitled to a chance at retirement.  So, I sought out gifted ponies I thought could take my place one day.  Which is how I found Cadence after she had ascended.”  The two looked at the pink Alicorn as she spoke with Shining and Rutherford.  “However, to spare her from having to rule alone, I kept an eye out for other ponies who might rule beside her.”  She leaned against Luna.  “As Luna and I had long ago.”
“So…you really were preparing me…?”  Daydream said softly as she looked away from the two sister, ashamed.
“Don’t blame yourself, Sunset.”  Celestia stepped towards the girl and nuzzled her.  “I am at fault for failing to see what you truly needed to succeed.”  She pulled away, using her hoof to guide Daydream’s eyes to hers.  “If it’s any comfort, the time we spent together showed me how best to teach Twilight.  And as a result…”  The two friends looked towards Twilight, who was chatting with Rainbow, Spike, and Applejack.  “…Helped her become the great leader and friend she is today.”
Daydream gave a sad smile.  “Every cloud has a silver lining, i suppose.”
“Well said, young Sunset.”  Luna complemented as she stood beside her sister, smiling up at the pony turned human.
She eyed the dark Alicorn with playful grin.  “Wait.  Celestia’s retiring because she ruled for over a thousand years, non stop.  So why are you retiring?”
“I am a princess.”  She said without hesitation with a cheeky smile of her own.  “So long as there is someone to take my place, I can do whatever I want.”  The three of them shared a kind laugh as the panel began to slow.
“Well, then.  I’ll have to ask Twilight for another pair of magic journals.  Now that you two have more free time, I’d like to keep in touch.”
“Or you could visit us.”  Celestia suggested as she raises an eyebrow.
Daydream follow suit with her own.  “I just might.”  Just then, the first creature of the match was selected.
“Now then, thanks to some ‘persuasion’ on my part…”  Discord leered at the selector as he spoke before addressing the creatures.  “The final matches of the round are sure to be exciting!  Next up, we have…Smoulder!”
“YES!”  The young dragon screamed as she jumped into the air before shooting for the barrier separating the two spaces, glaring at Tirek.  “You better hope that selector DOESN’T pick you, creep!”  With that said she took off to the arena, leaving a perplexed Tirek in her wake.
“Was that suppose to be a threat?”  He asks aloud, turning to Cozy glow, who just shrugs.
Smoulder lands on the gelatinous mass causing a pulse to ripple through it, transforming it into a volcanic crater with a single pool of lava.  Spike hoovered in the air cheering on his friend as Garble stood beside him.  “You got this Smoulder!”
“Of course she does.”  Garble said as if it were obvious.  “Unlike you and your pony friends, she wasn’t raised to fear anything!”
“Nether was I.  But after seeing how powerful Tirek could be, I can appreciate being a little worried.”  Spike had a mischievous grin.  “Right Mr. Beat Dragon?”  Garble gave Spike a look before crossing his arms and focused on his sisters match.
“And facing the young dragon will be…Applejack!”
“YEHAW!  Time ta grab the bull by the horns, and move em out!”  She swung her hat around in excitement as Rainbow and Twilight hovered around her.
“Good luck Applejack.  Remember what I told you about dragons.”  Twilight cautioned as the apple farmer trout by.
“She’s got nothing to worry about!”  Rainbow said before turning to Applejack.  “You got this, AJ!”
“Ah hear ya’ll.”  She replied, reaching the entrance to the arena.  “This is gonna be so much fun!”  With a single leap she lands in the arena triggering it, morphing into her barn.
Smoulder and Applejack exchanged cocky looks.  “Fair warning, Applejack.  I’m not holding back even though your my professor.”
“Glad ta hear it.  Otherwise…I’d have ya expelled.”  The mare finished with a wink that made Smoulder blink, before chuckling.
“Good one, professor.  You almost had me there.”  She expected Applejack to join in her laughter.  She didn’t.  “You…are joking, aren’t you?”  The mare answered by getting into a fighting stance.
“She is joking, isn’t she?”  Both Yona and Gallus asked as they turned to face Twilight and Rainbow.  Twilight simply giggled as Rainbow gave them a sinister grin that made the two students look at each other with worry.  “DON’T HOLD BACK, SMOULDER!”
Discord appeared between the two friends as Smoulder got her head in the game.  “Have I ever told you how much I enjoy watching you creatures?”
“Eat ah hat Discord, and start the match.”  That earned her a few looks from her friends and the students as the Lord of Chaos laughed aloud.
“Whatever you say, Applejack.  Let the match…Begin!”  With a chop of his claw he vanished as the two creatures charged at each other.  Smoulder took to the air as Applejack ran at her, but just as Smoulder was cocking her fist the farmer jumped into a slide.  She ducked under the attack and bit down on the dragons tail as it came close.  The momentum of the slide caused the two to stall in midair as Applejack was carried into the air, but as soon as she had her hooves on the ground she tossed her head to the side and slammed her student into the ground.  As Smoulder tried to shake the stars from her vision, the mare spun her around and threw her at her barn, crashing through the wall and into whatever tools were in there.
“Come on, Smoulder!  What was that?”  Garble shouted in frustration.  “Are you really gonna let a pony show you up?”
“Hey!”  Rainbow shouted as she got in Garble’s face.  “That pony is my friend!  So Watch it, buddy!”
“Don’t think I forgot what you did the last time we met!”  He said with a growl.  “Taking my lava board and giving it to that pony!”  He points at Flash Magnus, who blinks at the two.
“What lava board?”
“Your shield.”  Rainbow replied.  The Pillar looked at his shield as she continued to argue with Garble.  “And technically, it was HIS shield long before you found it!  So I just gave it back to him!”
“Like that matters to a dragon!”
“ENOUGH!  BOTH OF YOU!”  Both Ember and Twilight shouted, causing the two to finch.
Back in the arena Smoulder had climbed out of the barn as Applejack got her rope from her hat.  “What'd ah say about holding back, Smoulder?”  She called as the mare performed rope tricks.  This angered the young dragon.
“Alright!  You asked for it!”  She took to the air and launched a breath of fire at the earthbound pony.
“Uh oh.”  Cartwheeling to the side while still twirling her rope around, Applejack easily dodged the flame as it shot through the lasso at the end of the rope.  With a toss of her head Applejack catches Smoulder by the fore claw, pulling her down to the ground as she charges the dragon.  Smoulder landed hard on her legs before looking up to she the charging Applejack, launching another stream of fire as she approached.
A grin flashed on her face as Applejack launched herself up and over the flames, a collective gasp filled the air as Smoulder watched the pony soaring over her.  Landing gracefully on her front hooves the apple farmer primed her legs as Smoulder turned to face her rival only to be buck in the chest and sent soaring through the air and splashing into the lava pool.
Daydream and Sunset stood with their jaws wide open; Daydream turned to Celestia as Sunset looked to Nightmare Moon, both of which had calm expressions on their faces.  Suddenly Smoulder sprang from the lava spewing the molten rock from her maw as if it were water.
“I hope that wasn’t your best kick, teach!”  Smoulder launched into the air, a claw full of lava as Applejack had been stretching her hind legs.  “Dragons hit a lot harder then that!”  She shouted as she threw the two lava balls at Applejack.
She leaped from side to side catching a small boulder with her rope, using it as a wrecking ball to attack Smoulder.  The two danced around the arena firing blast of fire, slamming the boulder into the ground, missing.  Finally, Applejack caught a break; one of Smoulder’s attacks caused another boulder to land beside the mare.  In one continues move Applejack jumped behind the boulder and aimed her buck to launch it directly at the dragon.  Right away she swung the boulder at the end of her rope to follow the first boulder.
Smoulder braced herself for the first boulder by getting ready to grab it, lifting it above her head as it contacted her claws.  Her intent was to throw the boulder back at the mare, but hadn’t noticed the second boulder rocketing towards her.  On instinct, the young dragon flew to the side letting the boulder she held fall as the second one flew by, failing to realize it was still attached to the rope.
With a jerk of her head Applejack maneuvered the rope to wrap around the dragon until the boulder smashed into her face with a force that caused her to cry out in pain as the boulder smashed to pieces.  Garble, Ember, and Spike along with Yona, Gallus, Rainbow and Twilight all stood by the barrier, worried as she crashed onto the ground.  Even Applejack began to think she had gone too far, taking a hesitant step forward only to stop as Smoulder began to rise to her feet, growling deeply.
“That’s IT!”  Flames lick out of her maw as she roared, unleashing a large blast of flames.  It came so fast Applejack barely had enough to time to avoid the brunt of the attack.  Her entire right side of her body was burned as the force of the blast knocked her sliding towards her barn.  The fire had incinerated the rope as Smoulder calmed down, her face turned to horror at the site she had created.  “Applejack!”  She shouted as she flew to the mares side, her breathing was laboured as she gave the dragon a pained smile.
“Ya…got me…real good, Smoulder.”
“Applejack, I’m so sorry!  I didn’t…”  She tried to continue but Applejack lifted her hoof to her face, waving it.
“Ah told ya…not ta…hold back…didn’t ah?”  She grunts in pain.  “Well, that’s it, then.  Discord.”  The draconequus appeared with a worried expression on his face as Applejack smiled at him.  “Call it.”
“Whatever you say, Applejack.”  Discord carefully picked up the mare.  “Applejack is unable to continue.  The winner is Smoulder.”  As soon as they arrived beside Rainbow and Twilight, Discord had used his magic to undo the damage Applejack had suffered.  Despite that, Mage still gave the pony a once over and even a calming brew to help Applejack to sleep.
“Magical cure or not, rest will always be the best medicine.”  She added before stepping back to let the others gather round the beaten mare.
“You were great out there, Applejack.”  Twilight praised as Applejack’s eyes slowly closed.
“Take it easy, AJ.”  Rainbow added as she looked at the mare.  “I’ll tell you how I beat Lightning when this is over.”
The two mares shared a look, one unlike any they shared before as a small smile grew on Applejack’s muzzle.  “Ah’ll look forward…ta that…Rainbow…”  A tiny squee came from Cadence as Applejack fell asleep.  With a nod from Twilight, Discord returned the mare to her point in time.
The selector restarted as Smoulder stood away from her two teachers, regretting that she lost control as Garble and Ember approached.  “Now that’s what I’m talking about!”  Garble stated as he pick up his sister and gave her a noogie.  “We dragons are gonna take this tournament, easy!”
“Yeah…easy…”  Smoulder freed herself from her brothers grip as she continued to sulk.  Ember approached her and smack her in the back.
“Cheer up, kid.  That pony’s a friend of Spike’s and Twilight.  She’ll be fine.”  The Dragon Lord insisted with a smile.
One that Smoulder did not share.  “Even so, I totally lost control and lashed out!  I almost reduced her to ashes!”
“Isn’t that the point of this tournament?”  Garble said, tactless.  “To win using what you got?”
“But, Applejack…”
“Knew what she was getting into before entering that arena.”  Ember reminded, countering Smoulders argument before it was made.  “We all did.  Thorax knew that and so did Ocellus.  They made their choice whether to fight or not, and so did you.”  The elder dragon place a claw on Smoulders shoulder.  “So stop regretting what you did and celebrate your victory!”
Smoulder looked between the other dragons before allowing a smile to cross her maw, celebrating with them as the selector choose the next competitor.

“The next creature to enter the arena is…Ahuizotl!”
Nightmare Moon barely paid attention to Discord’s announcement, instead focusing on the Alicorns as Ahuizotl made his way to the arena.  She had been noting their actions ever since she arrived, realizing they where the biggest threat she faced.  The dark Alicorn paid particular attention to Cadence.  In her timeline, she had discovered the mare’s remains in the crystal caves under Canterlot after her battle with Chrysalis.  The pink Alicorn was an unknown to her and the Ruler of the Night did not like unknowns.
“It’s so strange, seeing a supposed fictional character walking around.”  Lightning Dust commented as she hovered over the other two mares.  Sunset Shimmer had been running her strategies in her mind before looking at Ahuizotl.
“I never read those Daring Do books.”  She said dismissively.
“That I believe!”  The pegasus said with a chuckle.  “You strike me as the boring study type.”  Sunset shot a look at Lightning.
“As a matter of fact, I am!  I learned about all matters of magic, from the Dark Arts to the Elements of Harmony!”
“Then what can you tell me about that creature with Sombra?”
The two mares turned to Nightmare as she spoke before looking at Midnight.  Lightning tilted her head, confused.  “You mean the one with two legs?  What so special about her?”
“Aside from possessing The Sphinx’s powers, it's hard to tell.”  Sunset replied.  “But when I was near her, it felt like she was…a novice.  Like a unicorn filly who just used her first spell.”
Nightmare Moon kept her eyes on Midnight until the human turned and met her gaze.  A crazed smile spread across her face, sparking a memory in the Alicorn.
Earlier
“…understand everything you need, to become…an Alicorn.”  Nightmare said as she lead Sunset Shimmer behind The Sphinx as a smile appeared on the unicorns muzzle.
“At last!  I can finally become what Celestia has denied me for so long!”
“Indeed, my little pony.  And all you need to do…”  She stopped suddenly as she caught site of the two figures before her, a sense of dreadful deja vu hit the Alicorn like a buck to the face.  “You there!  What matter of creature are you?”
Midnight Sparkle faced the two mares as a crazed smile appeared on her face.  “None of your business, that’s what.”
“You dare refuse me?”  Nightmare stepped closer as Sunset looked between the two, hesitant on what to do.  “I am Nightmare Moon!  You WILL obey me!”
Midnight face the Alicorn head on as she spread out her arms.  “Bring it on!”  The two stared each other down, daring the other to make the first move.
“Princess Luna?”
Started a creature would address her with that name, Nightmare tore her glare away from Midnight, turning them towards the second figure.  One she recognized.  “Stygian?  Why are you here and not with Starswirl?”
The unicorn rose to his hooves before addressing Nightmare.  “I no longer associate myself with The Pillars.  As for why I am here…all I will say is, there are many paths that lead to the same goal.”
She felt a dark power coming from the stallion when she looked him over, a power similar to her own.  “I see.”  She spared a quick look at Midnight.  “Then perhaps you can tell me about this creature.”
Midnight Sparkle laughs in victory.  “Are you so afraid of losing, you would resort to seeking help?”
The stallion, opting to ignore the magical human, shook his head.  “Apologizes, Princess Luna.  But even if I had any knowledge of her, I would not share it with you.”
“And why not?”
“I do not trust you.”  The three figures stood gazing at one another as Sunset watched from behind Nightmare Moon.  Having grown up hearing about the legend of The Mare on the Moon she held a dreadful respect for the Alicorn, that to see other creatures defy her so was shocking to the mare.
“Hmph.  You two will rue the day you crossed me.”  With that The Ruler of the Night turned on Sunset and wrapped a wing around her, giving them a barrier from the two creatures.  She began to explained to the young unicorn what she needed to do when Discord announced Celestia as the next creature to fight.  As Sunset dashed ahead, Nightmare glanced back at Midnight causing memories of her first battle with Celestia to flash in her mind.
The battle she had used the Elements of Harmony against her.
Now
“I don’t see what the big deal is with that girl.”  Lightning Dust said with a shrug, hovering above the others.  “Sure, she's weird looking and has magic.  But she couldn’t even use it against The Sphinx.”  She lands and looks towards the arena.  “If you ask me, she’s all flare, and no substance.”
“It’s a good thing we didn’t ask you then.”  Sunset commented, earning a mean look from the pegasus.
“Hey!”
“Nether of you have experienced the power of the Elements of Harmony.”  Nightmare silenced them both as she kept her gaze on Midnight before closing her eyes, a reluctant grin appearing on her muzzle.  “You are a conniving one, Sombra.”
“Wait, what does she have to do with the Elements?”  Sunset asked.
“It is faint, but the moment we encountered her I could sense the Elements power from her.  Corrupted, but still very present.”
“The Elements…”  Lightning said aloud before it clicked.  “Aren’t those the things Rainbow and her friends use to…”  She hesitated, looking at Nightmare nervously.
“To return me to my weaker self in your timeline, yes.”  Nightmare finished, allowing the mare to sigh in relief.
“But how was she able to get their power?  I’ve never even seen anything like her in Equestria!”  Sunset said in frustration.
“She must have acquired them from her world.  The same way your counterpart had.”  She explained as the Alicorn turned towards the mentioned girl.  Lightning and Sunset both followed her gaze, staring at Daydream with shock and understanding.
“Wait…”  Lightning began.  “…so does that mean those two…?”
“Could pose to be a real threat.”

“The next creature to enter the arena is…Ahuizotl!”
“At last!  The chance to prove what a Guardian is capable of!”  The creature announced as he quickly made his way to the arena entrance.  Rainbow, Twilight, Spike, and Shining were all gathered beside the barrier, cheering him on.
“You got this, Ahuizotl!”
“Let’s go!”
You can do it!”
“Really?  None of you find it the least bit strange to be cheering for Ahuizotl?”  Shining asked as he recalled all the books that depicted the creature as a villain.
“I told you, bro.  He’s just the victim of bad publicity.”
“Yeah.  The poor guy was just doing his job, after all.”  Rainbow added as the arena morphed into one of the temples he guards.
Shining chuckled.  “I think I liked it better when Daring Do and the other characters were just characters.”
“The creatures so far have all been impressive.”  Ahuizotl said.  “But you have not seen what I can do!”
“You tell them, Ahui!”  Steven called out as the second panel stopped spinning.
“And his opponent is…oooh.”  Discord gave a curious look.  “Daydream Shimmer.”  The pony turned human stood straight as Tempest and Celestia gave her kind smiles.  She made her way to the arena entrance, all eyes on her with various degrees of curiosity.
“HA!  So you are to be my rival?”  Ahuizotl said in a good natured manner.  “While your presence is unique, it won’t help you against…”  As he spoke Daydream neared the arena until she stepped outside of the magic damping space.
A bright, pure aura surround Daydream as she lifted off the ground, power and harmony radiated off her in waves that caused the creatures watching to be momentary stunned.  Twilight and Rainbow exchanged looks as Luna and Cadence looked to Celestia for answers.  Nightmare Moon rose to her hooves along with Sunset as Lightning took to the air; the two ponies were surprised while the dark Alicorn showed signs of fear.
Tirek, The Storm King, Cozy Glow and Chrysalis all stood appalled at the site of such power as Sombra glared at the creature who had managed to harness the full power of the Elements of Harmony all on her own.  Midnight Sparkle gave an angry grin at her rival as the memory of their brief meeting flashed in her mind.
Stygian rubbed his chin in fascination.  “Intriguing.  Her magic feels very similar to that of the Pillars.”  He put his hoof down in realization.  “This is what they were using to return me to Limbo!”  The unicorn gave his old comrades a dark look.
Daydream floated over to the gelatinous mass that was her side of the arena but as she drew closer, it seemed to be pulling away from her.  Confused for a moment, she decided to land on the ground, figuring it would trigger the transformation.  Instead, the ground beneath her vanished leaving an empty space of the dimension in its wake.
“She’s canceling out my magic!”  Discord said in a panic.
“Sunset has become the embodiment of Harmony.”  Twilight explained as she watched her friend raise up again, allowing the ground to reform.  “Her presence alone can cancel out your Chaos magic.”
“Then how has she not done so before?”  Pharynx asked as he stood beside Ember.
“Good question…”  The young Alicorn mutter before addressing Daydream.  “Sunset!  What did you do just now?”
“Nothing.  I just…let my power flow freely after leaving the space.”  She explained, turning towards her friend.
“Did you not try when you ‘were’ in the space?”
Daydream blinked.  “No, I didn’t.  I just took Discord’s word for it after Starswirl said he couldn’t use his magic.”  Just then Daydream closed her eyes as she reigned in her power, dimming down the glow until all that shone were her magical wings and horn.  After that she tried to land again, this time it sent a shiver to the gelatinous mass causing it to change into a hillside covered with flowers that glowed with a sunset backdrop.
Throughout this entire display Ahuizotl stood petrified.  He had felt the purity her power radiated as her powers effected the Chaos magic infused structure they stood on.  Being a Guardian of sacred and powerful artifacts he had developed an appreciation for divine artifacts and the powers that held them.
“Well, now that the arena has settled, are you ready?”  Daydream asked as she gave him a challenging look. “I hope my little display hasn’t scared you off.”
Ahuizotl cleared his throat.  “I’m afraid I must disappoint you, Fair Lady.”  This caused Daydream to blink and lightly blush.  “I cannot, in good conscious, causes any harm upon a creature as pure as you.”  This caused her blush to deepen as Rainbow and Spike tried to contain their laughter.  “I forfeit the match.”
“Oh, Come ON!”  Discord said as he appeared before the Guardian.  “Just like that?  You’re not even going to banter with her?”
“Take a look at this Fair creature, then ask me that again.”
Discord did as such and saw Daydream looking at them, blushing and confused.  It was then that Discord ‘really’ saw what Ahuizotl was talking about…she had no darkness of any kind within her.  A trait he recognized in Fluttershy.  The draconequus turned back to the Guardian with a look of understanding.  “I see your point.  Ahuizotl has forfeit the match.  The winner is Daydream Shimmer.”
Ahuizotl simply waved to Rainbow and Twilight as Discord sent him back, the selector starting up again as Daydream returns to her space.  Just then Chrysalis let out a scream.
“Hold it right there, creature!”  Daydream faced the former queen with a hard stare as Chrysalis approached the barrier.  “Who are you?  And where did you get that power?”
Daydream held the Changelings steeling look for a moment, before flashing her a grin and turning her back towards her.  “Go fly into a window.”  The sound of Chrysalis’ outrage could be heard as she approached her friends.
“Not that I agree with that tyrant, but…”  Smoulder said as she rubbed the back of her head.  “I’m kinda wondering the same thing.”
The pony turned human chuckled.  “I kinda figured.”  The others gathered around as she told them how she got the power.
Unable to hear what they were saying, Chrysalis turned on her allies.  “That was the power of the Elements of Harmony, was it not?”
“Uh huh.”  Cozy replied as she glared at Daydream.  “It was practically a requirement to learn about them at Twilight’s school.”
“In my entire life, I’ve never seen creatures remotely close to what she is.”  Tirek added as Chrysalis looked past him, at Nightmare, Lightning and Sunset.  
Flying over she calls out to them.  “You there!  Unicorn!  That was your counterpart, correct?  How did she acquire that power?”
The three mares looked at Chrysalis.  “Buzz off, insect.”  Sunset said, getting a laugh from Lightning.  The former queen moved on the mare only to by met with Nightmare Moon.  As the two groups argued King Sombra grit his teeth in growing frustration towards the amount of powerful creatures turning up this late into the tournament.
“Now I understand her concern.”  Sombra turned at Stygian, who was staring intently at Midnight as she eyed the unicorn with annoyance.
“Who are you talking about?”  Sombra said as he approached the smaller stallion.
“Princess Luna.”  Stygian replied before looking at him.  “Or rather, Nightmare Moon.  She had approached us with Sunset after the unicorns victory.  We spoke briefly regarding Midnight.”  The two stallions looked at Midnight, who grew angry.
“What?”
“You possess a similar power to that Daydream girl, yet you were unable to combat The Sphinx, let alone affect Discord structure as she had.”  Sombra explained with a hard look in his eyes.  “Why is that?”
“How should I know?”  Midnight shrugged.  “My world never had magic until recently.  Once my weaker self discovered that, she built a device to capture it.  After that, she unleashed it, transforming into me!”
Sombra thought for a moment.  “It would appear Midnight possess a ‘Corrupted’ version of the Elements.  As a result, she doesn’t have the same level of affect compared to them.”
“That would seem to be the case.”  Stygian concurred as he turned to Daydream.  “Until we learn the truth, we can only speculate.”
“It doesn’t matter.  My power is greater then hers!”  Midnight glared at Daydream.  “I know that when we meet again, I’ll beat her!”  She clutched her fists as the next creature was finally chosen.

	
		Lord Tirek vs Garble/Yona vs Spike



Round 1 Bracket 4-C

“Up next we have…”  The Lord of Chaos sighed in disappointment.  “…Lord Tirek.”
With a great shout the centaur flexes his muscles as a wicked grin appears on his face.  “At last!”  Chrysalis and the Storm King stepped aside as Cozy hovered away from his path towards the arena.  “I’ve had to suffer through these ridiculous match ups for too long.”  The ground shook as the Pillars, along with Rainbow, Spike, Shining and the four princesses all watched with harden looks.
“So what’’s his story?”  Daydream asked as the arena morphed into a valley with towers of stone.
“He’s a centaur that can absorb the magic from any living creature.”  Celestia answered as the second panel began to slow down.  “He has managed to absorb all of Equestria’s magic once before and currently allies himself with Chrysalis and Cozy Glow to conquer Equestria.”
“Until we gathered our people together and put a stop to them.”  Gallus adds as he stood beside Gilda.
“He won’t be an easy opponent to defeat alone.”  Luna cautioned as Spike, Gallus, and Yona exchanged looks, realizing they may end up facing him.
“Speak for yourself.”  Garble announced as he watched the selector.  “I bet he’s never faced a dragon from the Dragon Lands before.”  He said over his shoulder, causing Smoulder to give him a concerned look.
“If you keep underestimating him, you’re gonna lose.”  Spike said as he stepped towards him.  The larger dragon turned on him and got in his face.
“You can keep your advice to yourself, Spike.  I’ll fight my match my way.”  He pokes the baby dragon.  “So you better hope we aren’t paired up.”  The two lock their eyes together as Discord announced Tirek’s challenger.  “Up against the muscle bound cretin…”  Tirek flared his magic in anger as he glared at Discord.  “…is Garble!”
Towering over Spike the red dragon laughed aloud.  “You lucked out, Spike.  Not only from me…”  He turns and heads for the arena entrance.  “But also from the big bad creep.”  Garble took to the air, flying away as Spike, Ember, and Smoulder gathered together at the barrier, watching with concern as Garble landed on his side, triggering the arenas change.  Small pools of lava littered the ground as a large boulder laid on the corner of the arena.
“I have no quarrel with you, dragon.  Take this chance to forfeit, while you can.”  Tirek offered with a grin, cracking his knuckles.
“As if.  I’m not scared of you.”  The dragon tilted his head from side to side, cracking his neck on both sides before preparing for the match.  “I’m here to fight and that’s exactly what I’m gonna do!”
“Very well.”  The large red centaur held his arms out, ready to battle.  “Then let us not waste anymore time.”  Discord appeared as he spared a look at the two of them.
“You know, I’m both disappointed and excited for this match.”  He brought his claw up.  “Let the match…Begin!”  The claw comes down as Garble dashes towards Tirek, electing gasps from the other dragons as he cocked his fist back.  A orb of magic appears between his two horns as Tirek thrusts a hand out towards Garble, casting his magic around the dragons wings.  Garble struggled for a moment before unleashing a torrent of fire, forcing the chuckling Tirek to erect a shield.  While still trapped by magic Garble used this window to drag his tail upon the ground, gathering up a clod of dirt.  Another field of magic cover his jaws, forcing his flame to stop and allowing Tirek to lower his shield as he brought the trapped Garble closer.
“The only dragon magic I’ve had is that child’s.”  He said as he nodded his head in Spikes direction.  “Taking yours will be a much more satisfying meal.”  As the centaur prepared to take Garble’s magic he flung his tail, throwing the dirt down his throat.  Tirek’s eyes bulged in surprise as he released his hold on Garble, coughing up the dirt while he grabbed his throat.  Freed from his grip Garble used his wings to lung himself up, delivering an uppercut into Tirek’s jaws.  The centaur stagger back a few steps before shooting a glare at the dragon as he lands on the ground.  A brief moment passes as the two shout in rage they lunge at each other.
Looming over Garble, Tirek grabbed onto the dragons claws locking the two in a power struggle in the middle of the ring.  The two pushed against one another as Spike, Smoulder, and Ember cheered on the dragon.  An orb of magic appeared above Tirek’s head while flames licked out of Garble’s jaws as their glares grew more intense.  In a single movement that mirrored each other the two creatures leaned their heads back before unleashing their attacks.  The two streams, one of magic, the other of fire, collided with an impact that sent a shockwave throughout the arena that barely fazed the two.
Cozy and Chrysalis watched in awe as the two poured more into their attacks, the two mares wore shocked expressions when they noticed the sweat trickling down Tirek’s head.  The epicentre of their beam struggle began to glow a deep crimson just before it grew, surprising the two warriors until it finally exploded in a flash of burning magic.  Tirek and Garble were sent flying in opposite directions with only a few scratches and burns as the centaur crashed through a stone tower while Garble slide across the ground until he settled beside a lava pool, his claw splashing into it.
“Get up, Bro!  You got him on the ropes!”  Smoulder shouted as she hovered in the air along side Ember and Spike.  The red dragon rose with a shake of his head, looking at his lava covered claw as an idea came to him.  Tirek threw aside a piece of the tower off him as he rose, angry.
“An adolescent dragon rivals my power?  I will not stand for this insult!”  Tirek shouted as a clod of lava flew past his head, singeing his mane.  He looks in horror as Garble hovers above him with another clod of lava in his claw.
“Then go take a nap, gramps!”  The dragon throws the clod forcing Tirek to catch it with his magic before sending it back, splattering it in Garble’s face.  He groans in frustration as he turns to fly back to the nearest pool of lava.
“You blew your only chance!”  His orb of magic intensifies as Garble lands beside the pool.  Suddenly a shadow appeared and starts to quickly grow as a large piece of the tower crashes over the pool, sealing it away from Garble.  The dragon recoiled as he watch the same happen to the other pools, blocking him for using any more lava.  Angered he turns to face the slowly approaching tyrant.
“You think I need lava to beat you?”  Garble hovered in the air as the smiling Tirek approached, his orb still present.  “It doesn’t matter what you do!  I can take whatever you…”  As he spoke, focusing his attention on his opponent, Garble failed to notice the large shadow growing around him.  The other dragons gasped as the large boulder on Garble’s side slammed into him from above, smashing him into the ground with a loud crash.
“Simpleton.”  Tirek said as he lifted the boulder only to slam it back down on Garble.  He repeated this three more times, each time causing one of dragons to cringe before tossing the boulder aside upon arriving at the edge of the tiny crater the boulder created.  He chuckled as he reached down and grabbed Garble by the wrist, holding the dragon before him.  “All that power, wasted on you.  It should go to someone more deserving.”  Spike and his pony friends all watched in horror as Tirek opened his mouth, inhaling, activating his draining ability only to find it wasn’t working.
Garble had no magic to take.  “What is the meaning of this?”  He roars at Garble enraged.  “You’re a dragon!  How do you NOT have magic?”  Spike turned to Ember who simply smirked back at him.
“Didn’t you…know?”  Garble said weakly as a grin appeared on his jaws.  “Dragons…don’t…need…magic!”  He spoke as flames emanated form his maw.  “But if it’s…my power…you want?”  Tirek’s eyes widen as a stream of flames shot out of Garble’s jaws, blasting the tyrant in the face, dropping the dragon as he cries out in pain.
“ARRRGH!  You wretched dragon!”  He called out as he backed away, covering his face with his hands as Garble slowly rose to his feet.  The onlookers cheered on as Garble struggled to remain standing while Tirek reveals his burnt face, his anger radiating off him in waves.  “Magic or no magic…I will enjoy squeezing what power you posses out of you, all the same!”  He lumbered towards Garble as his head was leaning down.
“Garble…?”  Spike asks in concern.
“Garble…”  The red dragon rose his head up meeting Tirek’s confused eyes.  “…WANT!”  His eyelids blink like a lizards before lungeing at Tirek’s head.  The centaur, caught off guard by the assault, dodge the dragon as he soared past him.  The two turn and face each other as Garble growls deeply.  “Garble want…NOSE RING!”  Tirek blinks at the dragon before looking at the ring in his nose.
“Wait, what?”  Rainbow asked as Twilight and Spike share a look.  Garble roars as his body begins to grow instantly, forcing Tirek to step back as the dragon grew big enough to take up half the arena.  Cozy, Chrysalis, and the Storm King watched in amazement as Smoulder shot up into the air in celebration. 	‘GREED INDUCED BIGNESS!  That’s using your head, big bro!”
The giant Garble roared out a large stream of fire at Tirek who threw his arms in front of his head, creating a shield that protected him as the flames pushed him back towards the edge of the arena.  The flames stopped, allowing Tirek to look at the creature, his shield still surrounding him.  “I.  Hate.  Dragons!”  Suddenly a large claw slammed into his shield creating cracks as another slammed beside it.  Tirek dropped the shield as Garble drew his claws back before roaring, lunging a claw at Tirek’s nose ring.  Catching the large claw Tirek had to use both his hands just to keep the one away.  The second claw quickly came at him from the side, forcing the centaur to use his magic to keep it at bay.
“That’s it, Garble!”  Ember shouted.  “Show everyone what happens when you mess with dragons!"  As the two creatures struggled in the arena, The Storm King looked over at Ember, his opponent in the second round as he realized what it was he may face.
The greed fuelled dragon slowly pushed Tirek closer and closer to the edge, threatening to knocking him out of the ring.  “I…won’t….lose…to….A…DRAGON!”  As Garble prepared to launch another stream of fire Tirek lifted one of his fore hooves and with a shout slammed it down, sending a surge of magic into the ground.  Just as Garble launched his attack a column of rock shot out of the ground, socking the dragon in the jaw and causing the attack to back fire within his maw.  Smoulder and Spike gasped when smoke came from the sides of his jaws, the blow having stunned the dragon enough to give Tirek the upper hand.  With a grin, he releases the one claw from his magic as he grabs hold of the same boulder from earlier.  With a mighty yell he tosses the rock right into the back of Garble’s head, dazing him even more.
“Garble!”  Smoulder shouted, pressed against the barrier.
Taking hold of the large dragons wrist Tirek turned around and, using his magic to grab Garble’s tail, shouted as he used his mighty physical and magical strength to lift the dragon off the ground and over his shoulder, resulting in him slamming outside the ring.
“No!”  Spike called out as Discord appeared over the semiconscious Garble while Tirek, battered, burned and bruised, breathed heavily.
“Hmm.  I guess even brutes can prove to be impressive at times.”
“Spare me your wit, Discord.”  The tyrant said.
Discord sighs.  “Why are all the powerful creatures so boring?  Garble has been knocked out of the arena.  ‘Lord’ Tirek wins the match.”  The centaur glares at Discord before returning to his space.  Discord snaps his claws restoring Tirek to his full health while returning Garble to his normal size as he appeared before the other dragons.
“You put up one heck of a fight, bro.”  Smoulder said as Gallus and Yona sat beside her.
“I swear, you’ll be remembered for this battle when this tournament ends.”  Ember promised as Pharynx and Rutherford appeared beside the Dragon Lord.  Twilight and Rainbow hovered beside Spike as the three looked down at him.
“He was an arrogant jerk…but that was cool, how he stood up to Tirek like that.”  Rainbow said.  Twilight gave the mare a look before looking at Spike, who hadn’t said a word since the end of the match.
“Spike?”

