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		Description

In the Everfree forest, one of the Princess' of Equestria take's a class of fillies and colts to learn about the past and its hero's. There they discover that legends often replace the original story.
(A quick one shot story I came up with, which I think is starting to evolve in my head. There may be more...)
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		A Tale Past.



	It was a bright, warm spring in Equestria, the perfect weather complimenting the variety of bright colours of the new season. It would have been a perfect day for all, but for one class of foals this was far from the case.
At that moment there were being lead down a path in the Everfree forest. They huddled together; to the point their sides continuously brushed one another. Even the pegasai in the group kept to the ground this far in the dark forest. At the centre of the mass was a filly pegasus named Mosquito who had a darkish green and brown body with dark green hair. She squeaked at every noise and shadow now. Not even the cruellest bully in the class mocked the continuously afraid pony now.
“Now then, I know how you must feel, but trust me.” Came the voice of the leader, her mature tone soothing the fillies and colts a little. Mosquito though couldn’t think of it like that.
“Easy for you to say when you’re a Princess...” she mumbled to herself, a few of her peers nodding in agreement behind the alicorn.
The journey wasn’t far for the group and soon they had arrived at a dense vine and plant covered rock face. There had been a distinct lack of animal or fauna attacks, of which the forest was well known for.
“What now Princess?” a jet black colt asked, pushing against the forest covered wall. It failed to budge under his weight and strength, finally forcing him to give up.
With a faint aura of magic surrounding her horn the Princess smiled at the colt. Before he knew it, the thick tangle of foliage un-wove itself. Astounded, the colt was soon looking into the entrance of a tunnel.
“Those unicorns that have learnt their light spells can practice them in here,” the regal pony said, looking back at her class. “Everypony else, I’ll have my own horn lit. Please keep close to me.”
With students surrounding her, the mare trotted on with her horn illuminating the cavern. The magic light she and her students gave reflected off of mirrors placed on the walls. Mosquito found herself hovering above the Princess.
“Okay class, who here knows about the Elements of Harmony?” the alicorn asked, her soft voice becoming quieter. The bombardment of whispered agreements made her chuckle. 
“Now, who knows what happened to them?”
There was some slight mumbling and disagreements as to what had happened to the six mares, none of which were new.
There was the tale that Rainbow Dash had managed to go so fast she exploded into a Sonic Rainboom seen all across Equestria. The one about Applejack holding off hordes of Diamond Dogs in one last stand was a classic of course. The Princess had never understood the Rarity becoming a jewel herself but apparently it was romantic. Pinkie Pie was meant to still be partying across Equestria, a true party pony never dying. She cringed at the idea that Fluttershy had got her wish and was now the grandest tree in Canterlot. And it was amazing how Twilight Sparkle had managed to become a star in the night sky. These were the more common tales, of course. 
After the hubbub died down, the alicorn began to speak again as her light became the sole remaining one. The young unicorns needed a lot more practice. 
“Five centuries ago, the Elements were in this forest, looking for their friend Zecora. Searching her hut, they were covered in a combination of potions that reacted violently. Slowly they were dying, and worse still, they risked spreading their condition. They were able to send a message to the Royal Sisters. A cure would take centuries to make, and old Lore told that if most of the Elements were to all die at once, then all their good work would be undone. So Princess Luna granted them the time. After heartfelt goodbyes to their loved ones through a magic field in this cave, Luna gave them magical sleep, to last until a cure could be made.”
There was a chorus of groan from the young ones. This was a tale they’d heard all their lives from their parents. Only an adult would come up with some so boring.
The rabble stopped when the alicorn ceased to move. The light from her horn floated away and touched a point in the ceiling, leading a cry of gasps as a moment later the cavern was surrounded in a light as bright as the sun itself. 
“There they are, the Elements of Harmony.” stated the soft voice.
Clambering over one another, the class stared intently at the group of ponies, each lying on their own bed. They glittered under the light as an aura surrounded their deep sleep. Her little wings flapping like a humming bird, Mosquito noticed something amiss.
“There’s only five!” she squeaked, pointing a hoof at an empty bed. “Where’s the-“
An aura surrounded the filly and settled her on the ground in front of the Princess who maintained a smile, though sadness etched her face.
“Princess Gaea?”
“Only five of the friends went to the hut. The sixth, the Element of Kindness, was too afraid to do so.” Princess Gaea crouched down to Mosquito, her long pink mane pooling around the young mare. The light shone off of her regalia that were shaped like plant life. “When she heard what had happened, she rushed to her friend but Princess Celestia stopped her.”
“She begged and she pleaded to help them, not caring about her own well being. Unable to separate the friends, Celestia gave Fluttershy the power to look after them until they could awake. Fluttershy was gifted alicorn powers and given the title of Princess Gaea.”
Gasp’s echoed around the cavern, the realisation that all this time, the sixth Element had been with the young ponies. At the centre of the light yellow pony’s royal jewels was a pink butterfly, the Element of Kindness itself.
