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Equestria is about to experience the first Winter Games, and for the first time ever, young ponies are allowed to join in the games. Diamond Tiara decides to join the hockey team, but not every pony is happy to hear she's joining, and to make matters worse, when Diamond Tiara makes a discovery about one member in her family, she's left to wonder if she really does belong.
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		Chapter 1


			Author's Notes: 
This story was originally written up before the 2018 Winter Olympics.
Also, Lilymoon is a unicorn introduced in the Ponyville Mysteries novel series.



My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic
Equestria Winter Games-Part 1
Written by: ThomasZoey3000 (Inspired by Disney/Pixar's Cars)

"Wow, this is more snow than I've ever seen before in my entire lifetime," commented Apple Bloom as she, Sweetie Belle, Scootaloo and Lilymoon made their way towards the Ponyville schoolhouse. All around the fillies were giant mountains of snow that went almost to the top of their heads, "I like a little snow, but this is too much for Ponyville, not to mention it'll be a hassle to clean up during Winter Wrap Up."
"What's Winter Wrap Up?" Lilymoon asked curiously.
Sweetie Belle looked back to her friend, "you mean you don't have Winter Wrap Up in Trotslvania?"
Lilymoon shook her head, "no. Unicorns just melt the snow and it goes away, anyways, what is Winter Wrap Up?"
"It's a day when ponies of all tribes come together to clean winter up from Ponyville," answered another voice. The four fillies stopped and saw two other fillies walking over towards them. It was Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon, decked out in heavy duty winter clothes, "and unicorns are not allowed to use magic," Diamond Tiara continued.
"Though judging from this year's amount," said Silver Spoon, "the unicorns may have to use magic."
"Perhaps," said Scootaloo. "But you never really know. I mean, Ponyville's been through worse in the past. Remember, the para-sprites, Spike going all wantie, and Tirek attacking. I think snow isn't going to be a problem."
"Hope you're...whoa!" cried Diamond Tiara and fell over. Her right hoof got stuck in the snow and she fell face first into the snow.
A couple of fillies walked past the CMCs and snickered at Diamond Tiara. She sighed, it wasn't the first time she had been teased, it was after all, some ponies' way of getting back at her, while others insulted her.
Sweetie Belle was quick to defend her friend, "stop that snickering, it wouldn't be funny if it was you!"
"Perhaps, but it's not us now is it?" asked one of the fillies, and carried on laughing.
"It's okay Sweetie Belle," Diamond Tiara said as Apple Bloom helped her to her hooves, "I'm getting used to it."
"Well you shouldn't, they have no right to be mean like that. I have a good mind to bring it up with their parents."
But at that moment, she couldn't as the school bell was starting to ring and they had to hurry. Using magic, Lilymoon and Sweetie Belle melted the snow and got them to the school house, just in time. As they walked up the steps, some unicorn ponies came by clearing snow from the pathway.
"Oh sure, now they come out," grumbled Scootaloo.
The fillies wiped their hooves, removed their winter gear and took their respective seats. As she sat down, Diamond Tiara could feel all the eyes of the classroom watching her, it made her feel nervous.
"Good morning My Little Ponies," called Miss Cheerilee as she came into the classroom. "We have a lot to learn today, but before we begin, I'd like to welcome a special guest who wants to speak to you all." The ponies were surprised to hear this, they haven't received guests in a long time, other than the one time Rainbow Dash and her parents cheered on Scootaloo for getting a B minus for her report. "You've met this pony before as she came here to announce a contest to carry the Ponyville flag, so please welcome back; Ms Harshwhinny."
The students looked to the doorway and saw Ms Harshwhinny standing there, looking as serious as ever.
"I wonder what she's doing here," whispered Coconut Cream. "The Equestria Games weren't that long ago, and we've still got some time before the next games."
"Shh," whispered Toola Roola. "She's going to tell us now."
Coconut Cream went quiet as Ms Harshwhinny took center stage, sort to speak, in front of the classroom, "Thank you Miss Cheerilee, and hello students, it's good to see you all again, and to see new faces. Now as you are well aware, I am the head of the Equestria games, and while the games were not that long ago, it's come to our attention that we've never had games in the winter. So, as per requested of Princess Celestia, sort of a little surprise to Princess Luna, this winter will mark the very first winter games."
The young eyes of all the ponies popped wide open in surprise.
"And since this is a first for all of us, we've decided to include you younger ponies into the games. There will be ski jumps, only for the fearless ponies, figure skating and of course, hockey games. If any of you wish to join in on the games, you can sign up on a form I'll be leaving with Miss Cheerilee. I will come back in two days to accept it. If you do not wish to join, then that's alright, it is your decision. For those of you that do join in, remember to train at your best and do your best out there. That is all."
Ms Harshwhinny placed the forms down on Miss Cheerilee's desk, turned and walked out of the classroom.
Snips and Snails jumped down from their seats, but were stopped by their teacher, "not so fast boys," she said firmly. "Lessons first, sign up for the games later."
The boys sulked, but went back to their seats.
"Well one thing is for sure," whispered a filly, "Diamond Tiara won't join in on the games."
"Oh for sure," whispered another. "After all, these games are below her family's standard. I'm surprised she even tried out for the flag carrying competition."
Apple Bloom could hear them, and after staring at them firmly, she whispered to Diamond Tiara, "Don't listen to them, you can do whatever you want to do. Heck, you could probably show them all during the Equestria Winter Games." Then she and the rest of the class went silent.
"Yeah, I could," Diamond Tiara thought to herself. And as Miss Cheerilee began her lesson, Diamond Tiara thought about what she could do.

It seemed like forever, but finally the end of the day arrived and the young ponies were more than excited to go up to the front of the classroom and sign up for the games.
"If only they would get this excited about lessons," sighed Miss Cheerilee.
Apple Bloom was first to write down her name, then it was Sweetie Belle's turn, Silver Spoon followed and then Scootaloo.
"What did you sign up for?" Sweetie Belle asked Silver Spoon.
"Figure skating."
Sweetie Belle gasped, "no kidding?! I signed up for that too, oh now I know this is going to be fun. What about you Scootaloo, what did you sign up for?"
"I'm going for the ski jump." Her friends looked to her with worried looks. "I'm sure with some training with Rainbow Dash, I'll be fine."
"Right, like how she helped you with your Applewood Derby cart that sent you to Ponyville General?" asked Apple Bloom.
"Rainbow Dash promised, no Pinkie Promised not to do that again, so I have faith she'll help me to be ready for the ski jump." Lilymoon walked up beside them, "what are you going for?"
"Ski jump," she answered.
"Whoa now that's daring of you," said Apple Bloom. "Then again, you've faced a bogle and a candy eating timber wolf with us, so I guess we shouldn't be too surprised."
"Speaking of not being surprised, I'm guessing you're going for the hockey team?" Sweetie Belle asked with a raised eyebrow.
"You betcha."
Suddenly, there came a lot of gasps from the other students. The crusaders looked to see Diamond Tiara walking up to the forms. She picked up the pencil with her mouth and wrote down her name, and what she wanted to play.
"What did she write down?" Coconut Cream asked.
Toola Roola walked up to the front of the classroom and gasped, "it says here she wants to join the hockey team."
"What?!" exclaimed many of the young fillies and colts. "Diamond Tiara, on our hockey team? Now those are words I never thought would ever come together." Other students started talking in hushed tones, but still kept a firm glare on Diamond Tiara.
She looked nervous as they did. Apple Bloom walked up to her and nudged her on the right shoulder, "excellent choice Diamond."

