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		Description

It moves quietly through the snow, stalking Marble whenever she's alone. Her family doesn't believe her, but she knows a giant maw roams the snow-covered forests of the Rock Farm Woods.
And now, it's hungry. And Marble is the only one watching the farm...
8.5.2016: Enjoy the audio version complete with sound effects and eerie music by Sparrow9642! https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=rX5kQbUZUzY 
---You might like this story if you also like:---
Action Horror
Clever Protagonists
Isolated Monster Attacks
The movie Tremors
Signs of Familial Love and Dedication
Perfect story for an MLP Creepypasta Audio Reading /)(^3^)(\
Other horror stories of mine you might like:
The Wishmaker: Megan's Descent
http://www.fimfiction.net/story/337009/the-wishmaker-megans-descent
The Thing at the Edge of Sleep
http://www.fimfiction.net/story/335108/the-thing-at-the-edge-of-sleep
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Somewhere far behind Marble Pie, she heard the forest breathe. 
She stood alone in the middle of the forest, her hooves deep inside the snow as her ears flicked around for the source of the disturbance. She brought a hoof up to her long scarf and wrapped it further around her neck. Her jacket provided just enough warmth to keep her comfortable in the soft snowfall. But the blanket of powder was growing by the minute and the snow would soon be up to her knees. A fear in her heart began to surface, kicking its way through the calm and rearing its ugly head at her, staring in her mind. She could not shake the image of something deep within the forest, waiting. 
She picked up her pace and started galloping towards her home. Her parents and sisters had made the long trip to the city to pick up supplies for the long winter. They had tasked Marble with the simple job of watching over the house. She got scared less than an hour later and ran down the road looking for the cart which held her family. But the snowfall had covered their tracks. One wrong turn led Marble into a forest clearing, where had stood when she heard the large intake of breath. 
She found the path again and looked left and right. She knew the way back to her home, but wondered if she should risk running for her family somewhere down the trail. They could be kilometers away by now, and the snow would be so deep that she would no longer be able to run. And then, it would know where she was. 
The thought of the stalking maw filled her with dread as she moved quickly towards her homestead. She had seen it so many times before, but her family never believed her. Never once admitted that it was possible a that there could be a creature with a gigantic mouth swimming through the fresh powder of the falling snow as it made its way towards its prey. They didn’t believe Marble when she told them she saw a full grown bear get swallowed whole by the thing before its whimpering was silenced permanently. They said such fancies were the signs of overactive imaginations, for there never was such a creature in all of Equestria. Marble Pie’s heart broke and she finally stopped talking altogether. 
Today, it was there. Today, it moved in near silence. It had to be moving, Marble thought. How else could she continue to hear that loud breath every once in a while, as though a large beast came up for air from under the piling-up powder? 
Another thought filled her mind with fear as she stood atop a rock and looked for her home in the distance. There were no animals making noise. No birds chirping. No wolves howling. She had not seen a single animal since she heard the breathing. She looked around and was still. She was having trouble focusing and almost hyperventilated. She looked down at the safety of her rock and thanked Celestia that the rock farms main crop was in large abundance. 
The breathing returned. This time, it was very loud and somewhere close by. Marble spun around on the rock and nearly lost her grip. She tumbled off and landed in the snow with a gasp. Half her body was immersed in the deep cold. She dared not move and listened. 
There was no breathing. 
Marble Pie pulled herself up and clamored upon the rock again as she stared around. She heard a cracking sound, like that of teeth grinding against one another. It was very close but she couldn’t see any movement anywhere. She felt the vibrations on the rock and looked around at the ground. Nothing was making its way through the snow. Marble fought back tears. She stared at the rock she was standing on and hugged it, glad that it existed. Some strange marking rested on the bottom edge of the rock where it touched the snow. She peered down, carefully examining it. 
There were teeth marks all around the perimeter of the rock. 
Marble stood up suddenly. She shivered and heard the deep rumble again. This time, the vibration definitely came from below her. She stared at the edges of the rock and saw the snow spin, as though something massive was circling it’s way around the rock. Jagged white triangular protrusions appeared as they encircled the stone, carving into it ever so slightly as the edges crumbled away bit by bit. 
Marble yelped at the sight of the monstrous teeth sneaking their way through the rock to get to her. She cried out in fear and braced herself on the rock. Trees towered up above her, like bony sentinels awaiting her fate. The snow fell peacefully, oblivious to the nightmare playing out on the slowly diminishing island of rock holding the lone earth pony panicking as she turned around in her spot. 
She yelled for help but the powder absorbed nearly all of her scream and made it impossible for anyone to hear her plight. Marble frantically searched for any method of escape and spotted the road to her house only ten yards away. It was elevated from her position and she’d have to climb up a slight incline to get there. Could she make it? Was the beast so preoccupied with its rock meal that it wouldn’t be able to catch her in time? She couldn’t stay on her disappearing island of safety, or else the beast would find a way to consume her. 
She had to think fast. If she ran, the snow would slow her down. By the time she reached halfway up the slope, the thing would catch her. A quick glance at nearby trees showed that one was nearly dead. If she jumped just right and with enough force, she could knock it down and land on top of it. The confusion might distract the maw from locating her easily so she could run along its edge to safety. It was her only hope. 
Marble readied herself as the grinding sound under her became worse. She steadied herself for a jump…
A large cracking sound issued from underneath. She lost her footing and fell down, but managed to clamp onto the rock. It started to lean to one side as the beast tried to push her off.
Marble’s pulse quickened to a feverish pace as the beast carved its way towards her. Its teeth were so clear now, they appeared as small ivory dorsal fins slicing into the edge of the rock as a grumbling sound began to grow in intensity. The trees around the forest shook as snow fell in waves all around. It was hungry. And it was angry.
Marble eyed the weak body of the tree within jumping distance. The fear was overwhelming her senses as thoughts of the monster’s mouth filled her mind. Her imagination took over as she visualized a maw larger than the forest floor and a gullet the size of a mountain. Her brain screamed at her to move, to save herself, and finally, the image of her family came flooding back. They would never find her body. They would never know the horror they waited in the woods for each of them as they came looking for Marble Pie. A power filled Marble from within, like the strength of rock steeling her heart, as she realized she had to survive so that her family would not fall victim to the stalking maw of the Rock Farm Woods. 
She stood up one last time. The teeth were moving so fast now that their movement started to create a whirling wall of white snow with their intensity. It was perfect, Marble thought. It would not be able to slow down so easily. She stepped back as far as she could go on the rock, aimed for the tree, and did a running leap off the edge. 
Her body hit the side of the tree as she grabbed on to its trunk. For a split second, it seemed as though it might not fall. A cracking sound split through the forest as the base of the tree ruptured, sending Marble Pie forward towards the elevated road. She held on as the trunk slammed into the snow bank below. It stayed mostly above the snow line as Marble shook off the shock and scrambled to her feet. She ran. 
The whirling teeth disappeared from beneath the rock. The ground shook. It knew where Marble was. It tore through the tree trunk like tissue paper. 
Marble ran along the edge of the tree and leapt onto the path as she hit the ground running. She thought she might have sprained an ankle, but pushed herself anyway. Behind her, the beast carved through the ground like a shark on the hunt for its prey. Waves of earth parted and split off to the side creating a rising valley of dirt headed straight for the fleeing pony. 
She saw the entryway to her house only one hundred yards away. She turned back. The beast was slowing down. It couldn’t go through the rock-heavy soil of the homestead. It would have to turn around and flee back into the forest. Marble’s eyes widened at the realization that it would lie in wait for her family when they came back. It kept moving towards her. She could escape it easily now and wait inside the house, with it’s massive rock foundation keeping her safe. But if she did, who would save her family? She peered at the largest rock in the yard. It was a massive egg-sized hulk of stone called Holder’s Boulder. At nearly twenty feet high, it was far larger than anything that beast could eat. She could lure it towards the boulder and find a way to topple it into it’s maw, where it would choke on the colossal stone. But…she might not survive. 
The world felt like it was moving in slow motion as Marble Pie’s mind switched back and forth between the two choices. She didn’t want to die, but her family needed her. They would never know what she did for them. But as long as they were alive, that’s all she cared about. Her eyes filled with tears as she changed directions and ran away from the home towards the large boulder.
The creature saw its chance and pushed itself with a bellowing deep rumble from its gullet. The mouth was now more visible than ever before with a spinning body carving its way through the ground, covered in tendrils thrusting its way within the gem-covered soil cutting into its body. Deep gashes began to form in its hide, but the beast was in too much of a rage to stop. 
Marble Pie ducked behind the cover of Holder’s Boulder and saw the beast plow into it. It made a nightmarish screech as the ground was disturbed under the massive rock. It started to tilt ever so slowly towards the creature. 
Marble didn’t realize it at first, but her neck scarf had come undone. The beast tried to rotate its maw in her direction, but couldn’t reach her past the rock. It did however, reach her scarf. The fabric caught on its teeth and started to turn her into the mouth. She shrieked and held her body against the back base of the boulder. Like a noose, the scarf tightened around her neck. She couldn’t remove it. It was too tight. If she didn’t let go, her neck would surely be snapped. She saw the boulder swaying towards the beast thanks to her extra push on its now-uneven ground. Marble Pie felt her mind blacken as the color drained out of her face. She thought about Limestone Pie and how her sister’s anger was something only she could soften. She wondered about Maud Pie, and her quiet calm love. She thought about Pinkie Pie and the happiness her twin sister always gave her. She thought about her mom and dad, and realized it was time to say goodbye. All this in the blink of an eye. She let go. 
The beast dragged her into its maw as it spun so fast her body fell past the teeth and into the gullet deep below. She had no chance to scream and fell into darkness.
The boulder fell as well. It smashed down on top of the head of the beast. It died in a burst of agony and finality. It did not move. 
---- ----

