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		Description

Countless years ago, the goddess of light and god of dark fought against a goat who used fear as means of power. In the end ponies began to fear this being possible return when their deities left the ruling to their daughters
Years later, a group known as The Prophets of Grogar began to surface, and began orgristrating attacks using fear. Moreover the faithful student of Twilight grows worried that Harmony and friendship are about to be ruduced to rubble. Will Twilights faithful student and her new friends stop this new looming threat, or will the peace turn into complete Dread?
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This is a story of a mare
A mare who, with the help of her friends, who saved Equestria from a feared Goat
A mare whom, along with her friends bared the burning will of friendship
A tale that will forever be etched in history to never be forgotten
They never gave up....never backed down nor surrendered to the threat approching
They gave everything they got till the bitter end....to protect everypony and every creature precious to them
Their will for her kept them going....to stop the enemy from bringing terror to the land
This is a Story of a Mare.....the story of how she bought me back to the living

eons ago
Era of Solaria & Nethalio

Layers of Clouds of dark smoke filled the air over a small decent settler village within a unarmed landed. Within the town, it’s inhabitants, various of ponies of different races, were seen fleeing, in fear, even for their life’s. However this wasn’t just due to the smoke, which in reality was due to various of buildings being engulfed in flames. While they were hoping to make their village more bigger, they were not expecting what was occurring.
In another part of the village moments before the ordeal hit the fan, settlers were minding their own business. Some were in the process of completing new houses that were almost complete. When the commotion hit, they all looked, and saw flames on recently completed houses starting from an unkown Arsonist, presumbingly done via magic. Majority of those who were constructing the village and making more homes for newcomers were shock that their work was starting to be destroyed, crumbling to ash, and dust.
Throwing them off guard, ponies were running from the fires, even since the fires were starting like crazy. It was at that point, their spines began to making their fur crawl when they heard a pony screaming their.
“It’s GROGAR!!!”
As the working ponies looked to where they were running from, they were experiencing pure fear at the sight. In front of them was one creature that was thought to been imprisoned in a location uncharted, it was like some demon goat with a bell, red eyes, and spells firing from its horns. “Yes.....fear before my might, run in terror before your future king of your pitiiful land!” The goat, revealed to be Grogar menacingly exclaimed, firing his horns at the new buildings as the sound of his bell rang.
While all the commotion was on going, wind began to blow strongly and full of might that began to manage cease some of the fires. Even the sudden appearances of ponies in ancient armor appeared, escorting and began a whole evacuation of the village, even tending to those who got injured to those who got hurt by falling debris, while some managed to rescue those who got trapped.
As one squad began to rescue a family who got trapped in a burning home, they weren’t expecting the house to be near the point it collapse. As they entered, they saw it was a family of six. “You all have to get out of here, the town is being evacuated” One guard said with seriousness as they used their magic to break the door down! “HURRY!”
While the family were concern about getting what was valued to them, they knew it probably be suicide to save them in time without risking getting hurt. Despite the fear, they pulled themselves together, and made a daring run for the door. However, two of their children, both earth ponies, tripped while running to the door as the royal guards saw what happened, especially since the upstairs was now losing stabaility and let out a big CRACK.
“SUNFLOWER! APPLEJACK! MY BABIES!” Their mother screeched as she saw that the rubble were about to fall straight on top of her daughters. She saw what soon was going to be a gruesome sight, where she thought her daughters were going to be done for and be sent to the Heveanlands.
But, at that moment, something miraculous happened. Instead, the rubble didn’t land on the two, it was engulf in a heavingly colored aura. Both Sunflower and Applejack began covering their eyes in pure terror, while her mother was shielding her eyes at the sight of possibly seeing her daughters almost get crushed to death into a chuck pony stew for pony bigots to eat.
Looking, she saw that the rubble were floating above them, while the flames were being put out. It almost felt she too perished, but, as she turned, the mother saw one holy sight. Right in front of her, was their ruler, bearing heavingly yellow color mane as bright as the sun, white fur, and rays of solar light as a cutie mark. It was the lands current ruler, Queen Solaria, the Queen and Goddess of Light.
“Q.....Queen Solaria.... Th....thank....” the mother stuttered gleefully seeing the two, as she, the father, and the siblings hug them dearly.
“Now is not the time to be thanking, Cherry Seed, you have to evacuate.’
“Lord Solaria!” one guard said as the other began to lead the family to safety, while Solaria, who had a serious look on her face began approching where Grogar is, who was furious at the sight he was seeing in front of them. But it made him get more full of rage as he saw another pony, bearing fur the color of crimson, regal black mane, sporting a cutie mark that looks like a symbol of darkness, along with stone sorrunding his hooves.