“With the power over plant and animal life, she began her care for her friends as well as the world they left behind. That is why Mosquito I can say you have nothing to be afraid of. I have been in your position, and even today I still have my fears. That is why I remind ponies of the truth of my friends.”
With that, the former pegasus rose and looked fondly at the sleeping ponies. The auras that kept them asleep also prevented their disease from spreading.
After that one last look, Fluttershy took the class back outside to the forest, answering the questions that got thrown at her. The unicorns giggled when she was forced to reveal it took the Princess decades to master simple magic.
When they arrived at the forest once more, the little ponies began to tremble at the sight that greeted them. Four manticores stood waiting patiently at the entrance. Princess Gaea gently flew over to the lead creature, which she nuzzled. 
“These little kittens will escort you back to Ponyville. I must make sure the girls are okay before I return.”
At first, no child moved. Eventually, little Mosquito rose from her friends and hovered by one of the manticores. There was a moment before the beast held out its paw. The pegasus settled in it a few seconds after and motioned her friends over. It wasn’t long before Fluttershy watched them leave, the manticores allowing the little ones to rest on them or carried them.
“Another class taught the first steps of the truth, Princess Gaea?” came a voice from the forest. The yellow alicorn bowed in its direction.
“Yes, your Highness.”
“I have always wondered why you neglect the full tale.” Princess Celestia said, stepping into the clearing. “And please, how many times must you be told you don’t need to bow?”
“And how many times must you be told I’m not a true Princess?” there was a faint smirk on Gaea’s face. “And they’ll learn the truth in their history lessons. Some lies are kinder; they’ll be cushioned a little before they learn that the girls were hit by a plague we wanted to cure by ourselves...”
“Luna says that the road to the moon is paved with good intentions Gaea.”
“I have heard that saying many times Princess Celestia. I prefer the one of ‘the truth is so precious, it needs a bodyguard of lies.’ Besides, I feel that was the last generation that needs to visit the girls like this.
The Princess of the Sun had started down the tunnel, just to turn around again. “You can feel the plant?” she said, her voice mingled with hope.
“Yes, and I’ve been helping where I can. I would never have thought that dr-dr-dragons would be such good botanists, Spike especially.”
Celestia could only smile as she draped a wing over the ‘younger’ alicorn and lead her back into the cave.
“You know Gaea; you really should hold court now and then. It isn’t right that you get all the time off whilst Luna and I have to work.” Celestia was rewarded with a squeak of shock.
“Oh no, I couldn’t do that! I’d be too nervous to hold court! Besides, there’s so many animals I need to care for and...” the Princess of Animals and Fauna trailed off, hiding her blushing cheeks behind her mane.
It took all of Celestia’s self control to not laugh. After all that time, after all that had happened and even with her powers, at her very core Fluttershy was still herself. She wondered whether or not to give similar powers to her friends once they were finally reunited. For now though, there was nothing to do, but wait and see.

	
		Old Friends



	Silent. That was one way to describe it, but it didn’t do the lack of sound any credit. The silence that radiated over the room wasn’t just deafening, it was suffocating. Spending any more than an hour here would drive most beings insane. But if, before their sanity left their minds, the beings cared to listen very closely, they would hear the gentle rhythm of shallow breathing. Sadly, as the old saying goes, all good things must come to an end. 
There was what could be described as the sound of two pillows being thrown together at speeds unknown to all but pegasai. This was promptly followed by the sound of a paper tube hitting a rug spread over a stone floor. A shocked squeak echoed out in the silence.
Princess Gaea, Sovereign of Flora and Fauna on Equestria, the Element of Kindness and former pegasus known as Fluttershy found herself sat up in her bed, her sheet over her head. She remained there, dumbfounded for a moment, trying to figure out where she was. Being an alicorn, she had no need for a clock, sensing the time of the day though her power. Celestia relied on the position of the sun, Luna the moon whilst Gaea had the plants and animals to help her. Consensuses lead her to understand it was 4am, still in the realm of Luna but not for much longer.
Removing the sheet, the royal pony scrabbled about on a bedside table until hooves met a group of matches. Of course, she could just use her magic and make light, but to Gaea she was still simple Fluttershy. Eventually a flash appeared in the darkness as the smell of sulphur wafted around. The light grew as the lit match was applied to a candle. Placing a reflective cover over the candle, Gaea looked around for the source of the noise.
The Princess couldn’t help but gaze upon her main for being here first. To her side, in their own beds, lay her friends in magical slumber. They looked peaceful, as if it was nothing more than a mere nap for them. There was a content sigh as Gaea realised that Pinkie Pie had been sleep partying again. She was covered in streamers and had gained a party hat. The butter coloured pony had long given up trying to work out how she did it. She remained adamant that the conga line 30 years ago was a dream though.
It didn’t take her long to find what woke her up; a royal scroll sat on her rug, the parchment a dark blue in colour. A yellow magic aura surrounded the paper and brought it over to Gaea, who opened it up. Against all odds, that day’s morning edition of the Equestria Daily flopped onto her bed. 
