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		Description

    King Sombra has Equestria under his control once again. Celestia and Luna have both been defeated from an unknown power, and all inhabitants in the annexed land has been forced into slavery, or death. Only the power of the Crystal Heart has kept the shadows at bay, protecting the Crystal Empire.
Few ponies still rebel against the cruel dictator, who has a new army at the ready. The Revolution was many moons ago, and thanks to the massive force almost all participants were killed. 
The survivors linger, rebuilding, getting stronger. Preparing for the battle of freedom and life that will surely come in time...
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		Prologue: A Thousand Setting Suns


			Author's Notes: 
Finally, it's here!
This will be a longer story than any of my other ones, so stick with me.
There will be refrences for tv shows, movies, books, etc.
Some will be harder to find than others, but I assure you, they're there.
Enjoy!



     Prologue:
It is a time when one's spirit is subdued and sad, one knows not why; when the past seems a storm-swept desolation, life a vanity and a burden, and the future but a way to death...
-Mark Twain
I sat on my window-sill, cheering as more participants gathered in the town clearing. My mother stood behind me, holding Poppy Seed, my baby sister in her arms. She was waving to my father in the massive crowd of ponies. Thunder Blunt, my older brother, whooped and frantically flapped his arms, trying to catch our pop's attention. I smirked and leaned out the open window.
"Hey, dad!" I cupped my hooves around my mouth and called out to him. He looked up in our direction and smiled, the corners of his mouth crinkling up like they normally did as he waved . I turned to my brother and grinned triumphantly, planting my crossed arms on my chest. He snorted and gave me a playful shove. Thunder was a good-looking guy at fourteen, with his deep brown hair and maroon coat. I guess I'm okay, I mean my mane isn't black, but it's pretty close. Not to mention my freakishly long legs. I'm almost as tall as dad, even though I'm only seven. Hey, I'm a tough kid. I started making stupid faces at Thunder, who responded the same way. Mother shushed us, as it was about to begin. 
"Shh, Spider Hooves," she scolded softly. "It's starting." The Revolution. 
Sombra was a cruel leader. Ever since he stole the throne from the two royal sisters a year ago, everything went to hell. He forced all inhabitants of the land he conquered into slavery, or to death. Most of Northern Equestria was already taken over.
We had planned this event for over four months, gathering as many members as we could. We weren't going to be his ants, burning under his rule like we would a microscope.
I let out another cheer as the group formed into a line, keeping their weapons near. Father was using his two favorite swords. God, he loved those things. Poppy squealed with excitement and kicked her little legs, watching the ponies march down the road. I laughed and tickled her chin, causing more adorable giggles. I turned my attention back to the window. 
Several Sombra agents that were lining the streets paid no attention to the angry protests, and stood their ground. The shadow ponies cloaked in armor stayed motionless, even when one of the towns-folk spat at his hooves. I narrowed my eyes. Something's not right. They should be running away, like dogs with their tails between their legs. 
Everything was going fine, and no one was getting hurt. Things were going as planned, using no physical violence. Then a bold young stallion, probably about twenty, pointed his gun defiantly at one of the agents. The shadow's eyes flashed, and in lightning swift movements the rebellious pony was dead. He collapsed in the dirt, his neck cut clean open. 
My eyes widened as he lifted his dagger from the body, now dripping with crimson blood. The Sombra agent whipped his head away from the corpse, and turned it to the other now terrified horde of civilians. He raised his cloudy hoof, and with a quick flick of his wrist the shadows pounced, slashing through the screaming mass ponies with their swords. The blades were designed with a curve, to make a smooth, fatal cut. Gunshots erupted from the chaos, but none of the bullets hit their targets and the casualties continued.
I combed my eyes through the panic, trying to find our beloved father. My breath caught in my throat as I realized he might be dead. The thought made me look even harder, my heart threatening to pound it's way out of my chest. He's not dead, he's not! 
I let out a sigh of relief when I spotted him at the front of the retreat, still alive. Mother had found him too, and was calling him over to take shelter in the house.
