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Starlight Glimmer's reformation under Twilight's tutelage had only just begun. As the Princess of Friendship's student, Starlight Glimmer still had a lot to learn in the ways of friendship. This is no easy feat, yet her teacher had no doubt in her ability, so she was destined for success, right? Nothing could possibly stop this from becoming a reality.
When a new threat arises from the depths of who-knows-where to attack the kingdom of Equestria and kidnap Twilight Sparkle in the process, Starlight is forced to learn years worth of friendship in just a matter of days as they track the one responsible for this atrocity down. Banded together, will she and the rest of the harmonies of friendship be able to save Twilight Sparkle? Only time will tell...
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		Disaster Strikes



The sun was beginning to poke its head over the horizon in Ponyville. From her seated position out on one of the balconies of the Castle of Friendship, Starlight Glimmer was admiring the beauty in the sunrise. It was the small pleasures in life that gave her a future to look forward to, the promise of more to come. 
Her gaze shifted from the sun to town of Ponyville. It might have still been a little foreign to her, but that didn't mean that it wasn't just as wonderful as her previous home. The fact that its size nearly dwarfed her old home had no bearing to her. Despite the uneasy feeling of never truly being settled in one place, this place had grown about as familiar to her as she could expect in the weeks since her arrival.
The sound of hoofsteps broke her reverie. Looking over her shoulder, Starlight could see the Princess of Friendship coming out of the shadows of the castle. The violet-color-coated pony was a welcoming sight to behold, if only slightly unnerving. Her presence meant that soon she would begin her studies anew. 
Starlight nearly sweat-dropped as her teacher, Twilight Sparkle, approached her. Princess Twilight Sparkle was hard to please sometimes. She practically drilled her day and night in the lessons of friendship and magic. She doubted that today would be any different.
Still, she never tired of the alicorn's companionship. She was the first true friend she's had in a long time, and for her, she would do anything. That didn't make some of the lessons any easier, but it did settle her heart a bit. Twilight wanted only the best for her, she was sure of this.
"Its beauty never dulls the more you see it, does it Starlight?" Twilight asked. She had meant the sunrise. Placing a hoof over her shoulder and giving her a full-hearted squeeze, she smiled at her student. "Have you had a good night's rest?"
Nodding in affirmation, Starlight gave an affectionate squeeze to Twilight's hoof with her own before gently pulling away from the hug. "After that rigorous training session we had last night, I slept like a baby. I nearly missed the sunrise this morning."
With a giggle, Twilight responded, "You're affinity for magic is, as always, astounding. I had no idea your stamina was that good. With time and learning, who knows just how good you could become? You might even surpass me one day." 
An unsure expression settling on her face, Starlight shook her head. "I don't know about that." She got up and withdrew from the balcony. Before stepping into the shadows, she said, "You know so many magical spells. I still only know a few."
A sound of disappointment came from her teacher as she tsked. "It's not the quantity of spells that makes one's magic strong, but the knowing of the principals behind the spells. True magic goes beyond the casting of a spell. But we can save that for another time."
The pink-coated mare stopped in her tracks. Suddenly, she dreaded what she presumed would be in store for her today. Still she asked, "What will we be focusing on today?"
Following after her, Twilight entered the room. With a quick spell cast, she illuminated the room, revealing it to be an antechamber. On its walls were decorations and parchments of various subjects. Starlight wasn't sure what was written on those scrolls, and she didn't dare peer into them. 
As Twilight rejoined her, she said, "I'm glad you asked. Today, I thought we'd get together with the other harmonies for an outing. It has been quite a while since we've paid them a visit, and I think it's time for us to stretch our hooves and enjoy the day with our friends."
Starlight let out a breath of air in relief. There weren't any friendship lessons to be learned after all. "But I want you to keep a look out. A friendship lesson could-" Twilight continued as she pointed a hoof in Starlight's direction.
"Appear anywhere, I know." Starlight interrupted, slightly exasperated. For the first time since her stay at the Castle of Friendship had begun, she didn't want to think about friendship. She always found herself stressed out about it, worrying over the littlest things that could go wrong and ruin her friendship with Twilight and the other ponies. She would be more than happy to be in the passenger seat of their outings and simply enjoy everyone's presence, but usually Twilight had other plans for her in mind. 
Twilight must have noticed Starlight's uneasiness because she walked over to her and placed a reassuring hoof on her shoulder. "I know I've said this before, but if it becomes too overbearing for you just let me know. Remember, baby steps."
A warmth burned in her heart as she smiled back up to princess. "Thank you, Princess Twilight. You're the best friend I could have ever asked for."
"You too." Twilight continued onto the main chamber, a large room housing a table in which all the harmonies held meetings concerning matters of friendship and other pony emergencies. There, a purple-colored dragon by the name of Spike sat at the head chair, meant for Twilight Sparkle, filing his nails. When alerted to her reentry into the chamber, he jumped off the chair and resumed attention. "Ah, there you are Spike. Starlight and I were just about to leave. Would you care to join us?"
"Sure! What did you have in mind?" Spike said excitedly.
"Haven't decided yet. We'll just play it by ear for now." Twilight Sparkle said with a smile as she recalled a time where she would have meticulously planned every little detail of such a venture. In some circumstances this was still true, but thanks to her friends, she knew when such planning was simply unnecessary.
