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3rd story in the My Little Flame Pony series. A brand new spirit of flame has entered Equestria, and twelve ponies need to defeat it. They happen to have weaknesses, however, and what happens when they turn to... The dark side?
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		Sparking Fire



	Fireflier sat down in front of her sister, Fireflight. They both levitated their plates into the sink.
''So, tell me, sister. When exactly will something flame-related happen next?'' Fireflier asked. 
''I haven't given much thought to it,'' said Fireflight. ''I don't think in a while. After two missions in a row. But I think there will be someday. I'm not sure.''
''Is it possible that... Sparking Fire could get to Equestria?'' Fireflier said. Fireflight shivered.
''Let's hope not,'' Fireflight replied. ''I mean, Sparking is really powerful. She's more powerful than every Flame and Frost Pony in the World times ten! The ponies could never beat her!''
''Exactly!'' Fireflier said. ''And then it'll be chaos!''
''But maybe we could help them,'' Fireflight commented. ''Even the other Frost Ponies, and Constellia could help!''
''So... When do you think Sparking will come?'' Fireflier asked. ''Not that we want her to come. No way in Equestria! But to be prepared?''
''Who knows when she's coming?'' Fireflight said. ''We need to be prepared any ti--''
She was cut off by a flaming shooting star that hit the ground outside the house. It made a huge sound, ''BOOM!'' like it didn't want her to finish the sentence.
''S-Sparking?'' Fireflier stammered.
''I would hate to interrupt you on a nice evening,'' a voice boomed. ''And yes. I am Sparking Fire. How nice to be recognized for once.''
''Hey! Don't even think about getting Equestria!'' Fireflight shouted. ''Or the ponies!''
''I didn't even say anything about taking Equestria,'' Sparking said. ''And why would I take your ponies? What would I do with them?''
''I think you're trying to persuade ponies to turn to your side,'' Fireflight said. ''But it won't work this time.''
''And I may sometime,'' Sparking replied. ''I may later. But that doesn't matter right now.''
''It can if you try to take over Equestria again!'' Fireflight said.
''I don't mean taking over Equestria,'' Sparking said. ''And besides, I said I MAY try to get to the ponies. It doesn't mean I will.''
''The way you're talking is making it sound like you definately are,'' Fireflight said. ''And I'll make sure you won't.'' 
''And what makes you think that?'' Sparking said. ''I didn't SAY I will. Don't suspect anything until you find it out for yourself.''
''All I'm saying is, don't you dare try to get the ponies. You won't,'' the Frost Pony said. ''Not on my watch.''
''Speaking of watches, what time is it?'' Fireflier asked.
''About five,'' Fireflight answered. ''Look, Sparking Fire. I know that you're up to something. You always are. But you're never gonna win!''
''You know what they say,'' Sparking mumbled. '' 'You cant fast foward to the future, you can't rewind to the past.' But I do know I'll win. You'll see.''
And then Sparking wasn't there. 
''She's gone. Well, we'd better warn the ponies,'' Fireflight said.
''To who?'' Fireflier asked. ''I mean, Elements? Spellements? Bellements? What?''
''All of them. Everypony,'' said Fireflight.
''Uh huh,'' Fireflier said, taking out a quill, jar of ink, and a blank scroll. ''Ready when you are.''
Fireflight cleared her throat.
''Dear, Elements, Spellements, and Bellements,
A very powerful Flame Pony, Sparking Fire, has entered Equestria. We need your help. Sparking is the most powerful Flame Pony ever in history! Even you can't defeat her alone. Us, the Frost Ponies, are going to help you. Even Constellia will help. Unfortunately, we don't know where Sparking might have gone. Please meet us here in Canterlot Mountains at our house.
~Fireflight and Fireflier. 
''Should I send it now?'' Fireflier asked.
''Please do,'' Fireflight replied. ''To make sure that they recieve the message as soon as they can. Sparking could cause an acre of damage every second.''
''I've been wondering what the Elements of Flame were,'' Fireflier said. ''I read about them in a book I was reading about Sparking.''