A short while later, Diamond Tiara returned home to see if her father could supply her with hockey equipment. Her mother; Spoiled Rich, would never go along with the idea, but maybe her father would. Luckily for Diamond Tiara today, her mother was away in Canterlot and her father was in his study. She reached the door and knocked on it.
"Come in!" called a voice.
Diamond Tiara pushed the door open and walked in to find her father at his desk with a book sitting to his right.
"Hello Diamond Tiara, what can I do for you?"
"Well Daddy, I was wondering if you could supply me with hockey equipment." Filthy Rich raised his eyebrow at this. "Well you see, this year's going to mark the first Equestria Winter Games, and since this is a first for everypony, they're allowing young ponies to play too."
"And you signed up for the hockey team."
"That's correct, yes."
Instead of looking angry like his wife would be, Filthy Rich was smiling, "you don't know how long I've been wanting to hear you say those words Diamond Tiara."
"Really?"
"Oh yes, for you see, we have hockey in our blood. While your grandfather; Stinking Rich never played hockey, he did have a brother and he was one of the best in all the land. Slap Rich was his name, but he soon earned the nickname of 'Slap Shot'." Filthy Rich walked over to one of the book shelves and pulled out a photo, "this was during his last season. He loved playing the game, as you can see."
Diamond Tiara looked and sure enough, she could see a big wide smile on her uncle's face.
"For some reason though, he never returned to the ice after an accident he had during a game, and the idea of a member from the Rich family playing went out with him. I wanted to join," he sighed unhappily, "But your mother removed any equipment I got, plus I wasn't really that good. So to hear you say you want to play hockey, well it brings a smile to my face."
"Well I'll do my best Daddy."
"I know you will," he smiled. "My book can wait, let's go get you that equipment right now."
Diamond Tiara nodded and they went off to get the equipment she needed.

Two days later, the training periods began. Lilymoon and Scootaloo went off to practice with Rainbow Dash on a home-made track made by herself, and a few of the Wonderbolts. Rarity was placed in charge of coaching Sweetie Belle, Silver Spoon and any other ponies on figure skating. As for the hockey team, the coach was none other than Applejack.
"Don't tell me," said Coconut Cream, "the apple family has a great history when it comes to playing hockey?"
"Actually no," answered Applejack. "But I do know enough to help you young ponies to be ready for the games coming up. There's just one thing I will say before we begin."
"What's that?" asked Apple Bloom.
"Remember to have fun of course. Without any fun, then the game would be dull, as Pinkie Pie will tell you." There came a loud agreement from over the hill, and judging from the shout, it was coming from Pinkie Pie.
"Alright now ponies, let's see who's up for goalie."
Two young fillies tried out for the role first, but failed to keep the puck from getting in. They were, as Applejack would put it, sloppy and all over the place, but not where they needed to be. Then came Snails. Like Buckball, he was able to block many of the pucks.
"Not thinking about it again?" Applejack asked.
"Do you need to ask? I don't think of anything. Ever!"
"Okay Snails, you're the goalie for this team, now let's see everypony else and see who has what it takes to be Captain."
To see who had the best position as Captain, Applejack split up the groups into two teams. Apple Bloom was on one, and Diamond Tiara was another. Many of the fillies and colts on Diamond Tiara's team were not happy.
"It's clear who's going to be captain, and it's not Diamond Tiara," whispered a colt.
"Unless her dad pays off Applejack," whispered a young filly.
Applejack blew on the whistle and the game began. As they played, it became clear that many of the players needed a lot of work while others were doing quite well. Apple Bloom was superb on the ice and worked well with the ponies on her small team. But the biggest surprise came from Diamond Tiara.
It happened when the puck went her way after being passed by Toola Roola and ended up on her end of the stick. She lifted it up, thinking she could pass it to another member, but instead it went past them and right into Snail's net.
"Whoa," he gasped.
"What in Equestria?" gasped Applejack.
The other filly was not impressed, "nice shot Diamond, hogging the puck like you do with everything else!"
Diamond Tiara sighed unhappily and skated back to the bench to allow another member to play. Needless to say, the remaining ponies on the bench moved away from her.

"Alright Ponies, it's clear who should be Captain, it's Apple Bloom, and not just because she's my little sister. She has the skills to be your captain." All the fillies and colts nodded in agreement. "And for assistant, I've chosen Diamond Tiara for her incredible skills."
"Why her?" asked Coconut Cream. "She'll just ruin everything like she's done so in the past."
"You should kick her off the team and let us pick the perfect assistant," added Toola Roola.
"Oh shut up," snapped Apple Bloom. "If my sister says Diamond Tiara is to be assistant, then that will be her position. And I will hear no complaining about it, got it?"
The fillies and colts nodded, but grumbled once out of Apple Bloom's ear shot.
Unknown to the group, a lone elder pony watched on from a high hill. He seemed to shake his head, "stupid little kids, it's a waste of time." He turned and walked away.

The next few days of training were pretty much the same. Applejack kept watch over the young ponies and giving them pointers on how they could improve their skills. Diamond Tiara though seemed to surprise her and Apple Bloom every time. Sadly, like before, there was still grumbling behind her back and the others avoided her if they could.
Close to the end of practice on Day 4's run, Diamond Tiara had the puck and shot it a little too hard. It went through Snail's net again and into the distance, only to be followed by the sound of a loud crash of glass.
"Nice going Tiara!" snapped another filly. "Are you going to get your..." but she was cut off by Apple Bloom.
"Diamond Tiara, why don't you go get the puck? And maybe apologize to the pony who's window we broke."
Diamond Tiara didn't need telling twice. She skated to the edge of the ice, removed her skates and went off in the direction the puck went. As she climbed the hill, she noticed an old worn down cottage, "where did that come from?" she asked out loud. "I've never noticed it before."
As she got closer to it, it became clear why she and the other ponies have never seen it before. It was covered in fake plants and old leaves, making it blend in with the rest of the scenery. The only noticeable things on this cottage was the snow on the roof, and the broken window. Diamond Tiara walked up to the door and knocked, "Hello? I've come for my puck, and to apologize for breaking the window! Hello?" But there was no reply.
Diamond Tiara knocked again, but this time, the door opened up, "hello?" she called out again.
She walked inside, cautiously in case the owner was nearby and not friendly. Then again, creepy houses don't always have scary ponies as Lilymoon's house on Horseshoe Hill proved.
"Ahh, there it is," Diamond Tiara smiled as she found the puck. As she was about to pick it up, she noticed something shiny. She moved closer to see it and realized it was a big tall cup, the types given out during the final hockey games of a big season. However, there seemed to be more than one there, there was four of them, "what would four hockey cups be doing out here?"
She was so busy looking at the hockey cups that she didn't notice an elder pony coming in through the front doorway.
"What are you doing in here?" he shouted angrily.
Diamond Tiara jumped and looked behind her to see the elder pony, "uh, I'm sorry mister, I didn't mean to come in, it's just I accidently chucked my hockey puck too hard, and broke your window. I was just getting it back and to apologize."
"Apology accepted, now get out!"
"Uh yes Sir, sorry sir. Uh, were you a hockey player at one time?"
"Was, now get out!"
Before Diamond Tiara could ask another question, she was shoved out of the cottage, dropping her puck in the process. Noticing this, she lifted up her right foreleg, which forced her to go sideways, and much to her surprise, as well as the elder pony, she did a few spins before stopping next to the puck with all four hooves on the floor-boards.
"Whoa," gasped Diamond Tiara. "I never knew I could do that before."
"Float like a Pegasus, sting like a unicorn," said the elder pony. He looked firmly to Diamond Tiara, "who are you?"
"Diamond Tiara, of the Rich Family."
The shocked look disappeared and the elder pony stormed angrily over to a desk, "no, not one of them, not one of them."
"Sir, who..." but faintly, she could see photos on the wall. They were of old newspaper clippings, and they all showed a familiar looking pony in hockey attire. It was her uncle; Slap Shot. It suddenly hit Diamond Tiara, "you're Slap Shot, the greatest hockey player in all of Equestria."
He sighed as he looked down to the floor-boards, "I was one of the greatest, so they said at first, but not anymore."
"Well what happened, why did you quit?"
The elder pony, known as Slap Shot turned to face Diamond Tiara firmly, "you think I actually wanted to quit the team? I did not, they forced me out." He hit a switch and on popped a light, which lit up a newspaper clipping.
Diamond Tiara walked over towards the newspaper and read the message, Slap Shot injured, the end of an era. Local hockey legend Slap Shot was injured in a match against Manehatten, and following a conversation with his coach; Tail Wind, it was determined that his hockey days are over and that a new team player will take over his spot. When asked if they spoke with Mr Slap Shot about this, they failed to comment.
"They pushed me aside for the next rookie in line. Despite my injuries in that game, I was willing to get back on the ice, but they said I was of no further use. As time went on, I saw players playing more for bits than for the fun of the game. That's why I walked away, and since I was a disgrace to the hockey world, as well as my family, I've hidden myself out here for all these years. Never meant to be seen or heard from again, but I never thought that one of those worlds would come looking for me."
"Well I'm sorry that you were pushed aside, but that's..."
"Don't even say it's not like that today. I still come out of my house, and I still see that happening, even with your so called team." He looked Diamond Tiara firmly in the eyes, "do yourself a favor and get off the team, hockey is a waste of time. Plus it's no game for a Rich Pony. Stinking said so himself a long time ago."
"But I..."
"Oh and don't tell anypony of where I am. Do you understand me?"
"Uh, yes Sir."	
"Good, now get the puck, and get out of my cottage!"
This time Diamond Tiara didn't resist. She picked up the puck and walked out. No sooner was she out of the cottage than the door slammed behind her. Diamond Tiara didn't look back, she just continued walking.
All the while, Slap Shot watched her go. He sighed as he leaned up against the wall and slid to the floor, "she may have the skills, but doesn't have the heart. Don't fool yourself into thinking times have changed," he said to himself.

