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		Description

This is a collection of such things. They are fantastical, alternative, and may even shock and disturb you. They are beyond the scope of anything that you know and love and they are shocking in their blatant disregard for your sensibilities. Have fun. 

Disclaimer: Keep in mind the lack of context when you advance into these treacherous pages, for your mind will be confused and your logic will scream in agony if you fail to suspend most (if not all) of your disbelief at the door. The contents of this fic are entirely unscreened for logic, accurate characterization, or reasonable-ness of story. Furthermore, almost no relevant backstory has been explored and each "chapter" exists in what is essentially a plot-vacuum. 
You have been warned.
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Twilight Sparkle ran carefully, but swiftly, through what had once been the Financial District of Canterlot. Ever since the War had reached the Equestrian capitol, the Financial District had been the staging ground for both sides as they fought for the city. Behind her, in a line that quietly snaked its way through buildings and alleyways, cantered the rest of her platoon. "Lieutenant" they called her now. The news that the Element Bearers had enlisted had been good for morale, and the fact that at least three of them had turned out to be unusually good leadership material had boosted the spirits of every soldier in Equestria. Fluttershy, Rarity, and Pinkie Pie were better off in support roles, but Applejack, Rainbow Dash, and Twilight herself had all gone to the front lines.
It was to Applejack that Twilight now ran.
"Lieutenant Sparkle, enemy troops at one and ten o'clock!" called one of her scouts, skidding down a hill of rubble and saluting briefly. "Lieutenant Applejack is pinned at the twelve, she's going to be flanked if we don't help."
"What do we have?" asked Twilight.
"Two platoons of Changeling Grenadiers, ma'am," reported the scout. "They've got Griffonic Mortars too, but without claws they can't load them very quickly. The Grenadiers at 10 o'clock are screening the mortars, so their acting as the anvil. Enemy at one o'clock is moving quickly to hammer Lieutenant Applejack's platoon. It's a classic pincer movement."
"Understood, Private," Twilight said with a nod, dismissing the colt to his squad while unslinging the slingshot that all unicorns carried. Made of steel and high-tensile elastic, it could launch a stone pellet at lethal velocity and crack the skull of a Changeling at 50 yards. Coupled with the fact that said pellets could be enchanted to explode, and, well....
"Sergeant Bull, take your squad and suppress those mortars," said Twilight, all business. "Ready your slings to fire high explosive rounds and stay at range. "Everypony else, we'll swing right and catch the Changeling in enfilade. All units are to hold fire until I give the signal. Understood?"
A chorus of affirmatives.
"Move."
The platoon split up into its four squads. Third Squad, under Sergeant Bull, moved left, while everypony else moved right with Twilight. They moved quickly, but calmly, and extremely quietly. Twilight allowed herself to smile as she took cover below a rise and loaded her sling. They'd learned well.
Now came the calm just before the storm. Twilight watched carefully for her soldiers as they slid into position. The noise of the battle, where her friend is fighting for her life, dims to a quiet hum. Her heart beat quickened as she prepared herself to dive into battle once more. Magic welled up in her as Twilight enchanted her stone.
Three.
Two.
One.
"Open fire!" she shouted, leaning out and launching her own pellet.
The Changeling line bloomed in fire as the pellets strike home, bursting to scorch chitin and scald eyes. A great shriek went up as the Changelings reeled back in confusion before a second volley hit home. Their physiology was strong, however, and despite the destructive power of the unicorn slingshots, it is difficult to kill a Changeling. Even wounded, a Changeling could fire magic or fly to dive bomb you, where their fangs would finish the job.
But battle was about conserving energy, and if Twilight could drive off the Changelings without killing them, then they'd have accomplished the objective for this mission. Lethal force wasn't necessary when you didn't have to win, just not lose. Saving Applejack's platoon was primarily a defensive action, not an offensive one.
"Charge!!" came a shout from Applejack's platoon, and as one, the survivors dived into the Changeling line, using the confusion and the bladed edges attached to their hooves to make a hole to push through.
"Squads One, Two, and Four, affix horn-blades and move to support!" Twilight shouted immediately, unsheathing her own weapon and tying it on securely before checking her squads for readiness. They were. Nodding in satisfaction, she braced herself and turned.
"Charge!!"
Over the top they went, galloping down to smash into the remaining Changelings and utterly tear apart the line. A hole was made, and now Applejack's Platoon poured through, bucking and hacking their way to Twilight's Platoon. There was a brief confusion as the two allied platoons met, but this was quickly straightened out and both platoons began to fall back. The mortars had long since been broken up, and Third Squad was pelting the second platoon of Changelings from a far, running back and forth out of cover as the Changelings tried to close the distance.
Then, a flash of light. Twilight spared a glance upward as she stabbed a Changeling to see Rainbow Dash and her Lancers crash out of the sky. The swath of destruction they left was the perfect opportunity for both Lieutenants to call their troops back and run the hell away. Cries of "Disengage!" and "Fall back!" rang out along the Equestrian line, and with the Changelings reeling back from the Lancer attack, there was little resistance as both platoons ran back and over the rubble into the Ruins and back towards the main line.
"Bit of a dilemma you got yourself into there, eh Applejack?" said Twilight with a grimace, wiping Changeling ichor out of her eyes as they ran.
"We were caught unawares," said Applejack with a snort. "Damn stupid of me not to have scouts on the wings. Wanted to give the girls a bit of a rest this time. This was sappposed tah be a standard security patrol, but-."
"Applejack, you know where this line of thought leads," reproached Twilight, glancing about to check the cohesion of their platoon. So far so good, nobody was dropping out. Overhead, Rainbow Dash flew security. Maybe they'd have a chance to talk when they got back to HQ. Twilight turned back to Applejack. "Don't beat yourself up over what you couldn't have known."
"Ah know, Twi, it's just-" Applejack broke off with a sigh. "You know how it is."
"Yeah."
The run continued in silence.
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