
      Yet Another Challenge


      

      
      
         "Oh Starswirl the bearded, you have such a sexy... brain." Twilight bit her lip as she squirmed in bed. "So much knowledge hidden in there. I could pick your brains for decades." Twilight blushed and let out a giggle. 



A loud knocking at the door startled Twilight, and she sat up from her dream. Her mane was matted in tuffled pieces, and she heard a yell from down below. "Twilight Sparkle!"



Twilight sighed. Not again. This was the fifth time this week. Twilight rolled out of bed and walked towards the window. She gazed down below to see a blue unicorn with a purple hat and cape wave her horn at her. 



"The great and powerful Trixie challenge you to a duel!"



"Again?" Twilight rubbed her eyes with a hoof and looked at the clock. It was six am. "Go home, Trixie! It's too early."



"The great and powerful Trixie disagrees! Come forth and face me! Or are you too scared?"



Twilight sighed. No matter how many times Trixie challenged her, she always lost. Why she even bothered, Twilight didn't know. "Do we have to do this now?" 



"The great and powerful Trixie insists. One of these days, the great and powerful Trixie shall beat you, Twilight Sparkle!"



"If you say so," Twilight said, letting out a yawn. "Let's get this over with, then."












"She doesn't give up, does she?" Spike said.



"Apparently not."



Trixie's legs were tied up by conjured rope and she bounced around on her back like a turkey. "Don't think this means you've won, Twilight Sparkle!" She tried to wiggle her legs free, but she fell onto her face instead. "The great and powerful Trixie just needs to... free herself."



Twilight put a hoof to her face before waving her horn and lifting Trixie into the air. With a small flourish, the rope disappeared and Trixie fell neatly onto the floor like a wet package. 



"How dare you, Twilight Sparkle! One of these days, the great and powerful Trixie will beat you and you'll rue that day! Oh yes, you shall rue it! 



Trixie looked around. "Well, let's see how you like this!" Trixie pointed her wand at Twilight's treehouse and waved it around. "Abra ka pocus!" 



A purple light surrounded the treehouse, and its root gently lifted out of the ground. Then it shot off like a rocket into space. Trixie laughed manically as Twilight turned around.



"Ahhh! The treehouse! Where'd it go?"



Spike pointed towards a speck in the distance. "From the looks of it, it's going... going... gone." 



Twilight's jaw dropped. 












From the vast reaches of space, a single tree could be seen flying from the planet. It sailed deep into space and kept going for all eternity. It's said that if you wish upon this special tree as it's flying past your planet, you can make a wish on it and it will come true. 
      

      
   