This notion did not go unnoticed by Spike, who immediately sprang to life at the prospect. "Now that's a plan I like to hear." He followed the two mares as they left the confines of the castle.

Seven ponies and one dragon were either standing or sitting in a clearing somewhere in the vicinity of Fluttershy's cabin. Joined by them were their pets who were enjoying playing with each other, some who were even up to mischief as they crossed from one end of the prairie to the other. Sprawled out before them was a tarp underneath hearty provisions courtesy of Applejack and Rarity.
There had been little debate on what their first even of the day should consist of. It had already been almost noon by the time they were ready to do anything; Rarity had been indecisive on what she should wear to their outing. There of course wasn't any rush, yet Rainbow Dash seemed slightly off-put by the wait.
Starlight Glimmer was treating herself to a daisy sandwich topped with cucumbers à la Rarity's fine cuisine and an apple cider to wash it down. So far during their picnic, she hadn't done much talking; what her friends had to say were much more interesting.
"And then, I said to Mrs. Cake, 'Gummy is too a chef. He's even got the hat!' He once even manned the store for me while I had to track down that runaway cupcake." Pinkie Pie said, the beam on her face as wide as ever. "Mrs. Cake can be so silly sometimes." She wiped a tear from her eye before digging into her own supply of food, which included nothing more than sugary substances.
Rarity wasn't as impressed. "Fascinating story, darling." She tried to sound persuasive, but it didn't sound entirely convincing. "But I do believe Mrs. Cake was anything. But. Silly! Why, if I left Opalescence in charge of the Boutique, it would be in shambles before sundown. Imagine how she must feel."
Looking taken aback, Pinkie Pie retrieved Gummy and presented him before her. "Gummy is more than capable of handling the store. Aren't you Gummy?" The small alligator blinked in each of his eyes separately as he gave them all the thousand yard stare. 
The girls couldn't help but laugh a little as they imagined the green-colored pet running the store all by his lonesome. It was a good-natured laugh that led to Pinkie Pie giggling along side them. 
After settling down, Twilight turned to Starlight and said, "What about you, Starlight? Do you have any funny stories to share with us?" 
Taking a moment to ponder over her experiences for something noteworthy, Starlight looked down and scratched her chin. A lulling breeze picked up, caressing her fur. Unconsciously, she closed her eyes. "I think I have one. You remember how I enslaved a whole town once?"
"Oh, not this. Come on Star, we've been over this. You're reformed now." Rainbow Dash said as she shot her a worried expression. "You shouldn't continue beating yourself up over this."
Shaking her head ruefully, Starlight replied, "That's not the story. I don't believe I told you how my first attempt was a complete and utter failure. It's really quite embarrassing, but I think I'll be okay with telling you all.
"Before I had the Staff of Sameness, I tried to replicate its effect using a combination of Persuadere, Cutie Abjuration, and a bunch of other spells I didn't really have any background knowledge about to compel the townsfolk to be the same. Well, all that magic plus trying to cast it over such a wide area resulted in my spell backfiring. For the next three days, the entire town thought they were various animals. Frogs, Goats, you name it." Starlight giggled emptily as she thought of but one of her many failures.
She noticed that none of the others had joined in her laughter. She looked up to find that her friends were staring wide-eyed at her. "Right..."
Applejack came up to her and said, "Shucks, sugarcube. I ain't sayin' we don't rightly respect your choice ta open up ta us about that, but I just wanna make sure you're not still bearin' a grudge on yourself."
The concern on each of their faces was present. Starlight's lip quivered as she struggled to formulate a response that didn't raise more suspicion. At last, she relented and sighed. "Maybe just a little. But you don't have to worry about me. I'll be fine."
"Oh darling, we wouldn't be much of friends if we didn't consider your feelings." Rarity gave her a reassuring smile. The others mimicked her gesture.
"You guys...I don't know what to say except I-" Before she could say anymore, there was an abrupt interruption as somepony yelled for help off in the distance.
Immediately their conversation was put on hold, and they broke into a gallop after the source. It didn't take them long to find the somepony, a brown-maned, yellow-furred colt who was gasping for breath as he pressed a hoof to his chest. The poor pony looked frightened out of his skin. Starlight hoped that it wasn't as serious as her mind was telling her it was.
"We're here to help. What's the matter?" Twilight Sparkle asked.
The colt took a moment to catch his breath before he responded. When he did, his voice cracked as he stuttered, "I-It's in the t-town square. I-It's...I don't know w-what it is, but it's a-attacking Ponyville!" 
It was all the warning they needed to hear as they proceeded off in the direction of the town square, leaving the colt behind in relative safety. In their approach they could tell something was wrong by the way townsfolk were fleeing in all directions. Smoke was billowing through the air; something was on fire, and ashes snowed the outer rims of Ponyville.
At the center of the village, they were met with an unfamiliar creature shadowed in darkness. It was short, no taller than Spike, and several tentacles were protruding from its body, whipping around fiercely. From the way its limbs slammed into buildings and ponies alike, it was evident that this the source of the destruction. 
Stepping up to engage it, Twilight shouted, "Stop right there!" At first there was no response in its movements. It simply continued placing its back to them as it focused all its efforts into the movements of its appendages. When it turned around to face them, it shocked them all. It harbored no distinguishable face.
It shook, and the ground underneath its feet rumbled. A limb suddenly smacked itself into Twilight, sending her reeling to the ground.
