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		Description

Discord and Twilight start the adventure off by learning of an ancient power sealed away for thousands of years. Zecora tells them of an ancient history unknown to Clesetia and even to the great Starswirl the Bearded. While the dark spirits try to break free from their ancient burial grounds it'll take the entire nation of Equestria to banish them back from where they came. Twilight, her friends, the princesses, Discord and many more from all over Equestria join in a great struggle to fight back the darkness who ruled many thousands of years before Celestia, before the Pony of Shadows, before the EUP, before the modern pony even existed.
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		Ch 1. Ancient Discovery



Prologue

Long ago before King Sombra ruled, he came across a magical crystal book that showed him a future. From his rise to power and banishment, to his return and his inevitable defeat shortly after. He scoffed at the notions of the errors in his ways and ignored the warnings that led him to his future. From that first viewing to the many that followed. He began to fear and hate the destiny foretold. He took actions against the predictions but each action taken, only changed his destiny into a darker and hated one. Since his return and subsequent vanquish, the book remained hidden until one day a mischievous being accidentally stumbled upon it. 
Chapter One 
Ancient Discovery

A flash of light lit up as Discord blinks into the room. The walls were made of crystal and the door behind him seemed locked and would not budge. In the room, a crystal alter sits along the back wall with crystalline trinkets laid about. One such trinket, a book, laid in the middle of the alter. Walking over to the alter Discord ponders to himself aloud “Hmm I can’t seem to remember where I left it.” Just then the book catches his eye and he thinks to himself “This is curious. I might not have even cared about a book if it weren’t for Twilight.” He opens the book and notices he can’t understand most of what’s in it. “Inscriptions from a distant past or perhaps a magical spell to distort the text I imagine.” he says.
He continues to flip through the pages until he reaches the end. Suddenly he notices some words and then phrases he can discern. As he reads out loud the text looked as though it shimmered.
Now your masters are gone, your power set free
What do find when you return to me
After all that you do and all that you see
When you've had all your fun, who will you be?
Discord says “Well that doesn’t make any s--“ when suddenly the book flashes and Discord is left in a trance for mere moments. As he regains his awareness he mutters “Thank you Twilight.” As a single tear drops from his face onto the books edge. Blinking, he remarks “Well that was strange. And so real. Twilight definitely needs to take a look at this.” He grabs the book and in a flash leaves the room.
Twilight leans on her desk enjoying the readings of a romantic novel. A stack of unread books rest next to her and birds can be heard chirping in the mid-day sun. A cool breeze gently flows into the window allowing the drapes to sway. As Twilight's horn glows to change the page a quick flash emanates from behind her. Discord appeared standing playfully behind her. Twilight sighed and her face went glower as she asked “What do you want Discord?” 
“What? Is it so strange that I would want to stop by and say hi to my old pal Princess Twilight?” He retorted
“Yes!” she quipped while turning to face him. 
“Well excuse me for wanting to give a gift to my dear friend” he replied, seemingly annoyed. 
“That’s even weirder!” she mocked as she turned back to her readings. 
“Well I guess I’ll just take this fascinating ancient book back to the Crystal Empire where I found it.”
Discord says with a smirk as he and the book flash away. Twilight growls and continues to read her novel for a few moments. Her curiosity peaked, she responds, “Discord.” 
Not but a moment later the crystal book flashed in front of her landing on her desk with a thud. Discords voice rang out. “The last page is quite curious indeed. Have fun princess!” he exclaimed. Twilight looked at the book. Puzzled by where it was found, the crystalline structure, the strange symbols on the cover, presumably a title, and not to mention a "gift" from Discord. She'd have scoffed at the idea if she hadn't been so mesmerized by the aura it gave. She opened the cover and beautiful symbols appeared to glow. None of which she could read nor did she recognize their origin or language. As she continued through the pages the symbols would change in style and both in shape and grammatical structure. Some read from left to right, or right to left, others from top to bottom. Clearly this book contained the languages to many ancient cultures she thought to herself. She recalled Discord mentioning the last page and she turned to it. 
Unexpectedly, while she gazed upon the text glimmering with magical auras, the characters became recognizable. She began to read the phrases and the gleam followed her recital.
