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		Description

Of the ponies, by the ponies, for the ponies. Welcome to a land where there lives a tyrant of a king, who only wants civil obedience from his subjects. Where ponies ask for others to look away, where children give up their childhood so a new era may start., and where ponies learn to stop fueling an empire. So take on the evil king and dethrone him by following two stories about two brothers on separate sides of the revolution, our revolution. 
- Thanks go out to happyowl for making such a wonderful cover image.
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Planning a rebellion

The moon hung high in the sky, casting it's white glow over snow covered cobble stone streets. The wind whipped and screamed as it passed through the filthy alleyways. The surrounding buildings had very little light, and all the windows were covered in soot. A few ponies who couldn't manage to keep a home or were thrown out by the king's soldiers from the recent quartering acts put into law stayed outside. They shivered in the cold and nibbled on small loafs of bread. They only took small bites to share what little they had with one another before they would die. Sounds of heavy marching came around the corner. As it grew louder and louder, all the ponies huddled even closer together. 
Through the snow fall, one could see red emerging and long blades waving around. In front of the formation column, lead his garrison of troops down the street. His name was Horn, Commodore Horn. His pearly white coat almost blended in with the snow. His uniform was sleek and contoured to his body well. His attire was mainly made of the toughest fiber's. It was a bright red with black accents and golden tassels draped over his shoulder's. He wore a black tri edged hat with gold embroidery. He looked around at the suffering ponies around him as they made their way down the street. He stopped and his formation of six stopped directly behind. He turned to face them. 
"Get them off the street, and into these homes." Horn ordered, with a gruff but authoritative voice. The soldiers disbanded and helped the ponies into the nearby homes. From behind Horn came another pony. His was coat grey and had areas randomly covered in black soot. He wore a dark blue blouse and vest. A blue cape traveled from his neck and past his ash colored tail. A brown, three edged hat covered his eyes with a shadow. The stranger stopped directly behind the Commodore. He coughed once to gain Horn's attention. Horn turned and looked the stranger strait in the eyes. 
The stranger pulled down his grey wool scarf.
"Commodore." The stallion said with a curt nod.
"Yes what is it Stencil?" Horn asked with slight sarcasm. Stencil removed his hat and dusted off the snow that lay waste to it. 
"We wish to have your presence in the 'council' once more." Is all he said. 
"I will be there as soon as I can." Horn said keeping a stern face. Stencil nodded and returned from which he came. Not too long after Stencil's departure, Horn's troops filed back into formation. 
"You are all free to leave for the night, sleep well and be back to your post." His men gave sighs of relief and trotted away as fast as they could. As for the Commodore he now had an unscheduled appointment to attend to at the town hall. He briskly trotted to avoid any possible thieves that may be out at night. 
Within a minute of walking through whipping winds Horn could finally see the town hall and the two lanterns that sat perched over the building's white tower. He started his way up the snow packed hill, making the snow crunch under his weight. Once to the footsteps of the brown double doors, Horn rapped on the left door three times. Locks shifted and moved and soon the door shot right open, allowing entrance for the Commodore. Horn removed his hat and after a good dusting off he placed it upon a wooden hanger. There were seven other earth ponies gathered around a large table discussing political ideas and views.
"There are ponies starving out there, how can you refuse to not aid them?" yelled one pony who was leaning over the table, hoof raised in the air while the other firmly planted into the surface of the table. His white powdered wig became loose and sinking below the brow, the pony in turn threw it off his head revealing his true, natural black mane.
"ENOUGH!" yelled a pony clad in a uniform similar to Horn's, but was dark blue with crimson accents. "We have far more worse problems to deal with than this nation's people starving to death." Said the pony in a calm but still tense state.
"Then what do you suggest we do Hoofington?" asked a mustard colored pony, who had placed both of his hooves on the table, staring intently at Hoofington. "Well?" he asked with a stern tone in his voice. Hoofington sighed and flared his nostrils a bit.
"We do not have very long before our plot is discovered, I suggest we act now or forever let our- no, everypony's lives be left in fear."
"What is our best course of action?" added Horn. 
"I vote for a riot at the nation's capital, so our voice may be heard."
"There's talk of an ambassador coming from the kingdom of Equestria, now since our kingdom has kept the truth away from Equestria, now is the time to show what is really going on." said Stencil standing in the back of the room.
"So you're suggesting foreign aid? Am I correct?" Horn asked with a strange disbelief.
"Precisely, Equestria is our nation's only and closest ally. They see what's going on around here they just might be able to help set us free."
"And if this plan were to somehow go wrong per say, what then?" questioned Hoofington.
"Well then my friends, we have a war to win. In three months time, when the snow lifts we will start our own revolution." Stencil said smoothly and plainly. He turned to the door, grabbing his cape and other essential garments and made his way out into the freezing weather in the outside world.
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