"Twilight!" Everypony cried as they jumped into action.
A rope lassoed onto the creature, intending to hold it in place as the others went to Twilight's aid to check on her well-being. 
Rainbow Dash alone followed up on Applejack's bind, speeding through the air and diving hoof first into the shadow monster. It careened into a building behind it, momentarily vanishing from sight. "Serves you right!" The blue Pegasus declared.
Three tentacles erupted from the building with intense swiftness, latching onto Rainbow Dash before she could escape their clutches. As it pulled her away, she fruitlessly struggled against them with all her might. "Hey, put me down!"
Terror rose in Starlight as she watched her friend get pulled into the building, and she conjured up scissors which cut through the appendages and freed her. Once its task was complete, the scissors were dispelled, and the pink mare dashed towards Rainbow.
The sight of the entity barreling through the hole in the building stopped her in her tracks. It flipped end over end, connecting its feet to the mare in flight and driving her into the building opposite the one it had just come out of.
In conjunction with its attack, the monster sent another of its limbs hurling towards Starlight, who gasped as the tentacle nearly connected before the rope attached to the creature drove it higher into the air. She looked over to Applejack, who still had lasso in mouth as she flung the offender onto her other side where she delivered a well timed buck straight into its gut.
It fell away from the group, grinding its feet into the ground to slow its momentum. A number of its tentacles struck the ground, burrowing their way underneath only to reappear around Applejack. "What the hay?" She cried out as they drug her to the ground.
Suddenly Starlight's teacher appeared before the shadow creature via teleportation. Immediately, she placed it into a bubble. "Why are you destroying Ponyville and hurting my friends?" Twilight Sparkle demanded.
The creature did nothing to respond, opting to merely levitate freely in the bubble Twilight placed around it. When there was no response, she continued, "Very well, you give me no choice but to send you away to Tartarus." 
As if recognizing the abysmal name being called out, the monster shook violently. A red energy formed and began to bend around it, and it cried out, seemingly in pain. The magic warbled for a second, and suddenly Twilight's bubble dispersed. This came as a surprise to Twilight, who clearly didn't expect her spell to be negated so easily.
Around its head, the dark skin formed a tear that eventually coalesced into a glowing red eye. It continued shaking, letting out a roar as it lashed out at Twilight, who screamed as she was driven farther away from the group until she was no longer in sight. 
By now, Rainbow Dash had recovered, and she yelled to everypony, "I've got her. The rest of you deal with that...whatever it is." She then disappeared off after Twilight.
"Okie Dokie Loki!" Pinkie Pie exclaimed as she retrieved her party cannon from seemingly nowhere. "Have some confetti!" She cried as a mixture of confetti and cake batter exploded from the instrument. Simultaneously, Applejack flung her lasso at the creature once more. 
Starlight Glimmer, not wanting to leave all of the action to her friends, conjured a boulder overhead and completed their combination attack. With the flick of her horn, she sent it hurtling directly on top of it.
All at once, tentacles shot out, cutting through the batter, boulder, and lasso, rendering them ineffective. The offending appendages continued in their path to strike out at the five mares, including Fluttershy and Rarity who were quivering with fear and standing, guarded, respectively. 
Only Starlight was able to escape the attack with a teleportation spell. She cursed herself at being unable to teleport all her friends as well, as she was too far away to do so. She didn't dwell on this fact for very long before turning back to face the foe. Desperation mounting, she focused all her effort into one final attack. A beam of light shot forth from her horn, its rays glistening in the sunlight and making direct contact with the being.
For but a moment it was completely engulfed in the magical blast. When the attack dissipated, the creature, with red energy still warbling around it, stood unaffected. No way, there was no effect to it? Before, magic clearly affected the creature, but now that seemed not to be the case.
There was no more time for her to assess the situation as more tentacles wormed their way around her. With another use of the teleportation spell, Starlight transported to safety only to find herself struck by another well-placed tentacle. Through foggy senses, her last moments before passing out were spent trying to fathom why he was able to predict her transport's destination so well.

The landing was rough, and it left Twilight Sparkle winded for a few moments at a meadow on the outskirts of Ponyville. As she lain there in soft grass, she ran through her mind all of the details of the battle, gauging the significance of each to come up with an overall strategy for defeating the unwanted intruder. 
It was her every intention to immediately spring back into the action and help her friends, but she felt that if she didn't take a few moments to think, then the results of such an action would yield similar results. She did not have the luxury of failing. And it was in this way she afforded a moment of her time.
One particular detail about the whole encounter stuck out to her. At the moment that the red magical aura formed around the creature, her magic bubble prison was nullified. It wasn't much to go off of, but she felt solving that puzzle might be the key to victory, for if she can determine why her magic was cancelled, then the intruder was as good as caught.
A sudden thought popped into her head, a tactic she might be able to implement that would result in a definitive answer. "I have to get back to them right away," She said, a plan now laid out carefully in her mind.
As she took flight, however, something bound her from behind. She looked around herself and was surprised to find magical chains, cold to the touch, wrapping around her tightly and reeling her in. She tried glance behind her to find the source of this offense only to find that her movement was restricted. She struggled against the chain and tried to cast magic, but the energy merely fizzled off of her horn unexpectedly.