Spike looked down at Garble as tears threatened to spill from his eyes, seeing his ‘frenemy’ semiconscious had brought back images of Thorax when he battled Chrysalis.  Seeing his friend injured that severely had hurt the baby dragon more then anything ever had before.  As the image of his dying friend fixed itself to Spike’s forethought a strange image flashed within his mind.
“Spike!”  Hearing his name shouted snapped him out of his thoughts, a gentle hoof resting on shoulder.  “Are you okay?”  He looked from Twilight back to Garble as Discord snapped his claws.
“…No.  I’m not…”  He said softly as Garble returned to his place in time.  “Ever since Somnambula lost her match, I’ve been so scared for everyone that was matched up with a villain.”  His nerves getting to him Spike slowly landed were Garble had laid with Twilight.  “Mistmane, Tempest, Rarity, Starswirl, Sunburst…”  A small tear rolled down his cheek.  “Thorax…”  The creatures around the two reacted to the Changeling Kings name from painful sadness to mournful respect.  Twilight sat down beside her younger brother and pulled him into a tight hug.  “Seeing Garble go through the same…I just want to go home.”  He finished as he pressed his face into Twilight’s chest.
“I know it’s hard to bare, Spike.  But as soon as your selected, you’ll be able to leave.”  A thought came to her as the selector began to slow down.  “If you’d like, I could use a lullaby spell to put you to sleep until you're picked.”
Spike looks up at her.  “I thought the space stopped you from using magic.”
“Well…”
“I can help with that.”  The two turn to see Daydream knelling beside them, a calming smile on her face.  “I can use my magic to cancel the spaces effects, letting Twilight cast the spell.”
“I have a tonic that helps ponies to sleep, if you prefer?”  Meadowbrook offered as she approached.
“I could just knock you out?”  Ember offered as she punched her palm causing Spike to chuckle.
“Thanks everyone.  But, I’m fine now.”  He said as he stepped away from Twilight, the first panel coming to a stop.  “I’ve made it this far, I can handle a few more matches.”
Discord appeared behind Spike, startling him.  “Well said, Spike.  Cause the next one is between…”  The draconequus gestured with his lion paw toward the selector.  “Yona!”
“OKAY!”  The Yak shouted as she leaped to her hooves, causing the ground to shake as well as her two friends.  “Yona been waiting for her turn since start!”  She said as she ran through the arena entrance causing it to transform into a snowy tundra with a rocky hill at the far edge of the arena.
Rutherford slammed a hoof into the ground.  “Yona make Yaks proud!”
“YES!  Prince Rutherford!”  She replied with a stomp of her own.
“I like these two.  So direct.”  Ember said to Spike with a smirk.
“Thank you for the compliment, Dragon Lord, Ember!”  Rutherford said as he addressed her.
“Anytime, Rutherford.”  The mood quickly livened up as the second panel started to slow down.  Spike watched it nervously as Discord remained behind him.
“You’re not thinking of quitting, are you?”  His friend asked in his usual way.
“Of course I am.  I don’t want to see any more of our friends get hurt.”
“Even though they’ll feel just fine afterwards?”
“Doesn’t matter.  It doesn’t change the fact that it happened and I couldn’t do anything to stop it.”  Despite the maturity he’s displayed on multiple occasions, others tend to forget that Spike was still very young.  Even after his molt Spike had not seen violence like the kind the tournament has shown.
It was getting to the little guy and Discord was starting to feel bad about that.  Just then, the selector picked Yona’s opponent, causing the dragons eyes to widen.  As soon as he saw who it was, an idea came to Discord as well as a mischievous smile.  “Well then, now’s your chance.  Yona’s challenger is…Spike!”
Spike was so taken aback at being picked he couldn’t speak right away, allowing Twilight to share a look with the creatures around them.  All together, they moved away towards the barrier as Twilight looked to Spike.  “Go ahead, Spike.”  Twilight said as she touch his shoulder.  “No one will think any less of you.”  The two shared a smile as Spike took a deep breath.
“It’s a shame about Yona though.”  Discord whispered to Spike as he was about to speak, causing Twilight to glare at Discord.
“Discord, don’t even try to change his mind!”
“But, Twilight.  We both know that Yona doesn’t stand a chance against Tirek.”  Spike’s eyes widened as he turned to Yona, who was speaking to her friends.
“She’s not going to.  I know…”
“She’s a Yak.  They're not exactly known for turning down a challenge.”
As the two argued Spike began to imaging what will happen in the second round should Yona compete against the centaur.  Even if he were to hold back Spike knew Tirek would take every ounce of magic she had.  Spike’s nature would not let him allow that to happen.  His eyes fixed with determination he took to the air and flew out into the arena, surprising everyone.
“Spike, wait!”  Twilight called out before shooting a dark glare at Discord.  “What have you done?”
The Lord of Chaos met her glare.  “Nothing.  Just giving him a little push.”
“Towards what?”
He flashed a grin at her.  “Growing up.”  Turning away from the startled expression of Twilight, Discord watched Spike land opposite of Yona and causing the arena to morph into a cavern with many stalactites hanging above him and stalagmites surrounding him as the walls were decorated with gems.
“Are you sure about this, Spike?”  Yona asked.  “Yona understands if you forfeit fight.”
“I’m sure, Yona.”  Spike replied as he hovered in the air.  “I’m not about to let you face Tirek!”  The centaur gave a deep chuckle at the realization his next opponent would be a child.
“Yona not scared!”  The yak got into a fighting stance.  “Yona won’t let YOU face Tirek!”  Discord appeared between them giving his friend a quick gentle look.
“Good luck.”  He said quietly to himself before readying his claw.  “Let the match…begin!”  Yona charged forward as Discord disappeared, causing Spike to respond with a stream of fire directed in her path.  She avoided the first blast before running in a zig zag pattern, dodging Spike’s aerial assault until she reached a stalagmite.  Running at full speed Yona crashed through the rock, which flipped over her.  As it came down the yak quickly turned around and head butted it straight at Spike, who narrowly avoided it before having to dodge another one.
“This is starting to remind me of my match.”  Smoulder commented as the two continued to throw and dodge stalagmites.
“To be fair, there's not much Yona can do against an airborne opponent.”  Gallus added as one of the stalagmites clipped one of the dragons wings, forcing him to hover closer to the ground.  Yona capitalized by bucking and head butting two more standing rocks before rushing him.  Spike flapped his one good wing enough to avoid the first one but was forced to launch a blast of fire as the second stalagmite that quickly approached, destroying it into a cloud of dust.  He let out a sigh as the dust cloud concealed the charging Yona before she burst out of it and slamming into the baby dragon.  Caught off guard Spike was sent flying across the arena, crashing into the cliff face on Yona’s side.  The impact caused a blanket of snow to fall on top of him, burying him in a thick layer as Yona climbed up the cliff.
“That’s it, Yona!  Show dragon wings won’t win him battle!”  Rutherford shouted as Yona reached the top of the cliff.  A stream of fire erupted from the snow pile as Spike emerged, shivering.
“I sh..sh..should’ve kn…kn…known she wouldn’t g..g…go down wi..wi…without a f…f…fight.”  The dragon spoke before blowing fire at his hands, rubbing them over his body to warm up while searching for Yona.  “Hey.  Where did she…?”  As he searched Spike failed to notice a shadow growing around him.
“Spike!  Look out!”  Twilight yelled.  The baby dragon looked up to see a boulder falling towards him.  He took to the air to catch it, not having enough time to jump away.  Barely able to hold it up with his injured wing, Spike took a breath in order to toss it away until Yona shouted.
“YONA SMASH SPIKE!”  The heavy Yak had leaped off the cliff and landed on the boulder, forcing it and Spike crashing to the ground.  The force of the impact blew away the snow, revealing a struggling Spike standing in a tiny crater.  Yona began to repeatedly stomp her fore hooves into the boulder forcing it down onto Spike, not giving him a chance to toss it aside.
“Hold on, Spike!”  Ember shouted as Twilight appeared beside her.
“No!  Forfeit, Spike!  You don’t have to do this!”  She called out in scared concern.
“Twilight, don’t!  He needs to see this through to the end!”  Ember challenged.
“He has nothing to prove by doing so!”  She shot back.  “Spike has shown who he is time and time again!”
“Exactly!  Would you have him tarnish that now?”  The two were inches from each other as Spike was forced closer and closer to the ground.
“I….Can’t….”  Spike said as images of Somnambula and Mistmane and Starswirl flashed in his mind, the injured and defeated state they were in.  “Let…Her…”  Garble’s beaten body and Ocellus’ tearful face.  “Face….That….”  Thorax as he was shot through by Chrysalis, the pained and shocked expression in his face as he collapses to the arena floor.  “MONSTER!”  He said through his clinched jaw as an imagined image of Tirek holding Yona before him, getting ready to absorb her magic appears.  “NO!”
Suddenly, an image of Tirek flashed in his mind before it shifted into the previous image he saw earlier.  Able to focus on it he saw a strange scene he had never seen before; a different version of Tirek with blue fur and a bag hanging around his neck standing before a bipedal creature with brown fur while Spike was being held by another creature as Tirek pointed at him.  He spoke with a deep voice that echoed around the room as his words filled him with dread.
“…A head will roll.  HIS!”
The image remained in his mind as he blinked, his eyelids coming from the sides of his eyes like a lizards.  Flames emerged from his jaws as he lifted the boulder above his head, startling Yona and his friends.
“Look!”  Rainbow shouted, pointing her hoof.  Twilight and Ember stopped arguing to witness Spike tilt his head back and, with a deep, mighty roar, the likes he has never done before, unleashing a stream of purple fire at the boulder, heating it up.
“Why Yona’s hooves warm?”  The Yak looked down to notice the boulder beginning to turn red as Spike’s fire rapidly heat it up.  In realization, Yona leapt off the boulder and landed on the ground before Spike, facing him as he ended his flames.  With a grunt Spike managed to split the boulder in two as molten rock rain down on him and with a furious shout, slammed the two pieces down on both sides of the Yak.
“YONA!”  Smoulder and Rockhoof shouted together as Rutherford stood in shock, all of them believing she was crushed.
Gallus cringed with a hiss.  “Sandbar is not gonna be happy about this.”
“Spike…what did you…?”  Twilight asked softly as Shining and Cadence appeared beside her, horrified.  The little dragon’s shoulders heaved as his breathing grew shallow, licks of purple flames escaping his maw with every exhale.
“Oh no.”  Ember said loud enough for Twilight and the others to hear.
“What’s ‘Oh no’?”  Daydream asked as she stood behind Twilight.
“Spike….”  The little dragon threw his head back as his arms shot up into the air and shouted.  “MAD!”  As the word echoed throughout the arena Spike’s body began to grow, reaching a height equal to Celestia with wings that could carry such a body.  His bulk was greater then Garbles as his tail grew out by only a few hooves.
“Rage Induced Bulk.”  Ember said with a whisper.
“Rage induced?  You mean dragons have more then one emotion based transformation?”  Daydream asked.
“At least he’s not as big as Garble was.”  Rainbow offered weakly.
“Trust me, compared to this, I’d rather deal with a dragon with Greed Induced Bigness.”  Ember replied as Yona crawled into view, backing away from the enraged Spike.
“Yona!  You’re alright!”  Rockhoof shouted, snapping Rutherford out of his shock.
“Yona!  Forfeit match!  NOW!”  This caused a number of the creatures around to stare at the Yak prince in surprise.
“Y…y…Yona not sacred.”  She said as she rose to her hooves.  “Yona can still…”  The enrage Spike fixed his now purple eyes on Yona, making her gasp in fear.  “Yak…no…surrender!”
“Yona!  It okay for Yak to surrender to angered friend!”  He shouted as he slammed a hoof against the barrier.  This causes Spike to throw his head back a roar as purple flames gathered within his jaws.
“SPIKE!
“NO!” 
“STOP!”  Twilight, Shining and Cadence shouted at once as the dragon unleashed a large blast of purple fire directly at Yona.
“YONA FORFEIT!  YONA FORFEIT!”  Suddenly Yona vanished as the river of fire continued onward, blasting through the cavern wall and straight on into the distance.  Discord hovered before the barrier where Smoulder, Rockhoof and Rutherford had gathered with Yona quivering in his arms.
“Spike!  The match is over!  Calm down!”  Twilight pleaded as Spike ended his attack and jumped between what was left of the boulder, tossing them aside in a blind rage.  “Spike, please!  Stop!”  Discord used his tail, snapping its fingers.
“Spike, Please!”  Both Twilight and Spike were surprised when Rarity’s voice came out of Twilight’s muzzle.  She glared at Discord who only tilted his head towards Spike.  She sighed, which also sounded like Rarity, before addressing Spike.  “Spike, listen to me.”  Spike froze in place blinking as his pupils shifted from purple to green.  “It’s okay.  The match is over.  You can calm down now.”  Spike turned towards Twilight, but to him, it was Rarity standing there speaking to him.  “Please, Spike.  Come back to us.”
Spike blink some more as his green eyes remained, shaking his head until finally he returned to his normal self.  “Wh…what…?”
“Yona has forfeit the match.”  Discord announced as he place the Yak on the ground.  “The winner is Spike!”  The little dragon looked at everyone confused.
“I am?  But how?  I don’t…”  Just then his eyes widen as he remembers what he almost did.  “Yona…”  He turns to meet her still frightened eyes as tears start to well up in his.  “Yona, I’m so, so sorry!  I was just so full of anger and…”  As he spoke Yona approach Spike and hugged him, surprising him further.
“Yona forgive you, Spike.”  After a moment Spike returned the hug, Discord snapped his claws and teleported them within the space among their friends, where Gallus and Smoulder joined them as well as Rutherford.  Finally they separated as Twilight sat beside Spike but to him, she still looked and sounded like Rarity.
“Rarity?  Is that really…?”  Discord snapped his claw again as the guise melted away, startling Spike.  “Twilight?”
“Sorry, Spike.”  She shot a look at Discord.  “That was Discord’s doing.”  The Lord of Chaos just shrugged it off as Yona stepped forward.
“Congratulations on winning match.”  She gave him a serious face.  “Now, show no mercy against nasty centaur!”  The two looked at each other until he gives her a firm nod.  The Yak smiles before turning to her friends.  “Good luck, Gallus.  Good luck everyone in the second round.”  With a snap of his claws Discord returned the waving Yak back to her moment in time.
As she disappeared Spike turned his gaze towards Tirek who hadn’t taken his eyes off the dragon since his transformation.  Meeting his eyes Spike began to grow angry, alerting Twilight to her little brothers actions.  “Spike…”
Suddenly, Ember smacks the dragon in the head making Twilight blink in confusion.
“Ouch!  What was that for?”  Spike rubbed the spot as he leered at Ember who just smiled.
“To keep you from losing your cool again.”  This calmed him down as a sad expression appeared on his face.
“Thanks.  But what should I do now?  What if I lose control again?”
“That’s easy.”  She took him by the claw and lead him away.  “Now, I teach you how to control it.”
“Wait.  I can control this?”  He asked as they head for the back of the space.
“Of course.  You think you're the ‘only’ dragon to trigger a Rage Induced Bulk?”
“But, what about Greed Induced Bigness?”
“What about it?”  She asked as they stop to talk.
“Can I learn to control it, too?”
“Spike, you can control anything with enough time and effort.”
The little dragon hesitates.  “I don’t know, Ember.  I’ve never been that angry before.  How can I control something that intense?”
“By putting in that much effort.”  The two turn to see Pharynx, Tempest, and Daydream approach them.  “I may know a thing or two about handling great amounts of power.”  The Changeling said with a smugness.
“I’ve learned to keep my emotions in check my whole life.”  Tempest said with a smile smile.  “I can assist if you like.”
“And you’ve seen what I’ve become.”  Daydream added.  “If anyone can understand what it's like to have your emotions run wild, it’s me.”  The two of them shared a smile before the five of them huddled together, discussing ways for Spike to get a handle on his new transformation.

“These heroes are proving to be more powerful then we thought.”  Chrysalis spoke as Discord announced the winner of the match.  Cozy Glow and the Storm King both nodded in agreement.
“Who knew that Spike was capable of that kind of feat?  We may need to look into dragons more closely when we get back.”  Cozy said as Chrysalis nodded in agreement.
“And I have to fight that blue one next.”  The Storm King said as he stared at Ember before looking at his Staff.  “You had better pack a punch too, stupid stick!”  The former queen rolled her eyes at his antics before turning to Tirek.
“You’ve been rather quiet.”  She grins.  “Don’t tell me that puny dragon has left you speechless?”  The three villains laugh as Tirek watches Spike speak with Yona.  A strange memory flashes in his mind of himself, his brother Scorpan, and Spike in the same room together.  But Scorpan was holding Spike in a protective way.  Then Spike and he met each others eyes and a feeling of power and control filled him.  The baby dragon was stuck by Ember, forcing them to break their connection, but leaving the feeling.
“Hey, Tirek?  You still in there?”  Cozy asked as she landed on his shoulder, waving a hoof in his face.  A grin began to grow on his face as he spoke, starting the tiny Alicorn.
“That dragon and I share a history.”  Cozy and Chrysalis look at each other.
“How can that be?  He’s still just a child.”  Chrysalis pointed out.
“Not a current history.  A previous one.”  HIs eyes flash yellow.  “A previous generation.”  The centaur crossed his arms as he chuckles.  “Our match may prove to be very interesting.”  His two allies looked between him and Spike and suddenly, faded images appeared beside the two creatures; a smaller, older, blue furred Tirek stood beside the centaur as a slightly bigger, version of Spike stood beside the baby dragon.

	
		Gallus vs The Chimera/Bulk Biceps vs Stygian, The Pony of Shadows



Round 1 Bracket 4-D

“This.  Is.  It!”  
Discord announced with excitement, gathering everyone’s attention.  “Bulk Biceps!”  The buff pegasus flexed as he called out his standard ‘Yeah’, causing Octavia to giggle from the performers platform as the DJ pointed to her muzzle and pretended to gag.  “The Chimera!”  The three headed creature finally rose to her feet as the snake hissed, the goat head bahed, and the tiger head roared.  “Gallus!”  The griffon crossed his arms and looked smug until Smoulder punched him lightly on the shoulder while Gilda ruffled his head.  “And finally, Stygian.  The Pony of Shadows!”  The unicorn rose his head high as he stood beside the cocky Midnight Sparkle and the intimidating King Sombra, both of which had a smug smile on their faces.
“You four are the finally competitors of round one!  As such, when the selector picks the next two creatures, we will also know who will battle in the final match of the round!”  Gallus and Bulk shared a look before looking over at the other two, all of whom have hard looks.  “With that said, lets find out who faces who in the final matches of round one!”  A resounding yeah filled the air as Discord snapped his claws prompting the selector to begin.  Everyone watched as the first panel ran through the four creatures pictures right until it began to slow down.  “Here we go.  The final matches will be…”  The selector’s panel came to a stop.  “Gallus!”
“Heh.  That’s a shame.”  The griffon said as he bumped claws with Smoulder.  “I was hoping to be in the last match.  It’ll be less epic now.”
“Only in your head would a match with you be epic.”  Gilda jabbed as Gallus reached the arena entrance.  Shooting a look at her the young griffin entered the arena, flicking his tail at her as the arena morphed into a part of Griffonstone.
“And his opponent is…”  Discord watched as the second panel slowly flipped through Bulk, The Chimera, and The Pony of Shadows until it rested on one of them.  “The Chimera!”  The creature stood on her hind hooves as she let out another loud roar before making her way to the arena.  “Which means…”  The two images on the selector quickly flipped to the remaining two creatures.  “The final match of round one will be between…”  He gestured a claw towards both creatures.  “Bulk Biceps versus The Pony of Shadows!”
“YEAH!”  The stallion shouted in excitement as the creatures around gave him concerned looks.
“Bulk…”  Rainbow said as she reached out towards him only for a laugh to draw everyones attention.  The Chimera had reached the arena, transforming it into her home, the Flame Geyser Swamp.
“How wonderful that our first match would be against a tasty looking griffon child.”  The tiger said as she circled Gallus, who never lost track of her movements.
“Yes.”  The goat replied with a throaty voice.  “It's been a long time since we’ve had griffon.”
“He seems to be on the scrawny side, though.”  The snake added as she past Gallus.  The snake lashed out and bit at him mere inches from his beak, but he didn’t flinch.
A smile appeared on his beak.  “If you’re trying to scare me, you three need to up your game.  I don’t even have goosebumps.”
The three heads glared at Gallus, each making their own sounds.  “Brave words.”  The tiger said as they stood before a Flame Geyser as it erupted, silhouetting the creature.  “Lets see how brave you really are!”
“Bring it on, ladies!”  The two stood ready as Discord appeared, giving the two a round of applause.
“I like you guys.  You make pre-battle banter fun!”  He readied his claw.  “Let’s get this match…started!”  He vanished as the two creatures slowly circled each other.  The tigers eyes were locked with Gallus’ while the goat’s eyes constantly shifted, watching their surroundings and attempting to distract the griffon and the snake would sway side to side.
“A creature like that is dangerously tricky.”  Mage Meadowbrook said as she watched The Chimera swat a claw at Gallus.  He easily avoided it while spreading out his wings to intimidate the creature.  “Three minds against one?  That hardly seems fair.”
“Normally.”  Soarin responded as he hovered beside the Pillars.  “But I’ve heard that the Chimera is prone to arguing amongst itself.  So long as Gallus can use that to his advantage, he should have a chance.”
“I thought you were gonna see how brave I was.”  Gallus said, a smirk on his beak.  “Seems to me that ‘you’re’ the scared one.”
“Shut your beak, griffon!”  The tiger head shouted.
“He’s right!  We should attack now!”  The goat head said impatiently.
“We’ll attack when ‘I’ decide to!”  The tiger shouted at the goat.  Right then Gallus lunged at the two heads, pushing them down as he leaped over them.  The snake struck out at him as he came towards her, but missed as Gallus expertly tilted his head to the side avoiding the snakes fangs.  Gallus then grabbed the snake and flapped his wings, battering the goat head as he flew around it, tying the snake around the goats neck.  He lands with satisfaction as the tiger head looks at her two tangled sisters in disbelief, anger filling her face as she turns to Gallus before lunging at him.
Surprising everyone the young griffon met the Chimera head on, locking his claws with hers as she roars at him.  He roared back while beating his wings, managing to push her back.  The two struggled for a moment along with the two ‘sisters’ until the tiger head grins at Gallus. Caught off guard with the gesture Gallus stumbled forward as The Chimera side stepped, utilizing the momentum to turn and bulk the griffon away, crashing near a geyser triggering it as one of his wings laid over it.
“ARGH!”  Gallus cried as he held the burned wing close to him.  Mage,  Smoulder, and Gilda pressed against the barrier, as they called out to him in worry.  Meanwhile, The Chimera’s tiger head was working to untangle her ‘sisters’, succeeding as Gallus painfully folded his wings to his body.
The beast chuckled.  “That must have been painful.”  The tiger head said with a grin.
“But the smell is quite lovely.”  The snake spoke with a hiss.  “Cooked Griffon Wing is such a rarity.”  The three laughed before lunging at Gallus, forcing him on the defensive.  He weaved around the geysers to maintain distance from his foe as the others watch on, hopelessly worried.
“Come on, Gallus…”  Gilda said through a clinched beak.
“He’s got this.  I can’t be the only one of us to make it through.”  Smoulder added as she thought of her friends.
“That wing…if this match doesn’t end soon, I don’t think even Discord’s magic can fix it.”  Mage had been eyeing the injured wing the entire time, studying the injury from afar as Gallus swatted at the tiger head.
“Don’t worry!”  Autumn Blaze said as she hopped towards them, a smile on her face.  “Gallus will show that Bad Band of Baddies a thing or two.”
“How can you be so sure?”  The young dragon asked in a panic as Gallus ducked under a lunge.  As soon as The Chimera was directly above him, he stood up, knocking the creature over and landing on a geyser.  With a look of terror on all their faces, the ‘sister’s’ rolled off just as the geyser erupted.
“Because, I was there when Applejack told him.”  This earned her a look from the three creatures as The Chimera’s three glares met the confident smile of Gallus.
“Told him what?”  Gilda asked impatiently.
“How to beat The Chimera.”  She replied as she looked out at Gallus taunting the creature.
“But why him?  How did she know Gallus would end up facing her?”  The Chimera charged Gallus, attacking him with claws and teeth as he danced around her while giving her quick strikes to her three faces as Smoulder asked.
“Now That would’ve been amazing!”  The Kirin smiled widely.  “But she didn’t.  It was Gallus who asked her.”  She turned to watch Gallus land on The Chimera’s back, holding onto the snake as the creature tried to shake him off.  “It sounded like he wanted to know as much as he could about the creature.”  She reached a hoof to her chin.  “He even asked how much she thought the Chimera weighed.”
Just then the Chimera rose to her hide hooves in anger as Gallus smirked.  “Gotcha!”  Kicking the snakes head with a paw freed his claw, using them both to grab under the chins of the goat and tiger heads.  With a loud roar he kicked off The Chimera’s rump giving him the momentum to flip the larger creature over his back and slamming her through one of Griffonstone’s buildings, making the three heads if the creature gasp in pain.  Gilda, Smoulder, and Mage where stunned with disbelief as Autumn smiled and applauded.
The tiger and goat head rose groggily as they tried to recover from the blow, only to both be knocked on the head by Gallus’ hammer fists.  The two lay knocked out as the snake managed to recover long enough to see what had happened to her sisters.  Fearful, she looked at Gallus who smiled back.
“Boo.”  The snake let out a hiss before turning around quickly, slamming hard into a beam of wood that got knocked loose.  The snake collapse onto the Chimera as Discord appeared, examining the griffons work.
“Very nicely done, Gallus.  I approve.”  The draconequus winked at the young griffon before looking out towards the onlookers.  “The Chimera is unable to continue.  Gallus wins the match!”
“Yes!  I’m not the only one!”  Smoulder shouted as Gallus made his way back, Discord having returned the unconscious Chimera back to her moment in time.
“As if there was any doubt.”  Gallus remarked as he entered the space, his burned wing flashing as it returned to normal.  Mage took the time to examine it as he continued.  “Remind me to thank Applejack for the dirt on those three.”
“Don’t you worry, Gallus!  I’ll be sure to let her know when I see her!”  Autumn expressed.  Mage forced open the griffons injured wing, causing him to grunt in pain before glaring at her.
“It’s just as I thought.”  The healer expressed as she reached into her pouch, bringing out a bottle before applying the substance to his wing.  “Even though Discord healed your wing, the nerves and muscle were damaged beyond magical repair.”
“What?”  The two griffons looked at each other before looking back at the healer.  “Does that mean…his wing is useless?”  Gilda asked as Gallus looked pale.
Mage Meadowbrook gigged softly.  “Not at all.  Magic may not be able to help, but my brew will fix it right up long before your next match.”  Gallus released the breath he was holding.  Just than Discord appeared over everyone in a flash.
“Fillies and Gentle colts!  Creatures of all ages!  The time has come.  The Final match of Round one!”  Discord declared as he spread out his arms.  “Bulk Biceps!  Pony of Shadows!  Please, make your way to the arena.”
“YEAH!”  The stallion shouted as he hovered above the ground.  “I’m so pumped!”
“My friend, listen to me.”  The pegasus looked at Rockhoof as he approached.  “I can see in you the fire of a warrior and the drive to win.”  Bulk smiled at the larger stallion as he place a hoof on his shoulder.  “But I must insist you forfeit this match.”
HIs smile flipped into a frown.  “Huh?”
“I’m with the big guy on this one, Bulk.”  Rainbow said as she hovered beside him.
“Rainbow?  You don’t think I can win?”  Bulk whimpered.
“Well…”  The mare began until Flash Magnus cut her off.
“Nothing against your ability, Bulk Biceps.”  He turned to see Stygian conversing with Sombra and Midnight.  “But The Pony of Shadows is no ordinary opponent.”  The pegasus looked back at Bulk.  “It took six of us to contain him in Limbo and fourteen of us to save Stygian and banish The Shadows away.”
The larger pegasus looked between the three ponies before looking out at everyone else.  Everyone was giving him a look that said he should not fight, that to do so would be a mistake.  His eyes drifted to Stygian as he returned his gaze, a dark glare meeting his uncertain look.  With a heavy sigh he turns to Discord, ready to forfeit the match until he catches sight of the musicians on their balcony.  He spotted Octavia as she looked at him, her smile bringing up memories of their date and how much courage it took for him to ask her out.
Bulk had met Octavia years before after Ponyville was chosen to supply water to Cloudsdale.  Ever since then he had a crush on the sophisticated mare but felt she would not want to be seen with a pony like him.  One day, when he was selling cinnamon nuts, she had just finished practicing when she came over to purchase some.  In a moment of nervous excitement he had asked her out on a date and to his surprise, she accepted.
While the date itself was nothing special, the time he spent with the mare meant so much to him.  So much so, it rejuvenated his drive to fight, no matter what his opponent was like.  “Don’t worry, everypony!”  He hovered above them, a genuine smile on his face.  “I GOT THIS!  YEAH!”  He flew over to the arena entrance just as Stygian had, landing beside him in his side of the barrier.  He flashed the unicorn was a bright smile.  “Good luck, Mr. Shadow Guy!”
Stygian blinked in confusion.  “Huh..thank you..”  The two ponies faced forward as they both entered the arena at the same time.  As they crossed the entranceway into the arena Bulk watched Stygian, his gaze slowly rising as the pony was engulfed in darkness.  HIs shape began to take form before Bulk who wore a surprised expression, until the creature towered above him at the centre of the arena.  He smiled down at the pegasus as his side of the arena took the form of darkness; no ground to stand on or air to fly in, no landmarks whatsoever.
Bulk Biceps was overwhelmed by the black before him as his side shifted into a lake by a hill with a lone tree at the top with clouds floating overhead.  HIs breathing became shallow as the endless void of dark started to take its toll on the pony.
“Heavy, is it not?”  The Pony of Shadows spoke as he slowly approached the stallion.  “The weight of Shadows pressing down upon you.  Revealing who you truly are; a weak, lonely pony.”  The dark entity stood before the stallion with a dark grin in his face.  “Afraid, with no where to run.”  The pony stood frozen, a stark reflection of Sunburst had been when King Sombra stood before him.
“BULK!  You are not weak or alone!”  The pegasus snapped out of his daze flinching away from the Pony of Shadows as the two looked up at Octavia, who was currently leaning over the balcony.  “You have strength far greater then the physical!”  Bulk smiled at her before facing the dark figure with a smirk, getting into a combat stance.
“YEAH!”  He shouted as Cadence sensed a flicker of love spring from his heart before vanishing.
The Pony of Shadows growls in frustration at the mare.  “Is that so?”  He shifts his gaze back at Bulk before slowly returning to his side of the arena.  “Come then, little pony!”  The Shadows horn lit up in black magic.  “Show me this inner strength of yours!”
Discord appeared before them giving the Pony of Shadows a weary look, and the stallion a sadden one.  “Let the final match of the first round of the F.a.S.T…”  His claw at the ready.  “…BEGIN!”  The claw came down before Discord vanished, The Shadow launching a powerful blast at Bulk.  Despite his tiny wings Bulk managed to avoid the attack with quick flaps while jumping to the side.  With a clear shot the pegasus dove at the dark pony, cocking his hoof back before landing a solid blow to his face.
“Alright!”  Smoulder shouted beside an excited Gallus.
“That one had to of hurt, right?”  As he asked he looked to Rainbow and the Pillars, who all had a serious look on their faces.
“Look closer, young ones.”  Rockhoof said, his eyes never leaving the battle before them.
The Pony of Shadows had not flinched from the blow.  “Fool.”  He spoke as Bulk noticed his hoof was stuck within the figures murky face, struggling to free himself as a tendril extended from his neck.  With a swing the tendril smacked the stallion away, splashing into the lake.  “How long must I wait for this inner strength of yours?”  With a grunt of frustration he blasts the lake with a magic.  The stallions friends cheer as Bulk launched from the water and flew straight for a cloud, his cheeks full of water.  The Pony of Shadows watched in disgusted fascination as the stallion spilled the water into the cloud before punching it.
The Shadow pony caught on to the pegasus’ plan and blasted at the cloud, but missed as Bulk grabbed the cloud and flew it around in a circle.  Suddenly a tornado sprang from the cloud as it touched down into the lake.  As the warm water of the cloud met the cool water of the lake, a mighty storm began to form, covering the tornado in a dark cloud with strikes of lightning flashing out along it.
Lightning Dust and Sunset Shimmer watched in awe as the Lightex, a lightning covered vortex headed straight for the Pony of Shadows.  “I don’t believe it!  How did that meat head pegasus managed to create a Lightex?”  Sunset asked.
“He’s a meat head that trained with the Wonderbolts!”  Lightning replied as the Lightex quickly approached the dark figure as he struggled against the force of natures pull.
“Impressive!”  He launched a beam of magic directly in the Lightex’s path, allowing the darkness to be swept up into the vortex.  Once inside that dark magic began to expand until it completely destroyed the Lightex.  As the lightning clouds began to dissipate Bulk flew through it, grabbing two small clouds that still had a charge within them.  Catching the Pony of Shadows by surprise, Bulk drove the two clouds into the creatures face, triggering the charge to shock the Pony of Shadows.  As he screams in pain two dark tendrils reach out from his shoulders and grabbing hold of Bulk’s fore hooves, pulling him away.
“Uh oh.”  The pegasus said as The Pony of Shadows flashes him an evil smile.  As quick as a whip Bulk was sent slamming into the ground beneath him, then sent crashing into the hill before being dragged across the water.  Endlessly, the dark creature slammed, dragged, and whipped through the arena, making the onlookers cringe and recoil from the mistreatment.  Finally Bulk was suspended before the dark pony who released him with a chuckle, his heavy body landing hard on the ground.
“Bulk…”  Octavia whispered as a bandmate placed a supportive hoof on her shoulder.
The Pony of Shadows laughed aloud.  “What a pathetic simpleton.  Discord!”  The Lord of Chaos appeared with a sour look on his face.  “He is beaten.  End this sad excuse for a match.”  The draconequus sighed with annoyance as he turned towards the two spaces.
“Wait…”  The two creatures, along with every one else looked in surprise as Bulk slowly rose from the ground, bruised and beaten until his determined eyes met the Pony of Shadows.  “I’m not…done yet…”
“Imbecile!  You are clearly no match for me.  Stay down and except your defeat!”  The Pony of Shadows black figure sparked like flame at the ponies refusal to lose.
“I…don’t care.”  The stallion replied as he slowly rose to his hooves.  “I don’t care that you use dark magic.  I don’t care that you think I’m stupid.”  He stood with his head held high, a smile on his muzzle.  “As long as I have my friends, I won’t give up!”
The Pony of Shadows’ eyes widen at the proclamation as memories of his time with the other Pillars came rushing to Stygian’s mind.  Reading about their feats, traveling Equestria to gather them together, leading them with determination and respect.  These thoughts made the dark figure take a quick glance towards the remaining Pillars, lingering on Rockhoof, the first legendary hero he recruited and befriended.
“You know, it’s great to have friends!”  Bulk said, drawing the Pony of Shadows attention back to him.  “Why don’t the two of us become friends?”  He asked as he held out a hoof.  From within the Shadow, Stygian lingered on his memories of being with the Pillars.  The creatures they faced as he was forced to stay on the sidelines, forced to let others battle while he observed from a ‘safe’ distance.  Being cast out for wanting to help them; the Shadows eyes narrowed in anger as those words rang in his head.  “Believe me, having great friends is like nothing you’ve ever felt before!”
Rainbow, Soarin, and the other creatures listened as the pegasi swelled with pride for the big stallion, for they knew that his true strength came from his unyielding spirit and kind heart that beat within his intimidating physique.
“You’re right.”  The Pony of Shadows replied as his eyes were closed, startling the stallion.  “Having wonderful, close friends was the greatest time of my life…”  Rockhoof, Mage, and Flash all had pleasant smiles on their faces until the Shadows eyes fly open, revealing the rage he held within them.  “UNTIL THEY THREW IT AWAY!”  Tendrils shot out as he shouted, forcing Bulk to take to the air to avoid them.  Rockhoof and the other two Pillars felt as though they had been struck as his words rang through the air.  “All that time spent together!  Adventuring, exploring, helping the ponies of Equestria!  It meant nothing to them!”  The tendrils grabbed hold of the tree on Bulk's side of the arena, ripping it out of the ground and using it to bat at the pegasus.
“That’s not true, Stygian!”  Mage Meadowbrook shouted as tears fell from her eyes.  “We didn’t know you were trying to…”
“SILENCE!”  The dark pony shouted, turning towards her.  “I will not suffer your lies again!”
“Stygian…”  The mare spoke softly, her voice full of pain and regret as Flash landed beside her.  He draped a wing over the healer as both Flash and Rockhoof glared at the Pony of Shadows.
“That creature is not Stygian.”  Rockhoof said before stepping towards the barrier.  “Mark my words, fowl creature!  We will have our friend back, freed from your dark grips!”
The two ponies met each others glare as Bulk Biceps grabbed the Pony of Shadows neck from behind.  “I don’t get it!  If you know what it’s like to have friends, why are we still fighting?”  Suddenly The Shadow shouted causing the shockwave to erupt from his body, sending the pegasus stumbling into the darkness.
“Of course you don’t understand, you brainless brute!”  The Shadow blasted at Bulk, hitting him and sending him deeper into the dark arena.  “You have never experienced building something you believed would last, only to be ripped apart in an instant!”  He sent out a tendril, wrapping around Bulk before throwing him into the hillside.  “To have your closets ‘friends’ assume the worst and not bother to learn the truth!”  The dark stallion grabbed the dazed pony with his magic and threw him into the ground before the Pillars stood.  “To be betrayed by friendship!”
“Bulk!”  Rainbow shouted as she and Soarin rushed to the Pillars side, frightful of their friend.  Twilight looked between her friends and Stygian as his words cut her deep, a tear threatening to spill from her eye as the three elder Alicorns gathered around her.
“I make this claim now, before each and every one of you!”  The Pony of Shadows announced as Bulk slowly rose to his hooves once again.  “Whatever I must do, however long it takes, I will use all my power to destroy friendship and those that champion it!”  He stared at Twilight as some of the villains cheered.
“Fine…”  Bulk said weakly as he wobbled on his hooves as he struggled to keep his eyes open.  “Then…I’ll use…every last…bit…of my…strength…to stop you!”  The stallion stood with his head held high as he tensed his body.  “Yeah…!”  A moment past until the Pony of Shadows humphed, watching as the stallion fell to his side, unconscious.  His friends looked on in sad relief as Discord appeared over the downed pony.
“Bulk Biceps is unable to continue.  The winner is the Pony of Shadows!”  With a snap Bulk returns to his space among his friends as the Pony of Shadows returns to his, his eyes never leaving Rockhoof’s, sparking a memory of the two conversing about beards in a forest.  As he entered the space the Shadow dissipated revealing Stygian, who quickly wiped away a tear as he walked past Sombra.
The dark unicorn followed his smaller ally with his eyes until he reached the vacant corner of the space.  “Stygian…and the Pony of Shadows…are two separate entities?”  A sinister smile crossed his muzzle.  “Interesting.”
“Bulk Biceps, you stubborn stallion!”  Rainbow said as she leaned over the downed pegasus, Soarin and Twilight were with her.  “Why did you have to be…so awesome?”
“Looks to me he embodied what makes you and your friends so great.”  Soarin added as he lightly shoved the mare.
“If only it didn’t cost him so much.”  The princess said in a saddened voice.  The other two shared her grief as Discord swivelled his ear before snapping his fingers, teleporting a surprised Octavia before them.
“What just…?”  The mare began to say until she spotted Bulk.  “Oh no…”  She went to his side as she smiled sadly.  “You were truly magnificent out there, Mr. Biceps.”  She placed a hoof on his shoulder.  “I look forward to speaking to you about it.”  Discord snapped his claws as she stepped away, returning the smiling stallion to his place in time.
Twilight turned to Octavia.  “How long have you two been seeing each other?”
“Only recently.”  She giggled.  “He was so nervous when he asked me to a date he fumbled with his words.  We’ve only been on one date so far so, who knows.”  She finished with a kind smile that she shared with Twilight before Discord snapped his claws, sending her back to the musician balcony.