You make a choice, what's right or what's dear.
When you give it all up, you'll have nothing to fear.
With only memories left, your destiny clear.
What changes in you, when you finally return here?
Suddenly a bright flash engulfed Twilight and as was gone just as fast as it appeared. Twilight took a step back off her chair, wiped the tears from her eyes, and had a quick look around. Nothing in her room was missing, nor anything out of place, and no immediate signs that anything happened other than the light. She peered down at the book but it was gone. She thought to herself clearly this is a prank by Discord, but before she could even call his name he blinked into the room face to face with an excited and anticipating look. 
"Well, what happened?" he asked.
"What do you think happened?" she replied obviously annoyed. "Nothing but a flash of light," she continued.
Discord looked puzzled and said "Hmm well then perhaps I was mistaken. Or perhaps in time we'll see."
"What did you do?" She asked.
"Not what I did. But what you did." he said confidently. "Or maybe it doesn't work on Alicorn Princesses." he continued while throwing his arm over Twilight and booping her nose. "At any rate I am late for a tea party with Flutter Shy. It's always a pleasure Twilight, ta!" he retorted. And in an instant he was gone.
Twilight let out a sigh, walked to her desk unsure as to what game Discord was playing. She sat down and tried to continue her novel. Yet her mind was still focused on the crystal book, wondering where it had gone and what the inscriptions meant. She recalled Starswirl's old book which had an incomplete spell and wondered if this verse was similar to that spell. She shuttered at the thought of it. Remembering the trouble she put her friends through. She gave one more look around, let out a big sigh and began reading the rest of her mare romance. 
A couple of hours and many chapters go by when suddenly Spike barges in her room panting and waving a scroll in the air. "An urgent—“ he gasped, “letter from Celestia!" he exclaimed.
"An urgent letter?" she questioned. 
"She is calling a meeting of the princesses. Cadence is already on her way and will be there in the morning," he replied. She grabbed the letter and read what was inscribed. 
“Dear Princess Twilight, an urgent matter has been brought to my attention. I need you here early tomorrow morning. Cadence has also been informed and will arrive by sunrise tomorrow.”
"Alright Spike let’s get packing." she says enthusiastically.
End chapter
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Chapter Two
*Signs of Trouble*

It's early morning and the sun hasn't even begun to rise. A light fog hugged the streets of Ponyville. In Twilights room Spike hurried to gather a few belongings and Twilight grabbed a lightly packed satchel. "Alright Spike, let’s get going!" she said enthusiastically. 
"Aww, but the train doesn't even arrive for another two hours." Spike groaned. 
"Were not taking the train, if we fly there now we'll beat the train to Canterlot by an hour!" Twilight replied. 
"Or we could just teleport there and be able to sleep for another few hours." Spike retorted as he rolled up in Twilight's blankets. 
“Come on Spike, Celestia said this is urgent!” Twilight said. Spike moaned under the covers. “Fine.” She responded. In an instant her horn glowed and both of them were gone with a flash.
They appeared in the castle. Twilight walked through Canterlot halls like she had done many times before. Spike was sitting on her back all grumpy. She approached the throne room to meet with Celestia, Luna, and Cadence to discuss the urgent matter. As she opened the doors she saw the princesses and to her surprise Discord, all standing in the center of the room. Celestia looked her way and nodded her over. “Twilight, you’re here just in time,” Celestia said. “Hmph, see teleporting was the right call,” Spike muttered so only Twilight could hear. Twilight rolled her eyes and joined the group. 
Celestia began to tell of an old stone chest from ancient Equestria. She told how Starswirl came across a powerful magic barrier and with his understanding of magic he was able to venture through it. She continued to explain what he found by describing a dark realm filled with a heavy fog and strange stones all around. As he explored the area he came across a stone chest that emanated a slight dark energy. He sensed a strong seal and knew that whatever was in side was immensely powerful.
As he was the highest authority in magic in Equestria rule, he made the assessment to remove it from its resting place and take it to the Castle of the Two Sisters to keep an eye on it and strengthen the seal. Over the years the seal slowly began to weaken. And being highly attuned to magic, he was well aware and managed to keep restoring its seal over time. Little did he know that from the initial weakened state a dark spirit slipped out and slowly corrupted Luna. He did not sense this change. Nor would he.
