
		Harmony's Shadow

		Written by PenOfLuck

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Other

					Princess Cadance

					Main 6

					Sunset Shimmer

					Adventure

		

		Description

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Twilight and her friends have apparently gone to the dark side.  With the Bearers of the Elements declaring war against Equestria and with old foes appearing from the depths,  Celestia has her hoofs full defending Equestria.  
That leaves Cadance with a desperate plan to stop the spread of darkness.  She will dive head-first into the magic mirror to get help from the counterparts of the Elements of Harmony.  Unexpected allies will be gained, and new friends and enemies will be made.
Ancient history will be discovered, dark secrets will be lifted, and a powerful force will awake. Through all of this, one can only wonder if Harmony is everything it seems...  Or if it is all just destiny...
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			Author's Notes: 
Hello!  This is my first fanfiction.  I would appreciate any pointers on how to better my writing style and grammar.  Tell me what you think of this prologue and story idea.  Hopefully I can get the first chapter out soon, but unfortunately, I have many things that take priority.    [image: :derpyderp1:] [image: :scootangel:]



	Falling…
My eyes are watering from the fierce gusts of wind blowing against my face, all I feel is agony and the pain from my broken wings currently bandaged to my sides, and I can feel overwhelming terror..  Yet… I hear nothing… And I can see only the faintest light…  My weakened magic cannot save me.  I hear a very distinct crack in my left wing as the cloth unfurls from my side, but yet, I don’t feel anything anymore.  Light no longer reaches me as I enter a state of weightlessness..  It’s… Relaxing... I feel at peace, and I finally feel free.
Hmph…
Nothing could be farther from the truth…
I remember that fateful day…  The day when I finally wielded the Elements of Harmony against my sister, Luna, after almost a month of struggle against her dark persona Nightmare Moon.  I ended her eternal night, but at cost, for I lost her.  My intention was never to banish her, but to guide her back into the light.  The grief and sadness I felt was like a knife to flesh…  I blamed myself, I blamed the Elements, and worst of all… I blamed her for leaving me.
Throughout the centuries I held my emotions in. A ruler must be strong for her people does she not?..  I ruled my nation, the land of Equestria, in a state of peace and happiness.  All the while, the poison of sadness and guilt ran through my veins…  It was only a stab to an open wound when the old lore of Nightmare Moon began to show up across the land.  It angered me, but, I thought it was also for the best if Luna were to be slowly erased from history, and replaced with the abomination of nightmares my people were telling tales of, for one day should Luna return as her true self.
Many more centuries past, and the stories of Nightmare Moon never ended.  However, both to my dismay and satisfaction, no one knew of the connection between Nightmare Moon and my beloved sister. In fact, no one even knew Luna existed anymore unless they studied ancient history, which not many did.  Throughout those years, I spent what little spare time I had by doing things that kept me busy… Things that I enjoyed doing, and could ignore the pain whilst doing so.  I remember getting so addicted to alcohol once, that I neglected my duties for a full week.  In turn, the High Council placed a ban on the consuming and production of alcohol, that lasted a little over a century, during my… Should I say… Inability to function properly…  I had many more interesting happenings throughout the years as well.  Although I admit I had some fun moments, the pain of losing my sister never left me...
It had almost been a thousand years, and I thought that my grief would never leave me. Then, one day, something very interesting happened.  I was walking through the royal gardens, when there was a large explosion. If I hadn’t seen the streaks of color across the sky, I would have never believed it to be a sonic rainboom, should someone say it was one.  It was breathtaking, but that was still not the most amazing event that occurred.  Moments later, a full grown dragon seemed to appear from out of nowhere, crushing a small part of the castle. I could sense a strong magic at work, so I flew as fast as I could to the source, completely prepared to fight if need be.  I had such a surprise when I found the source to be a little filly, bursting with much more magic I had ever seen a unicorn possess since my sister's banishment.  Apparently she not only hatched a dragon egg and somehow managed to cast an aging spell on it, but she had turned everypony in the room into various objects.  She was floating, completely taken over by magic.  Thankfully my presence seemed to calm her down and reverse the out-of-control energies.