“May I have everyone’s attention please!”  Discord floated above the remaining competitors head, drawing their attention.  “With the end of the match, not only does it conclude the final bracket…”  He directed the creatures attention to the board and the list of names within the fourth bracket.  “It also marks the end of the first round!”  Fireworks and streamers and party noises exploded from the board as a banner pop up with an embolden ‘ROUND 2’ on it.  “But, as this is the end of a bracket first, lets recap.”  He reappeared before the forth bracket on the board.  “The next rounds matches will be The Storm King vs Dragon Lord Ember!”  Ember glared at her opponent as flames licked out of her jaws while the Storm King scoffed at her while polishing his staff with his arm.  “Smoulder vs Daydream Shimmer!”  The young dragon cast a nervous look at Daydream, who simply gave her a good natured smirk.  This put Smoulder at ease as she flashed the pony turned human a smirk of her own.  “Lord Tirek vs Spike!”  The baby dragon stood determined beside Pharynx and Tempest as he exchanged looks with the centaur.  The red creature simple smiled a menacing grin at him while crossing his arms.  “And finally, Gallus vs The Pony of Shadows!”  Gallus stood beside Gilda, exchanging a look of concern with her before looking out to see the huddled Stygian.
“So, with that out of the way…”  Discord snapped his claws as the board moved the names of the victors over, pairing them up with their next challengers.  
Rainbow Dash shot a fierce look at Lighting Dust, who simple smirked at her.  
Autumn Blaze gave Aria Blaze a worried look seeing her with Steven, until the siren looked at her with a mean glare, as Autumn matched it with her own.
Princess Luna gave a sad sigh as she looked from the board to Nightmare Moon, who gave her a dark smile as her eyes were aglow.
Flash Magnus smirked as he exchanged a friendly but confidant grin at Tempest Shadow, who simple smiled back with a humph.
Soarin hovered high in the air, catching the eyes of Sunset Shimmer.  The two exchanging a look until Soarin flashed the unicorn a carefree smile, making her look away in annoyance.
Princess Celestia met Cozy Glow’s deranged smile with a calm stare as the two faced each other.
The former Queen Chrysalis approached the barrier, a smug grin in her face as Pharynx shot her an angry glare.
Steven Magnet looked away from Aria to Midnight Sparkle, who cast a insane look over her shoulder at him, making him shiver in fear.
Princess Twilight Sparkle cast a neutral look at Gilda, who simple shrugged.
The exchange between Rockhoof and Prince Rutherford was a stark contrast to their earlier exchanged.  The two creatures flashed each other a smile full of promise and respect.
The Pillar Mage Meadowbrook approached Princess Cadence, the two sharing a kind hug.
The white coat stallion stood beside his wife as Prince Shining Armor looked across the barrier at his rival.  The black coat stallion gave his opponent a respectful nod as King Sombra flash him a toothy smile.
The Storm King finished polishing the Staff of Sacanas before pointing it threateningly at Dragon Lord Ember, who simply met the challenge by punching her own palm.
Smoulder flew towards Daydream, the two maintaining their confidant looks, until she hovered before her opponent.  The little dragon held up her claw between them, prompting Daydream to high five her, grasping their hands together in mutual respect.
Lord Tirek never stopped grinning at Spike as he tilted his head back and pointed at the baby dragon, mimicking the posture of the Tirek from their shard memory.  Spike recoiled before launching into the air to hover at his foes eye level, glaring at him as angry flames erupted from his mouth.
Finally, Gallus watched as Stygian stood and turned towards him.  The two exchanged odd looks with each other as Gallus wondered how the unicorn became the Pony of Shadows.
Discord smiled as the competitors confronted their next challengers.  “…let the next round of The F.a.S.T. be…”
“HOLD IT!”  The Lord of Chaos was startled as he looked at the selector, who had a pair of vertical eyes in the first panel and a vertical mouth in the second one.  “What about me?”  The now sentient object asked in a airy, mechanical voice.
Discord blinked.  “What about you?”
“What am I suppose to do now that the matches are set up?”
“Hm.  I never gave it much thought.”  He replied while stroking his beard.  “I figured you’d just disappear.”
“Shows what you know!”  Discord gave him a deadpan look as the Selector sprouted a pair of arms and legs, using them to ‘free’ himself.  The Selector righted himself in the air before floating towards Discord, hovering beside him.  “I’m sticking around till the end, providing commentary!”
“Now, hold on!”  Discord spoke in offence.  “I’m not about to be upstaged by you!”
“Too bad!  Deal with it.”  The Selector responded before addressing the confused looks of the creatures before them.  “Let’s get the second round of the tournament started!”   The two of them began to bicker as the creatures turned there gaze to the board, their names lit up and ready to begin.
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“Let’s Get This Thing Started, Lightning!”
Rainbow Dash leaped into the air as her face held a fierce, determined expression.  Lightning Dust matched Rainbow’s movements to a tee while meeting her hard gaze.
“Ready When You Are, Dash!”  The two flew for the arena entrance.
Only to slam into an invisible barrier blocking it, the impact earning the two pegasi groans from the two spaces as Discord appeared before them, hovering above the arena with the Speaker floating beside him.
“I like your enthusiasm ladies, but you might want to tone it down a notch while I prepare the ‘new’ arena.”  With that he turned and snapped his fingers causing the gelatinous mass to ripple erratically.
“‘New’ arena?”  Luna asked with a raised eyebrow.
“Yeah, new!  Learn to listen, toots.”  The Selector replied, earning it a steely glare from the Princess as the arena began to expand while the two spaces they occupied floated high into the sky.
“Why the improvements?”  Celestia asked as she placed a hoof on the upset Luna’s shoulder.  “Was the previous arena not designed properly?”  She playfully jabbed with a smile, earring her a look from Discord.
The look quickly changed to a grin.  “Change is a constant part of life, Celestia.  I’m simply adhering to that.  After all…”  He gestured to the towards Spike and Pharynx.  “…with creatures that can change their size at will, it seems only appropriate to accommodate them.”  Just then the gelatinous mass grew to the size of a large island as a small platform hovered above it.
Suddenly, Rainbow and Lightning, who had been rubbing their muzzles as they watched, vanished only to instantly appear on the platform.
“What the?”  Rainbow expressed before hovering above the platform.
“For this round, fighters will have Much more room to fight in.”  Discord explained as he hovered around the two pegasi.
“That means you two overgrown pigeons don’t have to worry about ring outs!”  The Selector commented.
“Pigeons?” Rainbow shouted in annoyance.
“Say that to our faces, you useless toaster!”  Lightning shouted as she hovered beside Rainbow.
“You’re right.  You two aren’t pigeons.”  The Selector admitted as it hover before them, slowly floating away.  “You’re more like Dodos!”
“Why YOU!”  Both pegasi shouted before charging the Selector, only to slam into another barrier that the Selector easily floated through.  Its laughter was joined with Discord’s as well as a few of the villains while Dash and Dust rubbed their muzzles again, their faces beet red in embarrassment.
“As I was saying.”  Discord spoke as he wipe a tear from his eye.  “At the start of every match, the competitors will instantly appear on the platform, which triggers the arena.”  He directed everyones attention to the mass below as it morphed the entire arena into a rapid river of boiling water, tall trees with branches that swat at anything that comes close, rocky hills that launch boulders, and only a limited number of clouds.
The site made the two pegasi recoil slightly.
“What happened to not meddling with the matches?”  Tirek called out to Discord.
“I thought you doing so would defeat the purpose of this tournament?”  Chrysalis added with a suspicious look.
“Gees.  Have you two need to get with the times.  I know you two are Super Old, but this is just ridiculous.”  The Selector called down to them, causing the two villains to growl at the offensive object.
“That was true for the first round.  After all, what better way to see a creature at their best then to put them in their element.”  Discord explained as Lightning and Rainbow found themselves teleported to the arena surface.  “The second round, however, will be how well you can adapted while in the heat of battle.”
The two pegasi exchange a look as the rest of the competitors look on from above, the memory of their promise fresh in their minds.
“No holding back.  No giving up.”  Rainbow repeated as she took her stance.
“All or nothing.  To see which of us is the Best of the Best.”  Lightning Dust vowed again as she took her stance, the arenas obstacles the only noise until Discord appeared between them.
“If you two are ready…”  They both nod.  “Then let the match…”  Discord raised his claw as a smirk appeared on Lightning’s face.
“Rivals for life.”
Rainbow mirrored the smirk.  “If you say so.”
“…Begin!”  Discord’s claw drops, teleporting away as Lightning flew at Dash with a hoof cocked back.  Her reflexes sharp Rainbow simple tilt her head to the left, avoiding the blow as her opponent continued on and exposing her body.  With her wings flapping in opposite directions Dash twisted her body to deliver a left kick to Lightning’s stomach only to miss as Lightning rolled away seconds before.
One of Lightning Dust hind hooves touched the ground as she looked up at Dash, who was in the middle of her flip when their eyes met.  Planting her other hind hoof on the ground, the leader of The Washouts kicked off the ground with a powerful beat of her wings, launching herself right at Dash.  The Wonderbolt threw her fore hooves out last as Lightning collided with her, forcing the two into the sky.
Using her opponents quick forward momentum, Rainbow Dash beat her wings up while swinging her hind legs forward.  The maneuver allowed her to kick once again at Dust’s middle only to miss once again with a roll to the side.  Anticipating their opponents moves, Lightning Dust pulled back her left fore hoof as Rainbow brought in her right hind leg.  At the same time, Rainbow kicked Lightning in the stomach as Lightning punched Rainbow in the face, sending each other hurdling in opposite directions a good meter before recovering, meeting the others cocky grin.
That whole exchange took place within the blink of an eye.
“Nice to see you haven’t slacked on your combat training.”  Lightning remarked as she did some stretches.
“I’m more impressed you’re able to keep up with me.”  Rainbow jabbed as she flexed her wings.
“Hah!  If that’s your fastest, you had best give up now.”
“You kidding?  I’m just waiting for you to get serious.”  Rainbow crosses her hooves with a grin.  “That first attack was so slow I thought I was playing tag with my pet tortoise.”
That touched a nerve; with an angered expression Lightning flapped her wings and seemed to have vanished.  Suddenly, Rainbow was sent flying through the air towards a swatting branch.  Recovering right before reaching it the Wonderbolt hovered right out of the branches reach as she glared at Lightning Dust.
“2 to 1.”  She smirks a toothy grin.  “I’m winning.”
Rainbow flapped her wings zig-zagging through the air, confusing Lightning before hammer fisting her towards the ground, chasing her down for a another blow.  A soon as Lightning touched the ground she jumped back at Rainbow, clashing with her before separating, landing back at where they started.
“5 all now, Dust.”  Rainbow stated as she jogged in place.
“Not for much longer, Dash.”  She replied as she stretched.
“Then stop playing around and start fighting serious.”  Rainbow returned to her battle stance.
“Don’t fall behind, then.”  Lightning followed suit, ready to continue.

The two pegasi seemed to have vanished right before a series of grunts echoed throughout the air as Gilda struggled to keep up with them, a look of disbelief on her face.  “Heh.  How do you do it, Dash?”
“Do what?”  The griffin turned to see Soarin standing beside her, his eyes moving all around the arena, not once losing site of the two within.
Gilda looked back to the arena.  “Keep surprising me.  There was once a time where I left her in my dust.”  She blinked, unsure if that was a pun or not.  “Now, I can’t imagine giving her much of a challenge.”
“I know the feeling.”  The stallion replied as Lightning Dust flew through the air before crashing into an airborne boulder, kicking off it long before the boulder landed.  “I’ve been a Wonderbolt for years, training everyday to become a commander.  I’ve seen pegasi come and go with various levels of skill and drive.”  A smile crossed his muzzle as Rainbow was sent hurdling towards the scolding hot river.  With quick thinking she turned around and spread her wings out, mimicking Flash by catching the rising heat to keep her away from the water.  However, by doing so Rainbow was forced to head straight for the swatting trees.  Gilda, along with the other creatures all gasped as she neared them.
All except for Soarin, who had the same smirk on his face that Rainbow had.  With a flap of her wings Rainbow shot forward, expertly dodging and maneuvering around the branches and trunks.  Shortly after entering the Wonderbolt flew out of the forest and shot towards Lightning, reaching speeds that nearly caused a Sonic Rainboom.
Gilda stood slack jawed as Soarin continued.  “Out of all those ponies, those two have been the most skilled and passionate I have ever seen.”  The griffin looked at Soarin, meeting his eyes that spoke volumes of the confidence he has for Rainbow.  Flashing the pony a smile Gilda returns to the action, focusing harder to keep up with their ridicules speeds.
Rainbow neared Lightning who held her hooves up in defence of her attack.  Her grin never leaving her face Rainbow turned in mid air, wrapping her tail around Lightning’s hoof, her momentum forcing it out of the way for a direct kick to Dust’s face.  Her tail still wrapped around the hoof, Rainbow spun around many times before sending the dazed pony crashing into the ground.
Lightning clutched her head as she attempted to get up, only for her instincts to kick in by rolling away as Rainbow slammed down on the spot she had laid.  The roll allowed Lightning to return to her hooves as the two met each others gaze.  A second later they lunged at each other exchanging quick blows in hoof to hoof combat.
Their movements were so fast it looked as though the onlookers where seeing multiple Rainbow Dash’s and Lightning Dust’s occupying the same space.  Their attacks were precise and skillful ponies like Flash, Rockhoof, Shining Armor, and even King Sombra and Tirek were awestruck.
Cozy Glow grew pale as the Storm King grinned at the little pony.  “I’d give anything to see you and that yellow maned pony face off.”  Cozy turned her shock expression towards the Storm King.  “Just to see her put you in your place.”  Cozy Glow shook the shock off her face before glaring at the satyr.
“Yeah, well…I can’t wait to see that dragon burn you to a crisp!”  As the two continued to squabble Tirek and Chrysalis tried their hardest to follow the two fighting mares as they shot from one spot in the arena to the next, never letting up their exchange of blows.
“This is getting ridicules!”  The former queen fumed.
“Indeed.  How is it that these ponies are capable of such feats now?”  Tirek mused as he stroked his beard.  “Up until this point, I only believed Twilight Sparkle to be the largest threat to contend with.”  He narrowed his eyes as Lightning maneuvered their battle towards the swatting trees.  The two continued to exchange blows while also dodging the swinging branches.  Dust made it look easy; her disregard for safety giving her the edge in such a place while Rainbow showed signs of struggling.  Just then, a branch struck Rainbow in the hind leg, making her lose her balance.  Lightning capitalized the mares situation with a swift buck to the chest sending her soaring towards the boiling stream with a cry of pain.
Rainbow managed to recover before reaching the river but as the water rushed past, it splashed against the shore sending drops of boiling water on Rainbow’s hind leg.  “ARGH!”  She cried while leaping into the air, taking a moment to examine the burns.  Mage Meadowbrook looked on with concern as Lightning flashed a toothy grin at Rainbow like a predator spotting a wounded prey.
“But this tournament…”  Tirek continued as Lightning began to chase Rainbow around the arena, a wicked grin crossing his face.  “…is proving to be most informative.”
“That injury will hinder Rainbow.”  Mage said aloud as the two combatants flew around; Rainbow focused on evading Lightning, while said pony poured everything she could into catching Dash.  “I can only guess at how painful it is.”
“Knowing Rainbow Dash, she probably thinks its more annoying then hindering.”  Twilight said as she joined the Pillar beside Cadence and Shining Armor.
“How do you think she’ll handle Lightning?”  Cadence asked as they watched Rainbow dodge an attack before using the swatting branches to drive Lightning away.
“By playing to her strengths, flying and speed.  An injured hoof won’t slow her down.”
“That also plays into Lightning’s strengths as well, Twilie.”  Shining reminded as Lightning quickly closed the gap between herself and Dash.
“I know.”  Twilight flashes a confident smile.  “And so does she.”
“I’m not following.”  Mage asked, seeing the smile.
“They swore to each other only the best will win.”  Twilight explained as Rainbow made a sharp turn, shooting past Lightning and heading towards the flinging boulders.  “And Rainbow’s at her best when she’s fighting for her friends.”