Diamond Tiara made her way back towards the ice. As she got close to Applejack, she overheard words that hit her hard.
"Who does she think she's trying to kid? Diamond Tiara is the nastiest pony we could ever know, other than her own mother of course."
"I agree with you there," said a second filly, "honestly, I don't care what Apple Bloom says, she doesn't deserve the position she's got, and she doesn't deserve to be on this team."
"Nope, she does not. I bet you more than anything she's only doing this to make her family look more important than ever."
"Yeah, it's all about her than anypony else. I wish she'd just stay away from the ice."
"Or better yet," said the first pony, "why don't she just leave us alone forever. Her family's got the money, why not hire a teacher for her, then she can be alone and we can be happy."
"Yeah, who needs her?"
Those words seemed to hit Diamond Tiara more so than actual punches and kicks. To hear them say that made her question everything.
"Ahh Diamond Tiara, did you get the puck?" Applejack's words snapped her back to her senses. "Are you alright Sugarcube?"
Diamond Tiara sighed, "yes I'm fine, and I got the puck, here." She gave it back to Applejack.
"Is something wrong Diamond Tiara?"
By now, all the ponies were looking over towards her, and the hurtful words came back into her head. A small tear appeared in her right eye.
"Actually Ms Applejack, I...I...I don't want to be on this team anymore. I quit."
"What?" Applejack was stunned to hear this.
Diamond Tiara turned and walked away with tears rolling down her cheeks and onto the snow underneath her. Apple Bloom walked over to the two fillies closest to her, "alright, what did you two knuckle heads say to her this time?"
"Nothing, other than we don't need her on the ice."
"Or at school," added the first filly's friend.
"Well it's no wonder she's walking off crying."
"Those tears are fakes," said the second filly. "She's probably glad to be away from us, and you should be glad too considering everything that pony has said and done to the Cutie Mark Crusaders."
"The past is in the past, and she's my friend now. I just wish you two knuckle heads would think before you say or do anything."
"I quite agree on that one. Apple Bloom, why don't you go after Diamond Tiara, I'll have a little chat with all these ponies here."
She didn't need to be told twice. She skated off the ice, removed the skates and ran off towards Diamond Tiara's house, leaving Applejack and the rest of the team to have that chat.
To Be Continued...


	
		Chapter 2



My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic
Equestria Winter Games-Part 2
Written by: ThomasZoey3000 (Inspired by Disney/Pixar's Cars)

Apple Bloom ran through the snow covered streets of Ponyville until at last she reached a big house. The house, as everypony in the town knew, belonged to the Rich Family. Apple Bloom, along with Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo had only ever gone there once before, and that was during the 'Twilight Time' mess they created. However, this visit was different, she had to talk with Diamond Tiara.
She walked up the pathway and up to the door where she knocked, and waited for a reply. Moments after her knocking, a pony answered the door and it was none other than Filthy Rich himself.
"Ah Apple Bloom, so good to see you. Mind telling me what happened at practice? Cause ever since she got home, Diamond Tiara's been up in her room and crying."
Apple Bloom walked inside and wiped her hooves clean on the carpet, "some kids were making fun of her again, but don't worry, my big sister is dealing with 'em buggers. As for me, I want to try and get her to come back to the team."
Filthy Rich smiled, "that's what I'd expect from an Apple." He then told Apple Bloom of where to go.
Apple Bloom followed the instructions until she came up to a bright pink door. It was partly open and from the tiny bit of light shining into the room from the hallway, she could see Diamond Tiara on her bed. She wasn't crying right now, but she was looking miserable. Apple Bloom pushed the door open and walked inside. Diamond Tiara didn't even look.
"Hey Apple Bloom, what are you doing here? You should be looking for a new assistant for the team."
"We already got one, and that's you," she said firmly. "Look, I know those mean kids were talking badly about you again, but you shouldn't let their words get to you."
"It wasn't just them," she sighed, then went quiet.
"Then what was it?"
But Diamond Tiara remained silent.
"Come on Diamond, tell me. We're buds after all, and friends don't hide things from their friends."
Diamond Tiara sighed and looked away, "how can you even call me your friend with the way I used to act? I said even worse things than what those kids said, yet here you are, talking to me like we'd always been friends."
Apple Bloom sighed, "look, I'll admit your words used to get to us, like when you teased Scootaloo for not flying, but since the day Silver Spoon voted against you, we've learned to look past the words and hurtful gestures you used to do, and look to the pony we've become friends with, and come to call as a Cutie Mark Crusader. After all, it was your research that brought Sweetie Belle home, remember?"
"I suppose," Diamond Tiara sighed.
"Now come on, tell me, what happened? You were so focused on playing at practice."
Diamond Tiara sat upright and wiped some tears away from her eyes, "I went to get the puck, and discovered it crashed into the house of an elder stallion..." she paused. She wasn't sure if she should mention that it was her Uncle Slap Shot. "And he said that Rich ponies don't play hockey, and he went on to say how bad the game has gotten. Added with the insults from the other ponies, it was enough to get me off the ice for good."
Apple Bloom's expression changed from a firm stare to a soft compassionate look, "Diamond, there will always be ponies that will say of what you can and can't do..."
"But this guy was a former hockey player," interrupted Diamond Tiara.
"Really?" Apple Bloom was surprised to hear that, but then shook her head, "doesn't matter, cause not even a former hockey player can tell you that a pony from the Rich Family can't play the game. You don't allow your mother to tell you who can hang out with, or what you can do, right?"
"Yeah."
"So what's different now?"
Diamond Tiara opened her mouth to speak, but no words came out. She thought about it, but there was nothing different.
"Ponies will say what they want, and make you feel down in the dumps, but you need to push their words aside and show them, as well as all of Equestria, that you do have what it takes to be a great hockey player. So what do you say Diamond, want to give it another try?"
Diamond Tiara was silent for less than a minute, then a smile came to her face, "let's go kick some puck!"
"Now you're talking my language!" cheered Apple Bloom.
Once she had her hockey gear on, she hurried with Apple Bloom down the stairs and out the door, rushing past a smiling Filthy Rich, "yes, show them what you got my daughter."