After he banished the pony of shadows and was taken to the dark realm himself, the seal began to weaken on the stone chest and as he was not there to renew it, the darkness had time to grow strength. Celestia with having dealt with Discord the first time and her heartbreak over banishing Luna to the moon forgot about the chest. Until just recently when Luna felt a dark magic pulse through Equestria. The energy was reminiscent of when she turned to Nightmare Moon. Luna rushed to tell Celestia, and Discord who also felt the disturbance, confirmed the daunting realization. 
“We must now take action to strengthen the seal and make sure no more dark spirits break free.” Celestia said. “I have summoned Starswirl from his journeys and he’ll be arriving by the days end. Twilight take Discord with you to the castle of the two sisters, find and bring the chest here. We’ll need to keep it safe here for the time being.” She continued. Twilight looked at Discord while raising an eyebrow. “Yes princess.” She said. “As you wish you majesty.” Discord replied gleefully.
Discord and Twilight arrive at the courtyard of the castle. They enter and begin searching for traces of the chest. “I’m going to check the library to see if anyone left any documents of its whereabouts.” Twilight said.
“Good Idea princess! I’ll accompany you just in case I sense something along the way.” Discord responds.
They walk through the halls of the castle making their way to the library. As they enter the main door Twilight asks “Do you sense anything yet?” Discords ponders “Hmm, uhh.” Twilight glowers. Discord grunts and moans in contemplation before responding “No, can’t say that I do.” Twilight sighs and walks over to a book shelf and starts reading through different titles. Discord floats across the library generally being unhelpful. He picked up books unenthusiastically and inadequately reviewed the text before carelessly tossing them aside.
As Discord floats along a wall with a slouched posture, his body quivers as he passes a locked gate that leads into a dark stairwell. “Think maybe this might be what we’re looking for princess?” he asks with slight sarcasm. Twilight walks over glances through and asks “Are you sure?”
“Indeed, my Draconequus senses are tingling.” He said whilst quivering his back. 
“Right! Let’s go then.” Twilight responded.
She breaks the lock and they make their way down the spiral stairs case. They come across a large cool dark room with shelves lining the walls and many stone and wood tables stood in the room. The shelves contained numerous artifacts and trinkets. Further in the room a hefty sized stone chest rest on the floor. It leaked dark energy through a crack in the ancient seal. “This must be it.” Twilight said. “I agree.” Discord responded in a confused manner.
“What’s wrong?” Twilight asked
“It’s just that the disturbance I felt was so much more powerful than this tiny leak. I wonder why a larger break is not present.” He replied.
“That’s something we’ll have to think about in Canterlot. Right now we have to figure out how to move it without doing further damage to the seal.” She said.
“That shouldn’t be too hard, I’ll just snap my fingers and it’ll be there in a jif!” He said with glee. He put is thumb and finger together but before he could snap Twilight yelled “Wait!” 
“You can’t just use teleportation magic on it, who knows what could happen!” She continued while holding his hand in stasis with her magic. 
Discord huffed and asked “What did you have in mind mizz Sparkle?”
“Well we should try to strengthen the barrier before moving it. I read up on some of Starswirls protection spells and I think I know which one he used for this.” She said confidently.
Twilight took a step back aimed her horn at the chest and cast away. An ancient magic similar to the magic used by Celestia when telling of the return of Sombra shot from her horn. The chest shimmered for a moment and light emanated through the crack in the seal before slowly reducing into a mere fracture. “There, that should help with the journey.” Twilight said. Twilight continued “Discor—“ but before she could finish Discord snapped his fingers and in an instant the chest vanished with a flash. 
“Hey!” she said. 
“Do you even know where you sent it?” she asked. 
“Of course I do.” he scoffed then smirked.
Back at the Canterlot, Celestia was sitting atop the chest which rested directly on her throne. She frowned while sighing. “Discord.” She said softly before giving a subtle smirk. 