''Oh, the Elements of Flame?'' Fireflight replied. ''You know how I was saying to Sparking Fire, 'You'd better not persuade the ponies to turn to your side'? Well, she could convince them to turn to the dark side. To become the Elements of Flame and try to invade Equestria with new Flame Ponies.''
''I see,'' Fireflier said.
''Us, my sister, and the other four Frost Ponies not counting Constellia, are supposed to be the Elements of Frost. We're supposed to use our magic and combine them to defeat extremely powerful Flame Ponies. Sparking, for example.''
''Do we have a crown and necalices or anything?'' Fireflier asked. ''I mean, the Elements do. The Bellements do. The Spellements have small charms. What do we use?''
''Follow me,'' Fireflight said and got out of her seat.
The two Frost Ponies walked to the attic of their house, and trotted over to a box. The box was closed and dusty. It didn't look like it was even opened for a thousand years. Fireflight blew on it to blow the dust and bugs off of it.
''This box hasn't been opened for two millenium,'' Fireflight explained. ''We've never had a reason to use them. The Elements of Harmony defeated everything that came in the way. And Sparking wasn't as powerful back then.''
''So what are they?'' Fireflier asked.
''Glad you asked,'' Fireflight answered. She carefully lifted the top of the box upward. Six crystal charms stood there, dusty and all. Each crystal looked different. One, the biggest one, was pink. Another smaller one was orange. Another was yellow. And another green. Another blue. And another purple.
''Whoa,'' Fireflier said. ''That is awesome. Which one belongs to who?''
''You know,'' Fireflight replied. ''There is no clue. No hint which belongs to who. Like I said, we've never weilded them. I don't know.''
''Do these work like the Spellements?''
''They do at first, but then probably change to something else, like the Elements did. I think they work like the Spellements. We've never used these,'' Fireflight answered.
''Uh huh. So we're gonna help the twelve ponies by activating these?''
''Yup.''
''Okay.''
''If you're wondering where or when we're starting,'' Fireflight said. ''Best to be preparing right now. I hope the ponies have gotten their letter by now.''
''Well, let's get preparing if we want to defeat Sparking Fire!'' Fireflier said, getting into the spirit of things.
''Agreed.''

	
		Sparking's First Victim



	At Ponyville, Sparking Fire was sneaking around Town Square. She needed at least one pony to come up...
Aha! Perfect! Twilight Sparkle, leader of the Elements of Harmony. Sparking flew above her.
Did I just see--? Twilight thought. No, Twilight. You got rid of the Flame Ponies already. Your eyes must be playing tricks on you again. It's nothing.
Sparking laughed. Twilight flinched.
No, I'm positive it was something. I'm sure it was.
''Twilight Sparkle,'' Sparking said. ''Your eyes are not playing tricks on you.''
''W-Who are you?'' Twillight asked the Flame Pony.
''Sparking Fire,'' Sparking replied.
''Sparking Fire? I thought you didn't live here in Equestria. Or on the world,'' Twilight said.
''I don't,'' Sparking said. ''But does that even matter now? I want to let you in on something. I promise it's safe.''
Twilight hesitated for a moment. ''Fine.''
''Follow me,'' Sparking said. She led her to a private area.
''It's a secret: Canterlot will be destroyed. Your friends as you know it will perish from Equestria. You'll never be the same again,'' Sparking said.
''Huh?!'' Twilight said, now starting to panic.
''None of that will happen if you join over to my side. I promise. We'll save Equestria instead.''
''No.''
''Excuse me?''
''No,'' Twilight shouted. ''I know you're trying to invade Equestria with new Flame Ponies. It's not happening.''
''I've changed, Twilight. I don't believe in tricking ponies anymore.''
''What do you mean?''
''It never works.''
''Fine,'' Twilight said. ''What are we going to do?''
''What I want to do is activate a new season of Elements,'' Sparking replied. ''Elements of Flame. They protect Equestria from coldness and hunger.''
''Uh huh,'' said Twilight unsuredly. ''Well, I'll think about it. Maybe I'll do it. Maybe not. But for now I have a lot of studies to do.''
''Remember what I said, Twilight. Save Equestria. Canterlot. Your eleven pony friends forever,'' Sparking said and in a flash, she was gone.