They soon returned to the ice and found Applejack still talking firmly with the other team players, and judging from the tone of her raised voice, some were still not willing to give Diamond Tiara a chance.
"Don't let them bother you," Apple Bloom whispered to her. "Show them what you got."
Diamond Tiara nodded and together, they walked down to the ice, and soon they could hear Applejack's firm talk.
"I've already said this once, I don't care what Diamond Tiara did in the past, I only see the pony who's willing to try and be a team player, and I wish for all of you to see this." She stared them firmly in the eyes, almost like Fluttershy with her stare, "and I won't be repeating myself again. Should any of you decide to be mean to Diamond Tiara or anypony else on the team ever again, then you can go sign up for another event, cause I will kick you off the team. Do I make myself clear on that?!"
"Yes Applejack," they all said miserably.
"Good, and I hope this is the last time we have this talk." She turned and smiled when she saw the two fillies, "welcome back Diamond Tiara, have you come to rejoin the team?"
From the corner of her left eye, Diamond Tiara could see Slap Shot overlooking the ice and shaking his head. She put on a firm look and said, "Coach Applejack, I'm more than ready to get back out there!"
"That's what I like to hear!" smiled Applejack. She grabbed Diamond's skates and gave them back to her, "put these on and get back out there, Assistant."
"Yes Ma'am," she saluted.
She dawned on her skates and one by one, the players went back on the ice. Slap Shot watched from above, "foolish child, I told her that hockey is not a game for rich ponies, so why is she not listening to me?" He thought to himself.
The puck was dropped and play resumed. The ponies worked together on one side to keep the puck from going to the other team, then it happened. The puck went to Diamond Tiara, and there were two ponies skating towards her. Remembering what she did in Slap Shot's cottage, she lifted up her front foreleg and turned away from them, nearly going to the edge. Then she lifted her left foreleg and went the other way so she was on target with the net. She raised her stick and shot the puck, right at Snail's net.
"Okay, that's impressive," said Toola Roola.
"Unbelievable," gasped Applejack. "Hey Diamond Tiara, impressive move! Got a few more tricks up your sleeves?"
"Guess we'll have to find out," she called back, feeling much better now.
Slap Shot continued to watch the game down below and see Diamond Tiara play with all her heart. She was now smiling, and every so often, she would surprise Applejack and the others. Like using her skills to spin and at the last second, shot the puck right at Snail's net far down the other side of the ice, which went through again.
"Float like a Pegasus, sting like a unicorn!" cheered Diamond Tiara. "Now that's how you do it."
"Perhaps the younger generation can change...no, what am I thinking? Hockey isn't what it used to be, and...oh why am I bothering?" Slap Shot turned to leave for his cottage, but took only a few steps before looking back to the ice.
Soon the game came to an end, and Applejack gracefully allowed the players to go home for a good night's rest.
"I think I'll be sleeping for days," groaned Coconut Cream, "that was quite the intense game."
"Yeah well just imagine how intense the games will be at the Equestria Winter Games," said Toola Roola.
Coconut Cream looked back towards Diamond Tiara, who was talking with Apple Bloom, "I never thought I'd say this, but with Diamond Tiara on our team, we have a good chance of winning the games."
"She sure surprised us all. Guess we were wrong about her."
Even from a short distance back, Diamond Tiara and Apple Bloom could hear them. Apple Bloom nudged Diamond Tiara on the left shoulder, "see, that's what happens when you don't listen in to their hurtful words."
Diamond Tiara smiled, and it definitely answered how the Crusaders managed to continue on in spite of her own teasing words in the past. Suddenly, she remembered, "I forgot my helmet, I'll be right back."
She turned and ran back to the ice. However, she stopped when she spotted an older pony on the ice. It was Slap Shot. He had an old beat up helmet on his head, and an old hockey stick in his mouth.
"What are you doing with those?" she whispered quietly.
Slap Shot looked at the puck, sighed for a moment, then started skating, heading straight for the net Snails had been in before. As he reached the halfway point, he suddenly lifted up his right legs and turned to the left. He dropped them, then lifted his left legs, allowing him to go to the right. He lifted his stick up and shot the puck hard, sending it flying through the net.
He sighed as he stopped, "that felt good."
"Whoa," gasped Diamond Tiara, but she gasped too loudly.
Slap Shot heard her and quickly got off the ice. Diamond Tiara hurried after him to the cottage. He got inside and tried to push the door to close, but Diamond Tiara got in the doorway, "you were fantastic out there, could you teach me some of your skills?"
"No I will not, now go away kid!"
"But then, how do you expect the next generation to learn how to play like you?"
"It's clear the younger generation wants none of the knowledge I have, now please, go away kid!"
"It's Diamond Tiara."
"I don't care. Hockey has changed for the worst, and I'm not getting drawn back into the game. Besides, I still stand by what I said about how Rich ponies shouldn't play the game."
Diamond Tiara looked firmly to her uncle as she continued to stand in the doorway.
"Well you're wrong, cause this Rich pony is going to play hockey." She turned to leave, but stopped and said; "my dad told me you were the greatest hockey player in all of Equestrian history, but how can you be great when just give up?"
"Just get out!" snapped Slap Shot.
Using her mouth, Diamond Tiara grabbed the door handle and slammed it shut. "It's too bad, I would've loved to learn from a legend," she said out loud to herself, but of course, Slap Shot overheard.
He looked over all his own equipment, and the newspaper clippings from his glory days, and the one that showed his accident. He said nothing for the longest time.

