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		Description

Twilight Sparkle. Gifted unicorn. Member of the Adventurer Guild Manticore Sting. Barred from any and all academic institutions.
She had no future in her opinion. Surrounded by the most high strung and eccentric adventurers she wonders what her life could have been. If her parents where still alive. If Spike wasn't twisted by some malevolent force. If she didn't get kicked out of Canterlot finest.
But then she hears of a different world. Where she had everything. She will take what she wants.
(NOTES:Set in the same universe as https://www.fimfiction.net/story/293821/its-a-brutal-world-mate)
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		Chapter 1


			Author's Notes: 
This story is set in the same universe as https://www.fimfiction.net/story/293821/its-a-brutal-world-mate
Just to give a little more backstory and insight of Twilight's behavior in my series. Also this was supposed to be my valentines story (Even if it nothing to do with the day) but I hope you enjoy this random piece. First of two or three chapters.



At the Guild Manticore Sting it was Hearts and Hooves day. And like every other holiday it meant the members getting absolutely smashed. Well almost every day the ponies drank into oblivion. Not to say they didn't give each other flowers or cards. Some even baked sweets for their sweet. Not openly of course. Many of these adventurers had a reputation to maintain.
The black Pegasus was staring at a heart shaped box with chocolates. Chocolates were quite expensive.. He ran his hooves through his silver blue mane and stared at the box in fear. He reached out with a hoof and immediately pulled back. As if it was going to bite him. Sweat poured down his face as he began to smack his head against the table.
“Bucking give it to her Thunderlane!” The very light brown earth pony slapped him. She gulped the contents of her mug and slapped him again. “The worst that could happen is that you make a foal out of yourself. Get rejected. Then she refuses to ever talk to you again!” She yelled in a scratchy voice. She then chucked her mug at the bartender. To his credit he deftly caught it and resumed cleaning.
“NOT HELPING!” Thunderlane yelled back at her.
A grey Pegasus was blushing as she read a love letter. She smiled as she closed it. Her smile disappeared as she looked at the rowdy idiots she was stuck with. Adjusting her glasses and combing her blond mane she stared at the group. “Thunderlane. The worst case scenario is that you become a registered s-.”
“Don’t bucking finish that sentence.” He growled out.
“Andromeda, you seem on edge.” Derpy turned to the earth pony but she merely scoffed. Andromeda’s normally messy brown mane had twigs and leaves in it. Her beloved green hoodie was full of holes and cuts. The normally mellow drunk had red and bloodshot eyes. “What happened?” Derpy asked with a hint of concern.
“I can’t tell ya.” She simply said. The mug went flying back at her and she caught it. Gulping down the contents she then sighed. “I’m not lonely ya know. Just that things happened.” Her tone was morose and the two pegasi stiffened.
“Something shaken YOU up Knives?” Thunderlane asked nervously. “Whoa.” He blinked before downing his drink.
“The Master was distraught too.” Derpy realized. “Was it the Radio? Or something else?” Thunderlane broke into laughter as he remembered his guildmates hijack the Manehattan Radio broadcast two days ago.
“Naw. Master laughed that little stunt off.” She chuckled a bit. She pointed to the bawling Twilight nursing a mug in her hooves. “She’s THAT miserable and she’s only drank half. Bucking lightweight.” She muttered. “We aren’t allowed to tell you what happened. Master’s orders.” Her face became serious before looking sad.
A pony in black and red armor looked between them and Twilight. “Like, what happened to her?” She asked as she pulled off her helmet. Flitter fixed her mane into a ponytail and joined them.
“Thunderlane give her the bucking chocolates!” Andy hysterically shouted as she fell over. “I meant to do that.” She spoke as she dumped the mug on her face.
******

Twilight Sparkle was grumpy today. And no it was not because it was Hearts and Hooves day. It’s because even in the middle of nowhere she found the most annoying unicorn in her guild. She thought figuring out what made this stallion tick. After all he recovered so quickly from intense lightning magic.
But then he started talking about a portal as she snuck up on him. Another world. A good Celestia and Luna. Sombra was evil and Discord was a menace that was eventually reformed. Powerful artifacts powered by a group of friends. The Twilight in the other dimension and her friends.
This opened up new possibilities for her. If it was true.
“You. I heard what you were talking about.” Twilight rounded on the dark purple unicorn. He was fanning air to his smoking horn. He regarded her for a moment before returning his attention to his horn.
“I don’t know what you’re talking about.” He spoke in unnatural echo. He patted his vest, clearly looking for something. He muttered angrily as he searched his saddlebags too. Muttering about where his went. Twilight pulled out a map out of her own bag. Dusk sighed in relief as he saw it. “I’m still practicing my teleportation. Could you lend me that map?” He politely asked.
She raised an eyebrow. “And you’re teleporting all over the place. With passengers.” She slowly asked.
