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		Description

When an echo from the past catches up to the present, the world will be pulled into chaos and destruction. Can Twilight Sparkle and her friends save the world from those who would destroy it? Or will they destroy it themselves?
With the prophecy coming true the leaders of the world hang with baited breath. Celestia has locked herself in the chamber of memories and Luna struggles with ruling the kingdom and abating the growing concerns of their people as they question why the engines of war are beginning to stir
And yet through it all, The residents of Ponyville remain unaware. Except for one Twilight Sparkle, who finds herself dreaming of a impossible place with what she has been told was a impossible creature.
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The Echo of Betrayal

Chapter 1

Twilight Sparkle the unicorn and Spike the dragon were heading home after a party celebrating the three week anniversary of Princess Cadence and Shining Armor’s wedding.
“Oh Pinkie Pie and her parties,” Twilight said with a chuckle, “I guess we should be glad that nothing has happened for the past few weeks.”
“Mmh parties... no more cake Gummy... I’m full.” Spike mumbled as they reached the door to their home. Looking behind her Twilight saw that Spike had slumped over her back with a lampshade on his head and was snoring softly.
Twilight gave a soft smile as she opened the door to her tree house with her magic and stepped inside. “Aw... little dragon tired himself out,” she said as she put Spike to bed. “Sweet dreams Spike.” Her smile faltered for a moment but with a quick shake of her head it was back. She was just about to go to bed as well when there was a quiet knock at the door. “Who could that be?” she wondered. As she opened the door Twilight was surprised to see Rarity standing there.
“Good evening Twilight,” Rarity said, “I hope I didn’t wake you.”
“No, I wasn’t in bed yet, but what are you doing here? It’s almost midnight.” Twilight replied.
“I realize that, but after the party I decided I needed to talk to you, if that is all right?”
“Sure come on in,”  Twilight said as she stepped aside to let Rarity enter, “Are you alright?” She asked as Rarity sat down at the table.
“Oh, myself? I am quite alright.”
“Then is it about Fluttershy?”
“No, its not about Fluttershy, it’s - “
“Then Pinkie Pie? Did something happen at the party?”
“No, well not with Pinkie Pie but it does have something to do with the party. You see -”
“Is this about when Rainbow Dash dive bombed the cake? She said she was sorry for getting cake in your - “
“Its about you Twilight!” Rarity said interrupting her friend.
“Me? What about me?” Twilight said confused.
“Well ever since that horrid Changelings incident during the wedding you have seemed perturbed. You appear to not have a lot of energy lately and just seem rather down.”
Twilight was a bit taken aback and quickly shifted her eyes left and right. “I have no clue to what you are talking about Rare.”
“You were speaking to a plant for about ten minutes during the party, and you thought it was your brother Shining Armor.”
“Oh well...um” Twilight stammered looking for the right words.
“And it’s not just me darling. Everypony has noticed. That's why Pinkie threw the party, she thought it might cheer you up.”
“Everypony? Wait, Pinkie threw the party for me? I thought it was for the three week anniversary of the wedding. Isn’t that normal?”
“Oh sweetie.” Rarity said with a sigh which then changed to a face of worry. “We all just assumed it was because of what happened at the wedding but we wanted to be sure.”
“I understand Rarity.” Twilight said with a smile.“And it means a lot to me that you care about me, but I am fine. I just haven't been having good night’s sleep lately, and sadly none of the books I have read have helped at all.” She used her magic to levitate over the latest book she had been reading. “Not even ‘The Sheeps Guide to Sleeping. How to count on us to put you to sleep’.”
“I see,” Rarity said as she looked deep in thought, “Have you thought of going to Zecora? She may have something that could help you sleep better, perhaps a herbal tea? But since it is so late, why don’t we both go tomorrow?”
Twilight’s mouth fell agape. “Zecora? That’s brilliant! Why didn’t I think of that - wait, YOU want to go to Everfree Forest?”
“But of course, my dear. While I would normally never want to walk into that dreadful forest I understand how important sleep can be and I would be a pretty poor friend if I didn’t help you.” Rarity replied.
“Oh thank you Rarity.” Twilight said as she gave her friend a big hug.
“It’s the least I can do Twilight,” she said returning the hug, “It’s getting quite late so I best be off. I know it may be difficult but try and get a good nights sleep. Goodnight Twilight Sparkle.”
“Goodnight to you too Rarity.” Twilight said as she saw her friend off then headed for bed.
“That way at least one of us will.” She said softly as she closed her eyes.