“I got one chance at this!”  Rainbow said to herself as she flew directly at an oncoming boulder with Lightning right on her tail.  Her injured leg forced Rainbow on the defensive, avoiding Lightning Dust by whatever means.  However, it also provided her with a more thorough look at the arena and its obstacles.  How hot and fast the boiling river is, how many clouds and their density, how long the branches take to react and how strong.  But most importantly…
“NOW!”  That shout having startled Lightning for a second Rainbow flapped her wings hard, clearing the thrown boulder and landing on top of it.  Recovering from the sudden shouting Lightning braced herself to follow Rainbow Dash, beat for beat.
The Wonderbolt grinned as Lightning played into her trap.  Simultaneously, Rainbow kicked off the boulder with her good hooves and beat her wings hard, altering the speed of the boulder just enough to catch the other pegasus before she could follow.  
“OOPH!”  The boulder slammed into Lightning sending her crashing on the other side of the arena.  The other combatants gasped in surprise by the daring maneuver as well as the impact as the whole thing took place within a matter of seconds.  Still in the air Rainbow made a quick u-turn and rocketed towards the swatting trees, causing Soarin and Gilda to call out.
“PULL UP, DASH!  PULL UP!”  Soarin shouted as he took to the air.
“YOU’LL GET SWATED!”  The griffin shouted, hovering beside Soarin.
“Oh, this is gonna be good!”  The Speaker said while rubbing its hands together.
The smirk never left her face as the Wonderbolt flew straight at a branch that was pulling back to smack her.  Her flight around the arena showed her how fast the boulders flew and there trajectory, fitting it into her plan of attack.  The swatting branch moved towards her as she turned around and aimed her uninjured hind hoof at the thickest part of the branch.
“What is she doing?”  Rockhoof said aloud has he scratched his head.  “Does she plan on breaking the branch off to use as a weapon?”
That’s when Twilight figured out her friends plan.  She leapt into the air, startling those around her as she cheered.  “BRILLIANT, DASH!  GO FOR IT!”
“What is?”  Gallus asked as he, Smoulder and Autumn Blaze look between the two airborne ponies.
“Just watch!  You’ll see!”  Twilight said as they all watch Rainbow meet the swatting branch, but instead of getting swatted away Rainbow’s momentum pushed the branch backwards as far as it could go without braking.  She positioned herself like a cat ready to pounce as the branch snapped forward, the pegasus using all her strength to launch herself off the branch at the height of the recoil.  Lightning Dust finally crawled out from under the boulder just in time to watch Rainbow rocket straight up into the sky.
Moments later, a Sonic Rainboom exploded above the arena startling the musicians as they were knocked out of their seats.  The rest of the combatants looked up in awe as the wave of colours spread out from the pegasus as she soar through the air with a rainbow trail behind her.
“What in Equestria just happened?”  Chrysalis shouted as Rainbow flew towards Lightning Dust.  “Since when can ponies explode?”
“That’s the Sonic Rainboom!”  Cozy Glow replied in frustration, getting Nightmare Moon and Sunset’s attention.
“THAT’S the Sonic Rainboom?”  Sunset asked in disbelief.  “I thought it was just a legend the pegasi spread.”  Lightning Dust took to the air only for Rainbow Dash to zoom past and hit her across the muzzle, sending her back to the ground.
“What form of Rainbow Magic is this?”  Tirek asked as Sombra lead Midnight and Stygian to the barrier beside the others.  “It is unlike the magic they used on me the first time we battled.”
“It does not appear to be a kind of magic, per say.”  Stygian offered as he examined Rainbow knocking Lightning Dust around the arena.  Try as she might, Lightning Dust couldn’t escape Rainbow by air.  With a growl of frustration she raced towards the swatting trees as Sombra turned to the smaller unicorn.
“What makes you say that?”  He asked, his mind at work utilizing the new information about his dark ally.
“From what I gather, Rainbow simply flew so extremely fast she broke through the sound barrier.”  He rubbed his chin as Lightning dodged rolled another of Rainbow’s passes, rolling into the forest of swatting trees.  She pressed herself tightly against the trunk as the branches kept Rainbow at bay for the moment.  “The resulting action caused the Sonic Rainboom, propelling her forward so fast her naturally pegasi magic bleeds out via that rainbow trail, sustaining her speed.”
“So, she can’t keep up that speed for very long?”  Cozy asked as she lands on Tirek’s shoulder, watching Rainbow blast through the trees, destroying them.  This forced Lightning to launch herself towards the boulders.
“That depends on Rainbow’s magic reserves.”  This prompted Cozy and Chrysalis to look at Tirek, who had absorbed it once before.  The centaur continued to watch the match as The Storm King lend on his Staff.
“Ponies have the weirdest magic.”  Chrysalis, Tirek, and Midnight all nodded in agreement as Cozy, Stygian and Sunset gave them dirty looks while Sombra and Nightmare Moon watched Lightning avoid another attack before launching herself back into the air.
“You were holding out on me, Dash!”  Lightning shouted as she gauged the area.  Another boulder was about to be tossed as Rainbow made another quick turn, heading straight for her.  She knew Rainbow wouldn’t fall for the same trick she had previously used, which was exactly what she wanted.  The boulder flew through the air as Rainbow sped straight for Lightning who mirrored the maneuver from before except this time the green pegasus used the boulder to flip over Rainbow Dash.
Rainbow had been anticipating a stunt like that so she had been focusing on the boulder itself, ready to fly around it and catch Lightning off guard.  What she didn’t plan for was a yellow tail slapping her in the muzzle.  The distraction forced Rainbow to scrape her previous plan and to just barrel through the boulder, smashing it to pieces while slowing her down slightly.
“Rainbow!  Stop dragging the match out!  End this!”  Soarin advised as he hovered beside Gilda and Twilight.  The rainbow mane Wonderbolt shook her head clear before maneuvering back around.  She nodded at Soarin and shot towards Lightning, who was hovering over the boiling stream with her hooves crossed over her chest and a smirk on her muzzle.
“What is she planning?”  Rainbow mused as she approached, a grin appearing on her face.  “I’ll just have to come in from the side!”  With that, she flapped her wings pouring everything she had into her assault.  Gallus looked from Rainbow to Lightning as his beak formed a frown.
“Something’s not right.”  He said, catching Shining and Smoulders attention.  The three look back at Lightning and noticed her tail was bunched up behind her.  Almost like…  “RAINBOW!  IT’S A TRAP!”  The young griffin shouted too late, as Rainbow made a sharp turn to come in at Lightning’s side.
“It’s been a splash, Dash!”  Just as Rainbow made the turn Lightning flipped forward while uncurling her tail, revealing a big piece of the boulder Dash destroyed.  Much like Fluttershy when she plays Buckball, Lightning whipped the boulder straight into the stream with her tail.  In that moment, the boulder splashed into the water causing a spout to splash up towards Lightning…only for Rainbow Dash to punch her out of the way in time to receive the boiling water right into her face.
Rainbow Dash let out a blood curdling scream of pain as she crashed into the ground, her hooves to her face as her friends pressed against the barrier just as Lightning slammed into it with a cry of pain and a snap.  She slammed into the ground hard as her broken wing laid uselessly to the side with her jaw dislocated as Rainbow rolled on the ground in agony.
“Discord, get her out of there before she goes blind!”  Mage shouted as she and the others watched Rainbow suffer horribly.  The shouting had drawn Spike’s attention, who had been discussing ways to control his new rage based form with Ember, Tempest, Pharynx, and Daydream.  
“DASH!”  The baby dragon shouted, his face a mask of anger as he took to the air, only to be stopped by Daydream.  The two locked eyes, Rainbow’s screams echoed around them as Daydream pleaded with her eyes for Spike to control his anger.  Spike seethed at Daydream for a moment before taking a few deep breaths, allowing his friend to guide him back to the other three as Discord appeared above Mage Meadowbrook, sorrowful.
“I can’t.”  He replied as Lightning slowly rose to her hooves, grunting in pain as she eyed the downed Dash.
“Rainbow can’t continue!”  The healer pony declared.  “End the match, NOW!”
“No can do, Beehive Head!”  The Selector said as he floated beside Discord before pointing at the two mares in the arena.  “Those two aren’t done yet.”  Everyone watched in amazed horror as Rainbow Dash stood on her two uninjured hooves before Lightning Dust, breathing heavily as her face, save for her right eye and ear were severely burned.
The two beaten mares, unable to speak with words, spoke volumes with their gazes.  The fire of determination still blazed within the two of them as Lightning galloped forward while Rainbow hovered over the ground and met her rival head on.  Lightning rose to her hind hooves and threw a right hoof at her opponent’s blinded side only to have it deflected by Rainbow’s left wing.  She used her uninjured rear leg to support her while her right wing kept her vertical, allowing her to catch Lightning in the muzzle with a right jab.
Dazed but still standing Lightning continued to exchange skillful blows with Rainbow, as even the villains couldn’t help but admire the two ponies who had earned a small degree of respect from them.  Finally, the final blow was delivered as Rainbow Dash blinked Lightning Dust turned around and delivered a buck right into the Wonderbolt's chin, lifting her into the air before crashing into the ground, defeated.
“That was brutal.”  Lightning looked up to see Discord and the Selector hovering over the two of them.  “You dodo’s really know how to settle a score!”  The Selector hovered around Lightning.  “Rivals to the bitter end, eh?”  Lightning smacked the sentient object away as Discord picked Rainbow off the ground.
“Rainbow Dash has been knocked out.  The winner is Lightning Dust!”  Discord declared.  He looks down to meet Lightning’s harden gaze that showed sighs of moister before snapping his tail.  Lightning felt her injuries fade away as she watched Discord carry the now restored Rainbow back to the heroes space.  Unsure how she should feel, Lightning made her way back to her space.
“Wait, Lightning.”  The mare stopped and looked to see Mage Meadowbrook standing at the entrance to the arena, having examined the unconscious Rainbow Dash and finding her burns to be completely healed.  “Might I take a look at your wing and jaw?  It must have been excruciating fighting like that.”
Lightning blinked in confusion.  “It was.”  She shook her head before replying harshly.  “Besides, Discord took care of them.”  To prove it she flapped her wing, only to flinch at a sudden jolt of pain.  “AH!  Discord!  You lying jerk!”
The draconequus simply shrugged as Mage interject.  “While he may have mended the brakes, the nerve damage can’t be easily repaired with magic.”  The healer pulled out a bottle.  “This here pulp will fix you up right as rain in no time.”  As a moment of hesitation passed the leader of the Washouts trotted over and extended her wing for the healer.
“I truly believed she would make it the finals.”  Gilda said as she sat beside the unconscious Dash.  “I guess that was just wishful thinking.”  Gallus sat beside her and placed a claw on her shoulder.
“She certainly had the drive to make it!”  Flash Magnus commented as he stood beside Soarin and Shining Armor before the three gave their fellow soldier a salute.  
“I’m impressed she kept fighting after she got burned like that.”  Smoulder said as memories of the burned Applejack came to her, until Autumn Blaze sat beside her with a smile.
“I know, right?”  Smoulder looked at the Kirin.  “Just goes to show that ponies can be really tough!”  The two share a smile as the four princesses looked over the creatures.
“That Lightning Dust is quite the rival.”  Cadence said as she looks at Mage tending to the pegasus.  “I never thought I’d see a pegasus outdo her like that.”
“Indeed.”  Luna said as a small smile appeared on her face.  “I understand now why Gilda referred to Lightning Dust as Rainbow’s evil counterpart.  Although…”  She too looks towards Lightning and Mage.  “I would hesitate to call her ‘evil’.”  Cadence nodded in agreement as Celestia looked down at Twilight.
“Are you alright, Twilight?”  The eldest Alicorn worried for her friend, fully aware that Rainbow, the last of her best friends was now eliminated.
“I’m sad to have had to see Rainbow so beat up like that.”  Twilight faced her mentor and shone a proud smile.  “But that’s Rainbow Dash.  Always rushing in head first and getting hurt.”  The two share an understanding smile before Twilight turned back to face Rainbow.  “I’m proud of her for giving it her all.”  With that, Discord snapped his lion paw and returned Rainbow to her point in time.
“There you go.  If it still bothers you by the end of the bracket, let me know.  I’m sure Discord will let me apply more.”
Lightning Dust lighting flapped her wing and found the pain had dimmed.  Looking back at Mage she gives the earth pony a kind smile.  “Thanks.  I appreciate it.”
“No need for thanks, hun.  It’s my duty to heal anyone in need.”  Mage explained as she returned the bottle to her bag.
“Even those that hurt your friends?”  Lightning said that more to herself then Mage, who had heard the question.
“Yep.  Even then.”  The two mares exchange looks as Mage continued.  “No one blames you for what happened.”
“That’s a first.”  Lightning turned to head for her space.
“Tell me.”  Mage said aloud, stopping Lightning.  “If Discord had said he wouldn’t heal you after the match, would you have still fought like you did?”  Lightning stood there a moment before looking over her shoulder.
“I guess we’ll never know.”  With that she returned to the villain space, allowing the arena to return to its original state.  Just as she entered the space she stood face to face with King Sombra who stood in her path.  The two glared at each other for a moment before Lightning decided to simply fly over him.
Just then, he spoke.  “Congratulations, Lightning Dust.  You fought valiantly.”  This took the mare by surprised as Sombra stepped aside for her to pass.  She walked past him with a shocked expression before casting her gaze to the other villains.  Stygian politely nodded his head as Midnight looked away.  The Storm King and Cozy Glow begrudgingly acknowledged her victory while Chrysalis and Tirek were more civil about it.
Finally, she stood before Nightmare Moon and Sunset Shimmer.  They met her bewildered expression with a smug grin from Sunset and a almost motherly smile from Nightmare Moon.  “Well fought, Lightning Dust.  You showed admiral skill and quick thinking.”
“I’m surprised you managed to use her Sonic Rainboom against her, if at a great cost to yourself.”  Sunset said teasingly.
“I’m confused.”  Lightning Dust finally admitted before looking back at the other villains.  “Why are all of you praising me all of a sudden?”  She turns back to the two mares.  “All I did was beat Rainbow Dash.  Not exactly in the same league as Celestia.”
“I didn’t take you for the modest type, Dust.”  Sunset said.
“Don’t get me wrong.  I’m proud that I beat Dash and showed her who was the Best!”  The two ponies locked eyes for a moment before Lightning looked to Nightmare Moon.  “I just don’t get why you all care.”
“Lightning Dust, while we all have our own plans and desires, we are not so blind to those around us and their character.”  Nightmare Moon lowered her helmet less head to meet the mares eyes.  “You are a strong pony.  And we acknowledge that.”
Lightning Dust stood their amazed at the alicorns words.  As Nightmare Moon waked away Lightning noticed a slight nod from Sunset as she followed.  For the longest time Lightning Dust thought no one would ever see her as she did, the greatest flyer in all the world that deserved respect and recognition.  She turned to join her peers as the next match began, confident in the knowledge that there were creatures in Equestria that counted her amounts their rank.
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The boiling river evaporated as the trees and rocky hills melted away, the arena returned to its original state just as a transparent platform appeared above it.  In a flash, Autumn Blaze appeared within, blinking in confusion at the absence of the adolescent dragon she was comforting, replaced by a creature with a dark purple serpentine tail.  The Kirin lifted her gaze, following the body up until she met Aria’s just as confused eyes for a moment.
The two gave a startling cry as they leapt away from each other, crashing against the platforms walls.  “What just happened?  What are you doing here?  Where are we?”  Autumn asked in rapid succession.
“What are you asking me for?”  The siren asked in a frustrated tone.  “I can barely keep up with this stupid tournaments rules.”
“It’s a miracle you haven’t given up yet.”  The Selector commented from outside the platform, earning it a passive ‘hmph’ from Aria before Discord appeared beside it.
“Change is in my nature, my dear.  As for why you two are here.  Well…”  With a gesture of his claw, Discord directs the two’s attention to the shifting arena below as it begins morphing into a large body of freezing water with carriage size chunks of icy platforms.  On one side of the arena a forest of large mushrooms sprang up, clouds of poisonous spores puffed out of them at random moments.  On the other side, a large stone structure rose up as a brick wall constructed itself along the shore.  
“…your match is next, remember?”  The draconequus then directed their attention to the overhead board, as their slot was lit up.
Autumn slowly looked at the siren.  “So…up for a friendly duet?”  She was met with Aria’s blank expression, dashing any hope she had to avoid fighting.  “Yeah.  Didn’t think so.”  With a flash of light the two creatures appear on separate platforms as Steven, Smoulder, Gallus, and Twilight stood at the barrier, concern written on their faces.
“Any chance your aunt will go easy on Autumn?”  Gallus asked Steven.
“I certainly hope so.”  Steven Magnet replied.  “That Autumn Blaze is such a delight!  I was hoping to chat with her after that last song we all sung, but she didn’t seem to want to come near me.”
“Could it have been because you were talking with her eventual opponent?”  Smoulder suggested sarcastically.  Steven blink in thought before looking at Twilight, who simple gave him a uncertain smile and a shrug.
Meanwhile, Aria floated over her platform with a bored expression on her face.  She took this time to watch Autumn bounce on her platform before looking up towards the other creatures.  Her expression grew sadder upon seeing Steven, speaking with the other creatures before meeting her eyes and waving.  She looked on for a moment longer then looked down, releasing a tired sigh.  “What am I still doing here?”
The Kirin’s ear twitched.  “What was that?”
“…Nothing.”  Aria held out her hooves and coiled her tail.  “Let’s just get this over with.”  Autumn Blaze blinked at her opponent before looking at the other creatures watching.  She rested her concerned expression on Aria as Discord and The Selector appeared between them.
“Are you two ready?”  Discord said, receiving a nod from the both of them.  “Then let the next match…”
“BEGIN!”  The Speaker shouts, earning a glare from Discord as Aria sucks in a some air, giving the draconequus the chance to teleport away along with the Speaker.  They appear above the other competitors just as the siren unleashes a sultry note.  Suddenly, Discord snatches the Speaker from the air, bringing it to his annoyed expression.  “What?  What’d I do?”
“You’re hogging my limelight.”  he said, snapping his fingers.
“Attention hog!”  The Speaker shouts as it vanishes.  Discord, along with Chrysalis, Tirek, Lightning Dust and Luna all gave a satisfied smirk.  Celestia could only bring her hoof to her face, a small smile on her face as Twilight looks at Discord.
“What was even the point of keeping that thing around?”  She asks, prompting Discord to look at her, a smile and a raised eyebrow on his face.  Twilight blinks and throws her hooves into the air.  “You know what?  Don’t answer that!  I don’t want to know!”  She said before returning to the siren slowly approaching Autumn Blaze.
The Kirin held her hooves to her ears, attempting to block out the musical note, managing to crack open an eye to see the creature drawing closer.  Lighting up her horn Autumn captures a sizeable amount of the freezing water and, using what strength she had drove the water right into the siren’s mouth and down her throat.  Aria's eyes widen as her hooves go to her throat, trying to cough out the ice cold water, giving Autumn a breather from the music.
“I would’ve preferred a duet, personally.”  Autumn said as she hops over to another platform, making her way to shore.  “But if you’re going to be selfish about it…”  The Kirin continues as she jumps to another platform.  Just then Aria managed to inhale a breath, allowing the siren to launch a magical blast at her opponent.  The beam grazes her and strikes the platform, damaging it while pushing it away causing Autumn to splash into the chilling water.  Gallus, Smoulder, and Twilight all gasp when she sunk beneath the surface of the water, joining Steven nervous state as Aria coughs up the last of the water, shivering with anger and cold.
Autumn Blaze broke through the water with a heavy gasp, shivering while trying to swim to the displaced ice platform.  The angry siren opens her mouth to blast her opponent again, only to find her throat was too cold to attack that way.  Gritting her teeth Aria floats towards the struggling creature, readying her tail to snatch her up.
“Autumn!”  Smoulder shouts as she leans against the barrier, concern on her face as the Kirin slowly turns to meet the oncoming threat.  She shivers violently as the cold water soaks her to her core.  However, something deep within her starts to heat up.  Her anger and frustration fuelling that heat, pushing away the cold as it reaches her head, her Nirik side showing through her eyes.  Her golden orbs vanish into a hot white void, her eyebrows engulfed by two light purplish-blue flames as they depict a very angry Autumn.  This site made Aria pause in her approach; a mistake as it allowed her opponent the opportunity to strike.
Autumn opens her fang filled mouth and unleashes a stream of flames; the blue, purple, and red fire shot straight for the startled Aria, striking her right in the face.  She let out a pained cry as a smoke trial follows her into the water.  Back at the competitors space, Steven joins Smoulder at the barrier with a horrified expression as Aria sinks into the water.  Smoulder and Gallus watch the sea serpent claw at the barrier slowly while Autumn climbs back onto the ice platform; the attack had warmed her up enough to move.  Still shivering and wet though, Autumn went full Nirik, encasing her body in flames that causes the ice beneath her to begin melting, forcing her to make her way to the shoreline.
“Okay!  Since when can ponies breath fire?”  Smoulder said, frustration radiating off her demeanour.
“Uh, technically, she’s a Kirin not a pony.”  Gallus corrects matter-of-factly.
“Semantics!  Point is, she’s stealing our shtick!”
The Nirik lands on the shoreline near a stone ramp that leads into the fortress, turning to face the water as Aria emerges from it with an angry screech.  The two lock eyes as the siren wraps her hooves around herself, shivering heavily while her teeth chatter.  A cocky grin appears on Autumn’s muzzle.
“What’s the matter?  You were more ferocious in your first match!”  She said, her voice a booming, reverberated parody to her light, bubbly one.  Looking around her she spots a chunk of wall lying on the shore; realizing her flames could warm up the siren, Autumn grabs the fallen wall with her magic, causing licks of red flame to dance around it, and hurls it at Aria.  The flames vanish once she released her magical grip as it flies straight for the shivering siren.
Her movements slow, Aria floats to the side while raising her tail up to protect her.  The chunk of wall reaches her, grazing her coiled tail as it passes her, making her grunt in pain as it splashes behind her.
The sounds of the battle did not go unnoticed by the group that were helping Spike; Daydream spares a glance as Pharynx explains to Spike the benefits of using anger to intimidate others.  Daydream, from her standing position, barely caught the site of the struggling siren, causing a look of sadness to appear on her face.  While her own encounter with the sirens future self was painful, it was a brief affair; hardly the amount to want to witness the creature in such a state.  Her gaze turns towards Steven as he nervously chews his claws while Gallus, Smoulder, and Twilight hover around him, trying to keep him together.
“Gotta say, I was expecting much more out of you then this.”  Autumn said as she climbs the stone ramp, ascending higher within the fortress.  Aria watches her as her body continues to shiver, struggling to keep her eyes open.  “Heh.  It seems we’ve switched roles, hasn’t it?  I was the reluctant one while you were relentless!”  The Nirik reaches the top of the structure with a flaming grin on her face and another chunk of wall hovering beside her.  “NOW look at us!  I’m literally looking down at you, while you look like you don’t even want to be here!”  With a swing of her head Autumn slings the chunk of wall at the siren.
Her expression hardened, Aria flung herself away from the fortress side and towards the forest of poisonous mushrooms on the opposite side of the lake, causing all who were watching to react in surprise.
“She’s mad!  No living creature can survive those poisonous fumes.”  Tirek said as he watches Aria enter the forest just as the chunk of wall splashes into the lake.
“I’m not so certain.  Very little is known about Sirens, including their immune systems.”  Stygian argues while tapping a hoof to his chin.
“Those mushrooms are rather strange looking.”  Rockhoof said from his spot among Mage and Magnus.  He looks to Mage.  “Have you come across them before, Meadowbrook?”
“Why, yes I have.  They are called Agony Fungus.  So named because the fumes can cause paralysis as soon as you breath them in before breaking down your organs shortly afterward.”  She explains, looking mournful at the forest.  “It’s certainly not a pleasant way to go…”
“Discord!  Why did the arena include such a dangerous obstacle?”  Twilight shouts as she hovers closer to him, an angry scowl on her face.  The draconequus simple looks at her with a reassuring smile.
“Isn’t it obvious, my dear, ‘brilliant’ Twilight?”  He said with emphasis on brilliant.  She blinks at him as everyone looks back towards Aria, seeing her coiling around one of the stumps.  “Despite being an obstacle, the area provides the combatants the best chance of winning.”  He juster his lion paw towards the siren.  “As you can see, she is completely immune to the fumes.”
“ARE YOU KIDDING ME!  GET OUT HERE AND FACE ME!”  The Nirik shouts as her flames grow bigger and hotter, slowly melting the stone she stood on.
Aria, meanwhile remains wrapped around the large stem, allowing it to warm her body.  The words the Nirik spoke rattled within her mind as she turns her gaze towards Steven.  “She’s right.  Adagio and Sonata are gone, Steven plans to forfeit his match.  What reason do I have to stay any longer?”
“THAT”S IT!  IF YOU”RE NOT COMING OUT WILLINGLY…”  Autumn shouts, flames licking out of her fang filled muzzle, causing Smoulder to lose it again, Twilight and Gallus to exchange a look and both Steven and Aria to look at the Nirik in fear.  “…THEN I”LL SMOKE YOU OUT!”  With a large breath, Autumn causes the flame within her muzzle to grow, lighting up the entire area, illuminating the various expressions on the creatures watching.  With a roar akin to a volcanic eruption the flaming Nirik launches a river of bluish-purple fire streaking over the ice cold lake, warming it up so fast it began to evaporate into steam, and crash into the mushroom forest like a tidal wave.  Aria flung herself away from the fire as it washes over the forest, quickly covering the entire area in flames.
“AUNTY ARIA!”  Steven shouts as Autumn ends her assault, forming a sinister smirk as she watches the mushroom forest burn.  Everyone watches in awe as the flames quickly reduce the fungal forest to ash.  His cry causing even Spike, Ember, and the others to pause and watch the assault that was the match.  Lightning Dust hovers near the barrier with a terrified expression, as the realization sunk in.  A light chuckling drew her attention; The Storm King gave the pegasus an evil look.
“Fried Pegasi wings, anyone?”  He said, bellowing afterwords while slapping his leg.  The mare shot him an angry glare until Nightmare Moon walks before her, blocking her view of the mad king.
“Pay him no mind.”  She said, calming the Washout leader.  She took a deep breath before turning to look at the flaming Nirik, unable to keep from breaking a sweat from more then just the increased temperature.
“Wow.  Who knew she had it in her?”  Discord said as the fire began to die down, revealing nothing untouched by them.  This causes him to grow concern over the condition of Aria, having no idea if she survived the attack or not.
“Aria!  Aria, please!  You couldn’t have died!”  Steven pleads as Smoulder lightly pats the sea serpents shoulder, Spike and Ember having joined them as Tempest, Daydream, and Pharynx stood with Twilight and Gallus.  The Alicorns and Shining Armor along with Soarin and Gilda were stunned by the tiny creatures destructive capabilities, while the Pillars and Prince Rutherford stood in somber silence over the probable loss of life.
Suddenly, the pile of ash erupts upward and hovering above the flaming pile floats Aria, breathing heavily with surprisingly few burns on her body.
“Aunty Aria!  You’re alive!”  The sea serpent shouts, bringing everyones mood up.
“How in Equestria did you manage that?”  Gallus asks, scratching his head in confusion.
“My Siren Wail.  It shielded me from the worst of the flames.”  Aria explain, breathing heavily as Twilight, Daydream and Spike thought back to their final battle with the Sirens, who nearly won using that wail against them.
“Have you finally warmed up enough to fight?  Cause I certainly am!” The Nirik said gleefully as her eyes grew brighter.
“No.  I’m done.  I forfeit the match.”
“What?”  Autumn said, snapping her out of her angry haze and transforming back into a Kirin.  No longer blind by her fiery rage Autumn took in the site of the arena; the once ice cold lake with ice platforms was now a boiling hot spring with steam rising up in large columns, the mushroom forest now a burning pile of ash.  Her face stricken with disbelief Autumn Blaze hind legs collapse, bringing her romp splashing down.  Confused, the Kirin examines the spot to find she was sitting in a pile of molten rock, her body naturally resistant to its harmful burn.
Discord appears beside Aria.  “Are you sure you wish to forfeit?  You could still be victorious.”  He said, trying to persuade her.
“I’m sure.  Aside from Steven and Ember, there’s no one here I want to hang around with.”  She said, turning her head to look at the two, giving them a cocky smile.  “After all, I can barely tolerate those two.”  After hearing that, Ember smirks back at her, cracking her knuckles while Steven cries tears of joy.
“Very well.  Aria Blaze has forfeit the match!  The winner is…”  He announces, gesturing to the still distracted Kirin.  “…Autumn Blaze!”
“Huh?”  Autumn looks up to see Discord and Aria floating over the ash pile, barely registering what was happening until Smoulder and Gallus started cheering for her.
“That was AWESOME!  That fire breath was even hotter then my brothers!”  The young dragon said, as she hovers behind the barrier.
“I can’t believe you had so much power hidden away!  How did you transform like that?”  Gallus added.
Autumn Blaze found it hard to join their celebration after what she had done.  She was so lost in her own thoughts she hadn’t even realize Discord had returned her to the space until Spike places his claw on her shoulder.  The Kirin looks up at the dragon and sees his understanding, the two having a silent conversation with that one look, ending with the two sharing a hug.
“Autumn Blaze.”  The Kirin broke the hug and looks at Tempest, who smiles at her as Pharynx and Daydream join them.  “If you want, you are more then welcome to join Spike in learning to control that great power of yours.”  The mare allows a smile to form on her face as she nods.
“Thank you.”  She said, wiping away her tears before standing up.  “I’m glad Applejack, Fluttershy, and Maud weren’t here to see that.  I don’t know if I’d be able to look at them, let alone speak with them.”
Daydream places her hand on the Kirin’s shoulder.  “I’m sure they would’ve understood.”
“Regardless, after we’re through with you, you’ll have no problem using that level of power whenever you want.”  Pharynx said confidently, earning a laugh from Spike and Autumn while Daydream gives him a look.
“The goal is to teach them control so they DON’T use that level of power.”
“Keep telling yourself that.”  The two bicker as Tempest leads the group to the corner of the space as Ember watches, hovering beside Smoulder, Steven and Aria.  The Dragon Lord turns to look at Aria, her smirk never leaving her maw.
“Whenever you four get the chance, stop by the Dragon Lands.  I’ll make sure you all are welcomed there.”  With that, Ember turns and joins Tempest’s group, ready to teach.  Aria, having been healed by Discord and refusing help from Mage, floats beside Steven who catches her off guard with a hug.
“I’m so glad to have met you and Great Grandma Sonata!  You’ll let her know that, won’t you?”  he asks.
“…yeah.  I will.”  The siren replies, returning the hug as Twilight watches along with the remaining Pillars.
“Now, I feel bad.”  Magnus said, dipping his head as Mage touches his shoulder, gently.
“Perhaps we had acted too hasty during that battle.”  Rockhoof adds while leaning on his shovel, a sad expression on his face.
“Is there any chance they could return to Equestria?”  Mage asks, looking at Twilight hopefully.
The Alicorn smiles at the three.  “If they have some memory of this tournament afterwards, I’m sure Sunset will make the offer.”  She shifts her gaze to her human friend.  “Whenever the chance arises.”
The two serpentine creatures broke away from the hug, the two of them having moist eyes as Aria Blaze floats away from Steven.  He waves goodbye as Discord snaps his bird claw, returning her to her point in time.  

“The winner is…Autumn Blaze!”
Discord’s announcement drew everyones attention to him.  All except two.  Princess Luna held her eyes close as she takes a deep breath, calming her mind and heart, which threatens to jump out of her chest it was beating so hard.  Her emotions would have gotten the best of her were it not for a large wing that was draped over her.  Her eyes slowly open as a smile appears, looking up to meet the reassuring smile of Celestia.
“How are you faring, Sister?”  Celestia asks, with Cadence and Shining Armor gathering around them.
“Troubled, but undeterred.”  Luna replies, raising her head up confidently.
“I’ll bet.  How many ponies can say they literally faced their past selves?”  Shining said in a upbeat way to ease the tension.
“I will be one of the few, Shining Armor.”  She flashes the stallion with a thankful smile, receiving one in return.
“Its possible you two are evenly matched in terms of power, what with access to the Moon and all.”  Cadence said, sparring a look at Celestia before continuing.  “So it’ll come down to strategy.  Have you got a few in mind?”
“A sound deduction, Cadence.  And yes, I have a few in mind.”  The two mares share a hug just as Steven and Aria share theirs.  Braking away, Luna faces Celestia who touches her forehead to Luna’s, careful of their horns.
“I believe in you, Luna.  I know you’ll succeed where I failed.”  The two sisters separate, meeting each others eyes just as Discord snaps his bird claw, returning Aria to her place in time and teleporting Luna to the platform.  Her expression turns determined before turning around to stand face to face with Nightmare Moon, her alter ego from another time line and a reminder of her fall from grace.
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“The winner is…Autumn Blaze!”
Nightmare Moon barely heard the announcement, as her current focus was the Princess of the Night that stood beside their sister.  She could not fathom why any version of herself could stomach the eldest Alicorns presence, let alone want to stand so close to her.  All her life Celestia had been a burden, an obstacle, a self obsessive monarch that revels in the admiration of their subjects, who desired their attention all for herself.  She grit her teeth as the hatred she held for Celestia spread to her subservient counterpart, who clearly relented in their battle for dominance.  So intense was her anger, Nightmare Moon barely registered the approach of Sunset Shimmer.
“Back when I was Celestia’s student, I learned about you.  Both you and Luna.”  She said, looking between the two Alicorns.  “They referenced your…the power you command…is it true?”
“Yes.”  The Alicorn replies, her expression softening to melancholy.  “My power is greater then Celestia’s.  She, after all, required the Elements of Harmony to banish me.”  A small, sinister smile grows on her muzzle.  “I did not.”
“Then…it’s possible that…Princess Luna is…”
“Just as powerful as I?  Yes, the probability is…rather high.”  Nightmare Moon finally removes her sights from her opponent and looks over her shoulder at her discarded armor that lay at the edge of their space, briefly considering donning them once again.  “Our battle will come down to tactics and strategy.”
“I hate to be the one to say it, but Luna might have the advantage over you.”  Lightning Dust said, hovering on the Alicorns other side.  Her words earning her a condescending glare from Sunset as Nightmare Moon closes her eyes and faces forward.
“Oh?  And how did you come to that conclusion?”
“Ever since she returned, Luna has been watching over ponies dreams, learning and teaching.”  The pegasus explains, giving the two mares a serious look.  “She’s changed.  Where’s you…”  She hesitates; her muzzle unable or unwilling to finish her statement.
“Have remained the same.  Predictable.”  The three of them fall silent; the two smaller mares unable to think of anything to say.  Finally, Nightmare Moon opens her eyes, her serpentine pupils thin and focused.  “Sunset Shimmer.”
The mare jerk her head to attention.  “Yes?”
“Remember what I have taught you.  Do not let your moment slip by.”
Sunset widens her eyes for a second, then snaps into a confidant gaze.  “I won’t, Nightmare Moon.”  The Alicorn gives the mare a small nod in acknowledgement.
“Lightning Dust.”
“Yeah?”  The pegasus was guarded, unsure of how the Ruler of the Night would respond to her brazen statement.
“You are the best flyer in Equestria.  Understand?”
The winged mare releases the tension within her body and looks at Nightmare Moon with surprise.  A moment later, the surprise vanishes and is replaced with a cocky grin.  “Yeah.  I understand.”
“Good.”  She said, watching the two serpentine creatures break away from their hug, her hard eyes soften.  “I am…glad I met you two.”  The two mares are taken aback by the sudden complement.  But before they could respond, Discord snaps his bird claw, returning Aria to her place in time and teleporting Nightmare Moon to the hovering platform above the arena.  Her eyes harden once again upon seeing Princess Luna with her back towards her.  Finally, the Princess of the Night turns around to face the darker Alicorn.
As the two held each others gaze the arena began to take shape, starting with launching a chunk of its substance into the air, taking the form of the Moon, bathing everything in its nightly glow.  The main arena swashed around until in took the form of a mountain peak with a great Oak tree rooted to the edge.  More of the substance floats above the mountain, forming into storm clouds that boom with thunder as thick pillars of dark crystal erupted from the mountain, their positions looking similar to that of a dragons claw ready to grab anything foolish enough to fly near.
Still meeting her counterparts menacing glare Luna allows a smile to form on her muzzle.  “I owe Twilight Sparkle and her friends much; sparing me from suffering the same fate you find yourself in.”
Nightmare Moon scoffs at her.  “You would prefer to stand beneath our sister?  Living in her shadow, for evermore a subject to her whims?”  She said in growing frustration.
“This, coming from a mare who associates with tyrants and would-be conquerors.”  Luna counters, a smirk upon her muzzle.  “Your time as a lonely ruler has made you quite desperate for companions.”
“Ha!  You believe ‘them’ to be MY equals?”  Nightmare Moon replies, gesturing a hoof to Sombra, Tirek, Chrysalis, Cozy Glow, the Storm King, and Midnight Sparkle, all of which give the Alicorn dirty looks in return.  “Those pitiful fools are beneath my contempt.”
“How dare you!”  Chrysalis shouts while slamming a hoof on the barrier.  “You may be an Alicorn, but I have bested both you AND Celestia multiple times!  You are not as great as you cl…”  The Changeling froze mid sentence as Nightmare Moon had turned her gaze upon them.
“Your boasting means nothing to me, ‘bug’.”  She calls down, making the Changeling return to the ground, frighten along with those who grew up hearing stories of The Mare in the Moon.  Sombra, Stygian, Tirek, and Midnight all held their ground, meeting Nightmare Moon’s threatening eyes.
“As entertaining as that was…”  The two mares vanish within a blinding light and reappear on the mountain top, Nightmare Moon stood closest to the overhanging Oak tree while Luna stood near the crystal claw.  Discord appears between them with an amused smile.  “…you still have a match to compete in.”
“Very well.”  Luna said, getting into a combative stance.  “To move forward or remain in the past.  Let us see which of us made the better choice!”  A thunderclap accompanies a bolt of lightning the struck the side of the mountain.
“By all means, Lets!”  Nightmare Moon leaps into the air and hovers over Luna, her horn aglow.  “LET THIS BATTLE DECIDE, ONCE AND FOR ALL, WHO DESERVES TO RULE OVER THE NIGHT!”  she said, utilizing the Royal Canterlot Voice that boomed louder then the raging storm.
Discord rubs his claws together with excitement.  “I’ve been looking forward to this.”  He raises his lion paw.  “Let the most anticipated match of this round…”  Some of the combatants give the draconequus a blank look.  “…BEGIN!”
The Lord of Chaos barely completes his teleportation away when Nightmare Moon unleashes a large stream of black and blue magic down on Luna.  The mare propels herself forward with powerful beats of her wings, avoiding the beam and positioning herself underneath her foe.  Charging her own horn while turning in mid motion, she blasts the airborne mare, catching her off guard and sending her high into the air.  The new elevation results in a bolt of lightning striking the Alicorn; she let out an ear shattering scream of pain that forces Twilight to dive for Gallus and Smoulder on instinct, attempting to shield them from the scene.  Likewise, Daydream held Spike close to her in order to cover his ears from the soul shattering scream of pain that rang out.  Even Tirek had enough respect for the filly to wrap his giant hand around Cozy Glows head, covering her eyes and ears from the display.
“This isn’t right.  That lightning is way too charged.”  Soarin said, unable to keep the horror from his voice.
“Well spotted, Mr. Wonderbolt.”  Discord said as he appears beside the pegasus.  “It packs quite a bit more ‘oomph’ then lightning from Equestria.”
“But why, Discord!”  Twilight shouts just as the bolt recedes, allowing Nightmare Moon to crash hard upon the ground.  “Why include such deadly hazards?”  Her distress radiates from her voice as she reluctantly releases the two children, both giving the Headmare concern looks.
“That lightning is no more dangerous then lava pits and flame geysers.”  He responds, causing Smoulder and Gallus to exchange a look before focusing on his recovering wing.  “And let’s not forget the pegasi, Alicorn, and griffon’s ability to manipulate the weather, the many dark magic users, transformative capabilities, and so on.”  Discord meets the young Alicorn’s soften eyes.  “Whether or not the environment is dangerous is a moot point when you consider the creatures that are fighting.”

“That’s rather disappointing.”  Tirek comments as Nightmare Moon continues to scream out in pain.
“Do you feel bad for that arrogant pony?”  Chrysalis asks venomously.
“Hardly.  From what I’ve heard, this ‘Nightmare Moon’ was suppose to be ruthless and powerful.”  Just then the lightning bolt recedes, allowing the Alicorn to crash to the mountain top, hard.  The centaur releases his hold on Cozy’s head, freeing her.  “To watch her felled by a stray bolt of lightning is…rather pathetic.”
“Especially…after all her…boasting.”  The filly adds, still shaken from the mares cries.
“You’re all fools if you believe that!”  The three of them turn to see Sunset Shimmer and Lightning Dust glare at them.  “She’s not done yet!”
“Watch your tone, little pony!”  Chrysalis threatens, stepping closer to them.  “You no longer have that Alicorn to protect you!”  Sunset and Lightning held their ground as Chrysalis approaches.
“Look!”  Cozy shouts, pointing out to the arena.  The three mares break their gazes away from each other to see what was happening.  the site brought a confident smile to Sunset and Lightning’s faces.
The downed Nightmare Moon’s horn was aglow as Luna slowly approaches, halting her movement, unsure of her opponents intentions.  The Princess of the Night felt something through her connection to the Moon and looks up to it, understanding dawning her face.  Nightmare Moon was drawing power from the Moon to revitalize herself.
“We think NOT!”  She cries while charging her horn, slamming the ground with her hooves as she fires at her fallen foe.  But just before the beam struck its target, Nightmare Moon’s serpentine eyes fly open, having recovered some strength, and morphs into her cloud form.  The beam flies through the cloud, striking the ground and leaving a small crater.
Luna eyes the cloud darkly as it floats closer to the Moon, drawing its power much quicker.  “How ignorant you are, believing us to be equivalent to fool, petty creatures such as them!”  The cloud said, earning her the hateful looks of Chrysalis, the Storm King, Midnight and Cozy Glow.  Sombra, Stygian, and Tirek held more dignified scowls as Sunset and Lightning cheer for their friend.  “I am far above them by nature!”  As she spoke this, Nightmare Moon reforms into her pony shape.
“Your lonely rule has made you delusional, sister!”  Luna calls out, taking to the sky.  “No race is above another.  No one creature is more important then another.”
“You call me delusional speaking like that?”  Nightmare Moon retorts, her collection of Moon energy strengthen her as she points a hoof at the villains.  “Those would-be conquers gained their power leeching off of others, taking what is not theirs, and surrendering to forces beyond their understanding or control!”  The Storm King, Midnight, Cozy and Stygian all look away, either nervously laughing or sink in shame as Sombra and Tirek scowl at the airborne pony.
Chrysalis was absolutely livid.  “HOW DARE YOU!  A hypocrite like you has no grounds to say such things!”  She thrust her own hoof at the Moon that floats above them all.  “You leech power from the Moon itself!”
“I draw MY power from MY BIRTHRIGHT!”  Nightmare Moon shouts back as power radiates from her, forcing Luna to descend slightly.  “That is what separates me from you all!  I alone hold dominion over the Moon and its power!  That grants me dominion over ALL!”  Throwing her head back, Nightmare Moon laughs manically as thunder booms and a bolt of lightning flashes behind her.
“You are wrong on all points, Nightmare!”  Luna shouts over the laughter, drawing her foes attention.  “More so on one point.”  The two mares lock eyes as Luna rises to Nightmare Moons level.  “You are not the only one who holds command over the Moon!”  Raising her horn up to the celestial orb she begins to draw in large amounts of the Moons power into herself, causing her to glow a dark blue that envelopes her entire body.
Nightmare Moon humphs before mirroring her counterparts actions; her body producing a black aura that engulfs her body as she drew from the Moon.  Everyone watches in awe as the two dark orbs grow brighter for a few moments then begin to take shape; Nightmare Moon simply regained her armor, returning to her more familiar visage.  Luna however, her mane and tail became solid and silvery white, yet still managing to flow with ethereal grace.  Her coat was a very light azure as if personifying the phrase ‘once in a blue moon’, adorn with a violet chest piece and boots as her crown, now larger, remained atop her head.  The last physical change she underwent was her height and wings; the younger sister stood at the same height as Celestia with large wings to match.
Prince Rutherford, Ember and Pharynx were beside themselves; having heard tales of the Two Sisters all their lives, to finally witness the power of what they spoke of first hoof.  “Moon ponies…are…far stronger then Yaks believed.”
“You said it, Rutherford.”  Ember said in response.
Pharynx blinks.  “But if those two are this incredibly powerful using the moons power…”  The Changeling shares a look with the Yak and Dragon.  “What about Celestia?”  The three of them turn their gaze to the Alicorn as she watches her two sisters hovering in the arena.  Others had come to that conclusion and had followed suit, eventually prompting Spike to step forward and approach her.
“Um, Celestia?”  He asks.
“Yes, Spike?”  she replies while meeting the young dragons eyes, a kind smile on her muzzle.
“Uh…just…”  he begins, sparing a glance towards the arena.  “…how powerful are you?”
Princess Celestia gives a light chuckle, drawing everyone’s attention.  Including Luna and Nightmare Moon.  “It’s about time someone outright asks me that.  Honestly, I’m surprised it took so long.”
“Drop the facade, Celestia!”  Chrysalis shouts with a stomp.  “Your power is no greater then my own!  Or have you forgotten when last we traded blows.”
“And lets not forget when I absorbed all the magic in Equestria.”  Tirek added.  “Even with all the Alicorn magic at her disposal, Twilight Sparkle was only capable of fighting me to a stalemate.”  The young Alicorn snorted at the centaur.
“AND all the other times you FAILED to protect Equestria!”  Cozy Glow jabs while hovering beside Tirek.  “Needing to rely on Twilight and her friends to save the day!”  The creatures in the heroes space were nearly fuming at the insults the three were flinging at the Alicorn, until Celestia began to laugh earnestly.  
“Hearing all that, it sounds like I was a horrible leader.  Completely incapable of protecting my home and subjects.”  Just as Daydream was about to protest her friends words, gone was the gentle, motherly expression she wore, replaced with a menacing scowl with hard eyes that burn as hot as the sun itself.  Turning them towards the villains space, Chrysalis, Tirek, and Cozy Glow back-pedal away as the Storm King tries to hide behind his Staff.  Midnight Sparkle instinctually wraps her wings around herself as Sombra and Stygian wore expressions of worry and surprise while Lightning Dust, not use to seeing Celestia like this, quickly hid behind Sunset Shimmer, who stood her ground as a familiar feeling returns, causing her to grit her teeth.
“There you are.”
“You all fail to consider the thousand years I ruled over Equestria, alone.”  Celestia turns to face them, utilizing her Royal Canterlot Voice as she continues.  “PROTECTING ITS CITIZENS FROM EVERY THREAT TO APPROACH OUR BORDERS, SUCCESSFULLY.  YOU ALSO FAIL TO CONSIDER THAT I WAS HOLDING BACK.  HAVING ADOPTED CADENCE, CHOSEN MY SUCCESSOR TWILIGHT, AND REUNTE WITH MY SISTER LUNA, I CHOSE TO HOLD BACK AND ALLOW TWILIGHT TO COME INTO HER OWN, KNOWING SHE WOULD SUCCEED.” Taking a deep breath, her hard features melt away, returning to her more gentle expression as she looks out to Luna and Nightmare Moon.  “With all that said, to answer your question Spike…”  The young dragon blinks, having heard his name spoken.  “…watch Luna’s battle to get a glimpse of what I wield.”  The young dragon stares at Celestia for a moment then follows her gaze towards the upcoming battle.
Princess Luna flashes a smile at her sister then returns her gaze to her foe, her horn lighting up; with a mighty cry she unleashes a large blast of magic towards Nightmare Moon.  Unnerved by the approaching wave the darker Alicorn summons a bright cyan barrier, easily withstanding the force of the attack while providing her a chance to counterattack.  Utilizing a rather large amount of the Moons power both Princesses of the Night have greatly enhanced their natural abilities besides their magic; they are stronger with sharper reflexes, and are now much, much faster.  In the blink of an eye, Nightmare Moon vanishes from behind her barrier and suddenly reappears behind Luna, taking everyone watching, Discord included, by surprise.  Except for Luna.
Ceasing her attack as Nightmare cocks her hoof back, Luna, in a flash, turns to meet her attacker and catches the hoof with her own.  Faster then that, she turns her back to the mare, grabbing the outstretched hoof with both of hers and, what appears to be wth little effort, throws Nightmare Moon over her shoulder and straight down towards the mountain top.  What followed blew everyone away as Nightmare Moon crashes into the surface with a monstrous boom, ripping the mountain in half with a force that did not match what was seen exerting it.
The two spaces shook from the impact making Rockhoof drop his shovel.  “By the Mighty Helm!”  He said once he found his voice.  “The power they draw from…to split a mountain so casually…”  He turns his disbelieving eyes to Celestia.  “Is there no limit to the power those celestial orbs possess?”
Prince Rutherford, who was forced to the ground by the impact slowly picks himself up, his aghast expression speaking volumes.  Ember and Pharynx took to the air before the shockwave hit as they mirrored the Yaks expression.
“That…definitely explains it.”  The Dragon Lord said.
“Explains what, how pointless its become to continue the tournament?”  The Changeling replies.
“Heh!  Are you kidding?  I still want to get a few good shots in on that Storm King guy.”  She said, a cocky grin appearing on her maw before vanishing just as quickly.  “No.  I meant why my father commanded all dragons to never go near Canterlot or the two Royal Sisters.”
Pharynx gave a light chuckle.  “Could he have been speaking from personal experience?”  Ember blinks a few times then looks at Pharynx with a look that suggested she was contemplating it.
“I didn’t even see her move…”  Lightning Dust said softly as she hovers in the air, holding Sunset Shimmer in her hooves.  Being a Wonderbolt drop out hadn’t removed the rescue training she had went through, especially when it came to ponies she considered friends.
“All that power…from the moon…”  Sunset slowly looks at Celestia.  “The power I could gain…from the sun…”
“If I were you, Sunset…I’d reconsider your strategy.”  The unicorn looks up at Lightning, who held a serious expression.  “Power like that…well…”  She nods her head, prompting Sunset to look, spotting Midnight Sparkle, practically drooling as she stares out into the arena.  “Too much power can change a creature.”
Sunset Shimmer stares at Midnight as her friends words bounce around her head until she realizes Lightning’s hooves that were wrapped around her body.  A light blush appears on her muzzle.  “L…let me down…please.”
“YES!  THAT’S IT!  THAT”S THE KIND OF MAGIC I WANT!”  Midnight shouts, pressing against the barrier as Sombra and Stygian stand beside Tirek, the Storm King and Chrysalis, with Cozy Glow sitting on Tirek’s shoulder.
“That thing is mad.  No self control whatsoever.”  The Storm King comments while leaning on his staff.  Tirek, out of spite, kicks the staff out from under him, causing the satyr to fall.  An amused smile appears on the centaurs face.
“If those two are that powerful from using the Moons power…”  Cozy began, drawing Tirek and Chrysalis’ attention.
“Then there is no doubt Celestia will utilize the same tactic against you.”  The former queen finishes.
“Do be a dear and provide the two of use with some useful insight before you lose.”  Tirek said with a devious smile, ignoring the death glare the Storm King was giving him.
Suddenly, Cozy Glow begins to laugh softly.  “Unless…’I’ use it, too!”  She continues to laugh as the three creatures look at her with worry.