Twilight and Discord made their way back to the library. Earlier Twilight saw a couple of books that might be useful and wanted to gather them before heading out. They teleported back to Canterlot to discuss and study what they found. The chest, now moved to Starswirls workshop awaiting his return, sat in the room with ample guards posted outside and in the room. Their primary role, to inform of any changes in the status of the seal. 
Twilight entered the room placing the books she found on a desk. Discord remained in the throne room to “discuss” his help with the movement of the chest with Celestia. Twilight walked over to the chest and noticed that the fracture was holding steady. She thought to herself “Hopefully it’ll hold until Starswirl gets back.” She began going through the books she brought back and learned several more protection spells and some incomplete work of dark magic Starswirl based off the energy from the chest.
Starswirl was still hours from Canterlot and the castle seemed to buzz with a nervous excitement. Celestia had finished playfully berating Discord, though the last sentiment of the conversation was a serious tone for safety and not to be too reckless. The two discuss the ancient magic and dark energy emanating from the fracture. They both recall ancient magical artifacts from beyond their years. Discord remembers specifically that Zecora had once used potions passed down from ancient recipes such as the one Twilight used to look back in time. Celestia makes note and asks Discord to discuss the matter with Twilight. “Oh goody! Another bonding moment for me and the princess!” he said.
End Chapter
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Chapter 3

*The Ancients*

Discord flashes into Starswirl's room behind Twilight. “Could you pleeease stop doing that!” she barked.
“I think we both know the answer to that my dear!” he responded.
“Ugh! What do you want now?” She asked.
Discord frowned then shrugged before saying “Celestia and I had a lovely conversation about how grateful she is to have me around. She especially enjoys how much fun I bring to her dull, boring, and repetitive day.”
“Is there a point to this Discord?” she replied.
“The princess and I think that Zecora might have some answers to our new found toy box over here.” He said while floating over to the chest. “She wants ME to go and find out what Zecora knows. And I suppose you can tag along to.”
“So she wants you and I to go find Zecora and ask her about the chest?” she asked.
“Yes I guess that would be accurate.” He unenthusiastically mumbled.
She looked at Discord with a raised brow and said “Fine, let’s go.” “Splendid! Another bonding moment between friends!” Discord said while picking up Twilight and patting her on the head.
Without delay Discord transports them to the edge of the Everfree forest. “What, not gunna take us all the way to Zecora's place?” Twilight asks. “Whenever you and your friends go through these woods, you all come back closer than ever! Why would I miss this opportunity to experience real challenges with my close friend Princess Twilight?” He sneered. Twilight un-phased said “That’s fine with me!" and marched on.
Twilight trudged through the forest making easy progress through the familiar paths and trails. Meanwhile Discords larger stature made it difficult to weave through the brambles, trees, and underbrush. He would get caught up in vines, fall in ditches, anger timber wolves, and feed stray parasprites. Twilight in kind would have to untangle him, help him out of ditches, prevent him from needlessly disrupting timber wolves and their pups, and slap the food out of his hands before the parasprites could get out of control. She was sure he had been doing this on purpose as he did not use any magic to help with the situation but rather only to cause problems.
They finally make it to Zecora's place. Twilight walked with lowered head and a frowny face, disheveled with twigs and leaves in her main. Discord walked out with a smile perfectly tidy and seemingly unhindered by their travel. They walk towards the door and Twilight gives it a knock. Zecora opens the door and greats Twilight, and with surprise, greats Discord immediately after. Twilight straitens up her main, removes the twigs and leaves, then explains why they are there.
Zecora shocked by their discovery said “Good thing too that it’s me you seek, I fear the future is uncertain or bleak. The chest you and Discord found, came from my ancestors burial grounds.” She mentions that she knew that something was wrong when she received indication that an ancient seal had been broken or at the very least fractured. Zecora continues to say “Thousands of years ago a unicorn came, he took the chest and only dust remained.” She says it wasn’t by force but rather by happenstance as no one knew the chest was missing and only the elders of the tribes or a very powerful unicorn could pass through.