''That was almost weirder than the fact that Canterlot will be destroyed. And my friends gone. But I guess I'll give it a try.''
Sparking laughed. ''That was almost too easy! She thought the Elements of Flame would save Equestria?!''
She levitated her crown off of her head. ''And the tricking ponies part? I wish!''
She frowned. ''I don't think that I should get that excited yet, though. I mean, one down, five to go.''
She walked over to a box that looked just like the one that the Elements of Frost were kept in. She blew the dust off and carefully opened the box. A golden tiara with a small icon of a flame was placed in it. The five necalices, however... Were different. They had shapes of pentagon-ish shapes.
''I shouldn't be messing with these until I actually have reason to use them,'' Sparking said. ''Which will be later. I need to find the other five ponies to wield them first.''
She stood there, thinking about what to use next. A different story? No, that simply won't do. Then the ponies will start telling each other what they've heard from Sparking Fire and will become suspicious that each story was different. She should use the same story as Twilight got.
''I hope none of this goes wrong,'' the Flame Pony said as she levitated a cup of sugar out of her cuboard. ''Well, it won't. Because I know that those other five ponies don't know anything about me. Nopony ever does.''
Sparking frowned again. ''Then again,Twilight could have told them. I'd better hurry up before anypony finds out.''
She poured the sugar into a pitcher of water and lemon juice. She mixed it up with a wooden spoon, and then poured ice into the pitcher. She poured the drink now made into lemonade into a mug and sipped it like it was hot chocolate. ''It sure isn't easy being a Flame Pony, especially since it's summer.''
Sparking looked at the box of Flame Elements, and looked back at her mug of lemonade. She thought about the Flame Elements for a second, and then started thinking about Twilight.
Hopefully she didn't read that I can shape-shift into another pony whenever I feel like it, she thought, I don't think so, though. Not many authors know a lot about me. Except... Roserobin. I hope she doesn't have any facts about that in her books.
She then levitated a book from her bookshelf. ''Why don't I take a break from planning and do some light reading on Roserobin? I don't remember much from 500 years ago.''
Her horn glowed and flipped through the pages of an old worn out book. ''I kind of liked the old gal.''
The page turning finally stopped at page 118. ''A... Page on Fireflier, huh? Eh, maybe some other time.'' She flipped though the pages some more and came across a page that was empty. 144.
''What was this page supposed to be about?'' Sparking asked herself. She turned the pages back to the beginning.
Sparking Fire, the Most Powerful Flame Pony Ever...........See Page 144.
''Wha... Huh?!'' the Flame Pony said. ''So... Roserobin herself didn't even know that much about me? Then-- Then nopony knew that much about me, either. In fact, nopony might have even ever heard or mentioned my name before!''
She picked up her fire cat, Firebloom. ''Oh, Firebloom! This is wonderful! My talents are secrets!''
Firebloom meowed and licked her paw.
''Then nopony knows any of my weaknesses!'' Sparking said. ''Not that I have any, but... You know what I mean!''
Firebloom mewed again, and leaped out of Sparking's hugging arms. And then walked away.
''Yes, I know...'' Sparking replied. ''Everypony has an Archilles Heel. But I don't. I know I'm more powerful than anypony. In Equestria. I don't deny it.''
Sparking looked out the window. ''Aaand I'd better get going before Twilight tells her friends what I told her. Right, Firebloom?''
Firebloom meowed another time, but from the other room.
''I'll take that as a yes,'' Sparking said and flew to Cloudsdale.

	
		Rainbow Dashie and Macgirl



	''So, Tank, what suit should I wear for the Wonderbolts show?'' Rainbow asked her pet tortoise. She flipped through dozens of dresses in her cloud closet. She looked at a Wonderbolt fan suit that she then thought was good enough. ''I think I should wear the special fan suit Rarity made for me.''
Tank looked above. He pulled his head back into his shell while Rainbow was looking at her suit.
''What's the matter, Tank?'' Rainbow asked and looked above her pet. ''HEY! I thought my friends and I got rid of all you Flame Ponies!''