No sooner had Twilight fallen asleep then she awoke to find herself in the same room she had been dreaming about for the past 3 weeks.
The circular room was 35 hooves in diameter and about 12 hooves tall and a dull shade of grey. A walkway lead around the room and two small daisies reached out towards the center from the north and south respectively. At the four compass points were barred windows with a wooden book lectern in beneath each one. The center of the room dipped down with two sets of stairs on either side of the connecting to the outer walkway. At the very center was an empty stone lectern. The walls were covered entirely with books and seeing the many piles of books strewn across the room reminded her of re-shelving day. Currently she was lying on a bed made of stone on the southern dais with a few books piled up around her.
“Oh, you’re back,” a deep voice in the room said dryly, “and its not my fault you keep winding up here you know.”
"Yes, I know Bary." Twilight said as she reached around the stone bed for the book she had started rereading a few nights before.
"Still can’t believe what has happened?" Bary asked, reading the title of the book she had picked up. "It was 3 weeks ago."
"I know but I feel like I missed something."
"You have a point, or rather you WOULD have a point except you have read that book five times now!" Bary exclaimed then dove to the ground with a yelp as Twilight levitated a pile of books and hurled them towards Bary’s voice. "Fine then," Bary called out after the flurry of books ceased, “I will continue with my own reading. After I clean up this mess that is.”
“I knew I shouldn’t have told you the books were indestructible” Bary muttered.
As Bary went about cleaning the mess Twilight opened the book to the last few chapters she hadn’t finished rereading and with a sigh began to read:


Just as Twilight drifted off to sleep a startled shout bolted her awake. The shout was quickly followed by a crash coming from the same direction. Looking around she was surprised to find that she was not in her own bed, or even her own room for that matter, but the sound of rustling pages broke Twilight out of her reprieve and she looked in the direction of the rustling.

What she found surprised her even more.


On the northern dais, lying amongst a pile of books, an overturned table and book lectern Twilight saw a Alicorn. Shorter than Princess Celestia but taller then Princess Luna, the Alicorn - like everything else Twilight saw in this room - was a neutral grey color with a surprised expression mimicking her own.

“Hello...” The Alicorn said with a deep voice without taking its eyes off of Twilight, “How did you get in here?”

“Um... hi.” Twilight replied. “Where am I? And who are you?”

“You don’t know how you got here? How can someone just accidentally find themselves in this prison?” The Alicorn asked with a raise of an eyebrow.

“Did you say prison?” Twilight asked as her eyes widened and she got off the stone bed.

“Yes, prison. Trust me, those bars on the windows are not for show. Well they are, but you get the -” The Alicorn stopped as it saw her standing, “Wait a moment,” it said as it stared at Twilight, “This isn’t possible.”

“What isn’t?” Twilight asked, feeling a bit uncomfortable under the Alicorn’s piercing gaze.

“You can’t be here, it doesn't work that way. Unless I missed something...” the Alicorn said as it quickly got to its hooves and galloped over to the stone lectern at the center of the room which held a large book opened about half the way though. “Ok lets see,” the Alicorn said as it started to skim through the book, “No, nothing here,” It went to a nearby bookshelf and took out a book, “Did I miss something earlier?”

“Can you please -” Twilight started but stopped as the Alicorn galloped past to another book.

“Maybe it was that week? It was a bore so I skipped over most of it.”

“Please stop for a moment and tell me -”

The Alicorn galloped past her again.

