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		Description

Lightning Strike has had a hard past and this is her story. She started in the mountains and moved around equestria with many tragic events.
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		chapter one



Lightning strike
Chapter one   
The mare looked up as the blue mare fell from the skies wailing for help as her wing had been broken. No other pony was around and Lightning knew she was the only one who could save that rainbow mare. She looked at her wings as Dash fell getting closer to the ground. She knew it was right to save Dash from the potentially deadly fall but something in her mind stopped her...
It was a cold winter night as a little black filly appeared into the world, in a cave in the snowy mountains. At that moment one single flash of lightning shone bright but no thunder followed. Her parents knew then that their child was destined for greatness. Their child was to be known as Lightning Strike.
It was hard living in the mountains, both of Lightning's parents were jobless so each day all three of them would fly (before she could fly she rode on her father’s back) to the forest to gather food.  Some nights they came back hungry and some they were lucky and managed to find something to eat. Lighting was not told that there was a better life style in the world so she loved the adventure.
One morning Lightning Strike woke up before her parents and quietly flew out of the cave and sat on a rock watching the sun rise. Her eyes started to tear up as she watched the colors flood together, pinks and reds fusing behind the white mountains.  It was a sight she will never forget as she wiped the tears off her face smiling and sniffling.
She jumped as her mother messed up her mane as a good morning.
"Mommm why do you mess up my mane every morning," Lightning said jokingly and partly serious as she ran her black hoof through her bright mane.
"So that you remember to brush it, and because you are still my little filly.." she trailed off not wanting to talk about the day when her little filly would fly away on her own.
The mother jumped a little as she felt a larger figure brush against her, turning around she was greeted by the sight of her husband.
"A good morning to the two most amazing mares in all of equestria," the dad happily sang as he hugged them both. He looked at his wife, they nodded at each other.
"Lighting," her mother began, "When your father and I were young like you, our parents got us once special meal before we left our parents..." she stuttered at the end trying not to tear up.
Her parents hugged as Lightning didn't know what to think as she sat there in front of her parents. After what seemed like forever they looked at her smiling and hugged her.
"We shall be back with a special meal Lighting," her father said as the two adults flew off.
(Lightning still didn't have her cutie mark so was obviously young)
Lightning collapsed yawning as she watched her parents fly off. Mixed emotions ran through her head. Leaving her parents and facing the world...her thoughts were interrupted by a roar. Lightning got up her wings spread looking for danger. High above her a dragon flew by, she didn’t know what to think as it flew in the direction of her parents. Lightning, now shaking retreated into the cave and watched the dragon.
As she found it in herself to get calm her heart suddenly sank as she saw her parents flying back with a sack full of food for her unaware of the dragon. She lost it as she flew out of the cave toward her parents screaming. They looked back with worry as all went still, the only noise was three sets of small wings and one giant thundering pair of wings behind Lightning. Time seemed to freeze as the food fell to the ground far down, after a minute there was a slight thud as the food hit the ground.
Lightning gulped, too afraid to turn back as the look in her parents eyes was enough to know she was in danger.
Her father suddenly flew straight up climbing the skies as the dragon followed fast. Her mother almost tackled Lightning in the air as she rushed her to the cave.
The dragons tail whipped back and forth as it chased the father, as the tail whipped back it struck Lightning’s right wing full force. She screamed as she heard a snap and stalled for a few seconds before falling. Her mother rushed under her child barely able to support her weight. She climbed to the cave, Lightning ran inside and her mother collapsed right outside the cave. She was barely able to say anything, but somehow mustered the strength to say:
"Lightning, dear, stay in that cave. Do not come out. I love you... my little filly."
Lightning stood in the cave her wing bent over in a lot of pain but she ignored it. She and her mother were staring into each others eyes, Lightnings teal eyes full of worry and fear for her mother who lay out in the open.
Her mother looked back seeing a mare with a broken wing and cuts along her wing, Bloodstains all over it, but she looked further and saw Lightning Strike and what she was meant to be, she smiled knowing that her daughter was strong and would do well in the world.
Above them a roar sounded followed by a scream as the dragon appeared out of the clouds. Lighting looked but regretted looking as a torn up corpse was in its mouth. She screamed for her mother to run but her mother only looked back smiling.
The dragon landed on the edge of the cliff, blood on its jaw and claws. It threw the corpse of Lightings father against a rock on the ledge. The dragon and Lightings eyes met, she stared into large, evil red eyes and the dragon looked at puny, teal eyes.
He roared and Lightning ran to the very back of the cave where she was physically safe and plugged her ears and closed her eyes shaking and crying.
To be continued....