Luna slowly descends to the ground nearest the overhanging Great Oak, never taking her sight from the rift before her.
As soon as she lands Nightmare Moon pops before her using a teleportation spell, a sinister grin on her face as her horn remains aglow.
Luna spreads her wings, charging her own horn to repel her opponent when suddenly, another Nightmare Moon appears behind her, mirroring the first copy in expression, with her great speed, catching the mare off guard.
In that moment, both Nightmare Moons swung a hoof at Luna.  The dual punch connects with a clap so loud it drowns out the lightning storm above them.  The blows launch Luna flying, crashing through one of the dark crystal pillars that stood opposite of the two spaces, and clear out of the arena and out of view.
Lightning Dust, having placed Sunset down, launches into the air in celebration.  “That was Great!  That blow set the princess flying!”
“Not only that, she also won the match by sending her out of bounds!”  Sunset adds as Lightning returns to the ground, sharing a smile with the unicorn, causing a light blush to appear again.
“I’d hold off on celebrating if I were you!”  The two mares look up to see Discord floating above them with binoculars.  “Princess Luna isn’t eliminated yet.”
“What?  Why!”  Lightning shouts, her anger making her hover off the ground some.
“It has to do with those ‘factors’ you mentioned before, doesn’t it?”  Gallus calls out, the binoculars he received earlier in the tournament.
“You are one, sharp griffin, Gallus.”  Discord replies.  Gallus beams with pride until Smoulder and Gilda surround him, playfully punching him.  “The area around the arena is not entirely an empty void.  As Tirek can attest to…”  The centaur looks at Discord with a humph.  “…the part that surrounds the main arena is solid.”  He removes his binoculars and looks at the two mares.  “I’ll only call a ring out when an competitor touches that surface.”  Angry and worried, Sunset and Lightning turn back to the arena just in time.
The second Nightmare Moon stares past the first copy in surprise as Luna teleports behind her, a hard look in her eyes accompanying her smirk.  Delivering a kick too fast for anyone to see coming, the mare sends the first Nightmare Moon slamming into her copy and crashing against the Great Oak, showing some restraint as the tree topples over the edge some more with half of its roots ripping out of the ground.
The two copies of Nightmare Moon glare at Luna as she hovers above the mountains rift, completely unharmed, as if their blow had as little effect as an insect bite.  Finally, one of them morphs into a cloud and merges back into the original mare, kicking off the Oak so hard it rips free the rest of its roots, sending it plummeting away.  The two Alicorns maintain their staring contest for a few seconds, circling each other in the air while lightning flashes and thunder continues to boom above them, The Moon ever present above it all.
Finally, they vanish from view; their disappearance was followed by powerful booms that fill the air from their high speed combat, leaving everyone watching only capable of catching quick glimpses of them trading blows.  Even Discord, with all his power over reality, struggles to follow the two Alicorns.  “This is getting ridicules!”  He complains.  "First Cadence overpowers my ‘No Magic’ rule, then Twilight completely ignores it, now these two are making me look bad!”  He crosses his arms and pouts.  “I really dislike Alicorns.”
Autumn Blaze tries to follow the action as she made her way to Spike, who is hovering beside Twilight, Cadence and Shining Armor, a really nervous expression on her face.  “They’re uh…getting a little intense, aren’t they?”  She said once she stood beside the group.
“I’ll say!”  The stallion responds, amazement in his voice.  “Ever since I met Celestia and Luna, I’ve always wondered what they were capable of if they ever went all out like this.”
“Hey!  What about us?”  Twilight asks, gesturing her wing to Cadence, who also gave her husband a questioning look.
“We’ve all seen what you two can do from your past victories.”  He blinks then flashes them a smirk.  “That’s not even mentioning what you two did during this tournament."  At hearing this, Discord glares at the group before sticking his tongue out at them.
The ponies share a laugh along with Spike; until he turns to face the Kirin, who was not joining in.  The entire time she had been focus on the many booms and crashes the two combatants where causing, growing more nervous and fearful with every passing second.  “Autumn…”  The three ponies cease their laughter at the sound of her name and turn to the nearly distraught creature, understanding flashing on their faces as Spike hovers closer to her and places a claw on her shoulder.  “Don’t forget what we’ve learned so far, about the tournament and our power.”
Autumn blinks away the tears that had appeared and turns to Spike, recalling the few tips and lessons her new friends gave her after her match.  With a smile she nods at the dragon then turns back to the battle, more determined then before as a smirk appears. “Thanks for the reminder, Spike.”  She turns to look at Lightning Dust.  "My next match can’t come soon enough!”

Steven Magnet smiles towards the Kirin as she happily chats with the royal family regarding the match.  Regardless of the match she had with his Aunt Aria he felt no negative feelings towards the Kirin, rather enjoying her upbeat personality.
“I must give Starswirl his due respect; mentoring the two sisters must have been a monumental task, given the power they posses.”  The sea serpent turns towards the remaining Pillars at the sound of Flash’s words.  He was standing along side Mage Meadowbrook and Rockhoof, his shield fasten to his back.  The pegasus gave a short laugh.  “It does explain his more serious way of thinking before our return!”
“Raising regular fowls is challenging enough.  But Alicorns?”  Mage said with a giggle.  “Its a wonder he wasn’t called ‘Starswirl the ‘Grey’ Bearded’ from all the stress they put him through.”
“Indeed, my friends!  His teachings and wisdom he has past on to them have shaped those two into just and capable ponies.  No doubt about it!”  Rockhoof adds with a slam of his shovel.
“Oh, I would just LOVE to hear more about him!  And all of you, as well!”  Steven said as he reaches them.  The three ponies turn in surprise, then grow sadden upon seeing the great grandson of the creature they had banished all those years ago.
“Oh uh…we’d be happy to answer any questions you might have.”  Mage answers.
“Steven Magnet.”  Flash Magnus hovers to the sea serpents eye level.  “Allow me to apologize for our actions against your family.”
“Aye lad.  Knowing we played a role in separating you from your great grandmother…leaves a sour taste in my mouth.”
“Oh, please, please, PLEASE don’t worry about it!”  Steven protests while giving them a smile.  “From what Aunty Aria told me, NO ONE knew about great granny Sonata’s relationship with my great grandpa Phil!  Plus, they weren’t being the nicest of creatures when you all met!”  He leans down to ground level, prompting Flash to do the same.  “Now, what can you tell me about that BEAUTIFUL unicorn mare that Rarity was so fond of?  Mistmane, was it?”
As the Pillars converse with Steven, Daydream and Tempest made their way to Celestia, who was currently laying down with her eyes closed, almost like she was meditating.  The pony turned human hesitates for a moment upon reaching her old teacher until Tempest elbows her leg, sharing a look before she takes a breath.  “So…got tired of standing around, eh Celestia?”  She says with a weak smile, attempting humour.
A small smile appears on Celestia’s muzzle.  “Not quite.  I am focusing on Luna’s battle.”
“Are you able to follow their movements?”  Tempest asks.
“Yes.  Though, not as clearly as I would like.”
“Can you tell us whats happening?”  Daydream asks with a hint of excitement.  Celestia catches it and looks up at her friend.
“I could.  Though, I’m confident you will have a better time following them then I, currently.”  Daydream blankly stares at the pony, who uses her wing to invite her to sit down.  She shares a look with Tempest, who lays down where she stood and smiles up at Daydream, gesturing for her to join them.  Sighing, she follows suit and kneels in between the two ponies.
“Close your eyes.  Recall the lessons from our time together and use your power to detect theirs.”  Listening to her words carefully, Daydream drew upon the Elements power, enhancing all her senses and focusing them on the arena.  Seconds past until her magical sense ripples as her ears pick up the sounds of Luna shouting and Nightmare Moon growling.
“I can hear them…and sense them.  But just barely.”
“As can I.”  Tempest said, mimicking her friend and following the Alicorns instruction.  “Though, it is difficult for me to do so.”
“Sadly, Tempest, your reserves of magic are not enough to follow them with great clarity.”  Celestia explains with a sad smile before turning to Daydream.  “You, Sunset, however command the full power of the Elements of Harmony.”  The human opens her eyes to meet her teachers, smiles, then closes them and focuses more of the Elements power into her task.  Suddenly, the battle before them came into perfect clarity; Nightmare Moon with glowing hooves, connects a punch into Luna’s stomach, making her gasp in pain.  From this position Luna aims her horn at Nightmare and blinds her with a bright sudden flash, forcing her to back-pedal enough for Luna to swing a kick into the pony’s head.  She spins like a top for a few rotations then rights herself, charging Luna with a glowing horn and a snarl.
“They’re battered and bruised, but still going strong against each other.”  Daydream describes, showing no strain whatsoever.  Tempest ceases her attempt and looks to Daydream.
“Can you describe their movements?  How they fight?”  She asks, quite aware she might end up facing one of them in the next round, should she best Flash in the next match.
“It might be easier just to show us.”  Celestia suggests.  Daydream’s smile grows a little more as the ethereal horn on her head glows, firing a beam at the barrier, crating a window showing the battle.  Creatures from both spaces shuffle around to get a better view as Sunset and Lightning press themselves against the barrier separating the spaces.  Able to maintain the screen with ease Daydream opens her eyes and looks to Celestia, beaming with pride and warmth.
“Just like old times…”  She said as a tear flows down her cheek.  The eldest Alicorn leans in and nuzzles her cheek.
“You are a natural, Sunset.  Even after all that time away from Equestria.  I’m so proud of you.”  The two friends sat together in comfortable silence as they watch Luna sliding across the mountain top, towards the claw shaped crystal pillars.
As she drew closer the crystal pillars twitch before crashing down in an attempt to grab the Night Princess.  On the window-screen, Luna’s look hardens as she pushes off the ground and slips past the gaps in the pillars before the crash together, resembling a fist.  She hovers above them as an idea comes to mind.
“Yield, Luna!  Though we match in terms of power, you PALE in comparison to my combat prowess!”   To emphasis, Nightmare rushes Luna, teleporting behind her and roundhouse kicking her clear across the gap and crashing into the other half of the mountain, the impact sending large chunks of rubble flying through the air.  Moments later Luna bursts through the rock and, with her horn and hooves glowing, thrusts them before her in an wide arc, sending two razor sharp waves hurdling towards her rival.  Nightmare simply manipulates her dark mane to swat them away as if they were flies; the mare deflects a blow from her attack after she rushes her, following her first attack.  Even with Daydream projecting the fight in a easier way for the rest to follow, the two Alicorns power and speed just kept increasing the longer the match went on.  The blows were dispersing the thunderstorm, their magic tore up the mountain face, their speed grew faster and faster making even Daydream struggle to keep up.
Finally, Luna cracks Nightmare across the jaw, stunning her for a moment and allowing her to fly off beyond the arena, making her counterpart rush in pursuit.  Daydream continues to broadcast the chase as Nightmare drew closer to Luna.  “You speak true, Nightmare!  We are on equal footing, power wise.”  She calls out as Nightmare charges her horn, drawing closer, unaware of the smirk on Luna’s muzzle as she maneuvers them back towards the arena.  “So let us decide this match from within!”  Her words take Nightmare by surprise, confusing her long enough for Luna to charge her horn and, as they drew closer to the arena, twist herself around to face her pursuer and cast a spell.
This spell was vastly different from the previous ones she had cast throughout the match; they consisted of beams, waves, and auras.  This, however was a ball of mist the size of a ponies head that hovers in place, waiting for its target to fly into it.  On reflex alone Nightmare conjures a barrier in between her and the ball of mist, elating cheers of praise from Lightning and Sunset who, like Twilight, recognized the spell Luna had cast; a dense, concentrated version of the Lullaby Spell.  Luna’s smirk still remain as did the glow from her horn; nearing the arena just as the ball of mist is about to crash harmlessly against the barrier, The Princess of the Night surrounds the ball in her magic, teleporting it from its collision course and right in front of Nightmare Moons muzzle.  The spell connects, exploding in a cloud of mist and musical notes that float into the mares ears, their tune powerful enough to make Nightmare Moon herself drowsy enough to drop her barrier and cause her to fly right into the hooves of her opponent.
Catching her directly over the mountain arena Luna turns in the air like a dancer and throws her foe hurdling straight for the crystal claw; sensing an approaching prey the crystal pillars reaches out and catches the dazed Alicorn.
“Nightmare!”  Lightning shouts as she and Sunset press against the barrier.  With the battle stalled for the moment Daydream cancels her projection and joins her friends in watching Nightmare Moon struggling against the crystals grasp, having quickly recovered from the effects of the previous spell.
“These won’t hold me!  Nothing will keep me fro…”  Nightmare began until Luna appears beside her and slams her hoof across the trapped mares head, knocking her out.
Twilight, Spike, Smoulder, and Gallus all take to the air in celebration as Daydream and Tempest give Celestia a bright smile, who eagerly returns with her own.  Meanwhile, Lightning Dust slams the barrier, her face twisted into an anger scowl as Sunset stood below her, seething.  Chrysalis wares a menacing smile while staring at the mares as Tirek, Cozy and the Storm King give a satisfied hmph.  Midnight Sparkle cackles with delight having witnessed the power displayed before her while Stygian lowers his head in respect for the loss his old friend has suffered.  Sombra, however had his eyes on Sunset and Lightning as something deep within him stirs.
“What a spectacle of a battle!  Truly, one that will be difficult to match going forward!”  Discord appears over the ground Luna as she watches over Nightmare Moon.  “I say that only because Daydream was able to provide us with a means TO watch it.  But, I digress.”  He continues with a shrug before facing the two spaces.  “Nightmare Moon is…”
“The match is not over, Discord.”  Luna said sombrely.
“I beg your pardon?”
“See for yourself.”  Luna gestures with a nod towards the faint moonlight shining upon Nightmare’s prone form, as her eyelids begin to twitch, flying open in a rage, startling everyone except Luna.  Discord floats higher in surprise as Luna clunks her opponent, once again knocking her out.  “The Moon constantly rejuvenates the two of us, making victory through normal means impossible.”
“If that’s the case, would that mean the match is effectively a stalemate, resulting in a draw?”  Shining addresses, making everyone look to Discord for an explanation.
“No.”  Luna replies.  Her horn aglow casting the Lullaby Spell to constantly float through Nightmares ears, keeping her asleep as she kneels down beside her ‘sister’.  “Nightmare Moon and I have…personal matters to attain to.”  A bright string of magic swirls around her horn before snaking towards Nightmare Moon.  “The victor shall be decided in the Dream Realm.”  With that, Princess Luna closes her eyes as a dome surrenders her and Nightmare Moon as she easily enters her dark counterparts dream.

Moonlight easily shone through the stain glass windows of the Castle of the Two Sisters just above the throne, tapestries baring Nightmare Moon’s image hung all along the walls of the throne room as guards stood watch within.  The moonlight upon the ground begins to glow as an orb sprouts from it, growing until it bursts, revealing Princess Luna.  The guards, startled and confused, stay in place while Luna observes her surroundings as a look of horror appears on her face.  Underneath the tapestries were creatures locked within cages or chained to the walls, creatures she recognized and called friends.  Twilight Sparkle and all her friends were miserably restrained and muzzled while all the magic users are forced to wear magic dampening rings, the Yaks and Earth Ponies holding up great statues of the mare as the griffins and pegasi struggle to hold the roof above everyone.
The villains didn’t fare any better; Tirek was drained of all his magic and hung chained up on the wall along with the Storm King.  Cozy Glow, returned to her pegasus form was dusting the throne as Chrysalis, Thorax, and Pharynx are chained to the ground surrounding the throne with guards stationed by them, forcing them to change into various creatures as a means of entertainment.  All the while, the Pony of Shadows and Sombra’s ghostly form circle around the room chuckling, their eyes serpentine, much like their masters.
“How DARE you enter our Queens throne room, Imposter!”  Luna, snapping out of her shock turns around to see two mares brazenly approach her, both donning night themed armor that manages to complement their bright coats and manes.  “I’ll enjoy watching our Queen make an example out of you!”  Lightning Dust said with a smirk.
“I’d come quietly if I were you, unless you want to suffer greatly!”  Sunset Shimmer threatens as she lights up her horn.
“I don’t believe it…”  Luna said softly as a single tear appears in her eye.
“Welcome home, ‘Sister’!”  Hoof steps echo across the room as Nightmare Moon enters from a door beside her throne, a predatory grin on her face.  “Do you like what I’ve done with the place?”  She takes to the air and lands on her throne as Chrysalis is forced to change into a platypus.  “The new additions add character to the overall feel of the castle, if I do say so myself.”  A teacup appears before Nightmare Moon; drinking it, she points her head up, gesturing for Luna to look.  She does and finds Discord mummified in chains of darkness, hanging above the throne.
“I think you’ve gone far too extreme.”  Luna said, approaching the throne as Sunset and Lightning escort her.  “Is your hatred so deep you would subject creatures to this fate, even within a dream?”
“All who oppose me deserve such a fate!”  Nightmare Moon replies, throwing the cup to the ground near Thorax, who is forced to change into a puckwudgie.  “You felt just the same, once upon a time ago.  Don’t try to deny it!”
Luna turns her gaze once again around the room, taking in the suffering, the dark looks, everything before returning her gaze to the Alicorn before her.  “I won’t deny it then.  In the past, I too have harboured such a vindictive mind.  Wanting nothing more then to see all who have wronged me suffer and pay for it.”  She narrows her eyes.  “However, It is due to that part of my life…that I am greatly disappointed in you.”  Suddenly, the dark Alicorn sprang from her throne and charges Luna, locking horns together as the impact was so great it pushes Luna backwards while shattering the throne room into pieces, along with everyone within.  Except for Sunset Shimmer and Lightning Dust, as a powerful shield surrounds them, protecting them from the conflict.
“YOU DARE TALK DOWN TO ME?” Nightmare Moon cries, horn still aglow, her face mere inches from Luna's with rage filled eyes.  “You!  The pony who once called herself Nightmare Moon?”  With a jerk of her head, Nightmare disengages from Luna and wraps her mane around her foes hoof tossing her through structures that suddenly appear in the mare’s path.  “What right do you have to judge me?”
Spreading her wings out to slow herself down enough to land against the side of a stone tower, Luna looks out to meet Nightmare's cold, hard glare.  “You and I share the same past, but our destinies diverged upon our release from the Moon.  You remained the same hateful creature of spite, while I was fortunate enough to have been saved from it.”  She pushes off the tower and rockets into her opponent, sending her crashing into a large forest of cacti.  “My saviours dispelled those negative emotions and gave me a second chance at becoming something greater.”
A beam of magic shot from the forest, forcing Luna to dodge to the side as Nightmare flew out of the forest, flinging a piece of cacti at Luna.  “Greater then what you had before?  Impossible!  There is nothing greater then that of Queen of the Night!”  She declares, charging after the cacti, bracing herself as Luna effortlessly brushes it aside before meeting her in a clash of hooves and magic, all the while, her horn remained alight.
“Wrong!”  Luna said during their exchange.  “I became that which is greater then a ruler!”  The two lock hooves and horns together, a large magical orb of black and blue grew above them.  “I became a friend!”  Nightmare Moon flinches just before the orb of magic explodes, sending the Alicorns in opposite directions.  Luna quickly conjures a large cushion to catch her as Nightmare Moon crash lands against a bed of clouds; dazed from the blast but her horn never once fading out, the sounds of Sunset and Lightning cheering for her reaches the pony’s ears, causing her eyes to fly open.  Casting a teleportation spell and taking Luna by surprise, she appears above her and captures the mare in her magical grip.
Yelling out a cry of anger she swings her head, dragging Luna across a conjured ground of gravel.  “Look at you now, Luna!  Your title of ‘Friend’ has lead you to this!  Your face getting dragged through the dirt!”  She releases Luna with a heavy grunt, sending her crashing into a statue of Celestia, destroying it.  “What good is friendship if it fails you when you need it most?”
Luna releases a sigh as she picks herself up, catching the remains of the statue.  She focuses on the Celestia face as more tears well up in her eyes, certain of what she saw.  “You truly haven’t noticed.”
“Noticed what?  Those tears in your eyes?”  She taunts while approaching her foe, her horn remains surrounded in a blue aura.  "Even at our lowest, we never…”
“The friendships you’ve already made.”
The dark Alicorn pauses in her approach.  “…you lie.”
“Then what do you make of them?”  With her wing, Luna gestures to Sunset and Lightning as the two mares, still within the powerful shield, float at the very edge of the bed of clouds.  “Ever since the battle resumed here in the Dream Realm, your horn has remained active.”  The dark mare looks up to see her horn aglow with the same color as the shield that protects the two ponies.  “Even though they are figments of your dream, you still protect them.”  Luna raises to her hooves to meet her counterparts troubled eyes.  “Why?”
“They…th..they are my subjects!  Of course I would protect them!”  The mare responds far too quickly.
“What of the ponies you imprisoned, were they not also your subjects?”  Luna argues as she slowly approaches Nightmare Moon.
“They were—are!  My enemies!  They deserved it!”
“And what makes Sunset Shimmer and Lightning Dust different from those you imprisoned?”  She presses, the bed of cloud vanishing as the shield that held the two mares floats closer to the Alicorns.
“They respect me!  Cheered for me!”  Nightmare cries out, too frustrated to keep her own tears from flowing freely.  “They are…are my…”
“Friends.”
The dark Alicorn looks up shifting her tearful eyes from Luna to Sunset and Lightning, seeing their supportive expressions through her shield before resting on Luna, her sadden eyes shifting into angry hatred.  “NO!”  She slams her hooves against the ground creating a magical wave that flings Luna and the shield away.  “I DON’T NEED FRIENDS!  I DON’T WANT FRIENDS!”  She quickly approaches the rising Luna.  “All I need is power!  All I want is obedience!”  Suddenly, dark, thorny roots ensnare Luna and holds her in place as Nightmare Moon thrusts her face in front of the other mares.  “That will never change!”
“…if that is true…if you desire no more then simply power…”  The Princess of the Night looks at her foe with a hard, tearful look.  “Why are you still protecting those two?”  Nightmare Moon hesitates, losing her fierceness before turning to look at Sunset and Lightning.  Though dream figments, looking upon those two brought a wave of joy and pride she had not felt before as memories of their short time together plays out before her; mentoring Sunset, encouraging Lightning, defending them from Chrysalis, sharing a moment of joy after Lightning’s victory…
“ENOUGH!”  She shouts out in pure rage, causing bolts of lightning to crackle around her horn, aiming it at the two mares and unleashing the strongest attack she could muster.  
Luna watches in horror as the massive attack overtakes the floating shield, easily demolishing it before vaporizing the unicorn and pegasus within.  As the attack ebbed away her tears flowed freely like rivers, as her guilt and regret and sorrow grew to an astonishing height.
Breathing heavily, Nightmare Moon faces Luna, charging her horn once again.  “Enough of this.  We are still competing in a tournament.”  She aims her horn at Luna, tears of her own flowing freely.  “And this match has gone on long enough.”
“At long last…”  Luna said, in a shaky voice.  “…we agree on something!”
Suddenly, a creature emerges from the ensnared Princess, lunging at Nightmare Moon, forcing her to retreat. "What the...!"  The creature, composed of a midnight black body with blue, starlike flacks contained within a violet outline, began to grow larger and larger, forcing Nightmare Moon to fly back further and blast at it.  The attack struck the creature, but as powerful as it was, the blast had no effect against it.  “By the Moons glow!  What is this monstrosity you’ve unleashed, Luna?”  The mare shouts out.
“This is the Tantabus, a creature of my creation.”  She explains while her horn lights up, slicing away the roots, freeing herself as the Tantabus continues to grow.  “its purpose was to punish me, night after night, for all the wrongs I committed as Nightmare Moon.”  The dark Alicorn aims a blast at Luna only for the Tantabus to casually move its 'hoof' to intercept the attack, absorbing the magical blast into it and transfer the magic to the creatures ‘horn’ and sending the attack back at Nightmare Moon.  The mare barely avoided the rebound attack as the Tantabus lifts its ‘hooves’ and extends them towards the dark Alicorn, chasing her as Luna continues.  “But, thanks to the efforts of my wonderful friends, I have reconciled with the Tantabus.  Now, instead of using my guilt to cause me harm…”  Her horn aglow Luna cast a teleportation spell, appearing in Nightmare Moon’s flight path, forcing the mare to crash into her.  Luna quickly grabs her opponent and holds her still as the ‘hooves’ of the Tantabus rapidly approaches.  “…the Tantabus uses it to aid me within the Dream Realm!”
Nightmare Moon struggles against Luna’s grasp as the Tantabus overtakes them, forcing the mare to experience her deepest, darkest, nightmare.  “No.  No!  NO…!”

“…keep your cool with deep breaths.  Remember, the clearer your mind, the better control you have.”
Spike and Autumn nods with understanding as Tempest and Ember instructs them on getting a handle on their emotion fuelled powers, as Pharynx and Daydream argue what situations would justify cutting loose; Pharynx was adamant there was while Daydream disagreed.
“Hmph.  Clearly you haven’t been in many fights.”  Pharynx said aggressively.  “If you had, we wouldn’t be having this argument.”
“Violent solutions only leads to more violence.  How is that so hard to understand?”  Daydream counters in barely contained frustration.  “There are ways of winning a fight without beating down your opponent.”
Ever since Luna and Nightmare Moon took their battle into the Dream Realm, the other combatants settled into separate groups to past the time; Spike and Autumn regrouped with Tempest, Ember, Pharynx and Daydream to continue their training.  Steven and the remaining Pillars told each other stories of their travels and adventures as Rutherford converses with Shining Armor and Soarin about their previous battles and who they thought would make it to the finals of the tournament.  Gilda, Gallus, and Smoulder joke and rough house a bit to blow off some energy while Twilight, Cadence and Celestia sat together and converse about their upcoming matches.
“Well, at least this time she doesn’t have Grogar’s Bell to use against you.”  Twilight states while tapping her chin.  “Aside from that, Cozy shouldn’t be that much of a challenge…right?”
“She managed to defeat Starswirl, don’t forget.”  Cadence chimes in.  “Experience and power are meaningless if you underestimate your opponent.”
“True enough, Cadence.  However, I don’t intend to just defeat Cozy Glow.  But to also try and reach her…”  Celestia said, her head dipping in mild shame.  “…as we should have done before sentencing her to Tartarus.”  The three Alicorns fall silent for a few seconds, then Celestia flashes a warm smile at the two young mares.  “All this time, we’ve only spoke of my match.  Have you two thought about yours?”
The two ponies blink before looking out towards their respected opponents.  “From what I gather, Gilda’s not much different from Rainbow Dash when it comes to fighting; fast, up close, aggressive.”  She smiles as Gilda holds both Gallus and Smoulder in a head lock.  “If I had to guess, my biggest threat comes from her quick thinking and ability to adapt and her weather manipulation.”
“A sound deduction, Twilight.”  Celestia turns to Cadence.  “And what of your opponent?”
Cadence giggles.  “Honestly, I’m not too sure.  On the one hoof, Mage is more suited to healing the competitors after the match but will most likely forfeit in the next round, no matter who her opponent is.”  She shifts her gaze to her husband, currently laughing along with Soarin and Rutherford.  “On the other hoof, if I move on I’ll end up fighting against either Shining…”  All three mares turn to face across the barrier separating the spaces.  “…or Sombra.”
“This is so infuriating!  When are those Pegacornakisses gonna wake up?”  The Storm King shouts while waving his Staff around.
“It’s pronounced ‘Alicorn’, and they’ll wake up when their good and ready, freak!”  Lightning retorts as she presses her nose against the Storm Kings, causing the two to start a glaring contest.
“Why do you care about them?  Its not like Nightmare Moon actually cares about you.”  Cozy mocks before laughing.
“Little fillies like you should learn to keep their mouth shut on things they know nothing about.”  Sunset said with a smug look, causing the tiny Alicorn to glare daggers at the unicorn.
“You’re one to talk, little pony.”  Chrysalis saids as she approaches Sunset.  “After all, your precious Nightmare Moon isn’t here to protect you!”  The unicorn braces herself as Chrysalis steps closer, stopping when Lightning Dust appears before her.
“Back off, bug face!  Unless you think you can take us both on!”  The pegasus held the Changeling’s gaze as she smiles.  Turning to leave, Chrysalis quickly turns back while bring her hoof up to knock Lightning out of the air and crash into Sunset, sending them both sliding against the opposite wall with a grunt off pain.
This causes the three Alicorns to quickly rise to their hooves in horror.  “Chrysalis!  Leave them be!”  Celestia commands.
“Stay out of this, Celestia!”  Chrysalis calls back over her shoulder.  “This has nothing to do with you!”  She continues her approach as Twilight calls out to Discord to stop her.  The two mares glare up at their assailant as she draws closer, until an unexpected pony stood between them and Chrysalis.
“Cease this aggressive action, Chrysalis!”  Stygian demands as he stood his ground, earning him confused looks from all.
“Step aside, Pony!”  She hisses.  “Your Shadow magic is useless in this space!”
“Perhaps.”  Sombra said as he walks behind Stygian to stand by his side, while Midnight hovers on his other side.  “But MY power is not.”  His eyes ignite with purple flames.  “And I’d wager ‘hers’ are not as well.”  To prove his point, Midnight conjures orbs of magic around her hands, flashing the Changeling a mad smirk.
“What part of ‘NO MAGIC SPACES’ do you creatures not understand?”  All the villains look up to see a fuming Discord hovering over them; he glares intensely at Midnight Sparkle until she dispels her magical orbs.  “This is your LAST warning!  The next creature that manages to use magic in these spaces again…”  He turns his hard stare at Chrysalis.  “…or any fighting outside of the arena with be sent into a dimension where you will be frozen in time until your match.  AM I CLEAR?”  Every creature there, even the musicians, all nodded in understanding.  “Good.  Glad that’s settled.”  With that, he snaps his fingers and returns to the arena to observe the two Alicorns.
Chrysalis leers at the creatures before her and stomps her hoof in frustration before turning away, returning to stand beside Tirek and Cozy.
“Not that we’re ungrateful, but…”  Lightning began, causing the three dark themed creatures to address them.  “…why help us?”
“I wasn’t helping you.  In fact…”  Midnight said as she glares at Sunset.  “I’d love nothing more then to see you crushed into the ground!”  Sunset met the humans glare with her own as Lightning steps closer to the unicorn.  “I only jumped in so I could size up the bug.”  She turns and floats away.
“My apologies.  She is a rather…unique creature.”  Stygian offers with a nod.
“You don’t say?”  The pegasus replies as she watches Midnight leave, returning her gaze to him.  “So, what’s your excuse?”
“I knew Princess Luna before she became this ‘Nightmare Moon’.  I felt compelled to come to your aid out of my respect for her, as you are her friends.”  This causes the two mares to recoil slightly at the reality of those words.
“And you?”  Sunset asks. turning towards Sombra.
“As intriguing as you two have become, I only stepped in to assist Stygian.  Nothing more.”  With that, he turns towards the barrier and silently awaits for the two mares to awaken.