Days went by and the training continued. On the last day, much of Ponyville gathered for a test run hockey game. It was Applejack's way of making sure nerves weren't going to act up and make them act sloppy. She even got Spike and Starlight Glimmer to act as announcers, since neither one was going to play the games at the Equestria Winter Games.
"Hello Ponyville, are you ready for some hockey action?" Spike called out to the crowd, to which they cheered. All but one, Spoiled Rich had returned and was not too thrilled to see her daughter on the ice. Filthy Rich on the other hoof was pleased to see this game, "make sure you cheer loudly so they can hear you!"
"Yay Ponyville!" cheered Pinkie Pie, "show 'em, uh...Ponyville players what you're made of. Geez, that's weird to say."
"Okay, and let's get on with the game," said Starlight Glimmer. "Coming to the middle of the ice is the team captain; Apple Bloom from Sweet Apple Acres, and Assistant; Diamond Tiara of the Rich Family."
Both young fillies skated over to where Fluttershy was, ready to drop the puck.
"Hey, break a leg, and may the best pony win," Apple Bloom whispered.
"Thanks, you too."
Fluttershy raised the puck above them, then dropped it and the game was on.
"Alright, Apple Bloom's got the puck and is now skating down the ice, she passes it to Toola Roola, and now she passes it to...hold on, Coconut Cream took the puck and is now skating down the ice," Spike was saying into the microphone so ponies could hear him, "and now she's passed it off. And now the puck is being passed to Diamond Tiara."
Diamond Tiara lifted her right legs and started moving a bit to the left to get herself in the middle.
"Whoa, now that's an awesome move there fillies and gentlecolts," said Starlight Glimmer. "She's heading for the net..." Diamond Tiara had two ponies skating up behind her, but she lifted her left legs and moved to the right, "again she moves away, she shoots..." Diamond Tiara lifted her stick and shot at the puck, which sent it flying towards another goalie's net as Snails was in the other net. "And she scores! She scores!" cheered Starlight, and much of the crowd cheered too.
Except for Spoiled, "She shouldn't be playing this silly game, it's not..."
"Oh be quiet," snapped Filthy Rich. "If she wants to play the game, then we're going to let her play, and there's nothing you can say that will stop her."
Spoiled Rich snarled, but went quiet as the game continued on.
"Toola Roola has the puck, and now she passes it over to Apple Bloom," continued Spike, "she's skating faster than Pinkie Pie, and I didn't think that was possible."
"That's not the same as Pinkie's speed," said Starlight, "but it's still fast. She's reached the other side of the arena, she shoots..." Apple Bloom lifted up her stick and shot. But Diamond Tiara knew what to do. Again, she lifted her left foreleg and began her spinning, allowing her to go faster than Apple Bloom. She caught up to the puck and at the last second, she caught up to the puck, stopped spinning and shot it down to another team-mate, who shot it into the net and scored.
"I don't believe it!" gasped Spike, "did you see that?"
"If anypony missed it, I'd be surprised," said Starlight, "that was amazing."
In the audience of ponies, Grand Pear was thinking. Granny Smith noticed this, "what's on your mind now Grand Pear?" she asked.
"I've seen moves like this before, but only from one pony," he said. "But could this kid be his niece?"
It suddenly came back to Granny Smith. Although she had never been a hockey fan, she did remember a pony that had the same skills Diamond Tiara was showing, "you're referring to Slap Shot aren't you?"
Grand Pear nodded, and started looking around, but couldn't see him anywhere.
Slap Shot wasn't anywhere near the ice, he wasn't going to risk being spotted. Though secretly, he wished he was there.
When the game ended, both sides were tied. The residents of Ponyville cheered loudly for the players. Applejack gathered them all together, "I am impressed with how well you played today," she said, "now if you can continue to show that kind of performance in front of all of Equestria, we'll have a good chance of going far. Just remember, it doesn't matter if we win or lose, it's all about having fun."
"Understood Coach," they all said in unison.

The next day, the Ponyville teams set off towards the Crystal Empire. They were all on board today, with the residents coming much later in the day. Throughout much of the ride, Diamond Tiara felt like she had butterflies in her stomach. It was one thing to play in front of the entire town of Ponyville, but it was another to play in front of all of Equestria.
"Don't you worry about them," said a voice. She looked to see Lilymoon on the seat across from her, "just pretend they're not there, and you'll be fine."
Diamond Tiara took in a deep breath and sighed, "thanks Lilymoon, is that how you're dealing with this right now?"
"Yes, and it helps in other situations from time to time," she answered, though she never did say what those situations were.
Finally, after some time, the Friendship Express pulled into the Crystal Empire. They were greeted by Princess Celestia, who thanked them for helping to make this little surprise for Princess Luna a reality.
"She's going to love these games," she smiled. "She deserves it."
"She sure does," Diamond Tiara nodded as she bowed in front of the princess.
During their stay in the Crystal Empire, they were given some of the best hotel rooms with four ponies staying in each room.
"This is nice," smiled Apple Bloom as she, Diamond Tiara and two other fillies walked into their room. "These crystal ponies have gone all out to make these rooms specular."
"Well these are known as Suites for a reason," said one of the other ponies. "Though I'm sure you're used to them, right Diamond Tiara?"
"Actually, these rooms are better than what I got at home. I must make sure to tell those crystal ponies that they do such great work."
As hours went by, more and more ponies arrived at the Crystal Empire. They were greeted either by Princess Cadance, or Princess Celestia. The princesses also explained that Princess Luna would come later and be given the surprise then.
Finally, evening rolled around and inside the crystal stadium, the ponies were gathered, ready to give Princess Luna the surprise, as well as witness the beginning of the games. Apart from the ponies, there were also Griffons there, and some Yaks.
"Quite the turnout tonight," Scootaloo whispered to Sweetie Belle. "Hope your nerves don't get to you."
Sweetie Belle raised an eyebrow at Scootaloo, "I think you got me confused with another pony, I'm perfectly fine with this."
Nearby, Ms Harshwhinny was talking with Spike, "now Mr the Dragon, are you sure you'll be able to light the torch, or do we need a pony to do the job for you?"
Spike stared firmly at her, "first off, my name is Spike, and second of all, my nerves are not going to get the better of me. I'm ready when I'm given the signal."
"We shall see."
At last, the moment arrived. Coming in with her own bat-ponies, Princess Luna arrived with a blind fold over her eyes, "what's all this about?" she asked, "why can't I see anything?"
"You'll find out Princess."
"Cadance, is that you?"
"Yes it is," nodded the Princess as she flew beside her carriage. "Just place a hoof on my shoulder and I'll lead you down."
She did just that, and with wings out, Princess Luna followed Cadance down to the throne area. This was Spike's cue. He walked up to the torch and climbed up the ladder. Celestia nodded and as Twilight undid the blind fold, Spike blew his flame out and lit the torch. Luna gasped, then gasped again when she saw the whole stadium lit up.
"What is all this?" she asked.
Princess Celestia smiled as she flew up, and using her magic, made her voice a bit louder, "welcome fillies and gentlecolts to the first ever Equestria Winter Games." Luna gasped hearing that. "As you know, every few years, we have our own Equestria Games, now known as the Summer Games, but like how we never had a celebration for Princess Luna till recently..." she paused and winked down at the Crusaders, since it was their idea for the Festival of the Winter moon, "we never had games that my dear sister would like. So this year, as a way of saying thank you for all the amazing work she does, and all she goes through, we're going to host our first set of Winter Games. The games will include Ski Jumps, Figure skating, sledding and of course, hockey."
Princess Luna's eyes lit up. It was no secret that hockey was her favorite sport.
"And to help make these games possible, we have teams from across this beautiful country of ours, ready to play, both old and young. We wish them all good luck during their games and remember to do your best. And now, our national anthem."
As the Anthem started, ponies and creatures alike stood up and sang along with it, while the players walked out to the middle of the stadium.
"Wow, that's a lot of ponies and creatures," Diamond Tiara thought to herself. She took in a deep breath and exhaled, "don't get cold hooves Diamond, you've come this far, you can do this."
Once the Anthem had finished, Princess Luna finally spoke, "thank you dear sister, and all citizens of Equestria for this great surprise, and I for one can't wait for the games that lay ahead. Also, nice job on hiding this from me, I had no knowledge whatsoever." This got a bit of a chuckling from several ponies, including the Crusaders. "And now, let the games begin!"
And on that note, the fireworks went off and the cheering resumed. Diamond Tiara cheered too, though she wished Slap Shot was here to see this, but instead she believed he was back in Ponyville, sitting in his cottage doing nothing. Unknown to her, a set of eyes watched from the top of a set of stairs while in disguise.
To Be Continued...
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The sun had barely risen the next morning when the Winter Games began. As the hockey games would be played later in the evening, Diamond Tiara and Apple Bloom had time to look around at some of the other events and cheer their friends on. Diamond Tiara had to admit she still had butterflies in her stomach, but she kept reminding herself, "I've trained for these moments, I'm not going to let nerves take me down."
"You'll do fine," said Apple Bloom. Diamond Tiara looked over to her and saw a reassuring smile on her face.
"With friends like you by my side, I know I will be," she replied back. "Speaking of which, why don't we check on them before getting over for one last practice?"
"Sounds good to me," smiled Apple Bloom. She pulled out a piece of paper, which showed of the timing for all the events. "Scootaloo and Lilymoon's ski jump is up first, then we can just catch Sweetie Belle and Silver Spoon before meeting up with Applejack and the team."
And so they made their way to the ski jump. As they arrived, they could see young ponies, mostly a year or two older than them, jumping off the slope and gliding in the air before coming back down. Some landed perfectly, but then again, there were one or two injuries from not getting the moves right.
"Ouch," Apple Bloom gulped as she and Diamond Tiara made it to the front of the crowd, "that looked like it hurt."
"And according to doctors, Peachy Storm has broken her front left leg," said the announcer over the speakers. The crowds groaned hearing that.
"Yep, I'd say it hurts," muttered Diamond Tiara.
"Up next are the players from Ponyville. First up is young Scootaloo." No sooner was her name mentioned than two loud voices could be heard. Apple Bloom rolled her eyes and looked far to her left. Sure enough, she found the sources of the cheers; Bow Hothoof and Windy Whistles, Rainbow Dash's parents. Only this time, they were wearing Custom made Scootaloo attire.
"Wow, they sure like to be super fans don't they?" Diamond Tiara asked in surprise.
"Perhaps, but I don't think either Scootaloo or Rainbow Dash mind that at all." She looked up to the top of the slope, "look, there's Scootaloo and Rainbow Dash now."
Sure enough, young Scootaloo was at the top of the slope with her skis on.
"Okay Champ, remember our training, and don't worry, I have not cheated by adding anything to your skis. Yours are just as the same as Lilymoon's and everypony else."
"Thanks Rainbow," she said with a somewhat shaky voice.
"You want a hug from your big sister before you go down?"
Scootaloo nodded and hugged Rainbow Dash. After the hug, she got into position and waited for the signal. It was soon given and with a small push, Scootaloo started off down the ramp, going at break-neck speeds. Ponies in the crowd seemed to go quiet, even Bow Hotfoof and Windy Whistles were silent. Scootaloo focused as the edge came close. Keeping her head down, back legs together, she jumped off the ledge and soared through the air. Unlike the last pony, she landed perfectly, to which she got thunderous cheers from the crowd, while one judge pony painted a mark for Scootaloo's landing spot.
"You were awesome Scootaloo!" shouted Bow Hotfoof, "way to go!"
"Were you great sweetie!" shouted Windy Whistles.
Scootaloo blushed as she moved away from the bottom of the slope. As she made it to her safe spot, she could just see Lilymoon getting ready to go down, and see Rainbow Dash giving her some encouragement. When given the signal, Lilymoon slid down the slope, jumped through the air and like Scootaloo, landed perfectly.
"Awesome landing by recent resident of Ponyville; Lilymoon!" cheered the announcer, and he wasn't alone. The crowds were cheering too, but none more so than Diamond Tiara and Apple Bloom.
"Come on," Apple Bloom whispered, "let's find Sweetie Belle and Silver Spoon."
As much as she wanted to keep watching, Diamond Tiara didn't want her friends to think she wasn't going to support them. She nodded and both walked away, not knowing of a single elder pony watching them.