"We can't have any of that, now can we, Princess?" Came a voice from behind her. The source came into view suddenly as she was turned around. Before her was a bipedal creature, something akin to a minotaur-goat hybrid. His fur was brown and black and unkempt, and he had a beard the length of her mane. His eyes were silvery white, staring right through her. His ears were scraggly and misshapen. 
"Who are you, and what do you want with me?" Twilight cried as she continued to tussle with the chains.
The new figure ignored her question, holding out a hand in front of him as he set himself to deep concentration. Before them, ripples of violent energy coalesced, snaking back and forth from the ground in a jagged pattern. In a constant state of flux, the energy warbled until it finally ripped a hole in the space-time continuum, revealing an entirely different plane of existence.
Twilight gasped as she watched the scene play out. A fear grew within her as her mind conjured fantasies of this new person's master plan. He was going to take her away from her friends, her home, to wherever that was. His reasoning for doing so was still a mystery, and she could only imagine what was in store for her next. Isolation? Interrogation? Torture? 
"What do you want with me?" She repeated her question. "Why are you taking me?"
As she struggled against her chains for one last time, movement in her peripherals caught her attention. Hovering in midair by the steady flapping of her wings was Rainbow Dash, who was also soaking in this scene. She tried to cry out to her friend, but she found her voice was caught in her throat. What if this minotaur-goat person captured her too?
"Don't worry Twilight, I'm coming!" Rainbow Dash yelled. The blue Pegasus suddenly surged forth at an alarming speed, reducing their distance to almost nothing in an instant.
The figure took note of this, and with his free hand he conjured a wall of bricks between them. "I've been planning this for far too long to be stopped by the likes of you now." He said just before advancing upon the portal and stepping through. Moments later, Twilight was pulled through as well, and the portal began to close behind them.
Rainbow Dash barely had enough time to avoid crashing into the wall, twirling around and over it. Her sights now set on the portal once more, she could see it growing smaller. Desperation clouded her thoughts. Forgoing all sense of safety, she dove at the portal at even a faster rate. Despite this, by the time she had reached Twilight it was already too late. The portal closed behind her, and Rainbow Dash crashed head first into the building behind it.
Stars spun around her as she slowly reoriented herself. She would have a headache after that one for sure. When her headache began to subside, realization donned on her that her friend had been kidnapped. She shook her head and cried out, "Twilight!"

With a mighty huff of air, Applejack stood laboriously in front of the beast, an eye clenched shut in searing pain. She glanced around her and noticed that she was the only remaining pony standing. She struggled to come up with a plan that would work where the others have failed, especially in her current condition.
Was this the end? No, that was fool's talk. "I've gotta try. My friends are countin' on me ta stop this vermin." She murmured to herself. Sufficiently motivated to continue, she retrieved her lasso and took a tentative side-step around the monstrosity before her. 
It stood still, as if waiting for her to make the first move. Its newly acquired eye stared menacingly at her. It growled, shifting its weight in time to Applejack's steps. The tentacles continued writhing around it freely, prepared to counter any attack on their owner. 
Those limbs proved to be its most dangerous weapon, and it would likely negate any ranged attack against it. There was really only one course of action available, the orange mare decided. She would have to get close to it.
She darted forward, closing the distance between them. In anticipation, two tentacles struck out at her on either side. She leapt over them, and skidded closer to it on her forehooves. At the same time, she spun around and pointed her hind quarters at it. She delivered a powerful buck directly into its jaw and sent it straight upward into the sky.
Without missing a beat, she flung her lasso around the creature and reeled him back in for another buck to the face. The second attack sent him sprawling across the ground, kicking up dust and masking his body. 
Applejack was surprised when black appendages burst forth from the dirt cloud and smacked her into a fountain at the center of the town square. Water sprayed into all directions and soaked the orange mare's fur. 
Pain coursed through her body as she struggled to stand back up. Pressing weight onto her hoof, an intense burning sensation lanced through her, and she fell back to the ground. "Gosh darnit, nopony is in any condition to be doin' this. Why in tarnation can't I stand?" 
After the dust settled, the monster was still standing tall. It seemed no worse for wear, despite all of the attacks it's been dealt. It growled once more, creating a clicking noise as it advanced upon Applejack. 
Just as it reached her and was about to finish her off, the sounds of magic being produced distracted the creature. It turned to stare in the direction of the source. A blindingly white aura shuddered for a moment before dissipating, revealing a determined Starlight Glimmer. 
Applejack stared at her in befuddlement. "Starlight?" She was pretty sure that Starlight was too injured to continue fighting, yet there wasn't a single scratch on her. She glanced over to where she last remembered seeing Starlight. Sure enough, she was still there. Since when were there two Starlight Glimmers?
"You don't belong here!" cried the new Starlight Glimmer. She teleported directly next to the monster, a shining light emanating from her horn as the tentacles wrapped around both of them. Another blinding light encapsulated them. When the light died away, Starlight Glimmer, the monster, and a chunk of the ground they stood on were gone.
"What the hay ... just happened?" Applejack asked to herself just before her consciousness faded and black was all that she could see.

			Author's Notes: 
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		The Adventure Begins



Twilight woke to the sound of something clattering against metal. She groaned as consciousness slowly returned to her. The infuriating noise came unbidden once more, jarring her eyes open. The sight of iron bars laid out before her was the first thing that came into focus.
Trapped. She was cornered on all four sides by a reinforced structure. The surface she stood on was just as cold to the touch and plain as the bars that encapsulated her. Her prison wasn't physically discomforting, but it didn't exactly give off a homey vibe either. 