The rock farm was quiet that day. Birds started to chirp again. Animals wandered freely in the forest. The sun was beautiful and warm. The snow started to melt, revealing the large body of the thing still lying motionless in front of the Pie family house. 
There was a tapping sound. A sound that reminded everyone who knew it that the Pie family were rock farmers for a reason. A sound that got louder and more desperate as time went by and the rest of the snow disappeared. In less than a day, the tapping had become so great that vultures who were watching the body of the beast stayed away and waited. 
There was a burst of cracked carapace on the side of the beast. A small hoof came out. Another kick and more of the body crumbled away, like a dusty set of armor now broken and useless. Two hooves stretched back the body and snapped the pieces of the exit wound off as the small mare named Marble Pie collapsed on the ground outside it. She looked up at the boulder and saw it had smashed the head of the beast, but not it’s central body. It was more massive than she imagined. 
She lay on the ground and waited until her family strolled up the road. Waited until they ran to embrace her and hold her close, feeding her food and drink and medicine until they pulled her inside and left the rotting corpse of the Stalking Maw out in the sun. Their daughter was more important to them than anything else. 
The vultures would take care of the rest.
---- ----


			Author's Notes: 
Extra Story Details
Writing Time for This Chapter: 1 hour 57 minutes
Draft Number: 1 Draft
Setting: Forest outside Pie Family Rock Farm, Rock Farm front yard
Themes: Fear, Horror, Monsters, The Unknown, Self-Sacrifice
Note: This is an "A" story, written first during a day of writing.
Story Notes:
This is more like an action horror after a certain point but Marble Pie earned it :)
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