“NO!”
A great explosion of power rocked the arena, causing every creature to lose their balance as Discord was knocked up into the sky.  Discord, Celestia, Lightning Dust and everyone else watches the arena as the dust slowly settles, revealing Nightmare Moon standing among the remains of the crystal pillars while Luna stood barely two hooves away from her.  The dark mare was shaking, her eyes wide and fearful, quickly shifting from side to side while taking deep breathes.  “I yield.”
She spoke so quick and quiet, Discord had to hover closer.  “I’m sorry, what was that?”
“I YIELD!  I FORFEIT!  I CONCEDE THE MATCH!  IS THERE ANY OTHER WAY YOU WANT ME TO SAY IT?”
“…Nope.”  He said while sticking an eagle claw in his ear to dislodge it.  “Read you loud and clear.”  He address the other competitors.  “Nightmare Moon has forfeit the match.  The winner is Princess Luna!”
At that moment, both Alicorns cease their draw of the Moon’s power, causing them to revert back to their previous forms, only this time Nightmare Moon not only lost her armor, she shrunk down to the size of a stallion, keeping her coat its dark color, her wings their shape just smaller, but her mane and tail lost their wave, becoming more solid.  'Almost similar to what I looked like after I was freed by Twilight and her friends.’ Luna thought as her mane and tail recovers there wave after she returns to her original height.  Her sad, somber eyes never leaving the distraught pony as she collapses to the floor with tears streaming down her face.
Discord snaps his eagle claws, returning them to their respected spaces as Luna appears surrounded by her fellow Alicorns while Nightmare Moon appears between Sunset and Lightning.  Stygian and Sombra join the mares in their disbelief as the Alicorn shoulders shake with each breath as she cries.
“Nightmare Moon…?”  Sunset asks, slowly moving to see the mares face.
“A…apologizes…Sunset.  Lightning.”  She said through her emotional breakdown.  “I must appear pathetic…as I am now…”
“Hey!  D…don’t sweat it!  Everyone hits rock bottom sooner or later!”  Lightning Dust hovers around to join Sunset before her.  “Its not something you should put yourself down for!”  Nightmare Moon slowly looks up to gaze at the two ponies before her, an expression of shock on her face.
“You still…stand by my side?  Even…as I am now?” 
“Of course!  That's what…”  Lightning hesitates, until an amber hoof appears on her own as another appears on Nightmare’s.
“That is what friends do.”  Sunset declares, flashing the Alicorn a smile.  With a smile of her own, Lightning places her free hoof on Nightmare’s, causing her to look between the two.  A smile quickly grows on her muzzle before throwing her hooves around her friends; Nightmare Moon draws them into a great hug, prompting them to grab hold of her.
“Thank you.  Both of you.  Fight well, moving forward…my friends.”
“We will…Princess Luna.”  Lightning replies as Discord appears above them, ready to send Nightmare Moon to her time.  The three of them pull back, allowing them to look into each others eyes.
“Thank you for that.”  Nightmare releases the two mares and wipes away her tears as Discord prepares his snap.  “I’m happy to have met you both.  Sunset Shimmer.  Lightning Dust.  Farewell…”  She steps away from them as her smile changes into a confident smirk.  “…for now.”
“Until we meet again, Princess Luna.”  Sunset said with a wave, a similar smirk appearing on both hers and the pegasus.  After giving them one final moment, Discord flashes them a small smile and snaps his fingers, returning Nightmare Moon to her timeline.
Princess Celestia fails to keep her tears from flowing as Nightmare Moon vanishes, unintentionally bringing back memories of the day she banished her to the Moon, but before she could dwell on it Princess Luna presses herself against the elder Alicorn, drawing her attention to a peaceful smile that shines on the younger sisters muzzle.  “Cast your pain aside, dear sister.”  Luna gazes a warm look towards her counterparts newly made friends.  “Replace it with joy, knowing she has conquered herself.  At long last.”  Closing her eyes the younger sister rests her head against Celestia, who uses a wing to wipe away her tears before placing her head against the smaller Alicorn.
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In a flash, Nightmare Moon returns to her point in time, prompting Tempest Shadow to rise to her hooves, giving Spike and Autumn a kind smile while Ember stood beside her.  “Be sure to watch my match carefully.  Look for the techniques I described to you as well as my mistakes.”
“You, making a mistake?  I don’t believe it.”  Ember said with a smirk, earning her a look from the unicorn, also waring a smirk.
“Flash Magnus is no pushover.  I suspect he’ll manage to provide an excellent challenge.”  Looking back to the two creatures before her.  “In times like those, mistakes are sure to happen.  Take note of them; they will provide valuable insight for you.”
“Got it!”  Spike replies.
“Good luck out there, Tempest!”  Autumn said with an excited smile.  The unicorn nods to them then turns to Ember who was holding out her fist to her.
“If by some miracle we make it to the finals, I’m gonna enjoy taking you on!”  She said as she spreads her wings in a pseudo-intimidating fashion.
Tempest hoof bumps the fist, meeting the Dragon Lords eyes.  “If not, I’ll stop by the Dragon Lands afterward.”
“That works too.”  Placing her hoof down Tempest turns to see Pharynx and Daydream standing there, waiting.
“By the looks of it, we’ll both have to get past an Alicorn before we have our match.”  Pharynx states.  Tempest nods in agreement.  “Whatever.  Even if its after this thing, you and I will have a fight.  And soon.”  He turns towards Ember.  “Same goes for you too, Dragon Lord.”  Said dragon punches her claw as Pharynx lifts his hoof up to the unicorn, who promptly bumps it.  Stepping aside, Tempest turns to look at the first friend she made since the tournament began.
“If you want to fight me, you gotta give me some time to get back in shape when I return to Equestria.”  Daydream said, kneeling down to Tempest’s level as the two of them share a hug for a moment or two.
“If you do return to Equestria, a simple tea party will suffice.”  The two pull back, looking at each other.  “I rather enjoy our conversations.”
“Sounds like a plan.  We’ll invite Twilight, Starlight, and Starswirl.  The conversations we’ll have with those three…”  the two share a laugh as Tempest steps away.  Giving the pony turned human one more smile, the unicorn with the broken horn takes a deep breath then turns to face her next opponent.

“That was an excellent match!  I will have to give it more then I have ever before to even come close to that level!”  Flash Magnus concluded as he turns towards his friends, an easy-going smile on his face while his eyes shine bright with excitement.  “And with an opponent like Tempest Shadow, that might just be possible!”
“HA!  Aye, my friend!  That mare will not be easy to contend with.”  Rockhoof adds while glancing towards her and her group of friends.  “Ya best not underestimate her, even for a moment or she’ll make you pay for it.”
“Of that, there is no doubt!”  The two stallions hoof bump before Flash turns to address Mage, throwing her hooves around him for a hug.
“Try to show some restraint?  Just because Discord can heal ya—”  She releases him to give the pegasus a stern look.  “—doesn’t mean I enjoy seeing creatures hurt themselves.”
“I understand, Meadowbrook.  But even so…”  He leaps into the air and hovers before his friends, his smirk never fading.  “Even you can appreciate a good fight!”  The two soldiers cheer as Mage rolls her eyes, an expression of ‘why do I bother?’ plain on her face.
Suddenly, Flash Magnus is snatched from the air.  “Do be careful out there!  You pull off the ‘battle damage’ look better then most, but too much will make you look just ghastly!”  Steven said as he crushes the pegasus in a tight hug.  Rockhoof and Mage snicker as Flash Magnus struggles to get freed.
“I’ll…(grr)…keep that…(huff)…in mind…(Come on)…Steven Magnet!”  He said.  One final squeeze and Steven releases the pony.  In the air he turns to see Shining Armor and Soarin, who simply give the fellow solider a serious look as they salute him.  He mirrors their expressions, returning the salute before landing by his friends, meeting the hard look of his opponent.
Tempest Shadow and Flash Magnus meet the others eyes as the flames of competition ignite within them, unfazed when the two of them began to glow for a second, teleporting to the floating platform above the arena.  The magical pulse set the mass into motion as the arenas liquid form quickly took shape.  Many chunks separated from the main body, hovering over it while taking the shape of large boulders suspended in thick rope attached to a propeller, that drop to the ground at any given time.  Meanwhile, the main arena shifted into a colosseum that resembled what hosted the most recent Equestria Games, only more brown and worn, along with several pools of tar littering  half the field that held various degrees of temperature while the other half houses statues of Windigos that randomly fire icicles.
“Greetings, Tempest Shadow.  I have been looking forward to our match ever since your victory over the siren.”  The stallion dips his head, his expression never faltering.
“As have I, Flash Magnus.”  She flashes him a smile.  “I have not had a good scrap since leaving the Storm Kings rule.”  Her horn sparks as his wings flap, a solid indication of their excitement to get started.
With a chuckle Discord teleports to the arena just as the platform had done the same for the two ponies.  Upon appearing in the middle of the colosseum Flash stood before the tar pools with Tempest standing before the statues, just as one of the tar pits, a boiling hot one, has a bubble pop, flinging a glob of it into the air and landing inches away from the pegasus’ hind hoof; close enough for him to feel the heat, yet he paid it no mind, keeping his focus on his opponent.  A moment later one of the Windigo statues spits out an icicle, shooting right for the unicorns head.  Twilight and Daydream are about to shout a warning, only to stop themselves as Tempest’s head shifts just enough to the side, the icicle grazes the fur of her cheek while her eyes never broke away from Flash.  Even as the icicle continues on towards the pony, causing Steven to let out an exaggerated gasp as it quickly approaches.
True to his name, the stallion reaches behind him, grabbing his shield  and swinging it before him, brushing the projectile away without a thought and stands ready to fight as he unconsciously avoids the tar.  Following his lead Tempest lights up the base of her horn, causing sparks of magic to flutter around it while taking her own fighting stance.  The onlookers marvel at the two before them as two true warriors stood ready to do battle that promises to be a different kind of excitement from any match seen before.
“I have to admit, after that last match it will be nice to actually SEE the action!”  He readies his claw.  “Don’t disappoint, you two.  Let the final match of the first bracket…BEGIN!”  Disappearing after bringing his claw down, Tempest's horn starts to glow brighter.  Recognizing the threat, Flash Magnus hurls his shield at the unicorn, making her focus on dodging and not the spell long enough for the pegasus to move in quickly, lightly dragging his hind hoof along the ground before bringing it up to deliver a kick to her head.  On instinct, Tempest raises her hoof, blocking the kick and resuming her spell only for the dirt to sprinkle over her face, distracting her even further.
Meanwhile, the shield cut through the cloud statues before hitting the wall behind them, bouncing off it, ricocheting back towards the battle and landing just behind Tempest.  Flapping his wings Flash remains in the air, allowing him to attempt to front kick the unicorn; though partially blind, Tempest saw the attack coming, quickly using her free hoof to catch the second kick.  The two smirk at each other as the unicorn’s horn stops glowing and sparkling, taking the stallion by surprise.  In that moment, she pushes aside his hind legs and thrusts forward, head butting him in the stomach.  This was strong enough to push him back aways while making him land, a hoof at his stomach.  The tide turned, Tempest charges at Flash and leaps at him with her hoof cocked back.  
Flash stands on his hind legs with his wings spread out for balance in time to deflect the blow down as she lands before him.  He jabs, aiming for her head, missing as she ducks under it, rising up to deliver an uppercut to his jaw.
He leans back, narrowly avoiding the attack, his wings keeping him from hitting the ground, allowing him another attempt at a straight kick to her stomach, connecting with enough force to wind the unicorn while pushing her away a hoof.  With this brief break Flash beats his wings, facing forward before shooting at Tempest, catching her by surprise as he tackles her, carrying them both closer to the statues.
They struggle on the ground as Spike, Autumn, Smoulder and Gallus are pressed against the barrier, enamoured with the battle.  “Look at those two go!  Now I want to learn how to fight like that!”  Smoulder said, her eyes practically sparkling.
“After his match with Spitfire, I was sure Flash was the best hoof-to-hoof fighter in the tournament.”  Gallus comments as Tempest knocks the stallions hind leg from under him, allowing her to throw him off her.  “Tempest is making me question that though.”
“Wow!  Look at her go, Spike!”  Autumn Blaze said, a large smile on her face.  “She’s stopped trying to use magic and just use her hooves to fight!  That’s so cool!”  As she spoke, Tempest returns to her hooves, calmly deflecting Flash’s attacks as he pushes her towards the Windigo statues, triggering them to fire icicles at the two.  With a smile of satisfaction Flash leaps into the air allowing Tempest to turn and address them.  The pegasus dives back down towards the cloud statues, looking to utilize them, as more icicles are shot at him, he prepares to dodge them when an icicle shots past him from behind.  Chancing a look back he spots Tempest using her magic to catch the airborne projectiles and redirect them at his flank.  Attacked from two sides Magnus abandons the clouds and gains more altitude, hovering just below the swinging boulders.
“Hmph.  Where do you think you’re going?.”  Tempest gallops away from the statues charging her horn, with a thrust of her head she launches a firework spell that splits into for separate ones.  Flash Magnus beats his wings hard, narrowly avoiding both the explosive spells and the swing boulders they were forcing him to fly up towards.  Reluctantly, the Legionnaire descends closer to the ground, just as Tempest drew closer to him.  With a smirk on her muzzle the unicorn leaps into a front flip, casting a energy blast spell at just the right angle to propel her even higher and faster, aiming a kick at the descending stallion.
Catching her approach the pegasus flaps his wings in opposite directions, resulting in him twisting around, barely avoiding the kick and allowing her to continue on over him.
Her attempt failed the unicorn quickly tucks in her out stretched hind hoof while preparing her other one, twisting her hips and forelegs together to turn in midair, delivering another swift kick to Flash.  The kick causes him to stop flapping his wings, making him plummet towards the ground along with Tempest.
“Come on, Lad!  Where’s that fire you were boasting about?”  Rockhoof calls out as the two fall out of the sky.  The large Pillars words spark his warrior spirit, Flash Magnus’ eyes spring open spotting his shield laying on the ground, making him beat his wings hard towards it.  As she fell Tempest cast more fireworks at the rapidly fleeing stallion, knocking him about upon his approach, slowing him down just enough for a overhanging boulder to crash on top of his shield.  Flash hovers before the boulder gritting his teeth in frustration before turning to face Tempest, just as she made a graceful landing.
“Not yet, Flash Magnus!”  The mare calls out with a smirk while giving her neck a crack.  “I’m not done warming up!”
The pegasus faces her while still in the air, rotating his foreleg and matching her smirk.  “You really know how to drag things out, huh?  Very well!”  Flash said, getting ready to continue.  “One more bout should do it!”  With that the two of them charge at each other, their movements causing the boulders to drop around them, making Flash weave around in the air and Tempest jump, roll, and slide, nether slowing down in their approach until they finally meet as Flash circles around a boulder and catches Tempest across the jaw with a punch.  The unicorn uses the momentum to slap Flash with her tail before connecting with a kick, narrowly missing as he ducks it and moves in with a jab.  She catches the jab while placing her hoof back on the ground behind her, grabs the hoof with her free one and throws him over her shoulder in one fluid motion.  Just then a boulder comes crashing down over her, forcing Tempest to follow the thrown stallion, who had recovered enough to land against a boulder and push himself to reengage her.

“Why must we suffer through this underwhelming match?”  Tirek said, yawning as he lays down with his arm supporting his head, uninterested.  “Wake me when a more interesting one starts.”  And just like that, he falls asleep as Cozy and Chrysalis look at the centaur in contempt.
“What does he think I am, an alarm clock?”  The tiny Alicorn remarks.
“Forget him.  If he wish to sleep, let him.”  Chrysalis said, turning back to Tempest and Flash dancing around the falling boulders while continuing to trade blows.  “I, however will take every opportunity to observe our enemies for weaknesses.”
“Yeah but, Tirek brushed aside those Pillars before this tournament began.  And that unicorn maybe a good fighter…”  She looks to see Tempest getting punched towards a falling boulder, backflipping onto it before launching herself at Magnus.  He kicks at her, but the unicorn skillfully slides underneath it, tripping him in the progress; as he falls he aims a punch at her that she catches, holding their position for a few seconds before pushing against each other to avoid a falling boulder.  “…okay, a REALLY good fighter.  But she doesn’t have our level of power.”  She turns and crosses her hooves.  “She’s hardly worth considering.”
“Think for a moment, Cozy.”  The Changeling’s series tone drew not only Cozy’s attention but also Tirek, who swivels an ear towards them.  “Discord brought us here from a time where we had won.  Equestria is ours!  Those fools over there—”  She tilts her head towards the other space.  “—are imprisoned along with him, with Twilight Sparkle on the run!  And yet…”  She turns her dark eyes on the filly.  “They act as if they beaten us!”  This causes Cozy’s eyes to widen and Tirek to open slightly.
“But…but we beat them!  Pit the ponies against each other!  Took away their friendship!  How could they have beaten us?”
“A mystery I intend to solve with each match.”  She returns her gaze to the match, her eyes focus.  “Somehow, they will manage to free themselves and pull victory from our grasp.  I will not let that happen!”  As Cozy nods to Chrysalis and watches the match, The Storm King grips the Staff of Sacanas tightly as he watches Tempest punch a boulder, having missed Flash, and cracking it.

“WOW!  Did you see that!  She cracked that boulder with her bare hoof!”  Autumn said, pointing at it.
“Yeah!  And she doesn’t even look all that angry.”  Spike replies.  Ember, Pharynx, and Daydream had joined them at the barrier and were also amazed by the feat.
“That’s exactly what she was teaching you two to do.”  Ember said, getting their attention.  “I didn’t understand what she was going on about at first, but now that I see her in action, I get it.”
“But…where’s the emotional outburst?  The complete disregard for other’s safety?”  Spike said.
“She’s keeping it in check and focussing its effect into her attacks.”  Daydream adds as Spike and Autumn give her a look of confusion, making her chuckle.  “Basically, she’s channeling her emotions rather then letting them overwhelm her and explode.”
“OH….!”  The two of them express before turning back to the action.
“Though…”  Pharynx says while eyeing the battlefield.  “…if she did cut loose, those boulders would be history, making it easier to get at the pegasus.”
“You don’t appreciate subtlety, do you?”  Daydream asks, giving him an unamused look.
“I’m a Changeling.  I’m all about subtlety.”  The two stare at each other until Daydream raises an eyebrow.  “…when I want to be.”
As the group converse about the battle Twilight stands beside her brother, watching Flash buck her friend into a boulder as it returns to the sky.  “Watching her fight…it’s scary to think what she would’ve done had she not had those crystals.”
“Indeed.”  Luna said as she joins the siblings.  “Perhaps then, we might’ve prevented much of the attack.”
“I don’t know, Luna.  She seems capable of out maneuvering all of us, even with out magic.”  Celestia said while stand behind them.
Shining Armor lets out a heavy sigh.  “The one day I volunteer to stay behind and watch the Empire and Flurry, Equestria gets invaded.”  He flashes them a sad smile.  “Did I cross one too many black cats throughout my life?”  Twilight giggles as Cadence stands beside her husband.  As the two of them comfort the stallion Celestia shifts her gaze to Luna, who is watching the match intensely.
“Your thoughts, sister?”
“Flash Magnus is a tenacious fighter and his use of his shield at the start was clever.  I look forward to when he retrieves it, what other tactics he with employ with it.”  She brings a hoof to her chin.  “Tempest Shadow is quite clearly the more skilled of the two in terms of combat skill and taking advantage of the terrain.  How she will fare against Flash Magnus wielding his shield will be a factor on who wins, I believe.”
“I see.”  The Alicorn stood silent for a moment before a smirk appears.  “You really want to face Tempest in the next round, don’t you?”
“Yes.  Our last encounter still vexes me.”  Luna scowls.  “More so due to Starswirl’s lecture once he found out!”  The eldest sister let out a hearty laugh as Tempest cast a firework spell that struck Flash’s front leg, making him cry out a bit before noticing the boulder falling towards him.  He flies to the side, avoiding it as the dust cloud that had been building grew thicker, causing the stallion to grin.
“That should do it!”  Ignoring the pain in his shoulder Flash lands and furiously beats his wings, creating a mini tornado that picks up the dust and sand around them and directs it at the stunned unicorn, the wind strong enough to disrupt the boulders while forcing Tempest back towards the tar pits; maintaining the tornado Flash looks around the field until he spots the boulder that had been covering his shield get caught in the tornados grip and lift up, revealing his shield.  “Netitus!”  Without a second thought, Flash abandons the tornado and beelines for his trusted shield, snatching it up and hovering high above the dust storm below, marvelling at the undamaged item while brushing dust off it.  “Ha!  Legionnaire crafting at its finest, right Netitus?”
Tempest Shadow continues to backpedal towards a bubbling pool of tar as dust and sand batters against her.  Hoof steps from the pit she finally manages to cast a shield spell, cutting off the tornadoes forceful winds and giving the unicorn the chance to recover and take stock; the tornado began to die down but had already flung the boulders to the sides of the field, effectively eliminating them as threats.  The tornado disappears, dropping the sand and dirt that remains in the air as Tempest drops her shield and spots her foe hovering over the Windigo cloud statues holding his shield.
“That was an excellent warm up, Flash Magnus.”  Tempest calls out while she approaches.  “And now that you have retrieved your shield—“  She crouches low, ready to attack.  “—let’s stop playing around…and get serious!”
“That was them playing?”  Spike, Autumn, Smoulder, Gallus and Steven call out at the exact same time in amazement, causing those around them to laugh.
“Aye, my friends!  To them, battle is not simply a means to an end, but a way of life!”  Rockhoof flashes a grin at the awed creatures.  “For warriors as true as them, this battle as akin to a conversation or a debate.  And what would be the point of any of that if you got serious at the very beginning?”  The five creatures, along with everyone else return their gazes to the two ponies in the arena as Flash slowly descends to the ground.
“She’s baiting me.”  Flash said quietly, seeing through the unicorns ploy.  “Even with Netitus, continuing fighting her hoof to hoof…”  He shifts his gaze to the cloud statues below him.  “If a frontal assault won’t work…”  Quick as he could the stallion dashes down, making Tempest’s confident expression harden, casting multiple firework spells at him as the statues fire their icicles.  The stallion twists around, using his shield to deflect both attacks until he reaches the statues.  Flying around one of them quickly, he grabs it and returns to the air working the cloud until it becomes an icy gauntlet with a dense icicle protruding from it.
Tempest looks up in stern worry as Flash Magnus brandishes his ice gauntlet and shield along with a confident grin.  “Clever.”
“Brace yourself, Tempest Shadow!”  He calls, smacking both weapons together for show.  “You won’t fare so well this time around!”
“Glad to hear it!”  She flashes him a smile.  “I thrive when the odds are stacked against me!”  
“It’ll be an honour to put that theory to the test!”  With a mighty cry Flash Magnus charges at the unicorn, his Icicle Gauntlet posed to strike.  As she ran, Tempest casts multiple firework spells, only for them to get deflected once again by Netitus until the two were in striking distance.  She slides into a fighting pose to better counter his attack, but at the last second, Flash thrust his shield forward, bashing the unicorn on the snout, dazing her.  In that moment, Flash swings his icicle blade; the dazed Tempest barely notices the oncoming slash and leans back just enough for the blade to scratch across her chest armor
“Come on, Tempest…”  Spike said from the barrier as Flash manages to push Tempest closer to the tar pits with his armed assault.  Her hoof scraps the edge of the nearest boiling tar pit, quickly realizing what his plan entails.  Just then Flash lifts Netitus, resting the icicle blade on the top of it and flew forward with a powerful beat of his wings.
“Tempest!”  Daydream shouts as the unicorn braces against her attacker, her horn alight.  The force of his push forces her back and onto an newly conjured magical shield platform, sparing her the fate of getting stuck in the tar, much to the stallions frustration.  Beating his wings, Flash thrust his gauntlet forward aiming for her horn.  Anticipating the strike Tempest jerks her head away, dodging the initial attack, then quickly bites onto the icicle, locking them together over the boiling tar pit with only her platform keeping them from falling in.
“Nicely done…Tempest!”  The pegasus strains to say, pushing with all his strength while beating his wings.  “You’ve proven to be…resourceful!”  The mare kept her teeth clamped as sweat began to flow down her cheek; it was taking everything she had to maintain the platform while keeping Flash from overpowering her.  She spares a glance towards the onlookers, spotting both Spike and Autumn cheering for her to win.  “I commend you…Tempest Shadow.  But this match…IS…MINE!”  With a great heave Flash pushes his gauntlet forward enough for his hoof to touch Netitus while also leaning his head into the shield, adding more of his strength to the task.
Her eyes widen in surprise as the stallion manages to push the two of them closer the the platform’s edge.  She eyed the menacing tar bubbling by her hoof, fearing her magic will cease at any moment.
“COME ON, TEMPEST!  CUT LOOSE!”
Both combatants look up to see Pharynx hovering above the others with a menacing expression.  His words stirring something within, Tempest’s eyes harden, her jaw began to clamp down hard enough to crack the icicle as her horn flared up, illuminating her angry expression.  Everyone, especially the Storm King watches in horrific fascination as the unicorn smashes the icicle.  Placing her hoof over the shield’s top she manipulates the platform below her, creating a bump beneath her hooves, giving her the momentum to flip over the stunned stallion, making the platform vanish as she twisted in the air, ready to land.
“GAH!”  Flash cries, hovering over the pit low enough for a large splash of tar to land on his fore hoof, quickly melting the rest of the gauntlet and burning his fur and skin.  Mage and Rockhoof press against the barrier as he lands away from the pit while they gasp at their friend in pain.
“Hang in there, Flash!  You can still win this!”  Rockhoof calls out as Steven lowers to their level, just as worried as Mage is.
“That could NOT have been pleasant.”
“He has to give up!”  The healer cries.  “That tar could burn right through his leg!”  Just then, Flash takes his shield and runs it down his fore hoof, clearing the tar off him enough to avoid losing it as Tempest caught her breath after exerting herself like that.  The mare watches the pegasus for a moment, quickly realizing that he was not gonna give up.  She leaps into the air causing him to look up as she twists multiple times before stretching out her rear leg, ready to deliver the finishing blow.
“It’s over.  There’s no way he can come back from that wound.”  Smoulder said hovering beside Gallus.
The griffin smiles.  “Don’t count him out just yet.”  He flaps his recovered wing just as Tempest neared Flash.  Suddenly, the Legionnaire throws his shield up to meet the kick.  Her hoof collides with Netitus with a loud bang as the force of the kick causes cracks to spread from Magnus’s spot on the ground.  The adolescent dragon’s jaw hangs open as Flash meets Tempest’s eyes, both burning with rage and excitement, a clear indication that neither of them will settle for anything less then the complete defeat of their opponent.  Tempest’s other hoof was preparing to land when from out of no where the stallion rose to his hind legs, pushing her other hoof away and bringing his injured hoof up to deliver a surprise right hook.
Both Rockhoof and Mage flinch at the impact of his punch along with him as Tempest falls backward, seemingly knocked out while Spike, Autumn, Ember, and Daydream look on with dread on their faces.  However, on instinct alone the unicorn shot her front hooves downward, catching herself from collapsing and using what strength she had push off the ground with her hind leg stretched out, connecting a swift kick to Flash’s snout that sent him reeling back towards the tar pits.
Everyone watching is pressed against the barriers drawn in by the incredible display of combat these two have demonstrated throughout the match, as they slowly pick themselves up from the dirt battered and bruised.  “Truly remarkable.”  Princess Celestia marvels.  “Never have I seen two ponies show this level of desire to win.”
“Only in the most wildest of dreams have I.”  Luna comments as a smile grows on her muzzle.  “Truly, my next match will be a challenge.”  Shining shares a look with Cadence as his smile grows as well.
“That settles it!  First chance I get, I’m challenging Tempest to a match!”
“What about Flash Magnus?’  His wife asks.
“Already did.  When Celestia asked me to make improvements to the Castles defences, I got to meet Starswirl, who introduced me to Flash.”
“Oh.”  She leans into her husband.  “Did you win?”
Before Shining could answer mighty yells rang out as Flash Magnus flew at the charging Tempest Shadow.  The air was thick with a tension that held over them all that, once broken, would end the match.  The two ponies draw closer, ready to deliver the finishing blow and win the match; Rockhoof, Mage and Steven huddle close together as Flash pulls back Netitus.  Spike, Autumn, Daydream and Ember stand together while Pharynx hovers over them as Tempest leaps up, her horn glowing while cocking her hoof back, a firework spell coating her hoof.
The combatants held their breath as the two met in the air, both throwing their hooves forward until they connected, resulting in an explosion so great and spectacle the two ponies were blasted away from each other; Tempest soars over the torn up battlefield and crashes through the Windigo statues, blowing them apart before slamming into the far wall as Flash hurdles over the many tar pits and crashes into the wall so hard he gets embedded into it.  The tension hangs in the air as Discord appears over both combatants, genuine excitement and concern on both their faces.
“You two are AMAZING!  This has been a truly wondrous match!”  He cheers as the two ponies remain motionless.  “Don’t get me wrong, its not on the same level as the last match, but still…”
“DISCORD!  ARE THEY OKAY?”  Mage Meadowbrook shouts while slamming against the barrier so hard, it cracks, making both Rockhoof and Steven back away from her.
“Do relax, my dear.  Both ponies are fine.  In fact…”  The two Discord’s merge together in the middle of the arena.  “The winner of the final match of the first bracket is…Tempest Shadow!”  The draconequus gestures to the unicorn, prompting everyone to look as she slowly lifts herself up, her hoof covered in scars as a weak smile crosses her face.
“That was…an amazing fight…my friend.”
“What about…?  Gallus said before everyone turns to look at the stallion still embedded in the wall, unconscious.  Mage covers her mouth with a gasp as Discord snaps his claws, returning the two of them to the space, fully healed.  Flash Magnus lay between Mage and Rockhoof with Steven looming over the three as Tempest appears behind Spike and their group.  Smoulder gazes at the young griffin, his shoulders slump as she pats them.
“I told you cutting loose works.”  Pharynx said, landing beside the tired unicorn and Daydream.  She rests a hand on Tempest’s shoulder before giving the changeling a cross look.
“She didn’t cut loose.  She channeled her emotions!”
“I don’t see the difference; you’re utilizing your rage and anger to overcome your opponent.”  He challenges, raising an eyebrow.  “Is that ‘not’ what cutting loose is?”
“Well…technically, yes.  But…”  The two continue their argument as Autumn suddenly clung to Tempest with a joyful hug, making the unicorn cringe.
“You were incredible out there, Tempest!”  She cheers, loosening her grip to look her friend right in the eyes, glowing with excitement.  “Teach me how to do that flip thing you did at the end!”
“Yeah!  And how you cut loose with out losing control!”  Spike said as he hovers beside the two mares.
“SHE DIDN’T CUT LOOSE!”  Daydream shouts in annoyance as Pharynx stands before her, weathering her outburst.
“I will, you two.”  Tempest calmly replies, freeing herself from Autumn’s grip.  “But first…”  She walks past the two creatures and heads straight for the Pillars.  As she went, Luna trains her eyes on the unicorn as a mix of excitement and bruised ego struggles to dominate her muzzle.
“I can’t wait to harp into my dad and uncle after the tournament!”  Ember said with a mischievous grin.
“About what?”  Smoulder asks, still attending to Gallus, sad that his prediction was wrong.
“That the pony that gave them trouble back in the day, was beaten by a hornless unicorn.”  She crosses her arms and gives a hearty ha as Rockhoof looks down on Mage checking over their friend.
“Rest easy, lad.  You’ve truly earned it.”  He said as Mage finishes her examination, relieved at the results.
“I’m thankful he scrapped that tar off when he did.”  She wipes a tear from her eye.  “Any longer and that tar would’ve burned his hoof right off.  Even if Discord reattached it, he would’ve suffered permanent damage.”
Rockhoof wraps a hoof around the mare, holding her close.  “Then let us be thankful he was quick to action.”  This brought a smile to the them both.
“I, for one look forward to speaking with him once this tournament is over.”  Steven said as he coils around the three in a kind gesture.
“As do I.”  The three of them look up from their friend to see Tempest standing beside them, bowing her head.  “I hope I’m not intruding.  I wish to say a few words in his honour.”
“Not at all.”  Mage said with a nod, prompting Steven to allow the unicorn to approach Flash, sitting down among them.
“Flash Magnus, you are the only pony to ever push me to my limits and beyond them.  You are…a true rival and a great warrior.”
Suddenly, Flash slowly lifts up his hoof weakly, startling everyone around him as a smile beams from his muzzle.  “Thank you…Tempest.  I…expect a…rematch…soon.”
The unicorn returns his smile, lifting her hoof up to give the stallion a solemn hoof bump.  A moment passes until a snap is heard, as Flash Magnus returns to his point in time with a look of satisfaction on his face.