"Flint! Flint, hurry get back inside!" She raised her voice over the agonizing screams of pain. Father careened to the side, galloping for the front door. He skidded to halt as an agent appeared before him, pointing a razor sharp edge at his neck. I gasped and watched in horror as dad turned and merged back with the crowd, looking up at us with concern and fear. 
"Get somewhere safe" he mouthed before his head disappeared under the writhing towns-folk. I gulped, swallowing the lump in my throat. I looked up to Thunder, who normally was calm and collected, but now was trembling uncontrollably. Seeing HIM scared, made me feel like  everything was over. 
Mother thrust herself between us and slammed the window closed, before grabbing my hoof and instructing Thunder to follow. We raced downstairs, ma still clutching Poppy Seed in her arms. She let go of me and pointed to small hatch on the floor. I understood perfectly and clasped the door with my hooves. Thunder Blunt did so as well, and we both pulled on the wooden boards. 
Finally, it swung open and revealed an entrance to a small room. Mother shooed us in and carefully closed the door, which just barely muffled the frightening sounds coming from the town. I looked around the dusty compartment, and found a cot laying a little far off to the side. I crept over to it and sat down, still trying to wrap my brain around the events that just occurred. It happened so fast...
Mother was searching through some of the junk laying around, still holding my baby sister. After about ten minutes, she gave up and plopped onto the cold, hard ground with a groan. 
"I left the carrier upstairs," She sighed, and started rocking Poppy back and forth. "Oh, well. I'll have to put you to sleep myself then." I watched her swoon the filly to sleep, her eyes caring but full of fear and worry. I got up and trotted slowly over to her, trying not to keel over in shock. I tapped her shoulder, and she lifted her weary head to look at me. 
"Oh, Spider Hooves," She smiled and placed a hoof on my cheek. "Are you alright?" I nodded quickly and gestured towards the tiny pony in her arms.
"Let me do it." I suggested firmly. Thunder glanced up from his arms, as he had his head buried in his hooves. Mother stared at me in confusion, which led me to thinking I shouldn't have asked. The thought drifted away when she smiled and beamed with pride. She lifted Poppy up to me, and I carefully took her in my arms. I held her close, gazing at the little body as she slept silently. She looked so peaceful. It wasn't fair that she had to be raised under Sombra's reign, where you could get killed just for speaking out of turn.
"Now be gentle," Mother instructed, before she dragged her hooves over to a bunk. She collapsed onto the stiff mattress with a sigh of relief, and proceeded to crawl under the covers. Thunder got up from his corner and hovered over to another bed and did the same, not making a sound. He folded his wings and lay his head on the pillow, closing his eyes to sleep. I didn't have feathers, or a horn. No one in our family could preform magic, and the only Pegasi were father and Thunder Blunt. I carried Poppy over to the remaining cot and slowly leaned backwards onto the cushion. I set the filly in the crook of my arm, and held her close like a teddy-bear. My breathing slowed, and I eventually nodded off to the steady beating of my heart...
*********************************************************************************
I woke to the sound of giggles, and the feeling of little hooves scampering over me. I grunted and opened my eyes, blinking out the sleep. I pulled myself into a sitting position and chuckled as Poppy Seed fell forward with a squeak. I lifted her up with my long back legs and balanced her on my hooves, reciting the hum of an airplane. She squealed with joy and looked at me with her huge, bright eyes. I smiled and picked her up off of my back legs and held her close. I got up from the bunk and stretched, then looked around for Thunder Blunt or mother. The cots they had been sleeping in were now empty, the sheets bundled up and not made. I figured they'd gone back upstairs, as the hatch leading to it was open. I climbed up the ladder, making sure Poppy was secure. I got to my hooves and looked around, ears pricked for danger. I trotted into the kitchen, where mother was cooking breakfast. I placed Poppy in her high-chair and peeked at the stove-top.
"Pancakes!" I smiled and wrapped my arms around ma's waist, causing her jump with a gasp. I let go, alarmed.
"Oh, I'm sorry," I apologized, taking a step back. "I didn't mean to scare you." Mother sighed and looked over her shoulder with a grin. 
"It's alright," She turned back to the frying pan. "I've just been on edge after-" She tensed up, her body unmoving. I lowered my eyes to the floor. I recalled the horrifying events of yesterday, and shuddered. I sat down at the kitchen table, and noticed all of the windows had the blinds down. I gulped and turned to mother. 