That one pony..  That one adorable purple filly..  Changed my life in a way I never expected to come true.  That filly, Twilight Sparkle, brought happiness to me from then forth.  For at that very moment whilst I was calming her down, she got her cutie mark.  Now I had already known she was something special from that demonstration of magical power, but upon seeing her mark, I realized her destiny was very intertwined with Equestria’s fate.  From then forth I took her in as my personal magic student.   I had also devoted many a year’s work plotting out Twilight’s destiny.  I wished nothing for her but to succeed at any task thrown at her.  Twilight’s cutie mark was identical to a mark on the Tree of Harmony.  Therefore, I began planning a safe path for her to guarantee her success on her adventures to discover the secrets of Harmony.
Twilight brought many tears of joy to me during her time with me in Canterlot.  I even looked upon her as if she were my own daughter.  But the real gift was the day she united the Elements of Harmony and reunited me with Luna.  It was then I took to my duty to prepare her for what is to come.  
Since uniting with the other Elements, Twilight has saved Equestria many times alongside of her friends.  She even managed to ascend to alicornhood and become Equestria’s newest princess.  She couldn’t make me more proud…  Looking back, I can’t believe what she and her friends have accomplished.  They defeated Nightmare Moon and reunited me with Luna.  Twilight help reveal Queen Chrysalis for who she truly was at the wedding.  They not only defeated Discord, but they reformed him.  And they did so much more..  It truly is amazing how much those six mares have changed Equestria for the better...
So why Twilight?  Where did I go wrong?  How could you betray Equestria? How could you… How could you betray me?...
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I know the prologue came out and didn't receive a lot of views, but hopefully, that will change soon enough.  Although I really wish I could have gotten this chapter out a lot sooner, but things such as Summer Camp, school , and medical issues have really proved to obstruct me from writing this.  I just want to reiterate that this is my first major piece of fanfiction, so it's likely there will be some kinks that need to be worked out. [image: :twilightblush:]
Hope You Enjoy!
Comments and feedback are appreciated!  [image: :scootangel:]
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Candence
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I can feel drops of sweat slipping off my brow. As I walk through the halls of my sister-in-law’s castle I hear naught a sound but the clink of my armour with every step.  It worries me, as it is very disconcerting not being able to use my magic due to this clunky armour.  I peek around a corner only to feel the weight of my armour shifting to one side, throwing me off balance.  I silently search the halls, but I can’t help thinking about how I got into this situation.
The plan for me to infiltrate the so-called Castle of Friendship was risky, desperate, and a very disheveled plan to begin with.  Not to mention how obscene the task of what I’m supposed to do once I get inside.  I was… hesitant to take part.  However, it was concluded that it is the only solution.  Despite the fact that Shining, Celestia, Luna, and I thought this out to the best of our ability, it doesn’t change the fact that we only had brief moments of preparation once the plan was in place.  Although I wish my armour was easier to maneuver with, we didn’t have the luxury of time to imbue it with the normal enchantments found on the Royal Guards’ armour.  The only remnants of magic on my simple suit is that of a concealment spell of Celestia’s creation.  Despite the necessity of not getting caught, I still wish it was easier to move… I’m still trying to ignore the fact that my magic won’t work.  Alas, we had little time, so I was sent straight here.  Hay, I’m a lucky mare to have even gotten this far.
I continue exploring the maze-like halls of Twilight’s castle, checking each and every room for my objective.  I hear footsteps coming my way as I take the next turn.  I panic as I see two guards walking my way.  It takes all my sense of duty and knowledge of my situation to not turn tail, run, and hide.  I continue to walk past them and am thankfully ignored.  The guard's’ eyes search the halls like spotlights, nothing going unnoticed.  Once I got out of sight I pause to let out a breath I didn’t realize I was holding. Thank Celestia the disguise works, or I would have been in shackles by now.  Or even worse... Dead. I hear the footsteps fading, going in the opposite direction.
I feel disgust twisting and churning in my stomach.  It sickens me.  Those guards were once honorable members of Equestria’s military.  They were full of life and energy, they had a sense of pride to their work.  It took a trained eye to see it in on-duty soldiers, but when you were able to have a casual conversation, their honor and pride in their work was plain to see.  Now you can’t even see a hint of emotion in their faces.  They have all become identical, emotionless puppets to the darkness who would kill without hesitation.  The only satisfaction they now have is that of destruction.  I feel not hate at those who have changed, but at the…. Thing, the terrible monstrous thing that made them into what they are.  I can not help but feel a glistening tear down my cheek as I pity the guards’ now darkened existence.