Her surroundings were simultaneously barren and psychedelic. There was nothing distinguishable beyond the cage except the myriad of colors that bombarded her senses. A mixture of hues from red to pink and anywhere in between blended together and continuously shifted around, fighting for dominance. The whole experience left Twilight a headache in mere moments, and she shut her eyes to stave off the effects.
"Oh, I do apologize, dearest Twilight. I have never had the fortune of entertaining a guest in my domain you see." She recognized the voice as belonging to the minotaur-goat that had kidnapped her. "That should be better."
Slowly, she reopened her eyes. True to his word, the colors had been replaced by ... darkness. That was so much better. Even with the casting of an illumination spell, the alicorn could only see perhaps two or three inches beyond her muzzle.
Abruptly, her abductor suddenly appeared before her, his glowing white eyes startling her. She fell back, her flank now pressed against the chilling metal beneath her. After a moment, she regained her composure and studied his face. He had the head of a goat, and if her memory served her correctly his body was that of a minotaur. Suddenly, a thought popped into her head. "Are you ... a draconequus?" 
"You are acquainted with our species, I see. But of course you are; you've met Discord." The creepiest smile formed on his face as he thrust his arms up to the air in jubilation. "That makes introductions so much more simple! Eternus is the name."
So her captor was a draconequus just like Discord. Already having acquired knowledge of some of Discord's abilities, she should somewhat know what to expect from him. With a little luck, she should be able to make short work of him and then get back to her friends. Hopefully, there would still be enough time to save them.
With that in mind, she quietly recited the incantations of a spell she knew would be able to counter Discord's magic. Only, nothing happened when it went off. She stared out into the darkness, dumbfounded. "That didn't work?!"
A disassembled head snapped into existence beside her. This would have startled her had she not already been familiar with Discord's own shenanigans. "Why, what didn't work, my dearest Twilight? Do tell, I just hate guessing games." He asked with an innocent smile plastered on his mangled face. His beard took on a life of its own, and tickled her muzzle in mock affection.
She swatted his face away, and it vanished into a puff of smoke. She stared off into the dark abyss, wondering if she was facing him or not. "My spell! It surely should have counter-acted at least some of your chaos magic."
Eternus suddenly reappeared in front of her, phasing his head through the metal bars. "Chaos magic? As if I would use anything as disharmonious as Discord's magic. It'd drive me batty." Twilight Sparkle half expect him to transform into a bat, yet he merely ran a hand down his exasperated face. He seemed pretty insulted by the mere prospect of being compared to the only other draqonequus the violet mare had ever known.
"But-" Twilight stammered, dumbfounded by this moment of epiphany. Thoughts ran through her mind at an incredible rate, discerning deductions and probabilities from the point of their introduction to the present. Nothing came to mind that would immediately give her a clear advantage over the draconequus.
"But nothing, dearest." He stared at her for a moment before a clock magically assembled itself in his hand from nothingness. "I see you racking all the gears in your head to figure out my magical essence. The clock is ticking. Tick-tock." 
Because coming into contact with another draconequus aside from Discord was unprecedented, Twilight was unable to come to grips with his power. "Impossible! This looks just like Discord's magic, no matter how you slice it."
The draconequus was fuming. "Don't you dare compare me to that buffoon!" He was as red as a tomato as he flung his arms up in the air in aggrivation, clenched his fists shut, and everything shook around them. A massive structure started erecting itself from nothingness, building itself piece by piece like a jigsaw puzzle. Irritably, Eternus shook his head. "Impossible. As if our kind know the meaning of the word."
Eternus walked up a flight of stairs that came into existence as the structure built itself all around them. Thick pillars shot out of the ground on either side of him. At the top of the stairs, a beautiful throne chair sprung forth from the ground to greet the draconequus, who without a second glance sat himself down and propped a foot up on one of its arm rests. "I would get comfortable if I were you."
Trying to ignore his inflated ego, Twilight cried, "You'll be sorry when my friends come to rescue me! We turned Discord to stone before, and we can do the same to you."
A guffaw escaped Eternus' lips as he put a hand up to his head. "You fool. I want your friends to come. Why else would I capture you, the Princess of Friendship?" He gave a disinterested yawn and held out his hand. In the same fashion as the building was erected, a hat materialized before him; he placed it on his head and flicked it over his face. "I think I'll catch some shuteye while I wait. And don't bother trying to escape. My cage debilitates the use of your magic."
Disregarding his advice, Twilight tried focused all her energy into a single spell in order to break herself free. When it fizzled and had no outstanding effects, she had no choice but to take his word that for as long as she remained inside this cage, her magical prowess was weakened. By no means was she ready to give up just yet, but it would definitely take longer than she had expected to free herself of Eternus' clutches.
"I hope I can find a way out of here before my friends spring whatever trap he's set for them." The alicorn muttered to herself as she began to intently study her surroundings more thoroughly than she had before.

The Castle of Friendship wasn't quite as inviting without the Princess of Friendship to welcome them inside. The creak of the front doors was present as it lurched open. Starlight Glimmer had thought they had taken care of that once already, but that infernal sound was back, and it was made more pronounced as it echoed through the castle's empty chambers. 