He nodded. “The map just helps me. It gives me a better idea of the areas around.” He explained. He grinned as he tapped the side of his head. “That and an image of where I’m going. Those two things allow me to teleport almost anywhere. Imma make a lotta money!” He laughed loudly.
“You’re insane. And that’s coming from me.” Twilight rubbed her temples as he jiggled a bag of bits.
“I’d give you 25 bits for that map. I’m loaded and generous today.” He bragged with a chuckle. All trace of his merriment disappeared as he saw her serious expression. “You look… Intense.” He concluded after staring at her for a while.
“Dusk. Is what you said is true?” She advanced and Dusk nervously backed away.
“About what?”
“About the King.” She clarified. Dusk paled at the inquiry. “I heard you talking about King Sombra. A Celestia from another world. A portal.” She walked around Dusk as her horn glowed. Dusk frowned and a sniper rifle materialized.  The barrel was pointed a few inches away from her face.
Twilight didn’t know much about the unicorn. Only that his magic was almost on par with hers and he was quite resilient. Dusk Shine still wore the bandages from his scrap with Rainbow Dash. By all means he should have been dead or at least a vegetable with all of the lightning maneuvers he took head on.
Also he was very twitchy when it came to her. Well she DID tie him up once. And try to kidnap him that one other time.
Well she was sure he’d shoot her if she tried anything. She removed the magic grip on her weapon. Dusk relaxed slightly.
“Are you telling the truth? Or did RD’s stunt give you brain damage?” She sneered. Dusk chuckled but didn’t lower his weapon.
“No. But I have amnesia. But I’m pretty sure I have other problems.” Dusk admitted. “But I know of other worlds. Don’t ask how. But there is a universe parallel to ours.” Dusk explained. “One that King Sombrero had visitors from.” Dusk smiled.
“Oh I do hope it’s not the crazy talking. It sounds fascinating.” Twilight smiled. She stared at the instrument of death.
“I’m mister pot. Hello miss kettle.” Dusk mocked.
“Well I might have been diagnosed with OCD.” She pondered for a bit.
“You’re a Psychopath. Mania. PTSD. Delusions of grandeur. You’re a megalomaniac Twi.” Dusk listed down. “Derpy doesn’t exaggerate. Also you like cheese despite being lactose intolerant.” Dusk chuckled. “Knowledge is power you say.”
“Portal. Where?” Twilight’s eyes narrowed angrily. She was getting tired of the banter. “Where is it Dusk?”
Dusk simply shook his gun. “I’m going to have to reply using lead. If you don’t step off.” Dusk threatened. “I’m not about to give you THAT kind of information.” He sneered.
His eyes budged as she faded out of view. Dusk froze as he felt cold metal against his throat. In the corner of his eye he could see the blood stained bonesaw. “H-how?” Dusk swallowed as he dropped the gun.
“I’ve been practicing spells my whole life. You’re not on my level. Quickcast illusion.” Twilight gave a smug smile and put the bonesaw away. Dusk snorted as she waved the map in his face. ”You can have my map. In exchange for the location of the portal.” She offered.
Dusk glared her for a few minutes before giving up. “Canterlot Gardens. Discord’s monument.” Dusk muttered in defeat. She smiled and stuffed the map into one of his pockets.
“Thank you. And the spell?” She inquired.
“I don’t know. King Sombra might know. The Celestia from the other world visited him many times in the past.” He sighed as he opened up the map. “You didn’t hear it from me. This is serious shit.” Dusk growled as he locked his gaze on the map.
Twilight rolled her eyes. She needed to find somepony with knowledge of inter-dimensional spells. She couldn’t get her hooves on Trixie’s books, she kept the good stuff away from her. She needed somepony well versed in the subject. Sunset Shimmer was under the tutelage of Sombra before. She also heard Dusk mention her when he was talking to himself. Maybe it was time she looked for her old acquaintance. 
“Boost me.” She suddenly demanded. Dusk frowned as he shoved the map into his bag. “I don’t have enough juice to get to White Tail Village.”
“I’m getting paid right?” Dusk asked.
“Ugh, fine.” Twilight groaned in irritation as she charged up her spell. Dusk let out a cheer as he charged his horn. They touched horns and disappeared in a violet flash.
******

Walking through White Tail Village Dusk thought it was like a western frontier town.  By all means it was a frontier town. Most villages in the western part of Equestria have become ghost towns, raided by the Deer tribe of White Tail Woods or razed by the Celestia’s army. This village was relatively new.
Dusk sighed as it reminded him of the Indians and Americans. Twilight said that most Deer tribes have died out. And most left have become extremely hostile and territorial. But very few went to civilization.
“So who are we going to meet?” Dusk asked. He frowned as a bunch of ponies around a table held guns or blades gawked at him. He appreciated that this place looked more cheery and that was saying something. Back at Ponyville it ACTUALLY looked like a ghost town. Here ponies were actually up and about.