	
		Chapter 2



	The blue mare was still falling as Lightning looked at her right wing, it was her weak wing but that's not why she wasn't saving Rainbow. She dug deep wanting to save that nice mare with all her heart...
After all sounds had stopped lightning opened her eyes and saw nothing. She walked to the mouth of the cave and outside saw two piles of bones picked clean. She must have fallen asleep she felt physically better but her heart and mind was a mess. She wanted to greave for her parents so she forced herself to move one corpse next to the other then she rested and tried to clear her mind. She wanted them to be in the cave but she didn't know if was emotionally strong enough to move both her parents corpses into the cave. 
After what seemed like years she just quickly pushed them into the cave trying to hold back tears. She stood there breathing hard. She collapsed on the hard floor and curled next to her parents remains and cried. She thought of all the good times they had had. She lost it again crying hard for her parents as she got up and threw rocks raging around.
"WHY?!" 
She was screaming.
"Why did you leave me!? I need you! I was a good little filly I don't deserve this!!"
She lost control of herself and rammed into the wall on her right side then screamed as her wing cracked again. She sat lost as all rage disappeared and so did tears. 
She lied down her hooves crossed in front of her tears running down her cheek as she laid her head on her front legs. 
She drifted off before waking up a few days later hunger consuming her. She knew she needed to find food and soon. She did the natural thing of stretching her wings as she stood up then screamed as pain shot through her wing. She looked at knowing it was impossible the fly and the cave was high up off the ground. She was stuck for the time being. She moved to the back of the cave seeing a little bit of fruit and some vegetation her parents had collected in the months past. She had no knowledge of a wing healing but thought the food she had wouldn't last till she could fly again. 
She had to live. The look in her mother’s eyes told her that she had to live and do great.
She stayed atop the mountain in the cave not moving her wing little did she know that she needed attention for her wing and soon. Her food was getting low. She stepped outside took a breath and looked at the skies. A tear fell down her cheek as she remember her mother and had a flash back of the dragon holding the bloody corpse of her father. She winched and shook her head shaking the memory off. She had to think about surviving she already grieved she shouldn't be crying anymore. (Being a filly she didn't understand feelings and grieving)
A few more days passed as she tried not to think about her parents. She evaluated the food and there was about two more days’ worth of food and she still couldn't move her wing. She was clueless, she was stuck.

	
		Chapter 3



	Lightning spark was alone, she missed her parents deeply. She was also stuck with little food about one days worth left, And that was a few pieces of fruit for two meals. She was a growing mare and needed food. She wanted nothing more then to live and make her mother proud. 
She went outside to think she say on the edge of the cliff thinking not noticing the dragon silently gliding above. She sighed and looked at the stars as a shooting star, she wished that she could get down from the mountain. 
The dragon suddenly roared leaving lighting stunned she couldn't move she was terrified. It flew down at full speed as it roared. It was a dragons tails length away from her before it pulled up. A huge gust I wind blew over the side of the cliff. She fell and her hoof hooked on the edge for her dear life. 
The dragon circled above as lighting hung there. She stayed quiet as she hung on the edge of that cliff her heart rushing faster then a dragon. She gulped as the dragon flew away. She sighed in relief but as she did her hoof slipped. She tried to remain calm as she looked down but regretted doing so. She nearly screamed it was a long way down. Her breathing now fast and shaky as she tried to pull herself back up. She was weak from so little food she was unable to pull herself up all she ended up doing was sliding closer to a long fall. She once again was stuck this time on the side of a cliff.

	
		Falling



        As she hung from the cliff holding on by a hoof she thought, is this the end? She couldn't let it be the end here and now she knew it deep inside. She shook her head and started to look at her options. She was weak from having little food she couldn't pull herself up...her thought was broken as her Hoof slipped some more. Her heart started pounding in her chest the thought of death stuck her as her eyes grew wide. Her breathing was faster as her hoof slipped more. She took one deep breath and as she did her hoof slipped off the cliff an everything around her slowed down as she fell to her death.
She painfully flapped her wings with no luck she continues to fall. She begun to scream but No one came to help her. She begun to crash into trees and in the corner of her eye she saw a hint of orange. 
She saw a orange mare in a blue suit come crashing through the trees the branches scrapping her face as she flew toward Lighting as fast as she could. Lighting was close to the ground she thought she was going to hit when something crashed into her breaking the fall. Shaken and hurt Lighting Strike turned to thank the mare but she flew away top speed.
Lighting watcher her fly away she reached a hoof into the air as if to grab her as she did she collapsed an passed out from pain and shock.
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