I sigh and take in the surrounding pieces of art.  These halls were once filled with colorful images of love, peace, and the everyday life of a pony.  Great artists would have been honored to have their work displayed here, and many came here for inspiration in life.  Now all they show is bloodshed, tyrants, and catastrophes.  I take note of one particular image.  I can not help but feel emotionally upset at the sight of it. It was a grand painting, commissioned by myself as one of my Hearth's Warming gifts to Twlight last year.  I look upon what had once been a beautiful tapestry commemorating the very first Hearth's Warming where the tribes first united, openly shedding tears at the sight of it.  It was slashed to pieces, and what was left of it had plainly been altered to show the windigos ending the lives of the three ponies present.  I lose the will to stand as I fall to the ground in a heap. I feel myself trembling, I want to scream.
Even so, my mission will decide the fate of Equestria.  I quickly get up and compose myself to the best of my ability. As I stretch my wings I use my ironclad hooves to rub my eyes and, with a shaky breath, I march on.  As I walk, I realize how enormous the castle truly is.  It really defies logic, as the castle isn’t nearly as large from the outside.  It was nowhere near total comprehension, but it let me realize how great of feats the Tree of Harmony is capable of.  I scoff at the thought.  The Tree of Harmony is of no use to us in this war.  The Elements of Harmony have been rendered virtually useless…  In this war, it isn’t some unknown evil we face. No… We fight the Bearers of Harmony.
It pains me to take arms against those I once called friends.  Against one I once called sister.  My greatest wish is to see them come to their senses and let us go as if this all never happened.  I close my eyes and sigh.  The one little filly whom I cared so much for, the young mare I was so proud to call my sister… Has become a monster….  A thing.  It pains me to no measure to say those things, but she has done too many evil deeds.  Too much has been left in ruins, too many lives have been lost.  I can only imagine how Celestia feels…  I can’t help but feel a twang of guilt when I think of my aunt.  Here I am, selfishly grieving at my own losses, and I didn’t even consider her.  We both lost our greatest friends, she lost an entire kingdom.  I feel a new spark of determination.  “I will make things right Celestia, or Faust damn my soul!”
I wince as I hear my voice echoing throughout the endless halls.  To what matters it will reach is unknown, all I know is that I put myself in immediate danger.  My appearance may be that of a pegasus guard, but my voice is surely not.  It would be easily recognized here, and by some chance its not, I’ll still be targeted as an anomaly. My training and instincts I’ve developed over the past months suddenly kick in.  I finally took notice of something I had fully tried to ignore since I arrived here, something that has constantly been sapping my strength since the moment I set foot in the castle.  A dark magic is present, constantly watching me and everything else in this Celestia-forsaken place.  Only now, I can sense the entirety of its focus on me.
Observing everything that could be a potential threat, I slowly make my way forward trying to act as if I belong.  The pressure in the air is building, and I don’t like it.  Dark magic works in strange ways, and I don’t want to be around to see it in action.  I hear the clank of armour and the sounds of heavy footsteps coming my way.  I continued my steadfast march through the halls, acting as inconspicuous as possible.  The dark presence not fading at all in the meanwhile.  However, that’s the least of my concerns right now.  Walking towards me is another guard, however, this one had the markings of a First Lieutenant on his armour.  This will present some issues to my mission.  While a normal soldier may walk right by and not give me a second thought, a higher ranked military personnel could prove to be a challenge to fool.
With my composure failing, I tremble as I approach the officer.  I bite my lip in concern as he makes eye contact with me.  I attempt to walk right past but he puts a hoof to my side, stopping me in place.  I stand at attention as a soldier would back home as I resist the urge to run.  Albeit, if it came to a fight I was fully capable. Minutes past as he silently observed me, however, it felt like an eternity for me.  He began to speak to speak with a crisp, scornful tone.