“But this doesn’t make sense, none of the other bearers were able to reach this place.”

The Alicorn started to move past Twilight again so she quickly stepped in front of it and raised a hoof.

SMACK


With a bit of effort the Alicorn peeled itself off of Twilight’s hoof, none the worse for wear and looked up at the purple pony.

“Oh yes, I forgot you were here.” The Alicorn said with a sheepish chuckle.

“You think?!” Twilight snapped in annoyance as she rubbed her hoof. The Alicorn’s head was far harder than she had expected.

“Now where are my manners?” The Alicorn said as it righted itself. “I am sure you are as confused as I am.”

“You are right about that. Can I ask you a few questions? Please?”

“Certainly, I will answer any questions within my power.”

“Alright, question one. Who are you?” Twilight asked, happy she was finally getting somewhere.

“I can’t tell you.”

“Argh!” Twilight raised her head and groaned.

“Please forgive me, I should have clarified that as long as I exist within the confines of this prison there are somethings I am unable to say.”

“Like what?” Twilight asked, wondering if she may have eaten something that could cause this dream, or nightmare.

“For example, I am unable to comment on my identity or the identity of those who put me here. I am also unable to comment on the reasons for me being in this prison or about my life before I was placed in this prison.”

“So what should I call you then?”

“Whatever you want I guess. I haven't had what you would call a ‘visitor’ in a very long time.”

Twilight thought for a moment then continued.

“Well all the books here remind me of a library so how about Lady Li?”

The Alicorn’s eyes went wide for a moment.

“Ahem, I would prefer for you to use Lord or Sir,” he said looking a tad annoyed. “or even just Li.”

Twilight balked at Alicorn

“I am sorry, but are you a male Alicorn?” She asked with surprise.

“Yes I am a male Alicorn, I dare say I would hate to meet a mare with a voice as deep as mine. Really now Twilight, did you truely think I was female?”

Twilight’s mouth hung open as she looked at the male Alicorn.

The Alicorn continued, “Although now that I think about it, other than myself you have never met a male Alicorn and in all the books you have read they say that only female Alicorns exist. So I guess I can forgive the comment but yes, male Alicorns existed but there haven’t been any in a very very long time.”

“I am sorry I didn’t mean to offend you sir,” Twilight  said with a bit of embarrassment. “Hmm, if I take into account your deep voice then how about Bary then?” She asked.
Bary tilted his head in thought then nodded. “Ah! You mean the slang term for the baritone saxophone! Yes I remember, you heard one of Octavias friends playing it in the park and then read about it in that music book Octavia lent you after you talked to her about it.”




“Correct.” Twilight said with a smile.  “Your voice sounds similar enough so I -” She stopped suddenly as a little light bulb appeared over her head. “Wait a whosit! How did you know I read that book?” The unicorn asked with a suspicious gaze.

“Well, about that I -”

The light bulb returned brighter this time as Twilight interrupted Bary.

“Not just that, you said you knew that in all the books I have read they say only female Alicorns exist? Granted it would be safe to assume I have never met a male Alicorn before but how did you know what I have read?”

“Ah, there is that analytical mind we all know and love, but where did that light bulb come from?” Bary shook his head. “But that’s beside the point. I can tell you how, but you might want to sit down for this.”

Twilight looked around for a place to sit but realizing that there were no chairs or stools she sat down on one of the stairs leading towards the center of the room. With a nod of her head she urged him to continue.

