Rainbow Dash could hardly contain her excitement as she looked down from the cliff-top. Joining the Wonderbolts had been a dream come true. At long last, she was flying with her idols on a regular basis. She still loved every moment she spent with them, but now the true test had arrived.

     Her first SOLO performance.

     Ponyville was holding its annual Talent Competition, and Dash had leapt at the opportunity to show her stuff to the whole town. Now was her chance to show that she hadn’t lost any of her flair since joining the Wonderbolts. Spitfire had given her blessing, even allowing Dash to wear her official Wonderbolt uniform in the festivities. Dash felt honored to be given the chance to represent the whole team in the Competition… but also more than a little nervous. That was why she needed to make a trial run, to make sure there were no mistakes when the day of the Competition arrived.

     Dash lowered her flight goggles over her eyes. Remembering her training, she knew that the most dangerous part of the show was the one she should practice first. She planned the finale of the show to be a variant of the Sonic Rainboom. First, she would fly as high as she could before closing her wings and free-falling down to the ground. At the last possible moment, she would open her wings and shoot along the ground, less than a hoof’s length above the earth, before accelerating to supersonic speed. She called it the Daredevil’s Delight.

     Crouching down, Dash sprang off the cliff and took flight. Higher and higher she soared, as far as her powerful wings could carry her. Looking down, she saw the town shrinking to the size one of her hooves. Finally, feeling herself reaching her altitude ceiling, Dash closed her eyes and her wings. She tucked her legs in… and began to fall.

     Opening her eyes again, Dash saw the ground approaching at a dangerous speed. Still, she refused to open her wings. She had done this stunt a few times before. She knew she could do it. She WOULD do it. She would make Ponyville proud. She would make the Wonderbolts proud. She would make herself proud.

     Then, seconds before the moment of truth, Dash heard a loud snap.

     She screamed in terror as she hurtled towards the ground. With no time to react, she braced for impact.

     Rainbow Dash slowly opened her eyes. It felt like she had been knocked out, though thankfully not for very long. She found herself looking down at the ground, which appeared to be covered in hay. She quickly checked herself. She remembered hearing a snap, and tested her limbs and wings to make sure they weren’t broken. Fortunately, she found she was unhurt. Shakily getting to her legs, she looked around and saw that her goggles had snapped off in the free-fall. Her training and the bed of hay had saved her from any serious injury.

     Just as Dash was about to try and figure out where she landed, she felt somepony grab her shoulder.

     “Hey, thanks, but I think I’ll be alright,” she said, turning to see who was there.

     Dash’s heart nearly stopped when she saw what was behind her.

     Of all the places that she could have crashed, Dash couldn’t have picked a worse spot. She had landed directly in a manticore pen, and the beast was standing directly in front of her.

     She nervously backed away. By the look of things, this was the manticore that Trixie used in her Moonshot Manticore Mouth Dive. The magician must have been planning on performing the act during the Competition as well. It was just her luck that the pen was open at the top.

     “Heh, heh,” Dash laughed nervously. “N-nice kitty.”

     The manticore gave a wicked grin and licked his chops. He wasn’t expecting a meal to show up this early… especially one that couldn’t teleport away from him.

     Dash gulped. After her fall, she was in no condition to fly away. She looked around for an exit, her heart dropping when she didn’t see one. “Trixie? Now would be a very good time for you to come out.” The manticore crouched down, ready to pounce. “I… don’t suppose you have a thorn in your paw, do you?” Dash hesitantly asked the beast.

     In the next moment, the manticore had leapt on top of her. Dash screamed, but nopony seemed to be nearby to help her. The great cat opened its jaws wide and pulled Dash in. She struggled, but could do nothing as she was forced into the manticore’s hungry maw. She fit perfectly into its jaws.

     “No! Wait!” Dash cried, finding herself looking down the manticore’s deep, dark throat. She scrambled to get back out, but could do nothing more than slip on the manticore’s wet tongue. Looking back, she saw, to her utter horror, that the manticore was closing its jaws. She saw the safety of the fields outside the pen for only a moment before she was engulfed in darkness.

     Holding the living pegasus in his mouth, the manticore smiled before leaning his head back. “Trixie! Somepony! Help me-oof!” Dash called before gravity took her and she fell into the manticore’s throat headfirst. She felt the feline’s throat muscles take hold of her head and slowly but relentlessly pull her forward. “No, no, no, no, no, no, nmmmmph! Mmmmmppph!” she said as she was pulled further in, the passage getting tighter and tighter. She could no longer struggle, as her limbs were pinned to her sides, but that didn’t stop her from trying. She thrashed with all her might, hoping against hope that something might get her out.

     Dash gagged as she was forced through another opening into the manticore’s stomach, hot, humid, stinking air meeting her nostrils. She unceremoniously flopped down into a pool of liquid as her body slid out of the throat. “Jeeze, it REEKS in here!” Dash said, covering her nose. She looked up, but couldn’t see the stomach opening in the darkness. Even if she could, she knew there was very little chance she could escape. She was nothing more than meat now. Rainbow Dash, Equestria’s fastest cat food.

     Dash stared up at the top of the stomach with rage. No. This couldn’t be how her life ended. “Alright, buddy. You ate the wrong pegasus!” With a roar, Dash hurled herself at the stomach walls, punching and kicking with all her might. “Let me out! Let me OUT!” she yelled at the top of her lungs. She was so infuriated that she couldn’t tell that her blows were having no effect. The manticore was used to eating prey that would put up a fight. Dash was no different. It was several moments before Dash was too exhausted to continue. “Y-you like… that?” she panted.

     The manticore’s only answer was a contented belch.

     “C-come on… let me out and… and… fight me fair… and square...” Dash said, falling to her knees. It was getting more difficult to breathe. “We’ll see… who comes out… on top… then...” With a whimper, Dash fell on her side and sank into the stomach acids.

     Trixie stared at the scene before her with shock, her mouth hanging agape.

     It was the day of the Competition, and it was almost time for her Moonshot Manticore Mouth Dive… only it looked like somepony had beaten her to it.

     The manticore was sleeping peacefully on the bed of hay in its pen. A few hoof-lengths away was the whole skeleton of a pegasus, clad in the tattered remains of a Wonderbolt flight uniform. Atop the skull was a small clump of rainbow-colored mane that had managed to remain undigested.

     Looking around to make sure nopony was in sight, Trixie took Rainbow Dash’s skeleton in her magical grasp and carefully lifted it out of the pen. Dash’s stunt show had already come and gone without the pegasus making an appearance, and ponies were still looking for her. She needed to make sure nopony asked her any difficult questions. Especially after last time.

     Trotting back to her caravan, Trixie opened up a hidden panel in the underside of the vehicle. Looking inside, she saw that the other occupant was still there. Moving aside the skeleton of an earth pony wearing a ragged stetson hat, she placed Dash’s remains inside and closed the hatch again.

     She thought she had improved security on the manticore pen after the incident at the rodeo. She sighed. Apparently, she had forgotten about pegasi.