From the moment Zecora knew of the dark energy pulse she began preparations to visit Celestia. She tells Twilight and Discord that she was just about to head to Canterlot that afternoon. She asks both of them that since they are there they can help with gathering a few supplies and they could be ready to leave in an hour. Twilight helped by gathering select scrolls and books from Zecora's shelves and Discord reluctantly packed scrolls and books into a satchel. Zecora packed some herbs and minerals, and placed them into the bag. She grabbed a necklace and placed it around her neck. It was a simple leather strip with a crystal trinket hanging from it.
Zecora walked to the door and said “It is just about time to go, but bef—“ Discord snapped his fingers and they teleported to the throne room. “Discord!” Twilight snapped.
“What happened to our “bonding time” during our journey through the forest?” she scoffed.
“Sorry but I couldn’t take another poorly written rhyme. Besides we got everything we need! Right my Zebra friend?” he smirked.
Zecora frowned at Discord and then took the opportunity to walk over and talk the Celestia. “Princess Celestia, I have a story that you may not know. Of an ancient history from long ago.”
Zecora explained that long ago before Celestia and the Windigoes, a great disruption plagued an ancient land. She told of many tribes and how six spirits influenced them into arguments, skirmishes, and inevitably into war. The disharmony was not lost on the elders of the tribes and they knew that if they continued down this path none would survive. As the leaders came together six powerful and dark spirits tried to disrupt the meeting and keep the tribes from uniting. However from that moment the spirits revealed themselves to the leaders and the elders.
The tale of the spirits were told through ancient tales passed down from generation to generation on ancient scrolls. The spirits were Greed, Distrust, Anger, Deception, Hate, and Ego. They filled the air with a miasma that caused bitter thoughts among the ancestors and caused strife amongst the tribes. They then feed off of the negative and disruptive energy of the lands.
From there, the elders gathered all the shamans and witch doctors. They developed serums to combat the corruption but it did more than that. As these were ancient tribes there were no unicorns or magic users. So the serum gave them brief moments where they could channel their energy. The wisest shamans could then channel the energy of a few or of thousands into primitive spells. With that in mind the tribe leaders asked that every able bodied individual whether shaman, builder, farmer, warrior, scholars…..or foals, be there at the time they fight the spirits.
Eventually they had gained the trust and hope of dozens of tribes with thousands of volunteers. They planned a festival in the name of peace which they knew would draw out the spirits. If there was peace then the spirits would weaken and the spirits knew that. The festival was a trap and it worked. When the sun was the highest in the sky the tribes gathered and began to set up a peace offering alter. A stone chest that the tribes would place their most sacred possessions in as a sign of unity.
After the last item was placed in the chest a dark energy shot out from under the chest and the six spirits emerged. From there, the historic scrolls stop and only verbal stories were passed down. The tale ends with a single shaman who channeled the energy of all the tribes into the spirits. This shaman was not the last surviving member of the tribe but the only surviving member who was in the battle. Of the tens of thousands who fought only a few hundred of the youngest and eldest were sheltered in a cave not far from the battle ground.
The lone shaman was laying at the foot of the chest. The stone crackled as the newly formed seal held the spirits in. The shaman sat up at the sound of the approaching survivors. Her cloak covering most of her face and body. From there the stories vary from the shaman staying to help rebuild, to others saying that she was malformed far beyond any recognition that the heavens were sorrowed by her plight and took her into the sun.
Princess Celestia was shocked, she had never heard of this ancient tribe nor any great battle or dark spirits. She wondered how she missed such a massive portion of history. “Zecora what happened to the ancient survivors and why hasn’t anyone found this ancient burial grounds?” Celestia asked.
“I sense you feel these tails are lies, but a descendant of these ancient tribes stands before your very eyes.” Zecora responded. “I protect the ancient burial grounds, to its secrecy I was bound.” She continued.
Zecora continues to explain that the magic around the burial grounds was designed to keep out those who might take the chest. That it’s seal can only be maintained indefinitely at the center. She insists that Twilight and her friends take the chest back to the site and place it back where it belongs. “My friends?” Twilight asks. Zecora says that the seal can regain its strength and that her friends being there will ensure that they can contain what’s in the chest if the seal is broken. Zecora continues to say she’ll accompany her to the ancient site.