“Nethallio!” Solaria said seeing her husband, the king, approch her.
“We cant shy away Solaria my love, no matter how many times Grogar escapes, we have a duty to do, protect this land.” Nethalio said determined as he was beside his wife.
With all this chaos going on, they weren’t aware of who was approching. Behind them, was a alicorn, bearing a pink mane, white fur, and a cutie mark which happened to of a celestial sun, carrying a baby carriage close to her. Her facial expression showed determination, and wanting to show what she can do. Not wanting to stand back, she ran up to he them. “Mother, father, let me fight with you!” The young alicorn blurted out with seriousness, as the two look behind seeing their children.
“No, Celestia! You are not fighting Grogar, it’s a deathwish for you currently! We specifically told you what your orders are, stay with the royal guards outside of the town and protect your baby sister!” Solaria said unpleasantly that her daughter just disobeyed them.
“But...”
“Listen to your mother, Celestia, you and Luna are the future rulers we appointed for this land when the times come, we can’t afford to lose you if you fight. You will get your chance to protect your country when the time comes. Now go back to your guards.”
Celestia was recently given the title princess, and when it was given to her, she wanted to prove how determined she is. For a pony her age, she wants to show she isnt the type to sit in the sidelines. But, glimpsing at her little sister, who now was hugging her dearly, showing a little signs of being scared, made Celestia realize that she can’t fight this time around. She has to protect her little sister. Acknowledging, she began to run in the opposite direction while holding the carriage in magic, while looking at Luna. “Don’t worry Luna,  mom and dad will me alright, it be okay.”
Seeing their daughter run back to their assigned guards, Solaria and Nethalio began to approch Grogar in a standoff. Grogar let out a angry snort, he was facing the two ponies who oppose him before when he broke out of his prison before. He would never forget that they stopped him when he learned that he feeds on fear and negative emotion. “Grrr, you gods always find a way to get in my way! This nation, no wait, this world, needs to know what the true meaning of fear is. Terror, fear, ponies need to be shaken in their hooves, running, screaming like cowards, helpless with no heroes to save em.” Grogar said as he glares at them. “But you two....are like an itch that wont go away, a disease that will not stop coming!”
Nethallio slammed his hooves to the ground, causing the ground to shake as he and Solaria stood tall, while Grogar began to lose balance slightly. “Using fear for power is a sickening strategy that would lead those down a darker path of know return, but you.....you have fallen into the darkness with no hope of coming out when we defeated you before.” Nethalio growled as he fired a spell at him, hurting him. “Your chances of redemption are no more since you crossed the path.”
furious, Grogar, and both the Goddess of light, and god of darkness began to fight. Both began to fight in the ablazing town, firing spell after spell, even Nethallio was firing spells from the air to distract him while Solaria try to capture him with the imprison spell. No matter the attack Grogar thrown at them, they always ended up dodging it. Even Solaria began casting  her trademark spell, Heaven Barrage, at him. Each spell had an effect on him Causing him to roar in fury, even slurring at his enemies. 
Blow by blow, the three took injuries and began to still fight, even breathing heavily as they were using all their might to take Grogar on, while Grogar began attacking the two gods. Light and Darkness clashed as they began to team up against him. All of the unnamed nation knew one thing, whenever the two gods teamed up, they Becca,e a force to reckon with. Even to the point it be like starting up a fight you cant finished only if one has a deathwish. Time flew, blows began to be deliver more and more, but not in Grogar favor, but in Solaria and Nethallio favor. With Grogar caught off guard, Nethallio flew above with his might.
“NOW!” Nethallio said as he fired at his feet, causing godlike chains to appear to chain Grogar still. Solaria began to work on the spell. Focusing, she began to spawn a Pentagram underneath him. Even adding a field of magic was enough to weaken his magic.
“GRRR, You.....you will pay....you.....you....”
Solaria, who was panting due to stress and using a lot of her powers was looking at Grogar, who was letting out roars, almost titan-like, even one that seem so ferocious, that it was heard miles on end. Solaria wiped the sweat from her head, and look at him. “You wont ever win. And you wont escape your prison. Even if it does happen again, we, or our future generation will find a way to stop you once more.” Solaria scowled with a glare. “Even if we aren’t around, you will always be destined to fail.” 
As Solaria prepared to activate the Pentagram, Grogar let out a huge loud roar as the pentagram open, slowly dragging him in, back to where his prison is, until the next time he will escape, and seek vengeance.
While the whole situation was ongoing, Celestia, who was watching the ordeal, saw how much of a monster Grogar is. From attacking her mother, and father, to even swearing to probably make them pay somehow. From what she could guess, the reason her parents didn’t let her fight, was to protect her. However...Grogar mighty roar frighten Luna, who was in her baby carriage so bad, she began bawling and hugging Celestia leading her to comfort he. ”Shh.....I am here sister..... Do not cry,, Grogar will be gone and you....you will be protecting ponies from their nightmares.......I will always be with you Luna.....always....”

			Author's Notes: 
Well, here we go, the first chapter. Hope you enjoy.


	