Bary stepped to the bottom of the stairs and with flourish he started. “Alright then, Twilight Sparkle. the light purple unicorn who is the current wielder of the element of magic. Every book in this library, every single page and paragraph, is about you. These books, Twilight Sparkle, are your entire life.”
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The Echo of Betrayal

Chapter 2

“Ah-ha!” Bary shouted from the other dais as his hoof slammed down on the page he was reading. Twilight hurled her book into the air in surprise.
“What?!” Twilight snapped as she tried to slow her rapidly beating heart.
“Hm?” Bary said as he looked up from his book “Oh sorry, I think I found something that might help explain this situation. 
“Really?” Twilight said beaming a grin.
Bary continued reading a few more lines then tsked.
“Drat, false alarm. But can you blame me? I mean, how many other unicorns can get so angry that they spontaneously combust?”
“Oh, you mean when I was trying to understand Pinkie Pie’s Pinkie Sense?”
“Ugh,” Bary shivered, “don’t get me started on the whole Pinkie Sense thing. It makes me want to bang my head on the wall.” Bary shivered again at the thought and then switched to a different book. “How far are you into your book?” the Alicorn asked as he turned the page, “again” he added rolling his eyes.
“You just finished telling me my entire life is in this prison.” Twilight said, ignoring Barys obvious taunt.
“Do you think I was too theatrical with the explanation?” he asked looking up from his book, “I was still surprised you were there in the first place. So no prep time sadly.”
“Well I am sorry to say Bary, but -” Twilight stopped as the tome on the stone lectern slowly rose from the stand and floated through the air to take its place alongside the other books on the shelf. Moments later with a small flash of magic a new tome appeared in its previous place.
“Ah, the latest book is finished, I might as well give it a read,” Bary said as he cantered over to the newly written book and took it over to the nearest lectern. After opening the cover to the first page Bary remembered that Twilight was speaking and turned back to her.
“Oh sorry Twilight, you were saying?” Bary looked on quizzically.
Letting out a huff Twilight continued. “Yes you were too theatrical Bary.” With that she turned back to her book.
“Well...I will have to remember that” Twilight heard Bary say but she ignored him in favor of her book and with that she continued to read: 


Twilight simply stared at Bary for a few moments, blinking occasionally.

“I am sorry, what?” Twilight finally asked, “These books are my life. That is what you said, yes?”

Bary nodded.

“So you’re telling me that if I pick up a book it will be about my past?”

“Take a look for yourself.”

Twilight reached over and picked up a book that was beside her on the step and looked at the cover.

“Lesson Zero? That’s the name of the ‘incident’ the newspaper used when it ran a segment on what happened when I missed my weekly letter to Princess Celestia”

“Oh yes, that was a surprising one.” Bary said with a smile.

Twilight opened the book to a random page and started to read aloud:

“‘I know!” Twilight said as she rubbed her hooves together with a mad grin upon her face, ‘If I can’t fix a friendship problem I will MAKE a friendship problem!’”


Twilight dropped the book in surprise, and stared at her hooves.

“How can this be?” She asked shocked. “How can my entire life be in this place...  
this prison?”

“Surprisingly, that is a question I can answer. In part at least,” Bary said, drawing Twilight’s focus back to him, “the reason is what makes you special.”

“What makes me special? You mean the element of magic?”

“Exactly!” Bary said firmly planting his front hoof down to stress the point, “For reasons I am unable to elaborate on, every bearer of the element of magic have had their entire lives archived here. Everything they have ever done, everything they ever thought and every book they have ever read is stored here.”

Bary stopped for a moment as he waited for a reply but received none. Twilight simply stared at her hooves and then to all the books around her.
“My life... is in a prison?” She mumbled.

As Bary waited for Twilight to come to terms with what she had just heard his eyes suddenly widened as he gazed upon her. Unbeknownst to Twilight her body color had started to shift to the same dull gray as everything else in the prison. Thinking fast, Bary spoke.

“I would also like to add that I was ever so happy when you were born Twilight Sparkle. Having nothing new to read for over 400 years was really starting to get to me. Although I wish you could have been a bit more active in your early years, they weren’t exactly the most thrilling of reads. But the past few months have made up for that in spades.” 

Bary looked at Twilight with a small smile on his face as the shift in the young unicorns color paused but Twilight sat unmoving.

“Twilight?” Bary asked.  “Are you alright? I know this might be a bit much to take in but -”

Bary stopped as her saw her eye twitch

“Ohh horseradish” He said, quickly turning an even lighter shade of pastel grey as he realized what was about to happen.