"Mo-" 
"We have to keep out of sight for a while, okay honey?" Ma didn't move from her position at the stove, flipping a small pancake with a spatula. I looked back to the windows, afraid to see what the outside looked like at this time. T-they were so fast...
"But, but why?" I murmured, just loud enough for her to hear. Mother kept to the stove, although her ears were pricked and angled in my direction. 
"The Sombra agents are eliminating any individual that took part or were somewhat involved in the Revolution," She placed a pancake on a plate and brought it over to me.
"Your father was a participant, and we were cheering him on." I stared at the flapjack before me, shivering at the thought of my family being killed, fighting for their freedom. I nodded slightly, trying to hide my trembling lower-lip. A hoof slipped under my chin, and brought my head face-to-face with a smiling mare. 
"Don't be scared, Spider," She soothed. "I'll make sure each of you is safe, and I'll never leave you." I raised my eyes to hers.
"Promise?" I asked hopefully. Mother chuckled.
"Promise." She rustled my mane and returned to the stove, preparing more pancakes. Thunder trotted in from the sitting room, silent as usual. He took a seat next to me, keeping his stare solid. I meekly waved, and put on a slight smile. He looked at me, his gaze blank but passionate. He waved back. 
Mother placed a plate in front of him and sat down across from us. She held a bottle in her hoof, which was for Poppy Seed. I had already begun eating, chewing the food slowly. It filled me up, but I couldn't help but feel empty. Something was missing. I looked around the table, identifying each member that sat at it.
With a gasp I dropped my fork, and heard the utensil clatter on the tile floor. I bolted from the kitchen, ignoring the cries of protest  from behind me. I burst outside into the crisp, fresh air, galloping past Sombra agents and deceased bodies. I clenched my teeth and squeezed my eyes shut. They haven't buried them yet... I don't want to look...
I raced through the streets, nearly flying by the buildings. I was almost instantly out of town, but I kept going. I didn't stop until I reached a field surrounded by trees. Gasping for breath I looked around frantically, hoping to catch a glimpse of him.
"Poppa!" I bellowed into the open, tears threatening to fall down my cheeks. I trotted deeper into the wilderness, eyes wide with dread.
"Daddy, please!" I choked back a sob. "Please, answer me!" I collapsed into the grass, my body wracked with agony. No... Dear god no... 
I looked up, the moisture growing at my lids. Through the blur, I caught sight of a glisten not far off. I sniffed and wiped my face with my arm, then got to my feet. I trudged closer to the shimmer, getting a better view with each step. I stood over the two swords, tears streaming down my cheeks. I fell to my knees, biting my lower lip. I picked up the sheathed blades with a trembling hoof and clutched them tight. Dad... I...
The sound of hooves neared behind me, but I didn't look up. I heard heavy breathing, raspy and dry.
"Spi- Spider," It panted. I felt a hoof on my shoulder, and glanced at it. I couldn't make any noise, opposed to the soft sobs that continued to exit my mouth. 
"Hey, don't run off like that," It was Thunder Blunt. I could tell because of the sternness in his voice. I shrugged him off and held the swords closer. I lowered my head, letting my tears fall to the ground. 
"Whoa, what's wrong?" He sounded worried now, not that it mattered. I swung around to face him, eyes full of sorrow. His expression seemed to change in seconds, from nervous to terrified. He sat next to me and wrapped his wing around my body. 
"Spider, what happened?" He was urgent now. I slowly uncovered the blades, not speaking a word. They were untouched. Never taken out of the case. I wouldn't be crying if it weren't for the red smudge on one of them.
Mother ran up beside us, holding Poppy Seed in her arms. 
"Oh, thank goodness you found him!" She cried, and embraced me in a warm hug. I said nothing. 
"M-mom..." Thunder stammered, pointing at the object in my arms. Mother released me and brushed the hair out my face. She gasped once she caught sight of the tears that flowed. She lifted my chin with her hoof.
"Spider, what's that you've got?" She asked softly. I turned away and laid the swords at her hooves. I heard a sharp gasp, followed by rustling. I glanced over my shoulder and saw mother holding the blood-dried case, eye's wide.