The two fillies reached the ice rink in time to see Sweetie Belle getting onto the ice. Her music played over the speakers and she skated along the ice like a pro. She even did a few spins in the air, getting some whistles from Princess Luna and Princess Cadance. To the two fillies watching, it was as if Sweetie Belle was dancing on a stage and not on ice.
"Rarity sure is a good coach eh?" Apple Bloom whispered. Diamond Tiara nodded.
After she finished, Sweetie Belle left the ice to a thunderous cheer from the crowds. Next came Silver Spoon. Even from afar, Diamond Tiara could see her oldest friend was nervous.
"You got this Silver!" she called out, "you can do it!"
That seemed to take the nervousness away and Silver Spoon performed nicely on the ice. Even doing some controlled spins about five separate times before coming to a graceful stop. She also received a large amount of cheers from the crowd.
"My word," gasped Princess Celestia, "it's going to be hard to pick out just one winner."
"There you two are," said another voice, which made the fillies jump. They looked to their left and saw Applejack standing there, "it's time to practice, and get ready for tonight's game."
"We're not running late, are we?" Apple Bloom asked.
"No, I was just wondering when you two were going to show up, now let's go."
Since they had seen their friends do their runs, they nodded and followed Applejack to the ice.

Night soon fell over the area and the first hockey game of the season was to begin. Applejack was with the fillies and colts in the locker room, going over ideas for the match. Meanwhile, Diamond Tiara was helping Toola Roola with her knee pads as they were broken.
"Guess I played a little too hard during our game," she said.
"No worries, it can happen," said Diamond Tiara with the duct tape in her mouth. "Now hold still, I'm almost done here." She wrapped it around a few times and tore off an end piece, "there we go, another problem solved with the handypony's secret weapon."
"Handypony's secret weapon? Where did that come from?"
"Uh, you know I have no idea. I think I must've heard it somewhere, just can't remember where."
"Alright ponies listen up!" called Applejack and all eyes looked to her, "no matter what happens tonight, and no matter if they cheer or not, just remember when you go out there to have fun and do your best. Also," she narrowed her eyes, "no more in-fighting."
"Understood coach!" they all said in unison. There was no arguments against that.
"Good, now let's get out there!"
"Uh Coach!" called Snails, "my stick is broken!"
Sure enough, Snail's goalie stick was broken. Applejack was going to ask how it got broken, but shook it off. She started walking over towards him, when Diamond Tiara stopped her, "I'll help him, you and the others get out there."
"You got it, Assistant."
With that, the ponies left for the ice. It took only a minute to fix the stick with the handypony's secret weapon, "there you go Snails, good to go."
"Thanks Diamond Tiara."
"Please, you can call me Diamond."
"Okay then Diamond. Let's go!"
Diamond Tiara nodded and was about to follow when she remembered that she almost forgot her stick. She grabbed it and followed a short distance away. As she walked, she heard an angry voice coming from behind her; "DIAMOND TIARA!"
She sighed and called out to Snails, "go on ahead, I'll catch up!"
Snails nodded and carried on towards the ice. Diamond Tiara turned around and saw her mother; Spoiled Rich walking up towards her.
"You get out of that stupid outfit and come home this instant!" she snapped at her daughter. "Rich ponies do not play hockey, especially with low-lives like those other ponies."
"Well this Rich pony does! I will return to the locker room, after the game. As for right now, I am going out on the ice."
"You'll ruin our image!"
"Ours, or yours?" Diamond Tiara raised an eyebrow at her mother. "This isn't about you, it's about finally showing the world that I'm not a smaller version of you. I am Diamond Tiara, and I'm a hockey player. Now why don't you be a good little pony and sit down in your seat?! Maybe then you'll learn to appreciate the game."
Diamond Tiara turned and walked towards the ice. Filthy Rich was just down the hallway, but unlike his wife, he just smiled.
"Go show 'em what you're made of kiddo."
"You bet I will," she smiled and picked up the pace.
Spoiled Rich walked over and stared firmly at her husband. As she opened her mouth, Filthy Rich interrupted, "Spoiled, just shut up." That silenced her.