“Why are you not at your post soldier?”  He said with no emotion to be found.  I gulped, I could not afford to respond, lest my voice betray my disguise.  He maneuvered around me so he could be face-to-face. He began again, “Answer me!  Identify yourself”.  Again I did not respond, and I stood at perfect attention.  I took the time to observe him.  He is a unicorn, so he may prove to be a difficult adversary if I can’t get my armour off.  Also, clear strapped to his side is a sheathed sword.  I can easily sense the enchantments on his weapon, despite seeming poorly done, they could prove to still be as effective.
“Hmph! An uncooperative soldier is useless!”  I go wide-eyed as I see him unsheathe his blade with his magic.  I instantly run forward, sprinting down the hall.  However not before he casts a simple magic projectile spell.  The pulse of magic makes quick work of my mundane armour and leaves a shallow gash on the right side of my body.  It stings, but it's not serious. With the concealment spell now broken, the officer recognizes the status and power of his enemy and begins to call for reinforcements. 
As I run I use the weak point in my armour to easily strip it off.  To be completely honest, I couldn’t be happier to rid myself of that dreadful assortment of metal.  Now, concealment spells often work in extreme ways, and this particular one was designed by Celestia herself.  As I remove my armour I feel my magic coursing through me once again.  It keeps building up until the point where it lets off a not so solemn pulse and I stumble to the floor.  I rub my horn atop off my head, a feat I couldn't dream of doing while wearing that stupid dark steel helmet, and was comforted by its presence.
My magic, now returned, opened numerous new senses.  Trying to explain the feeling to a non-unicorn is futile.  Just like when an Earth Pony explains their nature senses to a pegasus, it just can’t be understood.  Despite my 6th sense per se being reopened, I can still plainly detect magical interference.  However…  I can detect a strong magical artifact nearby.
I hop to my hooves in delight, the magical signature is uncanny! It has to be it!  The Magic Mirror is nearby!  My momentary outburst was cut short by the abrupt reminder that I am being pursued.  The officer from before was rushing up from behind me with a squadron of a dozen soldiers.  I follow my senses and took flight for the Magic Mirror room with the hopes of losing the soldiers.  Arrows and spells whizz past my head as I begin to recognize some of the halls. “Of course the mirrors in the library. Of course!” I say angrily under my breath as I fly.
A beam of magic hit my left wing and I hear an audible snapping noise.  I immediately lose control and slam into the ground crumbled in a heap.  The opposing soldiers surround me as I charge up for a counterspell.  I feel a similar dark power focus on me, yet slightly different from the original form that is still ever present. I can’t seem to comprehend what happens next.  A shadow, someone or something, takes out fours soldiers in the blink of an eye.  Then it comes from the other side of the hall and takes out five more as it swoops upwards.  The officer and his three remaining soldiers lose interest in me as they prepare to fight for their lives.  This preparation however, is futile, as the dark entity zooms from the side to wipe them out of existence.  I’m terrified, as this is no friendly aura.  I can sense its maliciousness as if that were its magic power. I manage to stand as I back myself into a corner so I can’t be flanked. I sit there and wait with a defensive spell at the ready, but nothing happens.  It's as if the soldiers never existed, as if the shadow was never here.
Cautiously, I step out of the corner.  Wincing in pain with every little motion, I only then realize the severity of the wound to my wing.  Well, nothing can be done about it now, I just hope I’ll be able to fly when this is all through.  As I make my way towards the library I prepare a requipment conjuration that allows me to equip my signature armour and sword at a moment's notice. Just in case, but it will consume a lot of magic energy in the process.  I open the doors of the library and creep in.  I spy the Magic Mirror in the corner of the room.  Opening the satchel that has miraculously stayed intact and in my possession throughout this ordeal, I pull out a special book.
This special book had an inscription of Celestia’s cutie mark on the cover.  This magical book once was used to communicate with the other side of the portal, but sadly had been locked.  Although, through much research we had recently discovered that the link was still intact, so we sought to create this plan.  I gingerly place the book into its slot in the machine that has been attached to the mirror.  Low and behold, the mirror activates.
Now I have never been to the world on the other side, but I’ve heard stories from Twilight…  I had always wished to travel to this world with Twilight and meet the ponies… erm, people there.  I had never imagined it being for something like this…  However, our hooves have been forced.  I must find the Bearers of Harmony in this alternate dimension and beg for their help.  The fate of Equestria depends on this.
“Well here goes nothing!”  And with that, I step into the mirror....

	