Few ponies understood the relationship between the three alicorns. Fluttershy, as she still insisted back then, had looked to Celestia as a teacher, much like Twilight once had. Luna on the other hoof had been more like a friend. Fewer ponies still knew that to become an alicorn, Fluttershy had to effectively be reborn. Having a second foalhood was lonely at times, but Luna had always been there. The newspaper and early morning scroll was as big a prank Luna would attempt on Gaea.
For a while, the cavern was filled with soft chuckling as Gaea read the scroll. The Princess of the Moon and Night had long mastered how to write the “Straw Sandwich” letter; elements of bad or dull news broken up with good and pieces. Whilst the former pegasus was immune to severe pranks, Celestia was a prime target. Replacing the Princess of the Sun’s mouthwash with liquid Rainbow was a new pra-
Gaea stared intently down the cavern towards its entrance. The animals of the Everfree Forest were panicking; something was coming. From what she could tell, it was huge, scary and worst yet, in the air. Some animals maintained collective memories, and those ones said it so plainly. 
Dragon.
Leaping out of her bed, Gaea quickly assembled her royal regalia and tidied her extremely long mane. She had no power over dragons, and one on the loose could cause untold damage to her or Ponyville. As much as the alicorn still feared them, she had no choice but to confront those that came close. Some ponies liked to think of Gaea as a great dragon fighter due to her numerous confrontations. Really, only once had Gaea been forced to anger.
Forgetting her easy morning, Gaea galloped towards the forest, already working in the plants that covered the exit before she saw it. Her wings were unfurling as it came into view and leapt into the air as soon as she could. 
In the air the alicorn scanned the horizon around her but found nothing. Not even birds were airborne but that was to be expected. Her sight failing, Gaea focused on the fear of the wildlife to pinpoint where the dragon was. Worryingly, it was around her.
“You know,” boomed a youthful voice from behind her head. Her wings instantly folded by her sides and froze. Before she could fall more than hoof, a large claw caught her with ease.
“I remember when you ran to greet me the first time. There was no fear then.”
Turning in the opened claws, the ponies jaw dropped open at the sight of the purple and green dragon. There was a grin on its face as it slowly flapped to the ground. 
“Spike?! Why didn’t you write me?!”
Once the dragon had landed, the yellow Princess managed to get her wings working again, allowing her to nuzzle his cheek slightly. The blush was easy to see under all the scales.
“It’s good to see you too Fluttershy, it’s been too long.” Spike rumbled. “Besides, I wanted this to be a surprise visit for a change.”
Both of them settled on the ground opposite one another and began to catch up on the last few years. The forest filled itself with the emotions of the two; flowers blooming and brightening with laughter, then shutting with bad news that flowed between them.
Eventually the dragon’s eyes couldn’t help but glance down the tunnel, an action that didn’t escape the alicorns attention. 
“How are they?” his voice quivered with emotion.
“Same as always Spike.” Gaea half sighed. It was almost a ritual to the two long lived friends. “How is your research doing?”
The dragon smirked at the pony, showing a lot of teeth.
“I should ask you that Fluttershy. It’s going okay, as you no doubt know the plant has been a success, thus far. We plan to start testing it soon.”
Fluttershy looked at the dragon for a moment, confused at his statement. Noticing, Spike looked embarrassed.
“Oh there are still victims of the Hoofton Plague without us infecting anypony on purpose, if that’s what you though. It is after all, the root cause of the girls’ anguish. They haven’t been the only ones to try those remedies to cure themselves, sadly. I suppose luckily, the girls were the only ones to try so many cures at once...”
The old friends both looked down the tunnel again. Memories shared only by them replayed in their minds. Both pairs of eyes soon welled with tears.
“I can’t wait to see them again...” Spike said, his voice sounding almost like it did 500 years ago.
“Neither can I Spike.” The young Princess responded, her own voice similar to that of an age long gone. “You can visit them now you know right? I’m sure Rarity won’t mind you peeking in.”
The dragons chuckling sounded almost like an avalanche, and seemed to last as long. Eventually a single claw wiped a tear away from his eye.
“I’m certain she wouldn’t! But no, I’m going to wait until they are cured. Good things come to those who wait, after all.”
With midday approaching the dragon made his leave with a heart filled goodbye, leaving Princess Gaea on her own. With a warm smile, the yellow royal made her way back to the chambers.
The candle still burned, though it didn’t have much lift. Gaea guessed it probably had an hour left before it gave out completely. Creating a ball of light from her horn and applying it to the ceiling, she blew out the candle as the cavern exploded with light. The girls stirred slightly in their sleep before returning to sleeping bliss. 
Perching herself on the edge of her bed, Gaea leant over to Twilight and put her head near the unicorns ear. 
“You’ll never guess who that was Twilight.”
The unicorn made no movement to her friend’s voice.
“He flew all the way here! It was Spike!”
She was rewarded with a grin. With that single motivation, Gaea continued informing the student on the outside world, as she did every week, as she did with all her friends.
Until that day that they could reply back to her.
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