“And with that, the first bracket of Round 2 comes to an end!”  Discord hovers over the combatants and gestures towards the board floating above the arena as Flash’s name disappears, shifting Tempest’s name to its new position.  “Which means, the next rounds bracket lineup is Lightning Dust vs Autumn Blaze!”  Lightning Dust hovers into the air until she overlooks the other villains and locks eyes with her opponent.  Autumn stands her ground, matching the pegasus look with her own until, almost simultaneously, they flash each other a confident grin.  “And Princess Luna vs Tempest Shadow!”  All eyes shift to them as Princess Luna steps forward, slowly walking towards her fated foe.  Tempest returns to her hooves and meets the princess’s eyes before starting her own approach.  The creatures around them stood frozen in anticipation; Celestia casting her worrisome eyes on her sister, Daydream clutching her fist to calm her excited heart as Twilight looks between the two of them so fast it appeared like she had three heads.
With a final step each the two mares stand before each other; Luna notes that Tempest, a unicorn matches her height and chilling hard looks.  “I congratulate you on your victory, Tempest Shadow.  I look forward to our match.  An encounter I guarantee…will not be as similar as our last one.”  Her voice held an edge to it, still bitter about her capture.
“Thank you, Princess Luna.  I, too look forward to seeing you action again…”  A small smirk appears on her muzzle.  “…rather then flee.”  Creatures around them all gasp, quickly shifting their eyes to Luna.
The Princess of the Night simple smiles back at the unicorn.  “Indeed.  This time around…”  She inches forward a hair, her smile growing.  “…you do not have my royal duties to protect you.”
“Well then…”  Tempest inches forward just enough to keep from grazing their muzzles together.  “…may the best pony win.”
“A glimpse of things to come?  I like it!”  Discord said.  “But that will have to wait until the next round, ladies.  For now!”  He strikes a dramatic pose.  “We have a new bracket to begin!”  He gesture with one claw.  “Soarin!”  He gestures with the other claw.  “Sunset Shimmer!  The next bracket starts with you two!”  The pegasus jumps to the air and flashes his opponent with an easy going smile, which is met with a crude gesture from Lightning Dust and another eye roll from Sunset.  “Now!  Onward, to the next match!”
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Round 2 Bracket 2-A

Sunset Shimmer, blinded by the platforms teleportation, finds herself standing over the gelatines blob that was the arena.  Once her site returns she cast a look towards her friend Lightning Dust, who was hovering over Stygian and King Sombra.  The pegasus gave her a gesture of salute along with a wink, making her lightly blush while turning away.  A mistake, as she quickly locks eyes with her former teacher.  She narrows them as Celestia meets her hard gaze with a softness she had not seen in the Alicorn.  In her peripheral vision she caught site of Princess Luna, causing the fresh memories of Nightmare Moon to return, adding more emotions into her hyper charged mind.  Joy, sadness, anger, frustration, excitement, and grief all wrestle within her, forcing the mare to shut her eyes tightly trying to regain control of them.
“Good luck out there, Sunset Shimmer!”
Sunset opens her eyes and turns around; Soarin was hovering before her with the same smile on his face and his hoof extended between them, waiting for her to return the courtesy.  This helps give the mare a point to focus her thoughts, reminding her of their impending match.  “…you as well, Soarin.”  She replies, bumping his hoof with her own.
As the two ponies prepare for the match, Pharynx turns from the platform to Daydream, rising an eyebrow.  “You’re not gonna watch the match? That is you, right?”
Daydream Shimmer remains kneeling beside Tempest and Ember as Spike gives her a look of understanding.  “She is.”  She turns her head to see Sunset, a small smile on her face.  “But so what?  Helping Spike and Autumn is more important right now.  That said…”  She looks at Pharynx.  “…I already know whats gonna happen.”  She returns her attention to Spike and Autumn as Pharynx exchanges looks with Tempest and Ember.
The arena, meanwhile shifts around before taking the shape of a beach with a large body of water beside it as many tall water spouts crisscross its surface, some even along the beach, picking up sand along the way before returning to the water.  Opposite the water stood a tall mirror forest that reflect in a variety of ways, from a simple reflection to a funhouse style exaggeration along with random clouds that appear over them that unleash bolts of lightning straight down before the cloud vanishes.  Finally, some spots on the beach suddenly collapse into a sink hole before refilling with more sand seconds later.
Sunset and Soarin look down through the platform at their battleground, both slowly looking up at each other horrified.  “This IS a tournament, right?”  The stallion asks, his voice close to cracking.  “You know?  Where two creatures fight each other to win.  Since when did it turn into a battle for survival?”
An almost menacing chuckle drew the two ponies attention; Discord was hovering over the arena, a dark smile on his muzzle while he rubs his claws together.  “Have fun you two!”
“DISCORD!  Don’t you DARE—!”  The two ponies disappear in another flash, reappearing on the beach.  “—send us into this…!”  The wind from the water spouts batter Sunset's mane and tail around as the sound of lightning reaches her ears.  Her wide eyes take in the area as she slowly looks around.  “…Death trap.”
“Come now, Sunny.”  Discord said, floating around the unicorn.  “Don’t tell me one of Celestia’s proteges is afraid of a little challenge?”  Sunset ignites her horn, glaring at he Lord of Chaos while baring her teeth in anger.
“I fear NOTHING!”  Getting into a stance, Sunset turns her hard look at the Wonderbolt.  He met her glare with a sober one as Discord appears behind him.
“Oops.  Seems I touched a nerve there.  Sorry bout that.”
“You have that effect on ponies.”  The stallion replies, leaping into the sky until he reaches a height he felt her magic could not reach.  “I’m ready when you are, Sunset!”  He shouts down.
“That’s not fair!”  Lightning Dust shouts from the barrier.  “Get down so she can have a chance to…”
“Forget it, Lightning!”  The unicorn replies, cutting her friend off.  “Let him do what he wants.  I’m ready!”  The pegasus mare looks at her friend, surprised for a moment until a smirk appears on her face.
Discord floats between the two, raising his claw.  “Very well then.  Let the first match of the second bracket…BEGIN!”  His arm falls before vanishing in a flash of light, prompting Sunset to fire multiple beams of magic at once, moving with incredible speed.  Soarin flaps his wings quickly, easily avoiding there initial run before making a brake for the water spouts.  Sunset continues to fire upon him as he flew, getting closer to them until a beam shot past him, grazing his foreleg.
“Gah!”  He cries.  More in surprise then pain, then glances back to see every single magical blast homing in on him.  Lightning Dust and Stygian look on in amazement as King Sombra raises an eyebrow, mildly impressed with the level of skill Sunset displayed.  Two more beams flew at the stallion, forcing him to maneuver away from the spout he was aiming for and directly into the raging storm.  The Commander of the Wonderbolts put his training to use, gliding with the currents as the spouts intercept the beams, eliminating them quickly from their pursuit.
Sunset stood at the edge of the beach, her horn aglow before letting out a cry of defiance, aiming her magic directly into the body of water, breaking through it and continuing down until it struck the ground below.  Ending her spell the mare looks up at the stallion flying around the spouts, the last of her humming spells gone as a confidant smile grows on her muzzle.  Soarin manages to catch the gesture, spurring him on to get what he was aiming for now.  Using the spouts own pull he effortlessly enters the closest spout and takes control of it.  The ground begins to shake, disturbing the body of water as Soarin aims the spout directly at the unicorn; adding more power to its spin the Wonderbolt launches out of it at an angle that propels the water twister on a direct course to Sunset.
Suddenly, large sea flora burst from the waters surface and get entangled with the spouts.  Soarin looks around in surprise as large kelp and seaweed grew around him before taking evasive maneuvers when a large glob of algae shot out of the water and aimed for him.
As he avoids the mess of seaweed and spouts Sunset stands her ground as the water spout quickly drew closer, having avoided the sea plants.  Her confident grin never leaving her muzzle as she cast her spell, conjuring a thick shield that hugs her entire body and waited until the spout was close enough.  With a leap she dove at the spout and allows the current to suck her in, much to her friend’s horror.
“What are you doing, Sunset!”  Lightning Dust slams against the barrier in frustration.  “I thought you were smart!  Jumping into a water spout IS NOT SMART!”
“Perhaps she’s more of a fool then I thought.”  Chrysalis said wickedly as Cozy snickers beside her, causing Lightning to glare at the two.
“Your faith in Sunset is well placed, Lightning Dust.”  The three of them all turn to Celestia.  “Look.”  With a tip of her head she directs their attention to the spout and the faint glow within, rising with every turn.  Moments later, Sunset shot out of the top of the spout just as Soarin manages to escape the sea flora forest and headed right for the airborne unicorn.  She kept her shield up while launching more homing beams at the pegasus who quickly maneuvers around them and right to Sunset, landing a punch on her shielded jaw.
“Tell me that wasn’t your best.”  She mocks.
“Not even close.”  With a beat of his wings Soarin shot straight up just in time for the homing beams to hit Sunset, knocking her away from the body of water and to the middle of the beach.  While unharmed, Sunset grew annoyed that he had turned her attack against her so easily until an idea came to her.  Angling herself down Sunset nosedives towards the ground, moving faster then the last homing beam.  This caught the pegasus by surprise while triggering his Wonderbolt training to kick in; dive bombing after her while flapping his wings to reach her faster.  For five seconds they fell, creatures from both spaces watch in horrified awe as the two drew closer to the ground, even making Daydream turn, fearing what would happen if her counterpart died.
Just as Sunset neared the ground, she turns around to face the homing beam and her opponent, launching more beams before vanishing.  Her shots fly past the first homing beam and quickly approach Soarin, too committed to the dive to pull up.  Thinking quickly, he flaps his wings in opposite directions spinning out of the way in time to avoid the first beam and slowing down enough to brake his dive, only for one of the beams to strike him in the chest.
“Soarin!”  Shining Armor shouts as the pegasus is struck with the remaining beams before falling to the ground.  Drawing closer, a flash of magic signals Sunset’s appearance right beside him, her horn a glow as the last homing beam closes in.  Gritting his teeth Soarin flaps his wings once, with all his might sending a powerful gust of wind at the ground.  The force of the impact sends a cloud of sand rushing towards them, distracting the unicorn and allowing him to bank away right before the homing beam shoots past, hitting a large concentration of sand, causing it to explode.  The explosion pushes the two ponies further away from each other and directly to the beach.  He lands easily enough, sliding along the sand until he comes to a stop, finally able to catch his breath.  He looks up to see Sunset landing on a conjured platform with a scowl as the beach beneath her opens into a sinkhole.
“You’re tougher then I thought.”
“You have our new endurance training to thank for that!”  Soarin replies, grinning while stretching out his sore body.
“It’d had to be.  From what Lightning has told me—“  A smirk slowly replaces her scowl.  “—your whole team was knocked out by that fashionista, who was smart enough to forfeit from our match.”
“Yeah…that’s never going away.”  He hangs his head forward and releases an irritated sigh.  “That was years ago.  And despite what Flash Magnus said earlier…”  He shoots Sunset a hard look before lifting into the air.  “The Wonderbolts are still Equestria’s Elite Flyers!”  Soarin twists his body then spins around like a top, creating another tornado of sand and sending it right at the unicorn.
“Seriously?”  She said, lighting her horn even brighter as the tornado of sand approaches.  With a yell she aims her horn forward casting a fire spell that extended from it, hitting the tornado and twisting around it, heating it up so quickly it becomes liquid glass.
“HAH!  Learn a new trick, Pony!”  The Storm King shouts twirling his staff around.  “I already did that in my debut match!”
“Shut this guy up, Sunset!  Show him what you can do!”  Lightning Dust calls out, causing a smirk to grow on the unicorns muzzle.  Narrowing her eyes Sunset takes control of the tornado of molten glass and drags it along the beach.  Its rampage causing more sand to join it, making the tornado grow until it eventually covered the entire beach with its substance.  With a shout Sunset lifts the large tornado into the air and throws it into the water with enough force that a giant wave rises up and threatens to crash down on her.
Lightning watches in near horror as the wave crashes onto her friend along with what used to be the beach, causing a thick steam to rise from the arena.  “Come on, Sunset.  I can’t be the only one of us moving on!”  She said, low enough so others would not hear.  Just then, enough of the steam clears away to reveal Sunset standing on her platform with a shield spell around her.  “Yes!”  She cheers, rising to the air and spotting the Storm Kings look of wounded pride  “I knew no wimpy wave could beat her!”
“Perhaps not.  But her hubris will.”
The pegasus turns on Sombra.  “That’s rich, coming from you!"
“Look closely at your friend, Lightning.”  The dark stallion advised, drawing her attention to Sunset, who was currently breathing heavily.  “She has fallen into the same trap the last unicorn he faced did.”
Her eyes widen.  “Oh no…”
Suddenly, a blue streak shot out of the forest of mirrors and flew right at Sunset, shattering her weakened shield and crashing into her.  Lightning watches in fear as Soarin lands on top of Sunset and places two small dark clouds on her body; a powerful current shot through the unicorn making her body clinch up.
“What?  Where…did you…?”  Sunset struggles to say.
“The old misdirection trick never fails.”  Soarin said standing over her.  “While you were focused on the tornado, I flew high above you and made my way to the mirror forest thing.”  He looks around at the glass field they now stood on.  “I like what you’ve done with the place.  It gave me the time I needed to catch those two clouds, which was harder then you’d think it would be.”  Discord appears before them in a flash, a pleased look on his face.
“Of course it was.  It was by my design after all.”
Soarin gives him an unamused look.  “I thought you didn’t have any influence with the arena.”
“I created the arena.  Therefore, whatever it makes, I make.”
“Sunset!  Get Up!  You can’t lose like this!”  Lightning Dust shouts while pushing against the barrier.  The unicorn grit her teeth as she struggles to use her magic, move her hoof, even flick her tail.  But nothing worked.  She was completely immobilized.
“Well, Sunset?”  Discord floats closer to her.  “Are you able to continue?”

Sunset Shimmer lay there, paralyzed as her thoughts and emotions race around in her head.  Bitter to have fell for the same tactics that Starlight unicorn fell for, embarrassed that Lightning had to see her in such a state and angry to have failed so completely in front of Celestia.  Just as the name appears in her head, memories of their last meeting, which was only hours ago for her, came rushing back.
“You are not ready.”
“We will get to the mirror and many other lessons…when you’re ready.”
“Sunset Shimmer.  I am removing you from the position of my pupil.”
Her rage grew as those memories led to recalling the first round of the tournament, witnessing the many powerful creatures that dwarf her level of magic and skill; Chrysalis’s deception, Tirek’s strength, the Storm Kings stolen power, King Sombra’s intimidation, even Lightning’s incredible flying skills.  Tempest’s combative prowess, Cadence’s unassuming magical power, the dragons ferocity, and the Pillars ability to live up to their legends.  But what infuriated her the most was her counterpart; claiming to be from her future and able to wield the full power of the Elements of Harmony by herself…by adhering to Celestia’s teachings.
Proving that ultimately, her choice to abandon them…
Her face twists into an infuriated scowl as the thought made the unicorn grow angrier; so angry her eyes turn bright red as a lick of flame appears on her mane.  “I.  WON’T.  LOSE!”  The pony explodes as her mane and tail bursts into flames.  The force of the transformation knocks Soarin and Discord away while burning away the lightning clouds that kept her immobilized.
Soarin picks himself up as he watches with disbelief at Sunset Shimmer, who also rose to her hooves as her body was covered in flames.  “Sweet Celestia!  What just happened to her?”  The explosion drew the many creatures attention, including Spike’s group.  As the creatures stood before the barrier, Spike couldn’t help exchanging looks with Twilight as the two recall the time they witnessed a similar burst of anger.
Daydream watches in awe at her counterparts explosive display.  She had heard of ponies experiencing great magical feats when in high stressful moments, but this was much too different.  “Somethings not right.  Soarin needs to forfeit, right now!”
“Isn’t that a bit hasty?”  Ember asks, raising an eyebrow at the human.  “This could just be her second wind.”
“It’s more then just that.”  She clinches her fist tightly.  “She’s entering uncharted territory!”
“What makes you say that?”  Pharynx asks as Sunset’s flaming aura grew so hot, the glass beneath her began to melt, triggering a pulse to ripple through the arena.
Discord stares in amazed shock; having felt the pulse he began to grow concern for the stallion.  “The last time a pony effected the arena like this was Starswirl.”  As he spoke a puff of steam, a rope of water, and a chunk of earth floated into the air from what remains of the body of water and merge together into a ball.  Moments later, its outer crust crumbles away to reveal a miniature sun, causing both Discord and Soarin’s pupils to dilate into tiny dots.
“SOARIN!  FORFEIT THE MATCH!  NOW!”  Princess Celestia commands, standing before the barrier with a look of abstract horror on her face.  Smoulder, Gilda and Gallus all step away from the Alicorn, overwhelmed by the air of urgency that surround her.  The outburst even drew the attention of the villains; waking up Tirek, scaring Cozy, and intriguing Chrysalis.  Stygian and Sombra exchange a look before returning them to Sunset and the miniature sun behind her as Lightning Dust hovers above them, a large smile growing on her face.
“So she was right about her!”
“What do you mean?”  Stygian asks, not taking his eyes of the arena.
“Nightmare Moon.  She saw in Sunset the same thing Celestia did.”  Just then, a thin trail of magic drifts from the miniature sun directly into Sunset’s horn, causing the mare to grow while the flaming aura around her fanned out to resemble burning wings.  “Her potential to become an Alicorn!”  Slowly the pony began to grow, using the sun’s power to trigger her accession into Alicornhood but just as the transformation reaches its middle, Soarin found his voice.
“I forfeit the match!”  The stallion had been forced to step further and further away from the mare as the heat she radiated grew more intense then he could withstand.  With a snap of his claws, Discord eliminates the miniature sun, halting Sunset’s transformation as well as the anger that had consumed her along with the flames.
Lifting her out of the molten glass to spare the pony any permeant damage Discord made the call.  “Soarin has forfeit the match.”  Discord announces as Sunset Shimmer places a hoof to her head, blinking away the haze that had covered her eyes.  “The winner is Sunset Shimmer!”  He snaps his fingers again and returns the two combatants to their respected spaces.
Sunset blinks for a second before getting grabbed and lifted into the air by an excited Lightning Dust.  “That was AWESOME, Sunset!  You were literally ON FIRE out there!”  This level of affection causes a deep blush to appear on the unicorns face, having had no time to collect her thoughts.
“Th-thanks, Lightning.  I’m glad you weren’t…disappointed.”
“Never gonna happen, Sunset!”  The pegasus pulls away and meets the unicorns eyes.  “A pony as awesome as you could never disappoint me.”  The sincerity in her voice soften Sunset’s eyes as a light blush appears on Lightning’s face.
“Would you two like some privacy?”  The two mares blink before looking down at Sombra and Stygian.  The smaller stallion was averting his eyes trying to give the two this moment while the taller stallion had a smirk on his muzzle.  “If so, I’d be happy to oblige.  So long as Discord does not eliminate me for it.”  Lightning returns the unicorn to the ground before turning her back on them, trying to hide the much deeper blush on her face.  He gives Sunset a cryptic smile.  “It’s quite apparent how foolish Celestia was, dismissing you.  If you require advise on handling…”
“That won’t be necessary.  Nightmare Moon provided more then enough for me to get by.”  Sunset quickly responds, making the dark King’s eye twitch with annoyance.
“Very well.”  With that he turns his attention to the arena as Stygian gives the mare a kind smile.
“Congratulations, Sunset Shimmer.  I look forward to seeing what other feats you achieve.”  With a respectful nod he moves to sit beside Sombra.  Just as Lightning turns back to talk to Sunset some more, Midnight Sparkle hovers before them.
“Don’t let this victory get to your head.”  She warns with a crazed look.  “I’m winning this tournament.  And if we meet in the arena, I’ll be taking that power!”  She crackles with laughter before moving beside Sombra.  It was then that the two mares noticed all the villains standing before the barrier, prompting the two of them to join in.  Reaching the line of creatures, it became quite apparent what drew their attention.  Standing on the platform was Cozy Glow and her much taller opponent, Princess Celestia.
Sunset narrows her eyes on her former teacher, a flicker of flame jumps before her eyes as Lightning turns to her.  “Mark my words, Lightning.  I’ll show her how big a mistake she made and prove to everyone that I deserve to be an Alicorn Princess.”  The pegasus flashes her a confident smile before turning back to the platform, only for that smile to waver ever so slightly.
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Earlier

A pop echoes through the air as Soarin appears before the Alicorns, his confused look quickly turning nervous upon seeing Princesses Celestia and Luna before rubbing his leg and flashing them a small smile.  “Gotta say Princess, you sure know how to pick’em.  That Sunset Shimmer is a pretty resourceful unicorn.”  He blinks before looking at Daydream, his nervousness growing worst.  “Not that you aren’t now!”  He quickly adds, receiving a sympathetic smile from the human.
Princess Celestia steps forward.  “You were superb out there, Commander Soarin.  I truly believe you would’ve won the match were you up against someone other then Sunset Shimmer.”  She smiles at the stallion as his nervous vibe quickly turns into one of pride and relief.
“Celestia, was that not the Sun behind her, from which she drew power from?”  Luna asks, visible shocked that another pony was able to not only succeed at such a thing, but also cause the Sun to appear in the first place.  “Just who is this Sunset Shimmer?”
“As I mentioned before, she was a former pupil of mine before Twilight.  I saw in her a potential that could’ve granted her Alicornhood, and become my eventual successor.”  She explains while looking over at Sunset talking with Sombra and Stygian.  “However, unlike Twilight, Sunset Shimmer’s potential stems from…her connection to the Sun, represented by her Cutie Mark.”
“Her connection to…?  Are you saying she’s related to you somehow?”  Cadence asked, sharing a surprised look with Shining and Twilight.
The Sun Princess chuckles softly.  “No, we are not related.  Regardless, her connection to the Sun is what triggered the arena to summon one to the field when she tapped into it.  And now that she has…”  She shares a serious look with Soarin.  “…she became much too dangerous for you to contend with.  A unicorn with access to that kind of power and no understanding on how to control it is a truly dangerous opponent.”
“I can attest to that.”  They all turn to look at Daydream, a sad smile on her face as memories of the Crown came to mind.  “It was fortunate I didn’t have my horn in the human world.  Otherwise, who knows what I could’ve done.”
“Sunset…did you know?  Back then?”  Twilight asks.
“Yeah, I did.  It was the reason I turned on Celestia in the first place.”  She unknowingly rubs her arm.  “I felt she was holding me back because she didn’t like the idea of being replaced.  Now I know, it was because I wasn’t ready for the burden.”  She looks up and meets the eldest Alicorn’s eyes as she approaches her.  Upon meeting, Celestia and Daydream embrace each other with smiles on their faces as Shining turns to Soarin with a smile.
“How does it feel, Soarin?  Holding your own against a potential Princess of the Sun?”
“Not only that, but dominating the majority of the match as well.”  Cadence adds, causing the Wonderbolt to flash them a easygoing smile.
“When you put it that way, it feels pretty good.”  His smile turns into a sad one.  “Although, Spitfire, Rainbow, and Magnus aren’t going to be too happy that a Wonderbolt didn’t make it at least to the semi-finals.”
“They got no right to complain if you ask me.”  Shining counters as he stands beside him.  “After all, you managed to outlast them.  So be sure to rub it in their faces!”  The two share a laugh and a hoof bump until Rockhoof appears, grabbing the two in a hug and lifting them into the air with a hearty laugh.
“Aye!  And if you don’t, I’ll be sure to remind Flash Magnus every chance I get!”
“We both will.”  Mage said, standing aways from the three.  Suddenly, Discord pops in above them with a annoyed look on his face.
“Have we said our goodbyes yet?”
“Almost.”  Soarin said as Rockhoof places the two stallions down, allowing him to face his fellow soldiers, giving them a sharp salute while also facing the rest of the remaining combatants.  “Good luck in your matches, everyone.  I’ll be sure to update everyone as soon as I can.”  Shining and Rockhoof return the salute as Gallus watches in amazement, secretly trying to imitate the three stallions.  The four princesses nod to the pony as everyone else cheer and wave until Discord snaps his claw, sending the remaining Wonderbolt back to his time.
Almost instantly, Discord turns to Celestia with an eager smile on his face.  “You’re up, Celestia.”

Sunset Shimmer’s sudden return to the space causes Tirek to ‘awaken’, training his eyes on his companions while rising to his hooves, a hard look on his face.  “Care to enlighten us with your plan, Cozy Glow?  You seem so sure of yourself, given what we’ve learned of Celestia.”
“Done with your ‘nap’ Tirek?”  Chrysalis taunts.  “Has Discord’s tournament tuckered you out?”  The centaur crosses his arms while keeping his attention on the tiny Alicorn.
Cozy smiles while laughing sinisterly.  “I’m gonna make Celestia’s power my own.”  This news causes Chrysalis to stare at her with surprise while Tirek leers.
“Is that so?  Do you not recall what happened with Discord’s magic?”
“This is different!”  Cozy snaps, driving her nose into his.  “The Sun’s power will be much more easier to get a handle on then his.”  She hovers away before looking at Celestia, her sinister smile returning.  “Once I have that power then I’LL be the new Goddess of the Sun!”  With that, she and Celestia vanish as Tirek and Chrysalis share a look.
“She doesn’t stand a chance.”  Tirek predicts before turning to the platform.  Chrysalis aims her gaze at Celestia as thoughts run through her mind.
“…the Sun’s power, hmm?”  A smile slowly grows on her muzzle as Cozy Glow meets Celestia’s calm but stern eyes with a cocky grin on her face.
“I hope your ready to lose to me AGAIN, ‘Your Highness’!”  Cozy mockingly bows to Celestia, their eyes never braking away.  “I only wish that wrinkly old Starswirl was here to see me take you down!”  Her words causes Luna, Twilight, and Tempest to scowl at the tiny Alicorn while Rockhoof tightens his grip on his shovel in anger as Mage stomps the ground, an angry glare on her face.
“You have fewer advantages in this fight, Cozy Glow.”  Celestia replies sternly.  “You have lost the element of surprise you’ve relied on and you no longer are in possession of Grogar’s Bell.”  With a whoosh the eldest Alicorn flares out her wings in an intimidating fashion, causing Cozy to instinctually recoil away, her smile faltering slightly.  “If you believe me to fall so easily, then your arrogance will cost you this match.”  She spoke as if a teacher were scolding a student, her voice an even keel that delivered more impact then if she had shouted.
As they spoke the arena carries on its purpose by shifting into a dense forest on Celestia’s side that almost resembles the Everfree Forest with vines waving around the tree tops as large thorny roots thrash over the ground; the other half shifting into a simple cave entrance with crystals protruding from the stone face, eerily framing the cave entrance with their jagged shapes.  Suddenly, a chunk of the arena launches from the ground and high into the sky, growing bigger and brighter the higher it got.  Finally, at the height of its ascent, it completes the transformation into an exact replica of The Sun.
The combatants, along with Cozy, marvelled at how close The Sun was yet were surprised to discover they could not feel the orbs great heat.  “I’m willing to bet it’s the barrier.”  Gallus said as he taps the barrier before him as Discord appears behind him.
“My, my.  Aren’t you observant.”  Discord said with a smirk.  “Am I witnessing the rise of the next Twilight Sparkle?”  He vanishes just before Gallus could glare at him as Gilda and Smoulder laugh at their friend while Twilight glares at a chuckling Shining. The arena finally ready, the two Alicorns vanish from the platform and reappear in the centre where tree branches and crystal spires reach over them, the Sun casting their shadows over the two.
Almost immediately, Cozy Glow began to sweat profusely, no longer protected within the platforms barrier.  She struggles to remain in the air while Celestia took a moment to observe the arena, casting a suspicions look towards the cave behind her young opponent.  “What could be waiting in there, I wonder.”
“Something exciting, I hope.”  Discord said, appearing between the two with the goofiest smile.  “You have NO idea how excited I am to see you in action, Celestia.”  He said as Cozy’s horn lights up, its red aura surrounds her body shielding her from the heat.  “I missed your battle with Luna and Chrysalis, so I’m not gonna miss a second of this one!”  He said with excitement before raising his claw up.  “Are you two ready?”
Celestia’s eye twitched at the reminder of her past, releasing a sigh of annoyance before taking a calming breath.  She stood in a combative stance with her horn aglow and her wings spread out, aiming a stern look at Cozy.  
The tiny filly glares angrily at her elder, her horn still aglow.  “I hope you put up a better fight then that old fossil did!”  Her scowl flips into a grin.  “BECAUSE I WON’T BE TAKING IT SO EASY ON YOU!”  With a flash of her horn Cozy’s red aura began to waver, causing Celestia’s eyes to widen in shock.
“Cozy Glow, don’t be a fool!  That spell…You’ll destroy yourself if you use it!”  Celestia cries out, desperately as red tendrils shot out from Cozy’s aura, piercing through the overcasting fauna and striking the Sun directly.
“DISCORD, START THE MATCH!”  Luna commands, utilizing her Canterlot Voice.  “ALLOW MY SISTER TO CEASE THIS!”
“I…I can’t.”  Discord replies through his clinched teeth.  “Cozy’s…not ready!”  Just then, the tendrils began to leech large amounts of power from the Sun, coursing it right into Cozy giving her magic aura an orange tint to the red glow.
“Where in Equestria did she learn to do that?”  Tirek asks aloud, anger and shock radiating from his voice.  “She’s only been an Alicorn for a few hours!”
“…that slimy little BRAT!”  Sunset Shimmer shouts, startling Lightning and Stygian, causing the other villains to look to her.  “She must’ve overheard us!”
“Overheard what?”  Sombra asks as Cozy’s body begins to grow, the reddish-orange aura concealing the transformation.
“Nightmare Moon…she told me of a spell that will let me use the Sun to become an Alicorn!”  
“There’s a spell for that?”  Midnight screams in excitement as Cozy matches the height of Celestia.
“That looks nothing like any ascension spell I’ve read about!”  Stygian said with an angry look on his face having to witness such a gross use of magic.
“It’s not!”  Sunset explains, just as angry.  “Her inexperience has twisted it into that sloppy, leeching, monstrous THING of a spell!”  Everyone watches as all but one of the tendrils detaches from the Sun and return to the fully grown Cozy Glow as the magic aura dissipates.  Her coat was a brighter pink while her front curls remain; the rest of her mane and tail having become ethereal, much like Celestia’s, with streaks of yellow running through the light blue.  A crown of red and bright orange sat behind her horn with a chest piece and shoes of similar color adorn her body, all of them complimenting the most surprising change of all.
“Her…her Cutie Mark…”  Twilight said in disbelief.  A bright orange and yellow Sun had appeared behind the rook, causing the Alicorn’s eyes to widen.  “Does this mean…her spacial talent has…changed?”
Cozy Glow allows a maniacal smile to grow on her muzzle as she stares down Celestia and Discord.  “Okay, Discord.”  She spoke with a deeper voice, flapping her wings to hover over them with her horn aglow.  “I’m Ready!”  
From her position Celestia shares a look with Discord for a brief moment before returning her steely eyes back to Cozy, lighting up her horn for battle as Discord teleports back between the two opponents with a pop, raising his claw while shooting Cozy with an angry look.  “Let the next match…”  He looks back at the onlookers as Celestia and Cozy meet each others stares, their horns glowing brighter.  “…BEGIN!”  Chopping his claw Discord vanishes seconds before the two Alicorns let out a shout, unleashing large beams of magic at each other, the collision rocking the arena enough to crack the crystal pillars and thick tree branches that hung overhead.  As the seconds tick by, Cozy’s position began to take its toll on Celestia, pushing her beam back towards her.
Suddenly, the elder pony’s face grew stern as she bent her legs then, with a mighty flap of her wings she leaps straight up into the air, braking away from the struggle.  The combined attacks struck the ground where she stood as Celestia holds the stunned Cozy’s gaze while flipping around, making her hooves crash into a thick overhanging branch with enough force to crack as it bends upward.  A split second after making contact with it Celestia pushes off the branch, launching herself straight at Cozy Glow at high speeds thanks to her large wingbeats.  Within the blink of an eye she closes the distance between them, slamming into Cozy before she could fire off another blast and carried her right into the wall behind her opponent, crashing into the stone wall, leaving a crater in the rock.
“Stop this, Cozy Glow!”  Celestia practically pleads, holding her against the wall with her muzzle inches away, her eyes stern but sadden.  “You have no idea how to control that stolen power!”  She pushes Cozy more, causing the crater to widen.  “Relinquish the Sun’s power or it will destroy you!”
Cozy just smiles at her with a sinister grin.  “Says who?”  Her scarlet  eyes vanish within a hot white glow as her horn lights up; her hoof ignites with a orange flame before swinging it at Celestia.  Faster then anyone thought possible her hoof rose to block the oncoming attack, causing Tirek and Chrysalis to gasp in surprise.  One of Cozy’s eyes twitch before shouting out a cry, her eyes glowing yellow right before beams shot out of them, hitting the surprised mare and knocking her away with a cry of pain.  Her cry caused Daydream, Luna and Twilight to rush to the barrier with Cadence and Shining close behind, forcing Smoulder, Gallus and Gilda to take to the air.  As they hover above them Ember, Spike, and Pharynx joins them while Tempest and Autumn Blaze gather beside Twilight along with Rutherford while Steven rests beside Mage and Rockhoof, all of them in awe at the level of skill Cozy has shown.
“I don’t get it!”  Smoulder shouts, her eyes narrow in anger.  “She was originally a pegasus!  How did Cozy Glow get so good at using magic so quickly?”
“It’s not that farfetched.”  Cadence replies from below her.  “Pegasi do have their own form of magic after all.”  She taps her chin.  “Actually, seeing Cozy this adept so quickly reminds me of how fast I got use to my new magic.”
Smoulder, Gallus and Gilda all blink before gawking down at the Princess of Love.  “Wait!  YOU were a Pegasus too?”  They all shout.  Cadence simply winks at them while sticking her tongue out in a cute gesture.  A huge explosion draws their attention back to the arena; the tree line that marks the forests entrance was chard with embers and smoke wafting through the air from the burnt trees, save for the few that were behind Celestia and her conjured shield, her scowl never faltering as Cozy Glow remains in the air laughing like a maniac over her power.
“This is incredible!  The Power!  The power of the Sun at my command!”  She said before going into another bought of laughter as Celestia’s shield fades away.  “To think, I had once settled for something as juvenile as the Magic of Friendship!  But this!”  Her body suddenly bursts into yellow flame, growing so hot the crystals around her began to melt while the branches ignite.  She turns her white hot eyes, her pupils barely visible, on Celestia.  “With power like this, It’s a wonder you ever lost a fight!” 
The Princess of the Sun glares at Cozy then snorts in disgust at the young ponies brazen use of her power that, for a spit second, her iris’ flash golden while her pupils shift into slits.  She blinks, causing her eyes to return to normal as she ignites her horn then vanishing in a flash of light.
Cozy’s grin grows more crazed.  “You think you can hide your movements with a simple—”  As she spoke Cozy turns around, just as another flash of light burst behind her, her horn ready to blast Celestia only to find no one there.  “—spell?”  She blinks in confusion when suddenly Celestia appears right behind her; using simple flash spells to distract Cozy she used the Sun’s power to increase her nature speed, using her wings to take to the air so fast she appeared to have teleported, finally reappearing once Cozy’s defences were lowered.
In the time Cozy turns her eye towards her, Celestia had thrown a heavy right hook, socking the pony in the jaw, sending her crashing into the ground with an impact that shook everything in the area, the force of it knocking over many of the creatures watching; Twilight Sparkle, been forced to the ground along with Autumn Blaze looks out towards Celestia when Spike lands beside her as Luna and Tempest stood around them, having kept their footing.  The unicorn was dumbfounded by Celestia’s show of strength as Luna held her barely contained fury at Cozy’s theft of the Sun’s power.  Daydream, having the forethought to hover in the air after discovering her former teachers intent when she saw her rocket towards Cozy once she had turned, struggles to register how she should be feeling; having abandoned Celestia’s teachings she eventually obtained her current power over the most powerful force known in Equestria, temporary though it may be.  Yet, if she hadn’t she might one day have earned the power of the very Sun itself.  The power currently on display in front of her left Daydream awestruck, as she knew there was much, much more to come.
Shining Armor and Cadence supported each other during the impact, enabling them to ride it out without falling over.  They stood amazed to have witness the rare site of Celestia using physical violence.  “Aunty…”  Cadence mutters, so much fear and sadness coming off that one word.
“This is beyond what I imagined she could do.”  Shining admits.  “Though…I’m starting to see why she holds herself back.”
“Yak tired of falling over.”  Prince Rutherford grumbles as Mage and Rockhoof help in back to his hooves.  Having helped the Yak right himself Mage looks out to the arena as the dust begins to settle while Celestia hovers in the air, her eyes never leaving the spot Cozy crashed through.
“It’s amazing the strength of character those two have.”  Mage said as Rutherford, Rockhoof and Steven gather around her.  “Ta posses that kind of power at all and remain so caring and selfless.  Starswirl has surely taught them well.”
“Aye, Mage.  Watching their matches…has certainly humbled me.”  Rockhoof said, a sad smile on his muzzle.  The three creatures gaze at the Pillar of Strength with concern.
“Now, now, Rockhoof.  Don’t let it get you down!”  Steven said while lowering his head to his level.  “Remember what you told the adorable Changeling girl about true strength?”
“HA!”  Rockhoof laughs out, his sad smile shifting into a huge grin.  “Fret not, my Friends!  Witnessing the Princesses battles has only encouraged me to give my future battles everything I have!”  He turns towards Rutherford and grins.  “Prepare yourself, Prince Rutherford!  I shall not be holding back!”
“Nether will Yak, Rockhoof!”  Rutherford replies, his smirk matching his future opponent.
The ground shook, causing loose leaves to break free from branches and crystals and chips of stone to tumble down the caves rock face.  Celestia remains in the air on guard as cracks spread out from the crater before a white glow shone from them; the temperature rose, melting the ground and plant life close by as Cozy’s enraged cry slowly bleeds out of the crater until suddenly, an explosion of burning magic erupts from the crater along with Cozy Glow, completely engulfed in bright yellow flames as her dark scarlet eyes glow violently, radiating as much rage as heat.  “That…HURT!”  She said slowly, flapping her wings to reach Celestia’s level.  “I’m gonna hurt you SO MUCH WORST!”  Cozy rushes Celestia, faster then most could follow and connects a hoof to her opponents snout, knocking her head back as drops of blood fly through the air before burning up near instantaneously.  Acting quickly, Celestia used the momentum and delivers a kick right into Cozy’s stomach, completely unfazed by the flaming aura and knocking the wind out of her.  In that moment, the two mares lock eyes as their emotions flair up into a burning rage that fed off Cozy’s desire to win and Celestia’s drive to save the mare.
Suddenly, the two of them rush each other so fast they leave behind mirages depicting them engaged in their violent dance, spread out throughout the arena as the other combatants watch in frustration.  “This is starting to get ridiculous!”  Tirek expresses with a dark look.  “I’ll never understand these ponies and their insistent need to hold back!”
“Curse that Celestia!”  Chrysalis shouts as Daydream creates another window to view the fight, earning her an angry glare from the former Queen.  “Leading me to believe I overpowered her when she wasn’t even trying!  To insult me further by revealing this vast strength and robbing me of my victory!”  She shouts while slamming both hooves to the ground, cracking it.  Meanwhile, the Storm King and Midnight watch the mirages with deranged glee.
“That’s it!  That’s the power I want!”  Midnight expresses, a crazed smile on her face.  “Two more rounds and it will be mine!”
“You go ahead and settle.”  The Storm King said, admiring the Staff of Sacanas.  “This here baby will take me straight to the top!  HA!”  Just then, something finally clicks in Midnight.  She slowly turns her head to the satyr.
“That staff…”  This gets the Storm Kings attention as Midnight fully faces him.  “…has more magic!  Give it to me!”  The Storm King brandishes the Staff in a defensive manner, drawing Discord’s attention.  But, before he could snap his fingers King Sombra steps between the two, giving the crazed girl a stern look.
“Settle down, Midnight.”  He commands, a wisp of purple flashes from his eyes.  “That staff is not worth the trouble.”
Midnight blinks in surprise.  “How can YOU say that?  That staff has the power to control the Sun and Moon!”
“Perhaps.”  He replies, giving the Staff a disdainful sideways glance.   “However, to rely on simple objects, no matter how powerful they may be, is folly.”  Both the Storm King and Midnight grow angry.
“Excuse me?”  The Storm King steps towards Sombra.  “What’s folly is ticking me off when I have this Staff!”
“THAT STAFF IS MINE!”  Midnight shouts, spreading her wings.  “I won’t let you have it!”
The two of them recoil away as the Dark King begins to laugh as though he had just heard a humorous joke.  “Rest assured, Midnight Sparkle.  I have no desire to posses such a worthless trinket.  Should I ever do so, I will gladly pass it on to you.”
“TRINKET!?”  The Storm King shouts.
“That’s awfully arrogant of you to say, Sombra.”  Chrysalis comments with a smug look.  “Given your history, I’d have thought you would have more respect for magical artifacts.”
“Do not try to understand how my mind works, Chrysalis.”  He flashes her his own cocky grin.  “Your simple mind cannot even begin to  comprehend it.”  He turns back to Midnight as Chrysalis glares at the pony.  “Relaying on power not your own will lead to your own downfall.”  He stares into Midnight’s eyes until she concedes with a hmph before turning back towards the arena.
“You’re just jealous cause you don’t have my Staff!”  The Storm King jabs while twirling it around until he meets the dark pony’s eyes as a smile grows along his muzzle.
“Believe what you wish, creature.”  He returns his gaze to the dueling Alicorns with a flap of his cape.  “I shall enjoy watching my prediction come to pass.”