“A Deer adventurer. I need her to find somepony for me.” Twilight replied.
Twilight believed that if the dimension were opposite as Dusk said, things would be drastically different. But she believed it was a chance, a chance to start over again. Her family’s death. Spike turning into that… Thing. Her ruined career as a doctor. The looks of fear. The hate. She believed that she could leave it all behind. In fact, everything she truly wanted could be there.
“You do realize this is a long shot? Even if we can find somepony to open the portal we could end up anywhere.” Dusk whispered to her, despite the fact his voice still carried. She scowled at his remark. She didn’t appreciate the fact he sounded more logical. She knew her chances. Dusk could just be crazy. But in the moment he talked about a wonderful Equestria, she had hope again.
“I need to know. I need to see.” She simply replied. “It could be everything.” She was almost in a daze. The possibilities were endless. Her mind got dizzy as she tried wrap her head around it. This was basically the keys to the multiverse. But she only wanted something simple. Family.
And she was angry at Dusk though. If he knew why didn’t he pursue it? Dusk told her he’s been wandering for some time. But could it be this?
Twilight stopped in front of a tiny shack that had vines growing all over it. A white shack with the green stood out above all of the brown and grey colors. Dusk marveled at how homey it looked. “Why did we not stop at the local Guild?” Dusk curiously asked.
“I want to keep this between a few ponies only.” Twilight told him. She pulled him close and whispered. “None of this goes to the Master. You got that?” She threatened.
Dusk chuckled. “Sure. But you pay me for my work.” Dusk raised his head and grinned.
“Of course. You have my word.” She smiled sweetly as she replied. Dusk then raised a hoof to knock. They stood for a few minutes but there was no reply. Twilight put her head against the door and listened to scrambling hooves. There was a few thuds and sounds of pottery breaking.
Dusk jumped as he heard thunderous steps and rattling. “I thought she was a Deer!” Dusk yelled.
“Yes she is. The strongest in fact.” Twilight smirked.
“Good morning sir!” The deer cheerily greeted as she opened the door. She had freckles and her blond mane was braided. Dusk’s jaw dropped as he looked at her gear. A platinum plate hung around her neck. She wore a grey coat that had bulky steel plates and large shoulder pauldrons. Her iron boots were almost three times wider than her thin legs. “Are you okay?” She carefully asked.
“…How are you carrying that?” He slowly asked.
“Well I’m stronger than I look! Also who…” Her voice trailed off as she saw Twilight. “Oh! It’s you.” She nervously said as she forced a smile. “So what do you ponies need this fine day?” She asked.
“Did you try and cut her open?” Dusk stared flat-eyed at Twilight. The Deer froze for a few seconds before slowly closing the door. Twilight held the door open with her magic. The deer slammed the door shut and Twilight’s horn gave out. “Wow. You really did something like that?” Dusk disapprovingly shook his head.
”Tried.” She sighed as she knocked again.
“Go away Miss Sparkle!” She yelled. “I’m terribly sorry I can’t be a gracious host!”
“Look, we need your help. I’m sorry if she scared you.” Dusk apologized to the young deer. “She does thing like that. Regularly. After we hire you she’ll never talk to you again.” Dusk promised. Twilight looked outraged.
“You know how many deer there are? I’ve only seen two!” She lowered her voice as she gritted her teeth.
“Never again?” The deer spoke after a while.
“She promises. And so do I.” Dusk solemnly added. The deer poked her head out and Dusk gave a reassuring smile.
She sighed as she opened the door. “I’m sorry for that sir.” She lowered her head and gestured for them to enter.  Twilight felt anxious due to the mess. Broken pot shards scattered around, overturned STONE furniture and various books on the floor. Somehow a tea tray lay undisturbed from all of this on a table. “Also I apologize for the mess. I was… looking for something.” She sheepishly admitted.
“I’m Dusk Shine. And the lovely doe is?”
“Hazelnut. It’s nice to meet you Mister Shine.” She greeted warmly.
“Just call me Dusk.” The two ponies sat at the table.
Twilight grumbled to herself but she noticed that the tea was freshly brewed and two cups were filled. “Other visitors?” She curiously asked.
“Yes! You know unicorns, popping up everywhere then leaving.” She nervously chuckled as she dashed over to the table and poured three new cups of tea. Dusk was amazed at how she managed to delicately handle the stuff. Leaving both unicorns to wonder how this mess even came to be. “So, how may I help you two?”
“I need you to find somepony for me. A mare named Sunset Shimmer.” Twilight then raised a shield to block the spray of liquid. Hazelnut hacked and coughed for a bit before settling down. Dusk was disappointed she blocked it.
“Sorry. But what do you need from this mare?” She carefully asked.
“Spellcraft. She was an old colleague of mine and I need her help.” Twilight clarified. Dusk raised an eyebrow and mouthed ‘colleague’.