"Flint, y-you," She doubled over, her body shuddering slightly. I trudged over to her and sat down, before picking up Poppy who had been crawling away. I leaned onto ma's shoulder, and heard the faint sobs of grief coming from her mouth. I will find him... I'll find him for you, mother...
Thunder let out a sigh from behind us. I buried my tear-streaked face into ma's fur, holding Poppy Seed tight. The silence was almost deafening.
"Hey!" My ears perked up as a voice sounded from the direction of town. I heard Thunder Blunt gasp and trot closer to us. I looked up, vision blurred through tears. I wiped my eyes with my arm with a grunt of annoyance. My heart skipped a beat when I saw a Sombra agent nearing. I snapped back to mother and shook her hard.
"Mom," I whispered urgently.  "We have to go!" She looked behind her wearily, eye's widening as soon as she caught sight of the shadow pony. 
"Oh no." She murmured. I watched her pick up a nearby rock, then holding it behind her back she put the swords down and got to her hooves. Thunder backed up next to us, teeth clenched. I was now standing, trying to conceal my fear. The agent stopped in front of us, looking at the weapons mother dropped. He scowled.
"What are you doing with those?" He spat, pointing an accusing hoof at the swords. I broke into a sweat. Please, don't let him recognize them! Ma cleared her throat and stepped up to him defiantly. 
"We were going to go hunting." she stated firmly, chin held high. The shadow smirked.
"You've been crying." He growled. Mother hid under her mane and took a step back. The agent advanced, pulling out a gun. 
"Don't lie to me." He hissed. There was a wicked gleam in his eyes, as if he desired the satisfaction of killing us all. He slowly raised the pistol.
"Are you part of the Revolution?" In a flash, he was sprawled across the ground, a respectable sized rock laying beside his head. Mother spun around, clutching my hoof with hers. 
"Run!" She cried. My body was taken by the fear of me being shot, or even worse, my family. I held Poppy close and raced ahead of the others, panic fueling my legs to go faster. Thunder pulled up beside me, beating his out-stretched wings at a neck-breaking speeds. I glanced over my shoulder, and was relieved to find mother right behind us. She was tiring fast, as the two swords she carried on her back weighed her down. I faced forward again, telling myself she was going to be fine. I can see our house, it's right there! ,Just a little while longer...
A loud bang erupted from behind us, followed by an ear-splitting scream. I skidded to a stop, kicking up clouds of dirt. I spun around, racing to the mare who released her agonizing shriek. I fell to my knees beside her, and struggled to pull her up with the one available arm I had.
"Mom, come on!" I tugged on her hoof, watching in horror as she struggled for air. Thunder landed beside me, and without hesitation he hoisted her onto his shoulders. I could tell how much he was hurting, his muscles straining under his pelt due the weight. We kept going, getting closer to home with each step. I managed to look behind me, staring at the agent we encountered earlier. He was standing atop the hill we came from, his lips moving. I couldn't hear what he saying over the ringing in my ears, but I didn't have to listen to understand.
"I love it when they run," He grinned. "now the real fun can begin." He gradually raised a hoof to his chest, and gently pressed the button embedded into his armor. I zipped around, the same shriek echoing out from mother's mouth. She writhed atop of my brother, making it harder for him to keep his balance. I winced at the sound of sizzling and the smell of burning flesh entering my nostrils. 
"Spider!" I looked to Thunder, who was nodding his head towards our cottage. With a grunt, I pulled ahead and arrived at the house, flinging the front door open. I rushed  upstairs, the other two not far behind. Thunder gently laid mother onto her bed, making her cry out in agony at the contact. He started to look her over, checking every part of her upper half. He pulled up her mane covering her neck, revealing the menace that was causing so much pain.
"I-it's," Thunder stammered, eyes wide at the small marking. "It's the Avtapoia."
I should've known what it was when I heard the gunshot. Then we might've been able to save her. It was hopeless now. I stared, terrified at the small spiral that was dissolving into ma's skin. 
"G-get away..." She murmured, drained of energy. "They're coming, you have to go..." I shook my head and clutched Poppy closer, trying to keep her quiet. 