Following after her were the harmonies, all but her teacher, and Spike. Each of them wore either a scowl on their face, a worried expression, or a range of mixed emotions too broad to read. This only further highlighted the gravity of the situation. Starlight's own downcast face went all but unnoticed as she held the door open for them to enter. They continued their gait into the council chamber, their usual place of important strategical discussion.
The seats, all but Twilight's, were quickly occupied by the harmonies. When they were all seated, they noticed that along with Spike, Starlight stood at the entrance into the chamber. "Take a seat, sugar cube. This could take a minute." Applejack said, pointing a hoof to Twilight's empty seat.
"Oh, I can stand. I wouldn't want to impose." Starlight responded nervously. The grandest chair at the table was an intimidating piece of architecture, and it demanded the attention of everypony gathered around at the table. It didn't sit right with her to take up that mantle in Twilight's absence.
Looking back at her with an inviting smile, Rarity said, "Nonsense, darling. Twilight wouldn't mind in the slightest." 
The others seconded her statement, encouraging her to wordlessly walk over to the chair. "If you insist." She murmured. She stared down at the chair for a moment, swallowed with a dry mouth, and eased her flank as close to the edge of the seat as possible. She was tensed, but otherwise the arrangement provided her an easier perspective with which to converse with her friends.
At once they delved into the matter at hand. "Girls, we need to rescue Twilight." Rainbow Dash stamped her hoof down in anger and bit her lip. By the way she unfurled her wings, Starlight was sure she would take flight, but instead she shifted uncomfortably and settled back down. "I'm not sure who it was or why they did it, but they've taken her hostage."
"I sure hope Twilight is okay..." Fluttershy said in a whisper as she stared downward. "What did they look like?" It took Starlight a moment to realize that there was a hint of furiousness to her voice that wasn't normally present in the shy mare. 
"I didn't get a good look at him." A collection of disappointed sighs filled the room. Rainbow Dash continued on to recall the entire event and what little features she could remember of Twilight's captor, to which one of them had taken note that the mental picture she painted somewhat resembled Discord. "Now that you mention it, he did sorta look like Discord, but he was about twenty percent cooler." For that comment she received blank stares from each of them.
One problem had stood out to Starlight in the blue Pegasus' narrative. From her description of the mysterious figure, they whisked Twilight off to who-knows-where via some magical portal. She could literally be anywhere, and there weren't many clues to go off of. "How are we to find Princess Twilight?" She asked, hoping they might have some answers.
By their looks, she could tell they were as stumped as she was. "Actually, I don't know. I was hoping you might be able to tell us." Rainbow replied with a pointed stare at her. "Magic is kind of your and Twi's specialty."
"Me?" She asked. For a moment, Starlight had no idea where to begin. However, something eventually dawned on her. "I mean, I guess I could try a tracking spell. But I can't guarantee that it will lead us to the Princess."
"It's a start, darling. We just have to take it one step at a time." Rarity said as she got up from her chair and headed for the door. Before exiting, she continued, "Now if you'll excuse me, it sounds like I have a lot of packing to do for our journey tomorrow."
Pinkie Pie, with a bounce in her step, reached the door shortly after Rarity. "I smell an adventure coming along!" Excitedly, she dashed away, leaving a puff of smoke trailing behind her.
The others followed one after the other. Starlight and Applejack were the last to leave. Instead of leaving right away, Applejack approached her. "I need ta talk to ya for a minute. I know what I'm about ta say ain't gonna make a lick of sense, and I don't rightly know if I can believe it myself, but what I'm about ta say is the truth."
Not liking where the direction of this conversation was headed already, Starlight shot her a bemused look. The farm pony merely took her hat off in response, and curiosity finally won over fear. "What is it Applejack?"
"Earlier when we were fightin' that thing, just when I was about ta pass out, I saw you tackle it. Next thing I knew, y'all were gone." The confused look on the farm pony's face matched her own. "I know it ain't you, but it was another you. Or at least, she looked like you. I just figured you'd wanna know." 
She gave a nod in appreciation as they left the chamber to trot along the castle's halls. "I just don't know what it means. That monster was powerful. What will we do if we encounter it again?"
Applejack took a moment to formulate a response. As they approached the front doors of the castle, she glanced over her shoulder. "Ya know, once long ago, I had those same doubts when we faced Nightmare Moon. At the time, I didn't have the same faith in the power of friendship as Twi did. But when our elements lit up bright as the sun, I knew right then and there; there ain't nothin' stronger than friendship. And the next time we see that thing, I just know we can win."
The setting sun, dimly lit and casting long shadows over the fields, peeked through the open doors into the castle. "I wish I had your enthusiasm."
Placing a hoof over her shoulder, Applejack said, "Don't worry about a thing, hun. Everythin' will be okay. And we'll get Twi back before ya know it." 
She watched as Applejack's form receded in the fields towards Sweet Apple Acres. With the exception of Spike, she was now alone in the castle. This wasn't quite how she pictured her first time spending the night in the castle alone. Without the purple dragon to keep her company, she would very well be. Despite the colorful decorations that had long ago been donated by Princess Twilight's friends, the interior walls were dark and ominous.

The importance of the royal council meeting Princess Celestia attended paled in comparison to the reports that had just come in late this afternoon. Preoccupied at the time, she did not receive word of the catastrophe that had befallen Ponyville until afterward, and when she had, she wished the meeting had ended sooner. Because of certain ponies who regularly attended, she would have liked to forego them altogether, but that would be most unbecoming of a Princess of her stature.