“I can’t bring her to you Miss Sparkle.” Hazelnut firmly replied.
“And why not!” Twilight angrily banged her hooves on the table.
“Miss Shimmer is dead.” Hazelnut sniffed and raised her head. Twilight could only stare in shock. Dusk actually sighed in relief, glad that Twilight had no choice but stop her shenanigans.
“D-dead!? How!?” Twilight demanded. “It can’t be. She’s the strongest pyrokinetic mage out there!” She declared hotly. Dusk inched a bit away from her and sipped his tea. “N-no. She can’t be gone.” Twilight despaired. She slumped like a puppet with cut strings.
Dusk’s ears swiveled around as he heard a pot move. Dusk turned around and saw a blue eye peer out of a crack. Dusk winked and turned back to the distressed Twilight. “Yeah, tough luck. Sorry Twilight guess we should head back to the guild.” Dusk finished his tea and smiled. “Thanks for the tea. It was great.” He nodded as he pat Twilight’s back.
He was glad this was over. Him and his big mouth. Dusk swore he would be more careful next time.
“Dusk. We’re not done yet.” Twilight’s hair was suddenly a bit messy. “We could ask the king himself!” She answered with a crazed smile. “You said he traveled back and forth too right!?” She grabbed Dusk and shook him.
“Uhhhh….” Hazelnut watched in alarm as Twilight began giggling. “HIT HER!” Dusk yelled. After a moment of hesitation Hazelnut launched a hoof at Twilight. Dusk’s eyes widened as he was pulled forward. With a resounding clang and crack Dusk flew across the room and embedded was into a wall. Blood ran down his face as he slowly slid down and knocked over a vase
The large vase broke revealing a unicorn mare with a fiery yellow and red mane.
“Hi Twilight.” Sunset nervously greeted.
“Women are crazy.” Dusk concluded before grabbing a potion and sipping it.
Twilight teleported right in front of Sunset and Hazelnut dashed after her. Twilight grinned and grabbed Sunset, both disappearing in a purple flash. Hazelnut stared in horror at where the two were a moment ago. Dusk groaned and gingerly touched his face. They stared at each other for a few minutes.
“I have these donuts.” Dusk offered as a red paper bag popped into existence. He pulled out one and smiled. “It is Hooves and Hearts day. I got a bunch for a nice price.”
“We should follow them!” Hazelnut shouted as she headed out. A few moments later she came back. “Where did you think they are?” Hazelnut asked.
Dusk pointed a hoof at the table. “Right now? Canterlot Gardens.” Dusk attempted to get up but he fell on his face. “Have a donut. I’m in no shape to teleport.” Dusk groaned. “I don’t get paid enough for this.”
******

“This is the Captain Goodguy statue. Discord doesn’t have one.” Sunset Shimmer opened up a dusty tome and flipped through the pages. “So this is where the anchor was all this time?” Sunset groaned. “I’ve had ponies snooping around the palace to find it. And it was right bucking here.”
“That’s obviously Discord.” Twilight stared flat-eyed at Sunset.
“Pfft. No way!” Sunset jokingly dismissed. “I mean they’re clearly different persons!” Sunset insisted, pointing to the statue. Which was just this world’s Discord wearing a superhero costume. Sunset nervously chuckled at Twilight’s glare.
“Why did you hide from me?” Twilight asked.
“Well…”
“Well what?”
Sunset cleared her throat. “You did horrible things Twi.” Sunset closed the tome and faced her. “I still remember what you did to those ponies. And if you didn’t come forward with this information, I might have not come with you.”
“Oh. Do the math, you’re not innocent.” Twilight sneered. “You’ve done horrible things too, Sunset.”
“I never said I was innocent! But you- enjoyed it!” Sunset accused. “We were supposed to help ponies!”
“If my work continued I could have saved everypony. My means may be horrific, but it was necessary.” 
“Necessity is the mother of atrocity Twilight!” Sunset thumped Twilight’s chest. “We made mistakes and I’m trying to fix mine! There is something out there. I don’t know what but I need to grab it.”
Twilight sighed. “Look, there’s something out there I want. If I get what I want you’ll never see me again.” Twilight sat down and looked tearfully at Sunset. “I just can’t be here anymore. I just want to start over again. If that world is as wonderful as he said, I want to be there. This is a new beginning for me.”
Sunset stared at her former friend for a while. Her questionable ethics when it came to medicine, Twilight seemed apathetic to the suffering of others. But she remembered the optimistic and curious filly. Who hardly opened up due to losing so many ponies she loved. Who wanted to make the world better. In this moment Sunset wondered if she would have turned out better with somepony to guide her.
“Alright. I better not see you again.” Sunset smirked. Her face then scrunched up in concentration. “The good news is I can open the portal to the dimension the other Celestia came from. Bad news is that you can only travel back here every thirty moons. And frequent travel can destabilize the portal.” Her horn lit up and she fired a beam at the statue. Its surface rippled for a moment, like a stone dropped into a pond.