''There's a whole new generation of Flame Ponies out there, Rainbow Dashie,'' the Flame Pony flying above said. ''A whole new generation.''
''You know... You look a lot like Shredder Boom did,'' Rainbow said. ''And my name is not Rainbow Dashie. You can call me Rainbow, or Dash, or Rainbow Dash, or Dashie. But not Rainbow Dashie.''
''Fine, Rainbow.''
''Wait, aren't you... Sparking Fire?'' Rainbow asked. ''That pony Twilight told me about?''
''Twilight told you?'' Sparking said. ''About me and what'll happen to Canterlot?''
''Uh, no,'' Rainbow replied. ''She just told me you visited her. What thing about Canterlot?''
''It's just that I told her something.  And it's the reason why I came here,'' Sparking explained. ''But I don't think you'd like to hear it.''
''If it's important, fine,'' Rainbow said. 
''Fine,'' Sparking replied. ''Canterlot will be destroyed... Your friends will perish. Your dreams will be shattered.''
''You don't sound serious,'' Rainbow said.
''I am,'' Sparking answered. ''Just ask Twilight. The only way to stop this is to join me. Come on. Twilight's doing it too. Believe me.''
''Well, uh...'' Rainbow said. ''Fine. I'll try it. Just... Fine.''
''Well, thanks,'' Sparking said. ''The way we'll be able to invad-- I mean, save Equestria is to activate the Elements of Flame. They protect Equestria from coldness.''
''From what?'' Rainbow asked.
''The Frost Ponies. They'll probably make winter early,'' Sparking muttered. ''They will probably always do when they learn how to use them.''
''Well, uh, I'll try I guess,'' Rainbow said. ''But if I regret it, I'll leave.''
''Fine,'' Sparking said. ''See you later.''
Sparking flew back to her house/lair. She grinned mischieviously.
''She bought it!'' Sparking said. ''And to think that the Flame Elements would save Equestria... Priceless, again!''
She flew to her wash room, where her cat Firebloom resided under a pile of warm, clean orange and red flamey dresses. Sparking picked up her cat and gave her a huge hug again.
''My plan is finally working!'' Sparking said. ''And Fireflight can't do anything about it.''
''Meow,'' Firebloom said and cuddled back in her fresh, warm pile of laundry.
''The Elements of Frost can't possibly work this time,'' Sparking grinned. ''Because they've never activated them. And they probably never will. I should go see that farmer pony when I get a chance now.''
Firebloom meowed again, but the sound was muffled from the pile of dresses she was underneath.
''What was her name again?'' Sparking asked herself. ''Macgirl? Meh, it doesn't really matter yet. Yet.''
She flew the (long) flight to Ponyville. She landed at Sweet Apple Acres, home of the Apple family's crop. It took a while to find the farmgirl. Applejack was harvesting corn when Sparking found her and landed softly behind her.
''Hi, Macgirl!'' Sparking said. ''Um, what'cha doing?''
''What in tarnation?!'' Applejack yelled. ''I thought my friends got rid of every Flame Pony around here!''
''Well, not really. There's a whole bunch of them out there,'' Sparking explained. ''Anyway, I was hoping you'd do me a small... Favor.''
''Okay, shoot,'' Applejack replied. ''And my name's not Macgirl. It's Applejack. Just want to let you know I'm not gonna get Shredder's Crystal for you, or solve any riddles.''
''I don't believe that will be any nessasary,'' Sparking said. ''It's just something that is a little important.''
''Well, what is it?'' Applejack asked.
''Well, here goes. Canterlot will be destroyed, and your friends gone forever. And the only way to stop it is to join me. And activate these things called the Elements of Flame. To save Equestria from destruction,'' Sparking blurted. ''There.''
''What?'' Applejack simply stated.
''Yep. I warned Twilight Sparkle and Rainbow What-ever. They're helping,'' Sparking replied.
''Well, I may be Element of Honesty, but I need to keep my loyalty too,'' AJ said. ''I'm still not sure if I should even trust some Flame Pony. But fine if my friends are too.''
''Well, your choices are to let Canterlot, the capital of Equestria, fall to dust and your friends gone. Or to help me activate the Elements of Flame and save Equestria,'' Sparking said. ''It's your choice to save Equestria or see its capital crumble.''