"No, we're not leaving without you!" My voice cracked, and tears were beginning to sting the corners of my eyes. She looked up at me, her gaze urgent.
"Please," She took a deep breath, then lashed out with a ferocity I've never seen before. "PLEASE, I DON'T WANT YOU TO DIE!" The rumble of hoof-steps neared in the distance, getting closer each second. My cheeks were soaked, and I was acting more like an crazed animal than a civilized being. 
"Mom, they're coming!" I had abandoned any sense of rationality, and desperately tried to get her to move. "We can still escape undetected!" I turned to Thunder, who was watching me with a look of sorrow plastered across his face .
"Don't just stand there, help me!" I cried. He sighed and trotted over, his solemn expression not changing in the slightest.
"Spider, she-" He choked back a sob. "She's been tagged." I paid no attention and pulled on her arm even harder. 
"No, we can't just abandon her!" I was crying, but I didn't care. I only cared about getting her to safety, along with everyone else. Thunder grabbed my shoulder and dragged me off.
"Listen to me!" He bellowed. "Even if we got away they would find us. No matter where we went." The pounding hooves grew louder, followed by several knocks on the door. They're here.
"Please..." Mother had tears glistening in her eyes, silently begging us to leave. "Find your father," She handed him the swords. 
"and protect my children." Thunder stared at her for a moment, before giving a curt nod and scooping me off my feet. 
"No! What are you doing!" I beat my hooves against his back, trying to get free. He opened the window, unfazed. The knocks from downstairs became loud bangs, indicating they were attempting to ram the door in. Thunder Blunt glanced over his shoulder, and gave a weak smile. 
"I love you, mom," He wiped his face with his arm. "Always and forever." I looked from her to my brother, still trying to process the events. Then, the door broke, and we were gone. 
"Wait!" I outstretched my hoof, lightly brushing past mother's own as Thunder flew from the window. Time seemed to slow as we sped away from our home, leaving behind everything we held dear. I watched in awed silence as the Sombra agents swarmed into the room. One of them stepped forward and without hesitation held up his gun to her forehead. Then pulled the trigger.
"NO!" I screeched, squirming in my Thunder's arms. The shadow looked directly at me, eyes narrowed  and lips spread into a grin. I'll never forget that devilish smile. You killed her... You, you...I buried my face into my brother's fur, sobbing loudly. I didn't look up. No sir. I felt the wind in my mane and wept until the cows came home...

	
		Chapter 1: Forgotten Past


			Author's Notes: 
Finally, chapter one!
I'll try to put a little more references in the next one, but you really have to look...



     The spiraling path snaked it's way through the trees and shrubs, almost seeming to stop at certain spots before moving on it's way again. I've traveled this road over a thousand times, but still I felt like I could get lost with one wrong turn. My ears were always upright, acting like a radar to catch any indication of trouble. I was on edge. Things are quiet in these woods, more so than I'm comfortable with. I feel like I could die at any given second, although I don't. Ponies are out to get me. I know they are, along with the rest of my troop. I've seen it happen before my very eyes.
Sombra agents are, how shall I say, sneaky. Like cats stalking a mouse, they could have a edge at your throat before you had time to finish that second thought you had about wandering the forest alone. I crept along, making sure my head was low. It didn't take a lot to kill a shadow. They pass pretty much the same way as anyone else does. Quick shot to the head, lose a sword fight, whatever. I like to make sure it happens slowly, so they can feel the pain I felt over eight years ago. Everyone says I hold to big of a grudge, but that's an understatement. I'm looking for revenge.
*Snap*
My blades were out before the sound left my ears. I held them at my sides, positioning myself to defend from every angle. I hadn't made a sound, eyes scanning the foliage for any signs of movement. Dammit, show yourself! Beads of sweat began to roll down my forehead, as another branch broke closer than before. I pointed one of the swords at the sound. I clenched my teeth. It isn't easy to fight an agent alone, and even the best skilled survivor could get killed if they made a mistake. The bush before me trembled, before revealing the culprit.
"Whoa, slow down there, Spidey." I let of a sigh of relief as the light blue mare stepped out of the shrub.