“Like I want to see your miserable face again.” Twilight sneered as she wiped her tears. “Thanks for everything I guess.” She sniffed. “You better accomplish your goal! We were made for great things. But I’m tired, so you have to do it!”
Sunset smiled. “Of course Twilight. I hope this is the last we see each other.” Twilight turned around and stuck her tongue out as she entered the portal. Sunset sat in silence as she flipped though her book again. She rubbed her face and groaned. “Crap. What did I just do?”
******

Twilight was tossed out of the portal and into a dusty room. She grumbled about stupid portals for a moment before looking at her surroundings. She was in a dimly lit room with artifacts of various magical power. There was a purple suit of armor in one corner and a few bookshelves. She walked up to a desk and lit her horn. The desk was the only thing aside from the armor that wasn’t dusty. Twilight felt distressed to the hapzardly storage of the precious artifacts
She read the letter.
“Dear Princess Celestia, With all due respect move on with your life. Yes I’m still bitter. Yes I still hold everything you did against you. But I digress, I am a hypocrite. Starswirl has told you the dangers of visiting that world so much. And after a thousand years you should know better. But apparently you don’t. So I took the godamn portal. And a few other things because why not? Also I took my cake recipe books back thank you.
I’m getting sidetracked here.
Okay. LEAVE OTHER DIMENSIONS ALONE. They’ll sort things out. Or they will fucking self-destruct because that’s what anything with a few more braincells than animals do sometimes. And I refuse for the world I live in to be destroyed because you’re slipping out like a teenage girl visiting her boyfriend.
So if you’re reading this letter. GTFO! Shame on you came this far. Shame on you for even thinking of this. I’m disappointed. Starswirl was/is disappointed. Lulu is going to kill you, teasing you to death after reprimanding you.
Nathan.
P.S. Eligible immortal bachelor list. King Aspen (The deer king. Also he STILL doesn’t want to see me. It’s been around 1500 years geez.) And Discord (He’s k. Mah man. Just bizarre. Wait, he’s in stone, crap.) Any other Displaced. (Trust me I’m Immortal, they are too. Some are good sorts.)”
Who was this Nathan? Also Dusk was right about this world’s Celestia. How did he even come across THIS information? And apparently King Aspen was still alive in this world. The pony that owned this room had some relationship with the Alicorns here. Not to mention, a hoard of magical artifacts. She had so many questions.
As she was poking around the room a red flash lit the room for a second. “Ow… Why does he hide this room like this?” Twilight managed to hide behind a couch. But she was surprised to hear her own voice.
This world’s Twilight happily gasped and giggled as she started sorting out the books on the shelf. “He’s such a slob sometimes. All of these poor books need some proper care.” She hummed as she dusted off the books and sorted them out.
The other Twilight wondered if she always sounded that irritating. Or was it just the tone? She looked at the other mare and got upset. She looked so happy. She wasn’t skin and bones. Younger even. At this moment a terrible idea occurred to her. She could have everything she ever wanted. What this mare had.
“I always wondered how he could cast spells. What is the medium he uses?” She peeked at her doppelganger who began flipping through a book. “His wings? No that doesn’t make sense. He doesn’t accelerate before casting. Hmmm…”
Twilight realized this was a golden opportunity.
She grinned wickedly as pulled out a syringe. With a flash she teleported in front of this world’s Twilight and jabbed her with the needle. She let was about to let out a scream before a hoof was shoved into her mouth. 
She giggled and shushed her counterpart. Her terrified eyes eventually rolled up as she fell into unconsciousness. “Wake up. Because it’s my dream now.” She crackled madly as the body hit the floor.

	
		Chapter 2



Twilight would always remember that day, one of many in fact that led her down this road. Spike was her oldest and most faithful friend.  Only after losing him did she realize how much she cared. That cursed request. Her own hubris.
It was a normal day at Manticore Sting. She’d just received her Gold Rank plate, which gave her more benefits. Namely the free health potions and access to more prestigious quests. She would never say it out loud, but it went to her head, and someone else paid the price.
“Are you sure?” The bartender asked, the red feline halted his current task and held the request. He adjusted his spectacles and peered down at the irritated lavender mare.  At her continued glare he coughed into his fist. “Twilight do not-“
“Look, I’m sure. Just approve it please.” She growled impatiently.
“Alone?” The bartender raised an eyebrow.
“Hey!” Spike complained, crossing his arms and pouting.
“Ah yes, Spike.” The bartender smiled as he glanced at the little drake. Turning back to Twilight he sighed. “At least bring Dash and Diane, this mark is dangerous.
An unnamed creature had been a plague on small settlements, its voice causing severe damage to property and life. Attacks by villagers have proven that the creature is extremely durable and it has immense physical strength. Mark has been last seen near White Tail Village.