''Well, okay, sure. Why not?'' Applejack finally agreed. ''Just... I don't know. You're a Flame Pony and all and-- Well, Flame Ponies these days never stop destroying Equestria, you know? But I'll give it a try.''
''Good,'' Sparking replied. ''Because we not only need to save Equestria and your friends, but to get rid of the Elements of Frost.''
''Um,'' Applejack asked. ''What are the 'Elements of Frost?' ''
''Well, they do the opposite of the Elements of Flame,'' Sparking said. ''They can bring coldness to Equestria, hunger, discord. Pretty much disharmony all around.''
''Who are the Elements of Frost, anyway?'' AJ asked.
''The six Frost Ponies, not Constellia,'' Sparking said. ''Constellia would just use all six.''
''Well,'' AJ said. ''I'll do it. But right now I better get going on my crops. See y'all later!'' 
Sparking waved good bye and flew back to her lair. To plan.

	
		Twinkie Eye and Shutterpie



	Sparking Fire scribbled on a small notepad. She mumbled things like, ''Three down, three to go'' or ''These ponies had better say yes'' or even ''This plan is actually working after 500 years!'' She was actually speaking to herself most of the time, but the rest she was speaking to Firebloom. You can really tell she loves her pet (Well, duh!)
After thoughtful hours of more planning for after she got the ponies, she flew back to Ponyville to catch a certain pink pony. She flew to Sugar Cube Corner and flew into the chimney (Flame Ponies never use the door!)
She found Pinkie Pie working the cashier. She flew down and gently tapped Pinkie with her forehoof. Pinkie jumped into the air, not because of suprise, but the heat of the hoof. It was at least 109 degrees ferenheit. The pink mare screamed and after the jump, landed on the floor.
''Oops, sorry, uh...'' Sparking apologized. ''Twinkie Eye. I, Sparking Fire, just wanted to ask you something.''
''Oh, it's okay,'' Pinkie replied as she scooped her bon-bons off the floor. ''Heeeey, wait a minute. You look like... Hmm... You... Look like... You look familiar. Big Alicorn with firey mane. Hm. I forgot what race of pony you're called.''
''I believe the word you're looking for is Flame Pony,'' Sparking replied. ''And yes. I am. But I have a message to tell you, Twinkie.''
''Ohhh,'' Pinkie said. ''But... If you're a Flame Pony, you'd be evil, right?''
''Most are,'' Sparking said. ''But some aren't. Like me, for instance. Listen, Twinkie Eye, I--''
"I see,'' Pinkie said. ''And just an F.Y.I., my name is Pinkie Pie, not Twinkie Eye. You got that?''
''Uh, sorry Pinkie,'' Sparking said. ''Anyway, I was hoping you'd do me this small favor. But I gotta get your permission firs--''
A loud crash fell from upstairs, as loud as the sound of an elephant landing on the ground. Pinkie and Sparking flinched while bits of ceiling fell on their heads.
''Uh, be back in a minute!'' Pinkie said and ran up the stairs.
''That pony must be very weird and misunderstood,'' Sparking mumbled. ''But when she isn't, somepony else is.''
Pinkie ran back down the stairs with her pet alligator, Gummy.
''Sorry, uh...'' Pinkie said.
''Sparking,'' Sparking reminded.
''Yeah, sorry. My pet, Gummy here just fell out of our bookshelf. And it knocked down all sorts of things. Lamps, books, boards, and, um, stuff,'' Pinkie explained. ''It made a loud noise.''
''And I'm sure it was, Pinkie, but--''
"And then my collection of cupcakes fell! And then my stuffed bunny, Bun, fell on top of my marble collection and--''
"PINKIE PIE!'' Sparking yelled in the middle of Pinkie's chatter. ''I know your stuff fell, and your alligator fell, but I need you to listen to me and let me get an important message to you!!!'' 
The pink mare quit talking and looked up at the Flame Pony.
''That's better,'' Sparking said. ''Now, let. Me. Talk.''
''Okay,'' Pinkie said, still activated with joy like always.