As she came into the player's box, Diamond Tiara was amazed by the large number of ponies in the seats. There was even a small area for announcers to comment on the game, and not surprising to her, it was the same announcers from the Applewood Derby race; Hoofson, Mayflower and Hamburger.
"Welcome fillies and gentlecolts to the first ever hockey game for the first ever Equestria Winter Games," said Hoofson. "It's an honor to be here, and to see so many young ponies playing tonight."
"Yes indeed Hoofson," agreed Mayflower, "now let's meet the teams."
"First up, the young ponies who deal with Para-sprites, creatures from the Everfree forest and manage to do it all before Bedtime, please welcome the Junior Ponyville players!"
The young ponies skated onto the ice and received cheers from everypony.
"All before Bedtime?" Mayflower asked. "Hamster, this isn't a children's comic book."
"Hey give me a break, I don't normally do this," he retorted.
"And ignoring these two morons," interrupted Hoofson, "these young players are ready to play, lead by Captain Apple Bloom and assistant Diamond Tiara."
There was quiet discussions from the ponies when they heard her name, except for cheers from four ponies; Sweetie Belle, Silver Spoon, Scootaloo and Lilymoon.
"And tonight," continued Hoofson, "they will be going up against a hard hitting team, so please welcome, the Junior Manehatten Skaters!"
Another group of young ponies skated onto the ice, and one surprisied Apple Bloom and Diamond Tiara.
"They are being lead by Captain Babs Seed and Assistant Gruff McColton!" finished Hoofson.
Diamond Tiara gulped. She remembered the last time she and Babs had spoken, back when she had been a bully. Babs Seed skated over towards Apple Bloom, "Hey Cousin, I had a feeling I would be facing you tonight, but I never thought you would have her on your team."
"Hey, she's changed, and she's better now than before. You'll see, cousin."
In the stands, Starlight Glimmer whispered to Twilight, "I've heard of that name for the Assistant on the Manehatten team. Sunset Shimmer told me about how he had a fight with her cousin during the Hearth's Warming festival." She looked down to the young pony, who looked annoyed, "and by the looks of it, he hasn't changed since then."
"I guess not, I just hope he doesn't try any dirty tricks out there," Twilight whispered back.
For tonight's game, Fluttershy would keep watch over the players and drop the puck. "Play fair and good luck," she said. She raised the puck high and dropped it. She backed up as the game began.
In the stands, the lone elder pony watched as it began. He was still in disguise, but it didn't fool one pony.
"Hello Slap Shot." He looked behind him and saw Grand Pear standing there, "it's been a long time old friend, it's good to see you out and about again."
"This isn't an outing for me, I'm just curious that's all."
"Right," he said, rolling his eyes. "You're curious about your niece out there aren't you?" He got no response, so Grand Pear continued, "listen old friend, I know hockey was ruined for you by your former coach, but that doesn't mean you have to hate it forever and avoid it."
"Of course it does."
"Oh listen to you, stubborn as always. Look, we all know that coach of yours wasn't very bright, and that was certainly proven when he got rid of his best players and went with rookies instead, but hockey has changed over the years, as proven with the younger generation."
"Oh really?"
Both ponies looked down to see that Gruff McColton had gotten the puck away from Coconut Cream and was skating towards Snails. Toola Roola tried to stop him, but he just shoved her aside and went for the net. He shot and he scored the first goal of the game.
"Ha! Beat that losers!" he shouted.
"See, nothing's changed," grumbled Slap Shot. He started to turn and walk away, when he heard some words coming from his niece.
"Come on guys, we can't give up. We may be down by one goal, but we can make a comeback, after all, we've trained for moments like this, remember?"
"Sounds an awful lot like what you used to say back in the day," said Grand Pear. He looked firmly at his old friend, "you know it's not too late to get in there and help them."
"Help them? I can't play at my age."
"That's not what I meant," chuckled Grand Pear. "I meant, help them in a different way. Your advice."
Slap Shot was silent after hearing that. He looked down to see Diamond Tiara and Coconut Cream trying to get the puck down to the Manehatten net, but lost it to Gruff McColton again, who scored the second goal.
"These Ponyville losers have got nothing on me, I'm the best out there!" he boasted.
"It's not just you on this team Gruff," Babs Seed said firmly.
"Whatever, you guys are useless to me. Why I could beat this team alone and with my eyes closed."
Babs Seed rolled her eyes. Diamond Tiara sighed as she skated towards the center of the ice, "can't give up, we trained for this, I know...maybe we're not ready for this," she thought unhappily to herself.
"Come on, put a smile back on your face!" shouted a voice. "I didn't come out of hiding to see you sulk!"
"Huh?" Diamond Tiara looked to the player's box and saw her uncle standing next to Applejack, "Uncle Slap Shot, you came!"
"Of course I did, and it's a good thing I did, you ponies are in serious need of help." Applejack called for a time-out, and all the players came over. Many were surprised to see the hockey legend as they had heard stories about him, "you've been good in training, but here you're acting sloppy. Yes they are two goals ahead, but that shouldn't get you down."
"So what can we do?" asked Toola Roola.
"Simple. That boy; Gruff McColton thinks he's the best and seems to be the main muscle of the team, so if you were to put some slippery moves on him, you got a chance to get past him. Also, it'd be best to have three of you going down the ice, so it'll be easier to pass the puck. As for you," he said, pointing to Coconut Cream, "you need to stay on your side of the ice, close to the net and help your goalie out. Don't leave all the work for him to do."
"What about scoring?" asked Apple Bloom.
"Try getting the puck past the goalie, and I'll let you know of what to do. If that's okay with you missy," he said looking to Applejack.
"Not at all, you can be the assistant coach for us, and we'd be grateful for your teachings."
"Alright then, now everypony, get some lumber out there and show them what you're made of." The young ponies nodded and skated back onto the ice, "hot snot, we're back in the game now. Miss..."
"Applejack."
"Right, Miss Applejack, keep an eye on the fillies, if one looks too tired, get them off the ice and switch them out. It's better not to overdo it."
"Yes Sir."
As play continued, many ponies started looking to the Ponyville player's box and gasped, "it's Slap Shot. It can't be, but it is. The legendary hockey player returns."
Word soon got to the three stallions commenting on the game, "uh fillies and gentlecolts, it seems that Ponyville has an assistant coach and look who they have there," said Hamburger, "it's Slap Shot!"
The crowds started cheering, which surprised Slap Shot before he regained focus and watched the team.
"Nopony has seen the hockey legend in many moons," added Mayflower, "I wonder where he's been hiding."
Gruff McColton wasn't impressed, "so they got an old timer to help them. It won't change a thing." He charged towards Apple Bloom, ready to take the puck, but at the last second, she slid in a different direction, "what the?!"
"Apple Bloom's gotten away from Gruff McColton and now is passing the puck over to Toola Roola, who's skating towards the net. She shoots, oh she misses." The Manehatten goalie had blocked it from the right side and sent it back down to another team-mate. "Now the puck is being passed to Babs, and now to Gruff again." Gruff skated quickly towards the net, but Coconut Cream was ready. She sped down the ice and as he shot, she got hold of the puck and sent it back to Apple Bloom, "now Apple Bloom's got the puck, she's skating down to Toola Roola again."
Slap Shot now had a good idea on how to score aganist Manehatten, but he wasn't alone.
"Toola, pass it to me!" shouted Diamond Tiara.
She nodded and passed it to her. Gruff McColton skated past her and went straight for Diamond Tiara. "Uh oh, will she get smashed into the wall?" asked Hamburger. Diamond Tiara skated forwards, and at the last moment, lifted her right legs up, sending her to the left and away from Gruff. She turned once more, "no, he missed, she's going for it. Diamond's going for the net, she shoots, she..." the puck shot away from the stick and went for the left side of the net, "SCORES!"
The crowds started cheering loudly for Ponyville.
"Way to go Diamond Tiara!" shouted Coconut Cream.
"That's my girl!" cheered Flithy Rich from the stands. He was cheering so much that it caused a few ponies to look to him, but he didn't care.
Slap Shot nodded, "smart kid that one." The players all came over, "well played kids, you kept that Gruff McColton from doing what he does best, and you found the goalie's weakness, his weak left hoof."