It is a pony stallion with reptilian features, black and orange in coloration Reward is a hundred thousand bits.
“A simple silence spell would hinder its most useful ability. And Spike’s larger form would be able to subdue it. Furthermore, according to civilian accounts, magic has an effect on the creature.” Twilight floated out a large binder and set it on the bar. She gave a smug smile at his surprised expression. “My magic would be able to handle this. So don’t you worry, I’ve got this.”
“For such research, for me it seems you’re rushing head on.” He observed.
“How many you think saw this request?”
He blinked. “The request arrived this morning-“
“Thirty. Seven. Minutes ago.” She leaned forward. “A bunch of rookies from all over have heard about this by now. And some already on their way. I’d just happened to hear about this in advance, giving me enough time to do my research.”
Knowing that he couldn’t stop her he relented. “Ah, after the worm then, very well then.” He signed the paper and Twilight stamped her cutie mark, Spike climbed up the bar and scribbled his name. “Happy hunting Twilight. But are you sure you don’t need any more assistance?”
“Of course not, I’ve handled worse.” She confidently answered.
“Yeah, what the worst that could happen?” Spike asked.
Of course something horrible.
The guild became silent for a bit except for a sound of a glass breaking. “Oh ho ho ho. You shouldn’t have said that Spike.” Andromeda teetered over to the two. “You jinxed it. And shan’t ‘posed to do that! “She belched loudly. “You need somepony responsible to go with you kiddos!”
“You’re responsible?” Twilight scoffed.
“You’re an adult?” Spike asked.
“Look Twibright Spakle-“
“Twilight Sparkle.”
“That’s what I said, Midnight Spookle.” Twilight ground her teeth in frustration, but she knew correcting the mare would be a fruitless endeavor. “But lemme tell you something…” Andromeda leaned forward and she became the very image of serious sobriety. “One day, your arrogance will cost you. Dearly. You play with forces you don’t understand and you overestimate yourself.”
Twilight and Spike took a few steps back at the sudden shift in tone. “It might not even be you who pays the price. Somepony you hold dear…. Precious few remain.” The lazy grin returned. “Yesh. But what do I know?” She chuckled and walked away.
Occasionally the mare could be quite frightening or insightful. Spike clung to Twilight’s leg, shaking. Twilight was left staring straight ahead for a few moments, she eventually shook it off. She rolled her eyes as she saw how terrified he was. “Please Spike, just stick to the plan and we’ll be fine.”
And so they went on.
Twilight had managed to pinpoint the monster’s location. Caravans were attacked by this creature, caravans from Appleloosa, White Tail Village, Rockopolis and Dogsong. Cargo the creature targeted were gemstones. Rockopolis and Dogsong primary exports are high quality gemstones and ore.
From accounts she gathered the creature was intelligent and vicious. Its gem eating habits would suggest it was a dragon, but it wasn’t capable of flight. Sketches made by an artist showed that it was a pony/dragon hybrid of some sort. She concluded that it must not be natural, that somepony made it.
Taking the abandoned rails from Ponyville to Applewood she decided to wait for the creature near one of the routes.
“Okay Spike, I’ll run the plan-“
“I got it Twilight! You use that magic thingy to shut it up. And I turn big and show it up using my rad wrestling skills.” Spike flexed, and kissed his muscles.
Twilight stared at him. “You’re spending too much time with Dash.” She pulled out a block of silver, with purple lines running through it. “This is not a magical thingy. It’s a spell anchor. Got it?” She irritably demanded. “Geez you’re going to catch stupid.”
“You can’t catch stupid”
“Very good Spike. What I meant that prolonged exposure to Rainbow Dash – or ninety-two point seven percent of our guildmates for that matter – can cause a severe drop in IQ.” She explained with a smug smile.
“Really?” Spike asked in disbelief.
“Why yes! I’ll even show you my research later on.” She took on a more excited smile. 
Spike shrugged and pulled out a pair of binoculars. “Are we in the right place? They’re so far away.” He pointed, spying the caravan.
Twilight shook her head. “You’re holding it the wrong way.” She grabbed it using her magic and turned it the other way.
“Oops! Sorry…” He spied three wagons, eight earth ponies present. He relayed the information to Twilight. “What are they pointing at?” He asked himself. He followed their direction and he saw a blue and white ball rolling towards them, kicking up a cloud of sand. “It’s uhhhh… A blue and white rabbit squirrel thing?”
Twilight opened a book, flipping through the pages she came up with a matching image. “Ah! That’s Shaun, known as The Big Wave. He’s a powerful hydromancer who can summon rain and incredibly strong blasts of water. Former citizen of Friendship City, currently residing in Rockopolis.”
“He looks like a stuffed toy.” Spike laughed at the thought. Twilight took the binoculars from spike.