Zecora mentions the travel will take about half a day and if they leave now they can reach it before sundown. They set out and stop by Ponyville to gather Twilight's friends. Twilight realizes that it’s almost noon and that she was supposed to meet them for lunch a few minutes ago. She heads to the café where Rarity, Rainbow Dash, Fluttershy, Apple Jack and Pinkie Pie are sitting outside talking about their days and how Twilight's school is going. “Well it’s about time you showed up sugar cube! I was beginning to think you were stuck under a pile of books or scrolls.” Apple Jack said.
“Yeah! Where ya been, I’m hungryyyyy!” Pinkie moaned.
“Honestly darling what could you have been doing that was sooo important you forgot about our luncheon?” Rarity asked.
“Sorry girls, I’ve been all over Equestria working on something crazy.” Twilight said
“What could be so crazy? Is it another mission?” Rainbow Dash asked excitedly.
“Oh my, I hope not, I have tea with Discord later, I even got him a present. And besides our cutie marks aren’t glowing” Flutter Shy says.
“You’re right Fluttershy, but I don’t think this is a friendship problem, it’s something more, like turning Discord to stone or fighting Tirek.” She replied.
“Ah yeah! Like the good ol’ days.” Rainbow Dash cheered.
“Oh dear” Fluttershy said slightly uncomfortable about turning Discord to stone comment.
“Oh sorry.” Rainbow Dash responded.
“So where are we going then Twilight? Hopefully nowhere dirty. I just had my hooves done yesterday after going to the Sister Hooves Social with Sweetie Bell.” Rarity says glancing at her fresh hooficure.
“Actually I don’t know, Zecora is supposed to be taking us there. She’s waiting at the station. We will take the train halfway to the crystal empire then disembark at a rest stop. Twilight said.
“Zecora?” the group questions.
“Yes, she knows the location to an ancient site.” Twilight replied.
“An ancient site? Guess I’ll have to redo my hooves when I get back.” Rarity sighs.
“Alright then, let’s go!” Twilight says.
“Aww can we at least get food.” Pinkie moans.
They give a laugh and headed to the train.
…
…
…
“No seriously, can we?” Pinkie said.
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Chapter 4

*Too Little Too Late*

Twilight and her friends  up with Zecora, they board the train, and wait for departure. Twilight tells the girls what Zecora explained in Canterlot and what they are doing. The chest was placed in the cargo section and Zecora was back there keeping an eye on it. Twilight refreshed the spell on the chest before taking it from Canterlot as she noticed the fracture was growing and even accelerating in its degradation.
After she wraps up explaining the situation, the train starts moving and they head off. Pinkie wanders the train snagging food off of carts, walking to the diner car, and scarfing down sweets and hors d’oeuvres. The waiter was getting irritated as he cannot make his rounds before she eats all the food on the tray “For Celestias’ sake Pinkie perhaps you could slow down a bit for the other ponies on board.” Rarity says. Pinkie looks over, cheeks bulging with food. “Okay.” She mumbles trying not to open her mouth.
“Do you think he’ll like it?” Fluttershy asks Rainbow Dash.
“Ugh I don’t know, maybe. I mean do you really think he’s going to want a necklace? That doesn’t really sound like Discord.” She replied.
“To be honest Fluttershy, Rainbow might have a point, I don’t think I’ve seen Discord with any kind of memento. Or jewelry for that matter.” Apple Jack said while walking over with a tray of food.
“Finally!” Rainbow Dash said “I take it someone finally kicked Pinkie off the train?” She continued.
“Nah, Rarity just managed to convince her to take a break for moment. I figure we got like ten minutes to get some food before she’s at it again.” Apple Jack says.
Flutter Shy tucks away the locket and she, Apple Jack, and Rainbow enjoy the tray of hors d’oeuvres. After that, the lunch special finally came out and all the passengers on the train manage to get a meal despite Pinkies best efforts. Shortly after, the train stops at the mid station between Equestria and the Crystal Empire. They disembark and Twilight takes the chest from the cargo hold and puts it on a cart. Zecora throws a few things on as well and puts on a necklace while Pinkie jumps into the front of the cart and straps in.