''And it's really important,'' said Sparking. ''If you don't participate, Canterlot will be destroyed, and your friends will be gone. And the only way to prevent that is to join me. So far, Twilight, Rainbow, and Macgir-- Er, I mean, Applejack, are with me to save Equestria and its capital. What do you say? Will you save your friends?''
''Um, uh...'' Pinkie thought for a moment and then agreed. ''Okay. For my friends and Equestria, I guess. See you there!''
''Fabulous!'' Sparking mischieviously grinned. 
''Wait a minute,'' said Pinkie. ''Where do I meet you, anyway?''
''Oh, you'll know,'' Sparking replied. ''You'll know.'' Her wings flapped slowly, and away she flew back out the chimney again. 
''That was almost too easy!'' Sparking squeeled. ''Easier than the other ponies I've experienced. I wonder what Shutterpie will be like.''
She flew to a cottage near the Everfree Forest. She knew the yellow and pink pegasus she hoped for. But it wasn't the last pony she needed, though, just the... Second last. She carefully tapped on the door, being aware what would happen if she pounded on the door too hard.
Fluttershy opened the door a teensy little crack. The pegasus's eyes were wide. She let out a loud shriek, loud enough to crack open a mirror. The door slammed and closed.
''Uh, Shutterpie?'' Sparking asked kindly. ''I know that my appearance is... Weird... But I just want to talk to you, and it's really important.''
The door opened again.
''U-Uh... Who's Shutterpie?'' Fluttershy asked. ''If she's not me, she's not here right now.''
''I'm talking about you,'' Sparking replied. ''Or whatever your name is. Look, I'm not good at names.''
''My... Name is... mm-mm-mm.''
''Um, what did you say?''
''My name is mm-mm-mm.''
''Excuse me?''
''Mm-mm-mm.''
''Um... What?'' Sparking was getting impatient with this pony. She's barely even looking at her or even talking to her, but it wouldn't even hurt to speak in an audiable volume?
''Okay... Well, maybe later I'll come back,'' Sparking said. ''I'll care about your name later.''
''Um, well, uh, it's just...'' Fluttershy said. ''I don't really like being around Flame Ponies.''
''Shutterpie, I'm not as bad as other Flame Ponies,'' Sparking said. ''I'm pretty average a normal pony. Except I really need your help.''
''What do you need help with?'' Fluttershy asked.
''Saving Equestria,'' Sparking said. ''Canterlot will be destroyed. And your friends will perish from your life. The only choices you have are (obviously) to help save Equestria's capital and your friends, or see Canterlot crumble and your friends gone forever.''
''Well, if you need me to, uh, help,'' Fluttershy said. ''I'll join.''
''Excellent,'' Sparking replied. ''And be there as soon as you can!''
''Where?'' Fluttershy asked her.
''You'll know,'' Sparking grinned. Her horn glowed with a firey aura and then transported her whole body back to her lair.
''You know, Angel?'' Fluttershy said to her bunny. ''I'm glad I'll be a part of saving Equestria. And, of course, my friends.'' Angel completely ignored her and hopped back to his tiny table with a nice salad on it.
''I just hope everything's gonna be okay and I wasn't wrong to follow a Flame Pony.''
Well, Fluttershy, if you followed her, nothing's gonna be okay. Absolutely nothing...

	
		Elements of Frost



	Ever woken up from a strange dream that even a ''friend'' refused your offer to save the world? It just happened to Sparking Fire. 
But not only was it in Sparking's dream, but in real life. Or at least in Equestria. Ponyville.
''I'd better go see that last pony,'' Sparking said in her lair. ''Carity, was it? I had the strangest dream that she actually refused to join me!''
''Meow,'' Firebloom said, comepletely ignoring her owner.
''But dreams are just dreams,'' Sparking stated. ''I mean, it's not like they'll always happen in real life. At least I hope not. I should go see her. The sooner I get this last pony, the sooner I can activate the Elements of Flame and invade Equestria.''
She hugged her cat and flew to Carousel Boutique. She knew a white mare would be there. 
''I hope that I don't run into that Flame Pony on the loose,'' Rarity told her cat, Opalescence. ''If she does, I'll simply say no.''