Twilight Sparkle exploded.

“How dare you!” Twilight screamed bolting to her hooves, “What gives you the right to read my life! Like I am just some passing amusement for you!” Twilight took a few menacing steps towards Bary. “Are you some sort of super stalker or something? Or are you trying to find secrets about Princess Celestia and Princess Luna?” Another light bulb appeared over her head again, but then quickly shattered. Bary tentatively stepped back from the approaching Twilight then bumped into the stone lectern at the center of the room. “That’s it isn’t it! You’re using me to get the the princesses!” At this point she was in the Alicorn’s face with literal flames in her eyes. “Well if you think I am going to let you harm Celestia, by her name, you have another thing -”

“Twilight.” Bary said interrupting her.

“WHAT?!” Twilight shouted back.

“Feeling better?”

Twilight blinked a few times in surprise as she tried to understand the question. Then, after realizing what she was doing all the anger she had felt quickly changed to embarrassment.

“Ohmygosh! I am so sorry Bary, I don’t know what came over me.” Twilight said as she quickly stepped back and hung her head in shame. “I was listening and trying to understand what you were saying but you said something that made me feel angry and I suddenly exploded at you. I am so, so, sorry.”

Her head sunk even lower.

“It is alright fair Twilight Sparkle. I am sorry for causing you anger but,” as he talked Bary stepped over to Twilight and softly raised her head until she was looking at his eyes, “it was required.”

“What do you mean?”

“Something I forgot to mention was that negative emotions are magnified one hundred fold in this prison. So when I realized you were feeling uneasy and afraid at what was going on you had actually started to lose all color in your coat.”

“You mean?!” Twilight said with understanding in her voice.

“Yes, just like when you were fighting Discord. The only difference is that in here it is practically permanent, and if you give in to those emotions of sadness and depression you will be cut off from your magic.”

“So you made me feel angry to stop the change.” Twilight said with softness in her voice.

“That is correct, though I would have preferred a less conflictive method but time was of the essence. In truth, I have felt extremely honored to be able to read your life through these pages. Unlike every pony that came before, you are the only one who actually tapped into your element to such a great extent and lived to tell the tale. I hope you can forgive me for making feel angry.”

“There is nothing to forgive,” Twilight sniffled a bit as she wiped away a errant tear. “I would have been stuck here if it wasn’t for you.”

Bary placed a hoof on Twilights shoulder and gave her a comforting smile. As the moment passed he moved away from Twilight and back to the book lying on top the stone lectern.

“Yes, about that, we should really try getting you out of here. Can you tell me what you were doing before you came here?” Bary asked as he stated to skim through the pages.

Twilight chuckled a bit as she cleaned herself up. “I thought you can read my entire life in here.”

Bary scratched the back of his head with a sheepish grin. “Yes well, I must admit, I have fallen a bit behind. I am not one for weddings and sort of skimmed over the more recent events.”

Twilight groaned “Well you might want to take another look then, it was far from ordinary”

“It looks like great minds think alike.” Bary said as he quickly read through one page after another. Twilight smiled at the compliment then looked at the book Bary was skimming through.

“Is there anything special about that book? She asked.

“This book here in the center is the most recent tome and will write up to 500 pages before magically moving to a shelf on the wall and a new book is created to take its place. The Alicorn explained.

“How recent?” Twilight asked as she came over and peered around Bary’s shoulder.
Bary flipped to the last page of the book and Twilight read aloud:

“‘How recent?’ Twilight asked as she came over and peered around Bary’s shoulder.”


“Wow, now that is up to date.”

Bary chuckled then looked lost in thought for moment. “I wonder...” Bary replied then flipped back a few pages, “hmm, interesting.”

“What is?”

“Well this book records everything you do, except for - apparently - when you read from a book here. Instead it states that you picked up the book ‘Lesson Zero’, read a few lines, then dropped the book and stared at your hooves.”

“I can see why that would be an issue,” Twilight exclaimed as she nodded in understanding, “If the newest book recorded everything I read here then that would quickly double the amount of books.”