"Ivy Breeze jeez, you scared me," I sheathed the weapons to their case and turned back to the trail. "What are you doing out here?" She chuckled and picked up a stick with her wing, twirling it in the air. 
"Same as you," She explained smugly. "Patrolling." I snorted and continued on my way. 
"Well, your kind of late," I called from over my shoulder. "I'm heading back. It's almost nightfall." I heard her drop the stick and trot up to me. She playfully bumped my side with a smirk.
"Your so serious," She teased. "How come?" I kept my gaze ahead and quickened my pace. 
"You already know," I said grimly. She put a hop in her step and eventually caught up. She opened her mouth to say something, but quickly closed it after seeing the blank expression on my face. The rest of the trip home was silent, only to be disturbed by the slight chirping of birds and crickets. I stayed on task, not wanted to worry the others because we stayed out to long. If you're not back by sundown you were considered captured, or dead. 
I began to smell firewood burning, then see the smoke rising from above the canopy. I grunted and switched to a slow trot. They're preparing for night. I heard the beating of wings, before watching Ivy Breeze fly past me. She has the same idea. The smoke could give away our location. My hooves sped into a gallop, getting me closer to the mare in the lead. I pushed harder against the wind that was now beating against my face. God dammit, stop flapping your wings so hard!
We burst into camp, Ivy in before I was. I skidded to a halt and paused to catch my breath, taking in slow, steady gasps of air. Looking around, I saw two ponies manning the flame-pit in the center. Ivy was crouched down besides the stallion, hugging him tightly. I started towards them.
"Hey, Coal Dust!" The unicorn being squeezed by his mare-friend looked up. He smiled and waved at me. 
"What's up, squirt?" He threw a stupid grin at me. I rolled my eyes. 
"Don't call me that." I said sternly. Coal snorted in amusement and turned back to Ivy. I couldn't help but feel a bit annoyed. I shouldn't have, because Coal is my friend, but it happened either way. Instead of arguing with the stallion that was three years elder, I sat down next to the other pony around the fire. 
"The smoke could give away our location," I informed her. "Are you gonna-" A green beam of light shot into the air, before exploding into a field covering our location. The aurora surrounding her horn subsided to a light mist. I shrugged and let out a sigh of relief.
"So how was the patrol," She asked, not meeting my eyes. I threw a twig into the embers, and watched as it shriveled into ash. 
"It was fine," I reported, tossing in another branch. "I didn't know Ivy was going too, she scared the living daylights out of me." The orange mare beside me blinked and flicked her ear. 
"Thunder was worried about you." She stated smoothly. I jumped up in a hurry.
"Clem, you know I'm not a baby, right?" I seethed, my cheeks turning pink. I stomped my hooves in annoyance as I waited for her answer. She glanced up slightly.
"Spider, he was just trying to keep you safe," Her eyes flashed as they stared into mine. "It was your first time alone, he's going to be anxious." I turned with an agitated huff, heading for the sleeping quarters in a fit. I'm going to give him a piece of my mind... I stormed over to his tent and flung the flap open. He and Poppy Seed were playing cards inside. From what I could tell it was Lucky Jacks, and Poppy was winning. She looked up from her game with a smile, but her expression quickly changed after catching sight of the anger written on my face. 
"Thunder Blunt, we need to talk," I narrowed my eyes. "NOW." I watched as he raised his eyebrows, then shooed our sister away. 
"But-" She protested.
"We can finish it later." Thunder assured her with a slight smile. I felt a twinge of guilt as Poppy sulked out of the tent, her ears low. I put it aside and looked back to my older brother. 
"Why did you send Ivy Breeze after me?" I asked hotly. I couldn't tell if he was surprised I asked, or mad. His expression was never readable. 
"We need to stick together," He said calmly. "You weren't supposed to know, who told you?" I snorted and flicked my tail. 
"She's not that hard to detect," I snapped, annoyed. "If you didn't want me finding out, you should've sent Clementine instead." Thunder got up from his sitting position. 
"Spider, mom asked me to protect you," He walked past me, out into camp. "and I plan on keeping my word." I winced at the mention of our parents. We still haven't found our father, and mom has long since passed. I wiped the escaping emotion from my eyes and trotted out of the tent. Everypony else is older than me, having Poppy be the exception.