“Even Hellbats try to avoid him Spike. He’s no joke.” Spikes jaws dropped at that. “He’s been defending caravans going Appleloosa and Dodge City. He’s not on his normal route. Must be bigger losses here.”
“He’s not an adventurer right? Which means we split the reward?” Spike’s eyes gleamed as he thought about it.
She couldn’t help but smile. “Of course, we took the contract. If he chooses to help – and he will – he legally has no rights for the money.
“Yes!”
“Get ready Spike. Our target will show up any minute.” She floated out to earmuffs out of her bags. “These are designed to block out any loud noises. These still allow the wearer to hear smaller sounds and amplify them.” She made sure Spike wore them before returning to watch their bait.
“According to my cal- What’s happening?” The ponies were on the ground, their ears bleeding. She gasped. “My calculations were off! It’s attacking right now!” She pocketed the binoculars and walked beside Spike. “We’re going in!”
“Wait what!?” 
Twilight teleported the two of them beside the travelers. Shaun was pulling down his ears and closing his eyes. As he saw the two he said something. The ground then shook as the creature landed, kick up sand everywhere. Twilight cast a small shockwave, blowing it away from the pair.
Now that she had a look at it, it was a little disappointing. A little larger than your average stallion. It had fins on its head, back and tail. It had black and orange scales, it barred its teeth and let out another roar. Twilight threw the cube in the air and it covered them in a transparent bubble.
The creature looked utterly confused, at the lack of damage. Spike closed his eyes and slowly grew to twice the creature’s size. He let out his own roar as a challenge. He blinked and smiled sheepishly at Twilight.
Spike then charged the monster and grabbed it around the barrel. He held the flailing and roaring monster up high, and performed a German Suplex. Twilight blasted the thing over and over again while Spike kept on kicking it. Shaun joined in, firing a few beams of ice. Its thrashing slowed and Spike grabbed it by a leg and slammed it repeatedly into the sand.
Spike dusted his hands and yelled. “AND THE CROWD GOES WILD! OOOOOHHH!” Seeing Twilight could not hear him he repeated it more quietly. “And the crowd goes wild. Wooooo.” He cheered. She couldn’t help but giggle at his antics.
“Spike look out!”
The creature smirked and fired a blast of fire at the cube, destroying it. He then roared again. Twilight crouched low, to balance herself. The sand blew and the wagons were blown away. She heard pops and refused to look at the ponies around her, looking straight at the monster. Shaun still stood, but he was screaming, blood trickling down his ears and eyes. Spike dug his claws in the sand, futilely trying to get a grip
Twilight summoned arcane chains and bound the monster, shutting him up. Spike charged and ripped it in half. Twilight shielded herself from the spray of blood and gore. Spike was panting from the exhaustion and bloodlust, he took a few minutes to calm down. He then turned to look a Twilight. He saw the bodies behind her and he voided the contents of his stomach right there.
Shaun shook, looking at his compainions. He knelt on the ground, and it began to rain, tears falling with the drops of water. Twilight’s smile faltered, this didn’t feel like a victory. Something in the sand gleamed, it caught Spike’s attention and he reached for it. It pulled him into a trance, he disregarded the blood and sand and held it over his gaping maw.
Events flashed by Twilight’s eyes, reminders of bloodier things. She composed herself and her eyes turned cold. “Things like this happens all the time. You’ve seen worse Twilight.” After that she turned to check on Spike. “Spike are you okay?”
She was too late.
He swallowed the gem. She immediately rounded on him, pulling off their earmuffs. “What did you eat Spike!?” She demanded.
He shook his head and blinked. Seeing her intense expression sweat trailed down his head. “I-I don’t know, it was there!” He then paused and pointed to his stomach. “Or here by now.”
Twilight’s blood froze. “Spit it out. Spit it out right now!” She demanded, squeezing him with her magic.
She was too late however. Spike knocked her away and began screaming. He clutched his head and fell to the ground. His claws dug furrows into his head as he writhed on the ground. “Get out of my head! Get out of my head!” His scales darkened, taking on the same pitch black and orange that the beast had.
When he opened his mouth again, his voice was distorted and echoing, as if countless voices could be heard along with his own. “GET OUT OF MY HEAD!” He then let out a mighty roar, knocking away the remains of the caravan and large clouds of sand. Twilight shielded herself, an immediately a spider web of cracks appeared. She poured more power into the spell.
A white ball of energy nailed Spike in the face, shutting him up. This was followed by a large wave of water knocking him down. For a few moments Twilight stared at the scene in shock, wondering where Shaun had gotten that much water. Remembering the situation she was in she put that file away (for further research) and charged up her spell.
She’d had to deal with situations similar, where she had to suppress Spike when he got out of control. A stun spell that could knock out dragons, of course she was pressed for time so she quickly charged up the spell. “This is going to hurt a lot.” Another glow overlapped the first and a pink sphere hit Spike in the head. Twilight and Spike both collapsed.