She reread the letter that had been given her for the umpteenth time that hour, trying to piece out the details. There wasn't much explanation to be reasoned from the parchment except that Ponyville had been attacked by some unidentified creature of unknown origin and that considerable damage had been sustained as a result of its attack. 
Normally she would have been alerted in advance to such an attack by the presence of its magic. She wondered what could have caused this. In all the time she had been a Princess, she had never come across anything like this. To better protect her kingdom from this new foe in the future, she needed more information on it; she would have to send the Princess of Friendship a letter as soon as possible.
She was interrupted from her reverie by the sound of someone entering her quarters. She shifted her focus over to find Princess Luna, her sister, there looking as distraught as she felt. "Sister, I take it you have heard the news." She set the parchment down and retrieved another, this one blank, and a quill. She put ink to paper and began drafting a letter for her former student.
"We are worried sister. We know nothing of this new foe, yet he walks in broad daylight." Luna said, furrowing her brows and ruffled her wings. She closed the door behind her before pacing across the room and declaring emphatically, "We wish to survey the extent of the damages with thine eyes. Perhaps it is not too late for us to glean something from the scene."
With a frown, Celestia set her quill down and turned to her sister. "I understand. But I wish for you to be careful; I have an uneasy feeling about this." Luna shot her a smile as if to say that she would. Returning to her letter, she made a few remaining changes to it before sending it off with her magic. She continued, "I take it you will leave at once?"
Making way for the entrance, Luna replied, "We shall make haste, sister." After she left, Celestia retreated back into her thoughts, trying to think back to a time where she would have encountered something like this while she awaited for a response from Twilight Sparkle.

Only the essentials were packed tightly away in her knapsack, but Starlight didn't think it would be enough. There was always something else that she found which might come in handy. After the close call they had in the Crystal Empire, she felt they could encounter anything on their journey. It never hurt to be prepared, Twilight always said. 
There were a few particulars that she set aside, however. A few quills, extra parchments, and an assortment of spell books ranging from beginner to master skill level were among some of the things in her pack. She would have tucked more away inside her knapsack, but it was getting full already and the notion of having to carry around as much luggage as Rarity seemed to want to bring with her everywhere she went seemed unappealing.
As she was about to close the flap of her sack shut, her eyes fell onto a couple of toy blocks laying on her desk. She smiled and brought them to closer to admire. Suspended in air by magic, she twirled them around and thought of her old home. As her keepsake from the village, the blocks served as the sole physical representation of their forgiveness. A forgiveness she didn't think she deserved.
A knock on her bedroom door caused her to lose focus on the toys, and without the magic to fix them in place, they plummeted to the ground with a clatter. She asked, "Spike? Is that you? You can come in." 
His face upon entering her quarters was drawn in quiet contemplation. In his hands was a scroll; he drug a claw softly across the sheet as he began reading it aloud. "Dear Princess Twilight, I have received word that Ponyville was attacked today. Is everypony alright? I urgently request that you respond as soon as you can to describe the events in detail. I'd appreciate anything at all you have to tell me. Also, Princess Luna is on her way to assess the situation in the flesh. Signed, Princess Celestia."
A frown settling on her face, Starlight sat on her bed and ran hoof through her mane. "I don't imagine she will be very enthused when she hears that Princess Twilight has been abducted."
Spike began to bite down on his claws with chattering teeth. "Are you kidding? She's going to freak! What do we tell her?"
"Well, there's no use in hiding it from her, and she might be able to tell us something that will help us find Princess Twilight." Starlight replied. For the next thirty minutes or so they drafted up a response, squeezing in as much pertinent information as they possibly could about the monster and about Twilight's abduction. 
When they were done, Spike rolled the scroll up and set it in flame. He then turned to her and asked, "Okay, now what?" From the nervous fiddling of his claws as he shifted his weight from the balls of his feet to his toes and back again, she could tell he was lost without Twilight there, a feeling she could empathize with.
She was about to suggest going out and helping Princess Luna when a sudden tiredness overcame her; the long hours spent on worrying over her teacher were finally catching up to her. It was mentally draining. Obstinately, her eyes closed shut, and then again soon thereafter when she reopened them to face her teacher's assistant. 
Finally acceding to her body's demands, she lain on the bed and felt the welcoming softness of her pillow. Unbidden, her eyes closed and remained shut. Already she was drifting off to sleep when she mumbled to Spike, "Right now, I think we need to rest ... Our journey ... early tomorrow."
Spike emitted a small chuckle as he replied, "Uh ... Right. I knew that. I'll see you in the morning, Starlight."  He closed her bedroom door behind him, leaving her to her slumber. 

The full moon overhead in the night sky brightly lit the fields of Equestria. As Princess Luna soared through the night sky, she was enraptured by its pure beauty. It was times like this where she could, for just a moment, forget her duties.
She closed her eyes and took pleasure in the colt draft pressing against her fur. Continuing to stare at the moon, she gave it a fleeting smile. Its magnificence, lost on many a pony, drifted through the sky far faster than she would have liked. The night was never truly around for long enough, in her opinion.
Her attention veered away from the moon with the sight of Ponyville coming into focus. Even at a distance, she could see that the damage was extensive. Smoke billowed languidly into the sky, partially masking the moon. Her duties recommenced.