They walk off the terminal and into the wooded area on a trail that’s been over grown by vegetation. They travel for a few miles and the terrain starts to get rocky, the woods start to thin and mountains appear in the distance. A large expanse of crags separate the edge of the forest and the foot of the mountains. Zecora walks up to the edge of the crags, looks over at a few boulders and motions them to come over. “Is this it?” Twilight questions”
“I was expecting something more inspirational for an ancient site.” Rarity says.
“Rocks and boulders are a deception here. Come a little closer and the truth will appear.” Zecora replies.
The group walks over to Zecora. She holds a crystal attached to her necklace and places it on a small carving among many, hidden by overgrowth. The symbols light up and between two large boulders a portal materializes. They walk through, with Zecora leading the way and when they enter they find a chilling sight.
Thousands of rocky structures littered the area. All seemed to emanate from a dark spire of energy that pulsed and jutted out of the center. “What is that?” Twilight gasped.
“It appears we might be too late, we must hurry before we share my ancestor’s fate.” Zecora spoke urgently.
“What fate?” Twilight asks.
“Twilight.” Apple Jack said fearfully. “You said this was an ancient burial ground right?” She asked
“Yes, why?” Twilight responded.
“Because those aren’t just rocks laying around.” Apple Jack said while removing her hat.
Twilight and the others gasped as the realization set in. “They’re the ancestors.” Twilight said horrified.
“Hurry Twilight we must take the chest to the spire, or our situation will become much more dire.” Zecora exclaimed.
They rush towards the center, Pinkie pulling the cart and clearly disturbed. Apple jack and Rainbow keep a strong exterior and Fluttershy maintains her composer albeit also fearful. They make it to the center, as arcs of dark energy fly out towards them, Twilight quickly places the chest on top of the spire and the dark energy engulfs it. They step back and look on in hopes it stops the hemorrhaging energy. Moments that seemed like forever went by and slowly the spire subsided and the chest sat still.
Twilight approached the chest and the fracture seemed to have been completely gone. Suddenly a tremendous force caused the earth to shake beneath them. The spell that sealed the chest started fracturing and dark energy started spewing and arcing out of the cracks. Zecora urged the group to evacuate however Twilight cast a powerful barrier spell at the spire before turning away. Just then the seal shattered and a miasma filled the area within the barrier. A small amount of miasma leaked out and turned the cart to stone. “Twilight let’s go.” Apple jack yelled.
They run back the entrance and immediately exit the portal. “I can’t believe what unfolded before my eyes, if it wasn’t for you, we’d have met our demise.” Zecora said.
“What happened Zecora? I thought you said that returning the chest would strengthen the seal.” Twilight asked.
“I had not anticipate what happened to be so abrupt, I fear the sacred energy has been corrupt.” Zecora explained.
“We have to get back to Canterlot and tell Celestia what happened. I don’t know how long my barrier can hold” Twilight said.
They make their way back to the rest stop and wait for the Crystal Empire-to-Canterlot train to come by and pick them up. The store owner, who takes the next train home starts to close down his rest stop and notice the group. “Y’all doing okay? Y’all look like you’ve seen a ghost.” He asked caringly.
“We’re alright sir. Thank you.” Twilight said.
“Why don’t y’all come inside and have some fresh cider. I special order it straight from Sweet Apple Acres.” He offers. “On me” he continued.
“I don’t even know if I can even drink cider right now.” Rainbow Dash says.
The group stares at Rainbow Dash with a surprised look. “What?” she says.
“Would you happen to have food in there too?” Pinkie asks.
“Well of course, with so many creatures going to see the Crystal Empire I have to stock up. Plus business is so good I’ve been donating as many meals as I’ve been selling. You are welcome to anything you like.” He replies.
“Thank you sir, but you really don’t have to” Rarity responds.
“Nah, it’d be my pleasure to serve the Princess of Friendship and her friends.” He says.
They go inside and sit at the table next to a window overlooking the terminal. The stallion serves them fresh cider, fresh hey fries, and cucumber sandwiches. He engages in conversation and makes an effort to not ask about where they just came from and what happened. They begin to feel better and start smiling and joking again. After a few minutes they finish the meal and the shop keeper cleans up leaving behind a fresh cider for each of them. The train pulls in and they all board on their way to Canterlot.