“Exactly. So you came here after the wedding right?”

“That's right, it is one night after the wedding. We took a late train to Ponyville so we all went to bed shortly after getting home.”

“Alright lets see...” Bary stopped a short way in and skipped past the wedding to a few pages from the end and quickly brought himself up to speed.

“Hmm so you just fell asleep and found yourself here? Interesting.”

“Yup.” Twilight agreed with a nod of her head.

“Well.. why don’t you try falling to sleep here?”

In response she blinked a few times then cocked her head to the side.
“Do you really think it would be that easy?” She said with skepticism in her voice.
Bary shrugged. “Couldn’t hurt?”

“Well I might as well give it a try,” Twilight said as she moved to the stone bed and laid down upon it. As she closed her eyes the last thing she saw was Bary with a sad smile on his face.

“Good Night Twilight Sparkle.”

“Good Night Bary.”



As her eyes closed they opened again to reveal her own room. The moonlight’s rays shining through the window and casting long shadows upon her bed. Rubbing her eyes Twilight looked around the darkened room then blinked groggily. “I guess it was just a dream.” She thought to herself before laying her head upon her pillow and going back to sleep.

        Moments after Twilight fell asleep she awakened to the sound of Bary’s voice.

“Well, this could be a problem.”


“Yes, yes, we all know what happened after that Twilight,” Bary said as he snatched the book from Twilight’s hooves invoking a yelp of surprise and protest, “you spend the next few days testing the limits to this prison and discover that whenever you lose conscious, be it though sleep or an errant apple to the forehead you appear in this place.” Bary said as he cantered back to the stone lectern, looking to the book every few words to make sure he was on track.
“Give that back Bary!” Twilight shouted and charged him with a growl.
“Oh and I missed this part,” Bary said while twisting his body causing Twilight to crash into a pile of books, “while in this prison you can lay down on the stone bed and close your eyes to wake up, and you can do this at any time.”
Twilight rose from the pile of books and shook her mane to knock off a few stray tomes. She looked to Bary as he stepped up to her and placed the book on her head.
“We know this already Twilight” Bary said, to which Twilight only growled, “instead, how about I ask why you didn’t tell me about Rarities idea? I seriously have no idea why neither of us thought of it.”
“I-I oh forget it” Twilight said as she batted the book off her head.
The smile fell from Bary’s face as he said “Never mind that, how are you holding up?”
“You have the book there, you tell me” Twilight snapped.
“Just as snappish as usual lately,” Bary said with a small smile, “that's good, at least it is annoyance and not depression or sadness.”
“Can you tell me again why I can’t tell my friends the real reason I have been so tired?” Twilight asked suddenly as she prodded a book beside her.
Bary drew a breath and let out a long sigh then came over to Twilight and sat down beside her in the pile of books.
“I am truly sorry Twilight Sparkle, but it is both for their protection and yours. If those who put me here were to realize you are contacting me the result... would not be pretty.” 
“You are just looking out for yourself” Twilight spat at him in anger to which Bary just laughed. “Twilight there is literally nothing more they can do to me here, and while I enjoy your company; both your life and the lives of anyone who knew of me would likely be forfeit should they learn of what is happening.
“I... I understand Bary,” Twilight said softly, “I am sorry for being so mean to you these past few days.”
“Its no problem at all Twilight,” Bary said with a smile, “If anything it shows that you're still fighting. now why don’t you just sit and relax for a bit before waking up and I will continue looking for a solution. It should be morning in an hour or so.”
“Alright Bary,” Twilight said as she placed her head upon the books in front of her, “oh, and Bary?”
“Yes Twilight?”
“Did you ever find out why I was brought here?”
“I am afraid the rules of this place forbid me from answering that.” He said with a shrug and a sheepish grin.
“So should I take that as a yes?”
“I cannot answer that as well.”
With one last groan of exasperation Twilight Sparkle laid down upon the bed of books and closed her eyes.
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