The door opened in the shop. The bell rung.
''Welcome to Carousel Boutique,'' Rarity greeted. ''Where every last garment is chique, unique, and magnufique.'' Her eyes bulged wide when she saw the Flame Pony.
''Oh, no! Sparking Fire, I am not, I repeat, NOT turning to your side!'' Rarity yelled. ''And stay away from my cat!'' Opal licked her paw. The cat behaved just like Firebloom, ignoring her owner and pretending the pony didn't even exist.
''Carity?'' Sparking asked completely innocently. ''Why would I want your pet?''
Rarity turned from protective mode to confused mode.
''Who's Carity?'' she asked.
''I know, I stink at names,'' Sparking said. ''What's your name? Tell me now.''
''Uh, Rarity,'' Rarity answered. ''Anyway, I heard from Twilight and my other friends what you told them. I know it's a trick. I know what you're up to. But nopony's gonna get the one who pays attention, because I. Have. Defense.''
''How do you know what I'm doing?'' Sparking laughed.
''Fireflight told me,'' Rarity said.
Why, that little... Sparking thought. How dare she do this to me?!
Rarity whistled. An aura of six Alicorns appeared. Another flash appeared with eleven ponies, Elements of Harmony, Spellements of Charmery, and Bellements of Alarmery. The Alicorns were the Frost Ponies, each carrying a crystal in their wing.
''And you thought you could take harmony away from Equestria, didn't you?'' Twilight said. ''But instead, we've learned not to trust anypony that's been planning to destroy Equestria.''
''And that you shouldn't plan to do anything else,'' Fireflight said. ''Because we're activating the Elements of Frost. And we don't care if you say no. I know your plots are foiled.''
''Go ahead. Use your Elements. I don't care. I know that Sparking rules, Constellia drools. You can't do anything about it if you had all the power in the world,'' Sparking said.
''Alright guys, now's the day we've all been waiting for!'' Fireflight said. ''And Elements, Spellements, and Bellements... We got this.''
Fireflight and her five friends stood in a circle. Her horn glowed. The crystals rose in the air. The Frost Ponies themselves rose in the air, too. The crystals glowed.
''Firefringe, who gave quite respect to all of my friends, represents the Element of Respect!'' Fireflight started. ''Shadowflame, who showed good attention to everypony I know, represents the Element of Attendancy! Scortchfire, who never showed any sign of greediness to anypony in Equestria represents the Element of Sharing! Fireflier, all I have to say is that you're loyal to me and our family and even our friends, and she represents the Element of Sisterhood! And Flamecatcher, who perished any danger around the borders of the land, represents the Element of Protectiveness!
''These five ponies, I... I don't know what to say. I just don't know what I'd do without you guys. All these years I've done so much with you. And one more thing. The sixth Element, held together by all the Elements the five represent, is the Element of... Warmth!''
Each crystal burst into sparks and spun around the six Frost Ponies. The crystals formed into Cutie Marks. The Frost Ponies new Cutie marks glowed and shot a white and blue rainbow that hit Sparking. Sparking simply screamed. After the Elements were done activating, they landed on the ground. Sparking was no longer there, but instead, they figured, banished to the sun.
''That. Was. AWESOME!!!!'' Twilight squealed.
''Gee, you really think so?'' Fireflight asked her.
''Yes, really! Look at those Cutie Marks!'' Twilight exclaimed.
Firefringe's was a picture of a blue crystal heart. Shadowflame's was a few swirls next to a microphone and sound waves coming out of it. Scortchfire's was a picture of two hooves shaking each other. Fireflier's was a picture of two Alicorn shadows, together. Flamecatcher's was a snowflake with sparks around it. Fireflight's were a ton of hearts and snowflakes, that seemed to run all the way down her legs.
''Thank you everypony! I couldn't have done this without you!'' Fireflight said. They all agreed. And without Sparking Fire, they would all be
One generation of Elements together. They all knew that tommorow would be a brand new, shining day.
They all knew. 
(Sorry guys, this last chapter's kinda short. But don't worry, I have new Flame Pony stories in mind. Bye for now :3)
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