As play went on over the three rounds, the Ponyville players did their best to keep that puck away from the Manehatten team. It was difficult thanks to Gruff McColton playing rough, and Babs Seed's fantastic hockey ability, which resulted in them scoring three more times. But thanks to Slap Shot's advice and tricks of the trade, they managed by the third period with ten minutes left to even the score.
"They are really good," sighed one of the Manehatten fillies, "they could win this round."
"Not on my watch they're not," grumbled Gruff.
"Gruff, watch that tone of yours," adviced his coach. "We don't need you starting another hoof-fight on the ice like you've been doing lately."
But Gruff McColton took no notice and skated back into position. Babs Seed sighed, "come on then guys, let's at least give it our best shot."
Play continued, but now Gruff had some bad ideas on his mind, "they can't win if they're hurt," he thought to himself. Instead of going after the puck, he went after Diamond Tiara and slammed her into the wall. There was a crack, loud enough to be heard. Fluttershy blew the whistle and pointed to the penilty box. Gruff skated off, smirking.
"Kid, are you alright?" Slap Shot called.
"Yeah, but my skate is broken!" she called back.
"Alright, come on over and we'll fix that skate of yours." Applejack went to get another skate, but Slap Shot stopped her before pulling out some bubble gum and started chewing, "watch and learn youngster." He also grabbed some duct tape and tore some off.
Diamond Tiara skated over towards him and removed her skate. He then spat out the gum onto the skate, then used the duct tape to stick the skate back on. He gave it back to Diamond Tiara, who excepted it, placed it on her hoof and skated back onto the ice.
"Nothing like gum and the handypony's secret weapon," he smirked.
Applejack was stunned, as were many of the ponies on the bench.
The game continued, "now Babs Seed has got the puck, and...oh wait, now Apple Bloom's got it," said Mayflower, "she's skating down the ice, passing it to Diamond Tiara." Not wanting to hog the moment, Diamond Tiara passed the puck to another member of her team, and allowed her to score the goal, but she missed.
"Dang it!" she groaned.
"Don't worry, you'll get it next time," encouraged Diamond Tiara.
They played on, but the players soon got worried as Gruff McColton was allowed out and once again, instead of going after the puck, he went after Diamond Tiara. She saw him coming, but didn't move away, just yet. She waited for the right moment, lifted her left legs and spun in circles to get away, while he slammed into the wall.
"Sweet Celestia, uh sorry Princess," said Hamburger. Celestia just smiled, "anyways, that was one of Slap Shot's old tricks back in the day."
"Indeed," nodded Mayflower, "I bet his old coach now feels stupid for replacing him with the rookie."
Slap Shot laughed, "ha-ha, float like a Pegasus"
"Sting like a unicorn!" finished Diamond Tiara. She finished her spin and accepted the puck from Apple Bloom. She skated on towards the net with the intension of scoring.
"I will not be beaten by these fools," grumbled Gruff McColton. His focus then went to Apple Bloom. He charged at her, for reasons known only to him and slammed her aganist the wall. There was another crack, but this time, it wasn't her skates. Apple Bloom yelled out in pain, which meant one thing.
"Oh no, it's happened again," gasped Slap Shot.
Fluttershy blew the whistle and play stopped. Diamond Tiara looked back and gasped to see Apple Bloom down on the ice with tears coming down from her eyes, while Gruff McColton looked proud of what he did. To her, it almost looked like that picture she saw in Slap Shot's cottage. Fluttershy threw Gruff out of the game, quite literally. She picked him up and took him back to the player's box, where the coach took over and escorted the disgraced hockey player out.
Diamond Tiara skated over towards Apple Bloom, "are you okay?"
"It hurts, but I think I'll be okay to skate over to the bench."
Diamond Tiara looked to see Applejack looking to the other players, then she looked to the clock. There were only two minutes left in the game. She looked back to her captain, "not just yet Captain, you're finishing this game."
"But I can't with a broken leg."
"Then lean on me, we'll finish this one together."
"But isn't that against the rules?"
Fluttershy had just returned and overheard that question, "let me check the rulebook." She grabbed a nearby copy and looked it over, "it doesn't say anything about that. Let me ask the Princesses of what to do." She flew up and explained to the four princesses, as well as Starlight Glimmer and Spike. Princess Luna spoke for all of them and said to let them continue.
So it was arranged, Apple Bloom placed her broken hoof on Diamond Tiara's shoulder and they skated to the middle of the ice.
"Hang on a moment, is that allowed?" Hamburger asked.
"Doesn't say," said Mayflower.
"Well either way, the Princesses are allowing it, so the game continues," said Hoofson. The players went back to their areas, and Fluttershy dropped the puck to continue play. Babs Seed got hold of it, "she's now skating down the ice, she's easily going to...no hold on, one of the Ponyville players got the puck. They now pass it to Toola Roola, now to Apple Bloom and Diamond Tiara."
"You got this," Diamond Tiara whispered.
Apple Bloom nodded and with stick in mouth, she and Diamond Tiara skated down the ice. The Manehatten team tried to get the puck away from them, but Diamond Tiara's tricks prevented that from happening. Apple Bloom passed it back to another team-mate, who got it away from the other team, then passed it back to the duo, "now Apple Bloom and Diamond Tiara have the puck," said Hamburger, "they're going for it with twenty seconds left on the clock, they shoot..." everypony seemed to hold their breath as the puck slid down the ice towards the net. The goalie tried to stop it, but it was no use, it went past him and into the net. "And they score! Ponyville wins!"
The crowds cheered loudly, even the Manehatten fans cheered for Ponyville's win.
"That's some mighty fine hockey play there," smiled one of the Manehatten fans, "that Diamond Tiara is a real team player, her parents must be so proud of her."
Spoiled Rich just looked away, but Flithy Rich was all smiles.
Diamond Tiara helped Apple Bloom back to the bench where her sister had the first aid kit all ready. Working together, the two ponies got Apple Bloom on the bench, "thanks for the help."
"Hey, it's what friends do, am I right?"
"Right," Apple Bloom nodded.
Slap Shot spoke to her, "you did good out there kid," he smiled, "and you proved me wrong, there is still hope for this game yet."
"Thank you Uncle Slap Shot," she smiled and after removing her skates, gave him a hug. He was stunned at first, but then he hugged her back.
"Diamond Tiara, can we have a word?" Applejack asked. They let go from the hug, and Diamond Tiara walked over, "I have to admit, you were fantastic out there. You've certainly come a long way from the filly who used to bully my sister and her friends."
"Thanks, I try to make up for my mistakes."
"Well you've been doing quite well. So well that I want you to become Captain until Apple Bloom heals."
But Diamond Tiara declined, "Apple Bloom earned her place, and I wouldn't feel right taking the role. I rather remain as assistant, if that's okay. Besides," she added, looking to Apple Bloom, "I'm sure she'll make a full recovery in no time."
"Well alright then, if that's what you want."
"It is what I want, but only if Uncle Slap Shot helps train us too."
Applejack looked to the old pony, "What do you say Sugarcube? Care to join the team?"
"I...I...I'd be honored," he said, once he got over the shock. He raised his hoof and shook Applejack's hoof back.

As the Winter Games progressed, the Ponyville hockey team continued to play like a well oiled machine, before and after Apple Bloom was healed and allowed back onto the ice. Sadly, they didn't win the entire series, the honor went to Fillydelphia, but they did get third place. Still, that didn't bother the young ponies and even after they went back to Ponyville, they continued to play hockey, with Slap Shot teaching them.
"You youngsters learn fast," he smiled as he skated with them.
"We sure do," smiled Diamond Tiara, "and now I know all your old tricks Uncle."
"Do you now?" he smirked. He suddenly skated away from them and jumped off the ice. They raced to the edge to see if he was hurt, and were stunned to see him jump through the air, land on the ice and score a puck through the net. "Ha, not all my tricks rookies!"
Diamond Tiara laughed and she, along with her friends carried on playing their new favorite sport in all of Equestria; hockey.
The End!
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