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		Description

Ever since Celestia turned her into an Alicorn, Princess Twilight Sparkle has been showing disturbing signs of change. Is she still the gentle pony we know and love or has she turned into something different? Read this random fan fiction that a 12 year old wrote out of boredom to find out! I mean.. That is if you don't mind..
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		The Aftermath



"Why is my head hurting, Princess?" I asked, gazing up at the elegant beauty of the one and only Princess Celestia. 
Her eyes rippled with doubt and regret, but cleared into pools of warmth and affection.
"I'm sure.. I'm sure it's just a passing headache," she remarked, wrapping her wing around me, flooding me with energy.
"But what if you're wrong?" I said, my voice quivering with sadness.
She sighed and looked around the room.
"Look around, Twilight. What do you see?" 
I raised my head and gazed upon the many royal guards surrounding us, their postures sturdy and rigid.
"I see.. pegasi in costumes."
Celestia shook her head slowly.
"No, my faithful student. They're here to protect us, our citizens and Equestria against evil." 
I looked up at Celestia. Her face showed no sign of any emotion. It worried me.
"Cel- Princess Celestia?" 
She gazed down at me and smiled a pure smile.
"Yes?"
My eyes flickered with depression and my mind flooded with questions.
"What if it's more than a headache? My head's been in pain ever since you made me a Princess like you.."
She opened her mouth to speak then shook her head slowly.
"I'm sure you'll be fine.." Her mouth spoke positively but her eyes looked grave.

Lying down on my queen sized bed, I drowned in my thoughts. What if I'm dying? What if I'm turning back into a unicorn? What if Celestia got the spell wrong? 
A knock shattered my solace and I trotted over to the door.
"Who is it?" I remarked slowly. I hoped it wasn't a doctor.
"It's us, sugarcube!" A cheerful voice replied.
"Applejack!" 
Swinging the door open, my five best friends came galloping into the room. Rarity tipped her head to one side and murmured something about my dress lacking diamonds, Pinkie Pie went looting through my jewellery box, Applejack got stuck under my bed, Fluttershy was hiding in a corner and Rainbow Dash was admiring the guard next to my wardrobe.
"EVERYPONY, SHUT UP!" I snapped, instantly regretting it.
The five mares' expressions went from excited to sad.
"We.. We just wanted to see you before.. Before.." Fluttershy started but was interrupted by Rainbow.
"Before you kick the bucket."
I shook my head.
"Celestia said I'll be fine.."
Rainbow crossed her arms and flew alongside me.
"Do you believe everything she says? Last time she performed that spell on poor Snowdrop, as heard of in the legends, she died just a week later from unknown causes."

My eyes flew open.
"No.. No.. That can't be true!" I shouted, diving for my bookcase.
Pulling out a book labelled "The Great Legends of Equestria", I flicked through to the page about Snowdrop, the legendary blind pegasus that made the first snowflake. 
"Her heart was as big as her sense of generosity. One day, on her death bed, Celestia tried to turn her into an Alicorn. It sustained her momentarily but one week later, she left Equestria a blind pegasus once again."
Eyes clouding with tears, I looked up to see my worried expression reflected in my friends' faces.
"I.. I need to be alone." I muttered.
Fluttershy whimpered and spoke up quietly.
"Uhmm.. It's been six days since the spell's been cast. You don't have long left. We should hang out, just one last time." 
I stomped my hoof on the ground in anger.
"NO! I need to.. I need to find out how to stop it!" I shouted, dashing away from my friends towards Celestia's throne room.
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		The Past



Charging into Celestia's throne room, my nostrils flared with anger.
"CELESTIAAAAAAAAA!!" I shouted, slightly taken aback by my tone of voice. Who cares? She technically guaranteed my death with that spell! Sitting down I waited patiently for her to arrive. Hours went by. Damn it! I'm going to die soon!
The elegant snow white alicorn descended into the room eventually, her mouth curved into a frown. Sitting down on her throne, she folded her wings and slammed the door shut with her magic. Making sure nopony else besides us two were around, she took a long sip from a glass of wine and slumped back in her godly chair.
"Yes, my faithful Twilight?" She commented, her voice emotionless.
"I know what you did to Snowdrop." I yelled, my voice cracking underneath my tears.
Celestia's eyes purplish pink eyes clouded with doubt.
"There's no evidence that the spell killed her." She stated calmly, her statement rippling smooth beams of soothing velvety softness. Damn! She's using a spell to calm me down! 
I spread out my wings and glared at her.
"What did she die of?"
Silence echoed the halls.
"WHAT DID SHE DIE OF?!" I demanded, stamping my hoof on the ground, creating a rippling effect.
Her eyes flickered back and forth like she was watching a game of pony tennis.
"I thought I would be ready for this.." She sighed, talking to herself.
"That's not an answer." 
Her eyes flared purple fire.
"You think I WANTED her to die? You think I ENJOYED seeing her in pain?"
"There's more to being a princess than you think, Twilight. Immortality is a curse, not a gift. You have to live through all of your mistakes. All of your regrets. Live past your friends and loved ones."
My cheeks blushed, embarrassment flooding through my pelt.
"I didn't know.."
"Of course you didn't!" She snapped. " I wanted her to live forever, alongside Luna and I. Luna was her closest friend; together they told tales of the dark and laughed in the moonlit night. Luna and I agreed one day, agreed to make her one of us. But it went wrong."
"What d-do you mean?" A shiver rippled down my spine.
"She changed." 
"You mean she got her eyesight back? She grew a horn too?" I stammered, words tumbling out of my mouth.
"No. Something snapped."
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