A boom rocks the arena when Celestia crashes to the ground with a slide, the result tearing up the solid rock beneath her, her enraged eyes glare up at Cozy cackling above her as the forest nearly burns away beside her.  “Your time is over, Celestia!  Now that I know this spell, I’ll use it once I return and rule over the entire world as the NEW Goddess of the Sun!”  Tirek and Chrysalis exchange concern looks as she laughs aloud, the tether growing thick and bright behind her catching the elder Alicorns attention; through her connection to the Sun she was forced to endure Cozy’s leeching of its power in such a invasive way that brought her blood to a boil with rage.  In the blink of an eye Celestia moves from her spot on the ground to the tether, her horn glowing with an aura of magic the resembles a blade intending to sever the parasitic connection.  However, much to both their surprise the tether avoids the slash on its own, leaving Celestia dumbfounded for a moment and victim to a savage hoof to her snot by the deranged Cozy, sending her crashing through what remains of the forest and shaking the ground with her impact once again.  “STAY AWAY FROM MY POWER!”  Raising even higher above everyone with her hooves above her head Cozy quickly creates a large ball of solar magic that nearly eclipses the Sun behind her and hurls it at her opponent with a ear-shattering scream.
Many of the creatures watching shield their eyes from the blinding power of it, save for Daydream, Luna, Sunset, Midnight, and Discord who watch as the orb crashes into the ground with a force that rocks the two spaces, filling the air with the sounds of crackling flames and rushing winds as its overwhelming force threaten to incinerate the musicians stand.  “Discord!”  Daydream shouts as she points at them, prompting him to quickly return them to their point in time.
“What in Equestria is going on?”  Shining Armor calls out, shielding Cadence with his body, giving her enough protection to let her open an eye slightly.
“I don’t know!  It’s too bright to see!”  She shouts back.
“Cozy Glow means to crush my sister with a large concentration of the Sun’s power!”  The Princess of the Night states as sweat streams down from her brow, unaccustomed to such a large amounts of heat.
“Wait!  You can see whats happening?” Ember calls out trying to use her arms to shield her eyes as she too begins to sweat profusely.
“Yes.  And what I see concerns me greatly!  Discord!”  The draconequus looks to the younger sister.  “Strengthen the barriers before we all burn!”
“Allow me!”  Daydream said as power radiates from her hands before thrusting them at the barrier that separate the arena from the two spaces, the power of the Elements imbuing it with greater strength that not only blocks out the heat but also the glaring brightness.  The creatures finally able to see once more, marvel at the power of the Elements while those in the villain space fume over it.
Including Discord.
“Alright missy!”  Discord appears before her once she finished strengthening the barrier.  “I’ll let you have that one, ONLY because you…protected me…”  He whispers that part.  “But don’t think I’ll let it slide the next time!  Got it!”
“I got it, Discord.”  She replies with a giggle just before a blood curtly scream is heard coming from the forest.
“Princess Celestia!”  Twilight cries out in horror along side Spike, Shining, and Cadence while the other creatures look on in various states of worry as Luna presses against the barrier.
Despite her grievance with her old mentor Sunset Shimmer was compelled to reach out for Celestia, having never heard the mare cry out in pain like that before.  This prompts Lightning Dust to land beside her and drape a wing over her.  
“Ah.  What a sweet sound.  I’ll be sure to remember this day whenever I need a melody to sleep to.”  Sunset’s eyes harden before shooting a glare at Chrysalis who wore a content smile on her muzzle but before she could ripe into the changeling the cry of pain began to change.
Gradually the cry slowly became a laugh, catching everyone there off guard even more so then the large orb of magic began to shrink before them.  The laugh eventually grew more maniacal causing Twilight’s eyes to dilate in fear along with Luna’s as recognition took hold.
“Is it just me or is that laugh giving anyone else the creeps?”  Autumn Blaze asks as she huddles closer against Tempest as both she and Pharynx instinctively stand on guard.
“That laugh…is worst then Cozy’s!”  Gallus mutters as Gilda places her arm around the younger griffin as Smoulder backs into Ember out of fear, the Dragon Lord steps around her in an attempt to protect her young charge.
“Seeing this would…break Starswirl’s heart.”  Mage said in a pained voice as she brushes against Rockhoof with Rutherford standing on her other sided with Steven huddled behind them.  The two warriors wearing stern expression as everyone watches the orb finally vanishes, leaving a lone figure standing in the middle of what use to be a forest laughing in much the same way Cozy was moments before.  The leeching Alicorn lands outside the ruined forest with a concern look on her face as Tirek, Chrysalis and the Storm King look on in awe at the drastic transformation before them.
“You…  You’re not…Celestia.”  Cozy said, unable to keep the fear out of her voice.  Shaking her head she stomps the ground in a fit of rage, cracking the ground around her hoof.  “Who are you?”
“Poor, poor, Cozy.  Too arrogant to recognize a pony far superior to yourself.”  The voice that spoke was a harsher imitation of Celestia’s that came out of her muzzle full of sharp teeth as her orange reptilian eyes pierce through Cozy’s glare.  “I am Daybreaker!  Queen of the Sun!”  Her flaming mane and tail ripples with fiery grace as she starts walking forward, her new armor resting perfectly on her form with her wings spread out.  “And you need a lesson in KNOWING YOUR PLACE!”  With that she flings herself at Cozy, crashing into the unsuspecting mare and carrying them both into the crystal cave, the two of them sliding across the floor until Cozy throws her off with scream before righting herself.
“You think you’re superior?  HAH!  You can’t even use the Sun’s full power without transforming into a FREAK!”
“A freak, am I?”  Daybreaker grins sinisterly at Cozy while igniting her horn to illuminate the crystal cave.  “Why don’t we cast some light on you for a moment.”  She fires a spell at multiple crystals, enchanting them to show moments throughout the young filly’s life.  “See what makes you tick.”  Cozy began to sweat as she looks from one crystal to another, unaware of a window appearing behind her
Discord floats above the other combatants as a jumbo screen floats above the arena showing them what was happening inside the cave.  “I’m not about to let another Alicorn princess have their match in private.”  He said with a humph before giving Luna and Cadence a dirty look, earning him a few chuckles as Luna ignores him and Cadence blows a raspberry at him.
“What did you do?  What are these?”  Cozy asks fearfully, her eyes moving from one crystal to another.
“Funny thing about that sad excuse of a spell you cast.  It works both ways.”  Daybreaker told her with an evil grin.  “While it lets you leech off my Sun’s power, It also gave me a way into your mind.”  She trots to the closest crystal, a memory of a group of ponies laughing together and ignoring Cozy.  “Including your memories.”
Cozy felt a knife go through her heart at the sight before her, reminded of her time living in Fillydelphia and the school she went to there.  Her school mates often leaving her out of their games because she was living in the orphanage.  Another crystal showing two ponies placing her down and leaving just as quickly, barely looking in her direction while another window shows her crying in an alley as a newspaper floats by revealing Twilight’s School of Friendship, crumpling it between her hooves as she swore to eliminate friendship and magic from the world.  “Poor little Cozy.”  Daybreaker said while she approached her.  “So weak and alone.  Trying so desperately to show everyone your worth.”  She charges her horn as she drew closer, Cozy to distracted by her past to notice.  “Only to prove how WORTHLESS you really are!”  Cozy’s eyes widen, turning to see her opponent unleashing a powerful blast towards her.  A strong barrier surrounds her just before Daybreaker unleashes her attack, the force of it pushing Cozy back gradually.  Her horn and eyes ablaze Cozy shouts as her barrier explodes around her, disrupting the blast as well as destroying some of the crystals along with a section of the caves roof.  Still grinning a menacing smile Daybreaker recovers just as Cozy charges her, the two of the them locking horns with each other while their combined heat slowly melts everything around them.
“I.  Am Not.  WORTHLESS!”  Cozy screams, bringing her hoof up to deliver a heavy hit to Daybreaker’s chin.  This breaks them apart and leaves the elder Alicorn open for her to tackle the stunned mare through the cave’s roof and back out into the open arena.  Once recovered, Daybreaker grabs Cozy and—using her wings—flips them over, positioning themselves to crash into the ground with Cozy taking the brunt of the impact, gasping in pain as the ground cracks under the force of the crash.
“Oooo.  That looked like it hurt.”  Storm King said, visibly flinching in mock concern before a smile crosses his face.  “Hope it did!”  He laughs to himself until he gets a hoof to the stomach by Tirek, the centaur giving him a look that convinced him to keep his mouth shut.  Returning his attention to the match Tirek had a difficult time feeling concern for the annoying filly.  While not a friendship by any means the two of them had formed a bond that was more akin to an uncle and niece, which irritated him to no end.
Chrysalis, meanwhile was more infuriated with Celestia then concerned for Cozy.  “Is there no end to her insufferableness!”  She shouts with a stomp, watching Cozy struggle underneath the newly dubbed ‘Daybreaker’.
“Agreed.  This power of hers dwarfs what I had absorbed before.”  Tirek crosses his arms in irritation.  “These ponies and their strange need to hold back are beyond understanding.”  Meanwhile, Lightning and Stygian stand awestruck beside them with the site of Daybreaker demolishing their preconceived notions about Celestia.
“Such overflowing power.  Is this why you were chosen to teach them?”  The unicorn spoke barely a whisper, a memory of Starswirl flashes through his mind.
“Wow.  Uh…never thought Princess Celestia would go all Nightmare Moon like that.”  She blinks before nervously looking around her.  “Good thing she’s not here to see this, eh Sunset?”  She turns to her friend who stood between the two ponies still under her wing, frozen.  “Uh, Sunset?”
“I…I had no idea…”  Her eyes were glued to the creature that used to be Princess Celestia, her monstrous form forcing the mare to see not only her in a new way but also her teachings, recognizing the reasoning behind them.  Even as her newly earned friend tightens her wing’s hold on her, gently drawing her closer to the pegasus, Sunset couldn’t keep the tears from escaping her eyes as all the hatred and anger she held for the mare drains away with each tear.  “I’m…I’m so sorry.  Celestia!”  She shouts out, drawing the attention of her human counterpart along with Luna and Twilight, all of them having an expression of disbelief on their faces.  Sadly, her heartfelt call fell on deaf ears, for Daybreaker’s attention was completely on the struggling Cozy Glow beneath her.
“You’ve been very amusing to torment, child.”  She said in a motherly tone that sent chills down Cozy’s spine, unable to throw the mare off her despite her newly stolen power.  “But I’ve grown bored of this ‘match’ of ours.  So I’ll be taking my power back.”  Cozy’s eyes widen as Daybreaker’s horn began to glow as she magically grabs the tether.
“No!  You Can’t!  This power is MINE!”  She charges her horn ready to hit the Alicorn with everything she had when a hoof slams into her muzzle disrupting her spell and causing her nose to bleed, the red fluid burning up before hitting the ground.
“Wrong, little filly.”  She said while placing her hoof on the grown filly’s horn, a crazed look appearing on her face as she lowers her muzzle down while tightening her magical grip on the tether.  “This power you stole belongs to ME!”  Suddenly and simultaneously Daybreaker cuts the tether that leeched of the faux Sun and snapped Cozy Glow’s horn clean off, the mare letting out a terrible scream that shook everyone there while Tirek’s arms fall to his side with a pained look and Tempest instinctively took a step back, bringing a hoof to her own broken horn as a pain shot through her.
“That poor child….”  Mage Meadowbrook sadly breathes after screaming along with Cozy when her horn was broken right in front of her and being unable to do anything to help.
“That was far too cruel for anyone to have done!”  Rockhoof saids loudly with a stomp of his shovel.  “Even if she was a villain, no one deserves that kind of abuse!”
“I’d never thought I’d say this but, poor Cozy Glow.”  Smoulder said as she clutches her claws, barely able to keep herself from turning away when Cozy began to shake as her body grew brighter.  “What’s happening to her?”  The sound of Daybreaker laughing fills the air as the glowing body of Cozy Glow began to shrink below her until she finally returns to her normal size, shaking in pain and pitifully covering the stub that was her horn.
“I…I….I give….”  Cozy tried to speak through the pain from her missing horn and the soreness of her throat from that last scream.  “I…giv…give…u…u…ah!”  A crimson glow appears around the filly’s throat, choking her as she floats up to meet Daybreaker’s crazed eyes.
“What do you think you’re doing, Child?  We’re not done yet.”  She said to the fearful filly
“Cozy!”  Both Smoulder and Twilight call out as the young dragon slams into the barrier, getting drowned out by the roaring fury of Tirek as he too slams against the invisible wall.
“Release her NOW, Celestia!”  He roars with another slam startling Chrysalis and making her along with Lightning, Sunset and Stygian back away from the raging centaur.  “Or you will answer to me!”
“You surprise me, Tirek.  I was unaware you had developed an ‘attachment’ to Cozy.”  The Changeling said with a jabbing tone, earning her a rage filled leer that manages to frightened her.
“You still need to be punished for taking what’s mine!”  Daybreaker said as her glowing horn flashes, conjuring a jagged blade before the terrified filly.
“That’s quite enough.”  A snap rings out throughout the void before the arena returns to its gelatinous form, returning the faux Sun to itself as Cozy vanishes from the Alicorn’s grip and into Discord’s claws with her horn restored, as he floats in front of the barrier.  “This match is over.”  He said with a tone that left no room for argument.
Daybreaker stares at the Lord of Chaos with an annoyed look on her face until it changes into a challenging smile.  “It ends when I allow it.”  Her horn shines brighter then the sun blinding everyone, teleporting Cozy back to her then trapping her in a magical bubble as a spell fires from her horn to the gelatinous mass, transforming it into a faux Sun then raising it above everyone.  The heat was too much for even Discord, forcing him behind the Elements enhanced barrier, but even then that wasn’t enough to hold back the intense heat that came from the faux Sun.  Daydream Shimmer, Luna, Cadence and Twilight all dash forward to add their power to the barrier as well as Discord.  Pharynx and Tempest tried to add theirs to the effort, only to find they couldn’t overcome the space’s magic blocking enchantment.
“Discord, let us help!”  Tempest calls out as Spike, Ember, Smoulder, Autumn and Steven help the other creatures move to the back of the space, behind the others.
“I can’t!  I’m using everything I have right now!”  He grunts as he, Daydream and the Princesses struggle to keep back the heat.  Tempest growls in frustration as both she and Pharynx join the rest of the creatures, the sense of uselessness filling her.
The crazed Alicorn laughs as she watches them resisting her awesome power.  “Fools!  Haven’t you realized!  There is no force in existence more powerful then MY SUN!”  She continues her laughter while launching another spell at the faux Sun making it grow even more as thus increasing the heat.
“Is that so?”  Suddenly a dark mist floats into the barrier giving it a dark purple tint as King Sombra and Midnight Sparkle step forward, her expression matching Daybreaker’s.  “You forget, ‘Daybreaker’.  All things begin and end within the DARK!”  His horn crackles with power before launching his own power into the barrier along with Midnight.
“Your power is going to be MINE crazy, winged unicorn!”  Her hands glow blue with a light glow of purple, launching her blast at the barrier and adding her strength to the defence, the action making Daydream flash her a smile.  
Stygian, along with Lightning, Sunset, Chrysalis and the Storm King also retreats to the back of the space as Tirek stayed by the barrier, his concern for Cozy Glow giving him the push to overcome the spaces enchantment and include his vast power to the struggle before Sombra and Midnight had.  As sweat streams down his brow a thought suddenly comes to him.  “Storm King!  Your Staff holds power over the Sun, correct?”
“Yeah.  What of it?”
“YOU IMBECILE!”  Chrysalis shouts.  “Use that thing to stop her!”
“Don’t call me an imbecile, bug face!  I’ve already tried that!”  He point the Staff at the growing sun with no effect.  “The stupid space is keeping me from using it!”
“Great!  So we’re hosed!”  Lightning said as she tries to shield Sunset by standing in front of her with her wings spread out, the unicorn unable to look away from Daybreaker.
“Not necessarily!”  Stygian says then shouts.  “Sombra!  Midnight!  Daydream!  Discord!”  All four creatures look to the Pony of Shadows.  “Make an opening in the barrier!”
“WHAT!”  Multiple creatures shout out followed by Smoulder slamming into the barrier that separates the two spaces.  “You WANT to burn to a crisp?”
“We can use the Staff of Sacanas!”  Tempest’s eyes widen in understanding along with Luna, Cadence and Spike.
“Of course!”  Twilight shouts as she struggles to stay standing.  “But…is the Storm King strong enough?”
“And can we really trust him?”  Tempest adds as she stands beside the Smoulder.
The Storm King points the Staff at her.  “You’re one to talk, traitor!”
“What choice do we have?”  Stygian says getting between the two.  “It is the only thing we have that can challenge Daybreaker!”  Tempest grunts with disgust as she reluctantly agreed with him.
“Alright!”  Daydream shouts, turning her head to look back at Stygian and the Storm King.  “Get ready to use that thing, creep!”  He gives her a blank look as she looks back at the barrier.  “All right, you three!  On my mark!”  King Sombra and Discord give her a nod as Midnight glares at her.  “Now!”

“How amusing it is to see pathetic creatures prolong the inevitable.”  Cozy barely heard the mad ‘Queen of the Sun’ say, too lost in her own thoughts to give anything else much notice.  As brief as it was the time in the cave with her memories on display like that really cut her deeply, causing a long forgotten pain to resurface within her.  Since the day she was abandoned by her parents Cozy Glow had built a wall around her heart, never allowing anypony to get close to her no matter how nice they appeared to be.  This continued into her early school years where, after a while, the other fillies and colts stopped trying to befriend her and simply left her alone.  It was then she was told she would be transferring to a new school in Ponyville, once again flaring up her fears of abandonment.  Even though she kept the ponies around her at a distance, the orphanage was the only home she had ever known.  Being told she was leaving made her snap out in anger before flying away until her wings gave out from exhaustion, crashing near an alley.  Tired and alone she had crawled into the alley and let out all the built up emotions for what felt like days.  Eventually, the wind blew a newspaper against her with a picture of Princess Twilight and her friends standing in front of a school, together and happy.  She hated them for having what she didn’t and vowed then that she would take what they have and be the new Princess of Friendship.
‘No.  The EMPRESS of Friendship!’ After that proclamation she returned to the orphanage and agreed to go to Ponyville, adopting her current persona of a sweet little filly after letting go of all her negative emotions.  It was then her Cutie Mark appeared.  The adults believed it meant she was to support the Princesses and rushed to get her to Ponyville and into the School of Friendship, not knowing the truth behind it was her ability to manipulate others.
“Oh?  What’s this?  You Dare try to control MY SUN?”  Cozy, protected by the bubble that she was trapped in couldn’t feel the unbearable heat of the ever-growing sun, nor did she care.  She was in too much pain to care about…
“I’ll make you pay, Celestia!”  The sound of the new voice reaching her ear, Cozy turns to see Tirek through a small opening of the now purple tinted barrier looking up at her with a look she hadn’t seen…since the three of them recovered Grogar’s Bell.
“Tirek?”  Seeing his face along with hearing the concern in his voice triggers a memory within her mind, but not when she was ever with Tirek.  Her mind took her back to that night her parents left her at the orphanage, the both of them wore cloaks but she was able to she her mother who she took after.  Her mother smiled down at her before going to give the newborn Cozy a kiss but was stopped by her father, urging her to hurry.  With a pained expression on her face her mother places her down before looking up in horror and running off joining her father.  Seconds after a giant, furry beast lands close to them with a spear, her father giving the beast a threatening glare similar to the one Tirek was giving Daybreaker.  The memory ends with her parents running off with the beast giving chance, the last thing she sees is the symbol on the beasts shoulder, two blue lines like lightning bolts that form a creatures head.

“IT’S…NOT…WORKING!”
Sunset stood her ground in front of Lightning Dust and Stygian using a shield spell to protect them from the heat that was coming through the opening in the barrier, disrupting the no magic enchantment and allowing her to use hers.  Stygian had tried to use his own magic as well as the power of Shadow he had, but both were not strong enough to be of any help as the Shadow’s power is weakest in the light of the Sun.  Chrysalis stood by herself with a shield of her own while the Storm King stood behind her in order to use the Staff against Daybreaker.  “ARE YOU EVEN TRYING?”  Lightning yells from behind her constantly using her wings to fan them.
“NO!  I’M TAKING MY LEISURELY TIME!  OF COURSE I’M TRYING!”  He shouts while trying to use the Staff to reduce the suns size but not getting anywhere with it.
“DAYBREAKER MUST BE INTERFERING!”  Stygian concludes, trying to use what little magic he can use to help Sunset stay cool by conjuring a fan beside her head.
“Chrysalis, help the Storm King!”  Shining Armor says as he uses his own shield spell to protect the creatures in his space.
“I DON”T TAKE ORDERS FROM—!”
“Oh, for the Hives sack!  Just DO IT!”  Pharynx shouts, adding his power to Shining’s shield along with Tempest.
“You miserable little…!  FINE!”  Finally, Chrysalis backs up to stand beside the Storm King and drops the shield before adding her magic to the Staff.  A few tense moments later the heat begins to lessen as the faux Sun starts to shrink.
“It’s working!”  Spike says as he flies closer to Twilight still struggling.
“YOU DARE!”  The group of creatures look up to see Daybreaker head straight for the opening in the barrier.
“SHE’S COMING!”  Lightning shouts as she moves to grab Sunset when the ground shakes from Tirek stomping his hoof causing a slab of stone to shoot out of the ground and strike the Alicorn just before she passes through, knocking her back and giving the Storm King and Chrysalis the chance to shrink the sun more.  With more of the heat gone Sunset lets her shield down as Tirek grabs the chunk of stone and throw it through, hitting Daybreaker and helping to shrink the sun again.
“You Brute!”  She yells then launches a blast of magic that Tirek counters with his own, clashing with her for a few moments before she starts to overpower him.
“Hurry up, you two!  I can’t hold her back much longer!”  Tirek tells them as he digs his hooves in.
“Allow me to assist!”  Stygian moves to stand beside Chrysalis and the Storm King, taking the form of the Pony of Shadows and earning him a look from the both of them.  “Let us CRUSH this False Sun!”  He booms out while adding his dark power to the Staff, the extra power hastening the Sun’s shrinkage.  King Sombra takes this opportunity to look back at the creature of legend, letting a wisp of his dark tail drift through the air and collide into the Pony of Shadows leg, merging into its dark form without anyone noticing.
“ENOUGH OF THIS!”  Daybreaker shouts, increasing her beams power to blast Tirek back before returning to the place beside the imprisoned Cozy.
“Tirek!”  The filly cries out.
“Don’t worry, Child.  You’ll be joining him soon enough!”  Daybreaker declares while empowering her Sun once again returning it to its previous size almost instantly.  This forces the Pony of Shadows to retreat back into Stygian who slams into the back of the space along with Tirek, both losing consciousness while the Storm King and Chrysalis land beside them still struggling against her with the Staff.
“This can’t be the end!  It can’t!”  Lightning cries out as she and Sunset struggle against the heat behind her recast shield.
“What can we do?”  Rockhoof asks aloud while huddled with Mage, Rutherford, Steven, Gallus and Gilda.  “We can’t overpower her now!”
Daydream was nearing the end of her strength.  As powerful as the Elements of Harmony were, even they had their limits, given they were meant to heal and imprison, not combat.  “Heal…”  She said to herself as the answer came to her in a flash before looking to her pony counterpart.  “Maybe its not about overpowering her!”  The other Sunset looks at her, the two of them share a moment until the pony Sunset catches on to her human selfs intension.
“I understand.”  She says with a nod before moving for the opening.
“Understand what?  What’s going on?”  Lightning asks as she accompanies the unicorn.
“There’s no time!  Just help me get to that opening!”  Lightning looks into Sunset’s eyes for a moment then nods, flapping her wings to help them push against the force and heat.  Working together the two mares pass by the struggling Midnight and King Sombra who was looking far weaker from prolonged exertion of his power, draining his very life away the longer he pushed himself.
“Make haste…You Two!  Before we…Fall!”  The two of them spare him a nod before pressing on missing the quick smile he flashed them.  They reach the opening, the concentration of heat forces Lightning to look away while Sunset looks up at Daybreaker with a mix of determination and sadness.
“WHAT NOW, SUNSET?”
“NOW…I START THE HEALING!”
Lightning blinks behind her wings in confusion.  “WHAT?”
“CELESTIA!”  Sunset shouts up at the mare, the name of her weaker self drawing her attention to the unicorn.  “LISTEN TO ME!  YOU WERE RIGHT!  I WASN’T READY!  I NEVER SHOULD’VE ABANDONED YOU!  I”M SO SORRY!”  Hearing those words struck something within Daybreaker that made her falter in her control over the faux Sun, letting the Storm King and Chrysalis take control and continue shrinking it.
“Where do you get the nerve to—!”  She starts to say, too distracted to notice Cozy Glow charge her horn and push it against the barrier.
“PLEASE FORGIVE ME!  CELESTIA!  I’M BEGGING YOU!  PLEASE!  GIVE ME ANOTHER CHANCE!”  The mad mare grabs her head  as she struggles to block out the unicorns heartfelt words from reaching her weaker self.
“SILENCE!  You failure of a unicorn!”  Just then, Cozy manages to pierce the barrier and aim her horn at Daybreaker.  “You don’t deserve to be my student!  I’ll take on Starlight Glimmer as my student before I—AH!”  Cozy blasts Daybreaker in the head hard enough to daze her, letting the Sun shrink even more and allowing Lightning to finally see what was going on.  Suddenly lets out a scream while grabbing her head, her whole body beginning to glow a bright, pure light.  “NO!  YOU’LL…NEVER BE…RID OF…ME!”  She explodes in a flash of orange light, her armor flying off her as her mane and tail lose their flaming features.
“What has she done?”  Princess Celestia spoke softly, looking around to see what was going on and regretting it soon after when she looks to the faux Sun behind her.  “What have…I done?”  Her horn aglow with her yellow aura the Princess of the Sun uses her magic to return the orb back into the gelatinous mass it once was.  Daydream and the others stop their enforcing the barrier and collapse where they stood, exhausted.  Spike, Tempest and the others all spread out to help their friends and loved ones as King Sombra and Midnight do the same, Sunset falling to her rump with Lightning doing the same beside her.  The Storm King and Chrysalis drop the Staff and lay against the back wall of the space, both ready to pass out.
“Sit tight, ya’ll!”  Mage said as she ran to Discord, pulling out a vial and plunging it down his throat, her adrenaline kicking into high gear now that she could at long last provide her help.  Having made the draconequus drown the entire contents the mare leapt over him to help the  Princesses, the other creatures joining her when Discord shot right up as a sudden surge of energy rejuvenated him.
“Well, I’ll be a bunny’s tormentor!”  He floats above the rest of the creatures and conjures a mirror as he poses in front of it.  “I haven’t felt this good in eons!  What’s in that stuff?”
“Pickled toothpaste, rotten potato peels and a teaspoon of goat stomach acid.”  Spike, Smoulder, Gallus and Gilda look from the healer to the Discord, disguise on their faces.
“Mmmm.  That familiar goat acid burn!”  The four of them cry out in disguised as Mage finishes healing Luna.
“Quit wasting time Discord and help the others!”
“Oh.  Right.  Of course.”  He vanishes before appearing in the other space, leaving Spike and the others to look around and see Tempest and Pharynx helping Daydream to sit up while Shining helps Mage with Cadence.  Between them Ember and Luna work together to get Twilight back up to her hooves.
“I don’t know about you dweebs, but I don’t want to go through that again.”  Gilda said as she sits down with a humph followed by Gallus, sharing her opinion.  Spike and Smoulder were about to join them when he spokes Celestia and Cozy still within the arena.
“Princess Celestia!”  The young dragon takes to the air unaware that he was the only one and crashes into the intact invisible wall.  “Ow!  What gives?”
“The match has yet to be declared over, Spike.”  Celestia explains with a weak tone that made the dragon feel uneasy.
“Seriously?”  Ember said as Shining allows Cadence to lean on him.  “Seems a bit redundant at this point.”
“No.  A winner must be declared.”  The Eldest Princess looks up, returning to some semblance of grace she was known for.  “Discord.”  A snap rings out, rejuvenating the villains while appearing before her.
“Yes, Princess Celestia?”  He addresses her with a civil respect he hadn’t shown her since Fluttershy had befriended him.
“I wish to—.”
"I give up!”  The two powerful creatures quickly turn to see Cozy Glow with her back turned towards them.  “I’ve had it with this stupid tournament.”
“Wait.  What’s going on?”  Lightning Dust chimes in as she returns to her hooves along with Sunset, Midnight, and King Sombra.
“The child…”  Sombra began before stopping himself, deciding to give the filly her due respect.  “…Cozy Glow has forfeit the match.  An unnecessary action, as she was already disqualified.”
“She was?  When did that happen?”
“The moment Discord repaired her broken horn.”  He meets the mix-and-match creatures eyes.  “Or is that another rule you’ll choose to ignore?”  Discord narrows his eyes at the dark pony, annoyed.
“Exactly.  Which means I lost.”  She stands and heads towards her space.  “Call it, Discord!”  He sighs in acceptance then looks at Celestia.
“Apologies, Celestia.  But he does have a point.”  She matches her smile with his before he floats above her  “Cozy Glow is disqualified due to interference.  The Winner is Princess Celestia.”
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