Half of Twilight’s horn was black and smoking. She gritted her teeth and blinked her tears away. “To-do, item number 59, craft a spell gun to cast the spell. Certain circumstances might require it.” She muttered to herself. “I can’t believe I’m saying this, but I think I need an Exorcist.”
Spike was still conscious. “Oh no.” She muttered.
“Twilight… I don’t feel so good.” He moaned.
“That’s what you get for shoving things into your mouth.” She scolded. She shook her head. “I think you learned something. Now I’ll have to drag you back to the guild and fix this.” She snorted. “Guess Octavia is going to get a hoot out of this.”
Spike shuddered and shook his head. “No! You don’t understand! It wants to hurt you!” He spoke in a fearful voice. “You need to get away.”
“Please. I can handle this.” She confidently replied. 
 Spike grit his teeth and groaned. Then his eyes rolled up and a sneer was placed on his face. “How adorable. It’s happening all over again.” He spoke in a mocking tone. “Poor, poor Spike. And it’s Twilight’s fault all over again.” He laughed as he rose.
“What are you talking about Spike!?” She then realized it wasn’t Spike.
Twilight prepared a spell, but her reaction time was severely reduced by the creature’s words. He grabbed her, she let out a scream as cracks could be heard. “Foolish ponies. I’ll have to get rid of- ARGH!” He dropped Twilight and clutched his head. “I can’t. Hold him off.” His voice wavered as Spike tried to reassert his control.
He stared at the broken body of Twilight in horror. “No… Twilight.” He shook his head and turned away. The ground quaked as he ran away. “I’m not safe. Twilight’s not safe. I have to get. AWAY!”
Twilight lay there, her eyes unseeing. Her mind had shut off due to all of the injuries. She later found out that Shaun had dragged her back to his town. She had to wait in the town for months before she could be safely moved to her guild. Her recovery took a year that was expected. 
What she didn’t expect was the feeling of her mind and heart being torn apart. She’d seen so much horror, experienced lots of pain, lost so many people. She thought she was past the point of caring, but losing Spike opened up the countless wounds of her heart.
It was a reminder of how far gone she was. She’d make all of it right. For the countless bodies behind she had to. She asked herself, ‘what’s another body, it’s only because it had a face’. She thought her heart turned to stone that day. It was the logical action to her, she couldn’t get hurt if she no longer got attached. The only face that mattered now was that of the Sun Tyrant.
That’s what she thought. Then she decided to indulge herself of her fantasy once more.
******

She couldn’t remember how she navigated out of the room and found herself in an alley. She did remember to hide her other self in her pocket dimension. It would be problematic if she was found out. She was still dizzy from the excitement. She could live a normal life. All she needed was more information
“Twilight!” She froze as she heard a voice long gone from her life. “There you are! I was so worried.” The little dragon rushed over to her. He panted for a moment before talking again. “So, did you find it?”
She grabbed Spike and hugged him tight. Tears streamed down her face as she embraced him. “Are you… Okay?” He carefully asked. Twilight wiped off her tears and smiled.
“I am now.” She smiled as he ruffled the fins on his head.
“Hey!” He complained as he knocked her hoof off. He flinched as he saw the sad look in her eyes. “Is everything alright?” He asked in concern.
“I’m just a little disoriented Spike. I found Nathan’s private study but he placed some warding spells.” She shook her head and groaned. “I missed a few. Could you fill me in on what was going on?”
Spike went on to explain that Nathan was frequently disappearing. He would be gone for days and back without any word. He reminded Twilight that Nathan spoke of a private study of his and that there was something she wanted to find out. So they went to Canterlot to find it. Twilight disappeared and came back after half an hour. “So did you find what you were looking for?” Spike asked.
She nodded as she processed this. “Wait, Canterlot?” She asked incredulously.
“Uhhh, duh.” Spike shrugged.
Twilight rushed out of the alley and gazed at her surroundings. Everything was much brighter than what she was used too. The light grey cobblestone roads, the bright towering buildings and the many ponies going on with their lives. She earned a lot of upturned noses and jeer from the Canterlot elite. She was looking quite haggard after all. The atmosphere was really different.
Only the Manehattan Twilight knew was so busy. And Ponyville was almost a ghost town. She was snapped out of her musings by Spike snapping impatiently. “Equestria to Twilight.”
“Huh?”
“You look horrible.” Spike said bluntly, this elicited a chuckle from Twilight. “Not to mention you’re acting strange. What happened to you?”
“Well… I have the worst migraine right now.” Truth be told she did have a headache. Everything was too much.
“Maybe you’re just hungry Twilight. Why won’t we head over to Pony Joe’s? We haven’t gotten donuts in forever.” Spike suggested.
Twilight smiled. “You know what Spike? That’s a great idea.” She warmly agreed.

	