She's eight now, and can carry a weapon. A small dagger to be exact.  I'm turning sixteen in a couple weeks, but they still think of me as a kid. Or, at least I think they do. I'm just lucky Thunder will let me "hold on" to dad's dual blades.
Clementine is about a year older than me at sixteen. She's really smart and quiet, except for when she pulls out her pistol. Things can get ugly when she's in battle. 
Ivy Breeze is seventeen, and a pretty athletic mare. I'm not surprised she made it to camp before I did. She's pretty good with a bow and arrow, considering she has to use her wings.
Coal Dust is everyone's buddy, including mine. He's the funniest guy I know, always cracking jokes and puns. He's dating Ivy,  still eighteen and going on strong. Wouldn't you know it, he uses the same weapon as his mare-friend. 
Thunder Blunt is the oldest is our group at twenty two, and he's also the strongest. He uses a long-staff in fights, and he knows how to use it. He's basically the guy who makes all the game plans, but to me they're rules. 
After looking around for a while, I found Poppy Seed chatting with Clementine on a log near the fire. I trotted over to them, plastering a fake smile on my face.
"Um, hey," I greeted them in an awkward tone. Clem looked over her shoulder at me, her gaze unnerving. Poppy didn't move from her spot. It got me in a sweat.
"Can I, talk to Poppy real quick?" I asked, rubbing the back of my neck. I saw Clementine whisper something in my sister's ear. She got up and walked away, but not before she flashed me an icy stare. I gulped. 
"Uh, hey sis," I sat next to her and smiled sheepishly. "What wrong with her, am I right?" I nodded my head in Clem's direction, trying to get a positive vibe.
"Why?" Poppy raised her eyes to mine. "Why do you always fight with Thunder?" I was taken back at the question, considering it was so straight forward. It kinda scared me a little. I cleared my throat.
"W-what do you mean, I don't-"
"I heard you arguing with him!" She stood up on the log, towering over me. I could tell she was holding back tears, her eyes misty and turning pink. It crushed me, it really did. I hate seeing her cry, because it makes me feel like she stabbed me several times with a sewing needle. Yeah, it hurts. I set my hoof on her shoulder and eased her down. I wrapped my arm around her and pulled her close. She did the same.
"Hey, you don't have to worry," I soothed, stroking her mane. "We're brothers. I'll try not to fight with him anymore, okay?" Poppy buried her face in my chest. Her fur was soft, and it made me feel mushy inside when it brushed against mine. 
"Okay..." I could barely make out the muffled response, but I got the message.
"Everyone, front and center!" Thunder Blunt bellowed from the center circle. Maybe this time it will be GOOD  news. I slowly got up, taking the tiny filly with me. She pressed against my side, wiping her eyes with an arm. I showed a warm smile. 
"You okay?" She nodded slightly and started to move ahead. Poppy is usually tough kid, considering the things she's seen throughout her life. The only thing that scares her is when we have at it with each other. Thunder and I don't get along as well as we used to. I started after Poppy, and eventually joined the others in a circle. Thunder had a huge map stretched out on a tree stump, and had marked several locations with ink. 
"There has been word of a location that is fending off the dark forces," He explained gruffly. "The Crystal Empire is using the power of love, and hope to keep a force-field around the civilians." I blinked. There's still a chance! We just have to keep the princess and her subjects safe from harm.
"What about the Crystal Heart?" Coal Dust cut in, acting serious for once. "If it fails, the whole Empire will fall to it's knees!" Thunder turned his head to face him, his eyes full of faith.
"That is our mission," He stated. "We will protect Cadence and Shining Armor to the best of our ability, and keep spirits high enough to keep the shield up." I stared at my hooves. This was a big deal. Our only chance of fighting back is to retake Equestria and stop the king from taking over completely. I looked up at the other ponies around me, each of them radiant with determination. 
"We leave at dawn," Thunder rolled up the map and tucked it under his wing. "Be prepared for anything." We separated and started packing up camp. I headed for the tents, taking long strides in hopes of leaving soon. This is it. The first step of a new Revolution, and I'm a part of it...
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