Once overhead, she flew around the town for a time and studied the damage in detail. Ponies were gathered around. Some were in shock while others were devastated. Their entire lives were ruined in the span of an afternoon. Those ponies wept openly, mourning over their losses.
Whole buildings, mostly shops and a few intermingled homes, had crumbled and fallen to the ground, leaving only rubble to remain. Some had caved in from significant burns to their infrastructure. But there were others which seemed to have been crushed by force alone.
Luna was astounded by the sheer devastation that had swept over Ponyville. It would take weeks, nay, months to make sufficient repairs. She only hoped that the damages were limited to their possessions alone and did extend to the loss of life. She needed to get down there and make sure, and she would be able to get a closer look at the destruction as well.
Right around the time she decided to make her descent, some of the more fortunate ponies finally took notice of her, and they kneeled out of a sign of respect to her authority. Others joined in soon after when they realized that a Princess had graced them with her presence. 
Landing with a swiftness and elegance only a Princess could pull off, Luna peered into the eyes of her subjects, hoping that the worry she felt wasn't discernible on her face. "We seek forgiveness for our late response to this calamity and wish to deliver retribution to those responsible. We hope harm has not befallen to anypony."
Responding to inquiry, they proceeded to tell her their accounts of today's events. It wasn't much to go off of, but she was glad to discover that everypony was intact at least. Satisfied that there were no serious injuries to tend to, her focus shifted back to her investigation into the mysterious entity. 
Their description of the attack was about as disjointed as the afternoon report she and her sister had received. She thanked them for their input and turned back to the scene. There were markings over the ground and holes interspersed across the courtyard. There was no physical manifestation to identify the monster; perhaps its magical residue would prove to be more insightful.
With the casting of a spell she tried to discern the presence of residual magic in the area. When she sensed no magic in the area, Princess Luna was shocked. There was an absolute void of magical energy in the surrounding courtyard. It was as if Tirek had risen from Tartarus once more and drained everypony of their magic. That couldn't have been possible, however, as he was still locked away the last time she checked.
There was one source several hundred paces or more away that she did sense, however. Taking flight, she quickly rose into the air, startling her subjects. She sped towards the source of magic. It took a moment, but as she approached it, she surveyed the area of the town and found there to be more vandalism here, albeit far less impactful.
She allowed herself for a closer inspection, and upon landing gracefully, she furled her wings at her sides. The extent of the damage to the building was a singular hole made to its entrance. Its door, along with small chunks of wall, laid on the floor undisturbed. There seemed to be nopony around to give testimony, however. 
As she stepped closer, she rekindled her magical spell to distinguish the identity of the being responsible for this. Its magic flooded her senses as she took in its essence. She closed her eyes, basking in its familiarity. The bearer was akin to Discord.
This didn't make sense to her, however. If it had been Discord, surely his magic would have permeated throughout Ponyville and not be isolated at a singular focal point. "We grow more confused by the second. We must discuss this Discord." She murmured to herself just before taking flight once more.

The sound of the train's horn resounded throughout the station, indicating it would depart soon. The entire station was devoid of anypony aside from them. Granted, it wasn't particularly large to begin with, but Starlight was glad for the relative privacy that the small station afforded them as six ponies and one dragon huddled together.
It wouldn't be long now before they stepped through those double wide doors, open to receive any last minute boarding passengers. There was still one last thing that they had to do first, however. There was still the matter of figuring out where they needed to go, and to do that, Starlight Glimmer needed to cast a pony detection spell.
"Come on, Star. You got this." Applejack said encouragingly as the horn blared once more. The others stared at her in anticipation. 
Pouring all her focus into that one spell, she shut the book she retrieved the spell from and passed it off to her friends with one hoof. In her other hoof laid one of Twilight's most prized possessions, a copy of one of her Daring Do novels. She touched her horn to the book and the spell went off.
Allowing a moment to pass, she await for the spell to take effect. When nothing happened, Starlight stared at the book with a frown. "It didn't work."
"Try again, darling." Rarity said with a wink. The spell book in her hoof, she opened it to the page listing the detection spell and held it up for Starlight to read.
Scrutinizing the instructions on the page, it donned on the pink mare what her mistake had been. So focused on firing the spell off correctly was she that she had forgotten to recite the correct incantations to go along with it. 
She tried again, this time to great effect. A glimmering particle of blue light rested on top of the book shortly before it spiraled away from it and whizzed off in the direction of Appleloosa. A destination now in mind, Starlight turned to the others and said, "Alright. With any luck, it'll lead us right to her. I hope."
Without a chance to react, she was suddenly pulled into a group hug by her friends, who were excited that she had managed to pull the spell off. "Of course it will, silly!" Pinkie Pie had been the first to respond. "And when we rescue Twily, we'll throw her a  'Welcome Back To Ponyville, Hope The Mr. Bad Person Didn't Hurt You' party!" This elicited giggles from the other girls. 
Starlight spent one last minute looking at Ponyville before she and the others stepped onto the train. She wondered idly how long it would be before she would lay eyes on Ponyville again.

			Author's Notes: 
What adventure awaits Starlight Glimmer and her party?
And how will the town of Ponyville cope with the devastation that has swept across its lands.
And what of Discord and this new draconequus who has decided to reveal himself? Is there any relationship between them, and will Discord be able to shed any light into the situation at hand?
Stay tuned for all this and more as the story unfolds.
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