After a stop at Ponyville they arrive at Canterlot and depart the train car. On their way to the castle Starlight and Sunburst made their way towards them. “Oh hey Starlight, Sunburst.” Twilight said. “What are you doing here?” she continued.
“Twilight!” Starlight greeted her. “Princess Celestia sent me a letter saying she thinks she might need my help with something.
“She also called me for the same reason. I am not sure what it is about though.” Sunburst said.
“Sunburst and I got here on the train before yours and were catching up at that restaurant. Then we saw you get off the train.” Starlight said.
Out of nowhere Trixie glomps Starlight and says “Hey bestie! Long time no see!”
“Trixie what are you doing here?” Starlight questioned.
“Believe it or not, Princess Celestia summoned me herself!” Trixie replied. “Apparently I am needed to help with something serious!” she boasted.
“Really?!” the whole group responded.
“Ugh, yes! Why wouldn’t the princess want the help of the Great and Powerful Trixie!” she replied.
“Maybe she’s confused.” Rainbow said.
“Or wrote the wrong name.” Rarity chimed.
“Well it doesn’t matter, I got the letter saying she wanted my help so I’m gonna be there.” Trixie said.
“Well we’re not going to find out standing around. Let’s go to Celestia already.” Apple Jack replied.
They walk through town straight to the castle. On their way they discuss the day and struggle with the last few hours. By this time the sun was almost setting. They walk into the throne room and notice Ember, Skystar, Pharynx, Shining Armor and Tempest talking off to the side. Sky catches Pinkies eye and excitedly bounced in place saying “Oh… em... goodness! Pinkie hi!” “Skystar!” Pinkie said and pounced over. “Berry Twist?” Pinkie said confused. “Pinkie.” Tempest replied. The three began catching up on lost time and as Twilight walked past, Tempest gave her a smile and a nod. Twilight returned the gesture and then to her brother who was standing next to Tempest. She walked over to Celestia and Starswirl with Starlight, Sunburst and Trixie in tow.
“Welcome back Twilight. How did it go?” Celestia asked.
“Yes what happened when you returned the chest?” Starswirl continued. “Princess Celestia filled me in of the situation. I had no idea that such powerful spirits were trapped inside. I certainly never meant for this to happen.” He explained.
“What do you mean?” Twilight asked.
“Well long ago before I defeat the Pony of Shadows I would travel across the land to find new magic, unseen by unicorns across Equestria. I also found ruins and many artifacts that I collected and studied in the Castle of the Two Sisters. When I came across a powerful magic barrier I used my knowledge to slip through and explore what was inside. It was dark, shrouded in a thick fog, and before I knew it I came across that stone chest. I sensed a powerful magic and the dark energy it contained. I thought I could take it, study the enchantment, and use the knowledge to protect Equestria. But before I could fully complete my research and return it to its resting place I faced Stygian, the pony of Shadows.” Starswirl explained.
“The chest didn’t just contain dark energy it contained lesser spirits.” Twilight said. “The artifact was also essentially a lid to stop dark energy, or the six spirits, from pouring from beneath the site. Once it was removed the remaining energy from the barrier faded over time. The burial ground and the chest needed each other to fully contain the dark spirits inside.” She continued.
Twilight went on to say. “I believe something broke out of that barrier and sent that powerful shock wave across the lands that Luna and Discord felt. That shock wave cracked the enchantment on the chest and in doing so caused a critical failure in both the barrier at the site and the seal on the chest.”
“But you returned it to the grounds didn’t you?” Luna said while walking up from behind the thrones.
“Yes. But it was too late.” Twilight replied.
“What do you mean?” Celestia asked.
Twilight explained what happened when they returned the chest and that the only thing that contains the dark spirits is a spell she quickly cast to trap them in. She mentions that she does not know how long it will last and when it fails the barrier around the site will fall as well.
“Then we’ll need to act quickly.” Celestia said.
“What do you have in mind?” Starswirl asked.
“I don’t know if it’ll work but I think Twilight already has what is necessary to stop the release of these spirits.” Celestia replied.
“Me?” Twilight asked.
“Yes Twilight. Your spell already keeps them from escaping. If we can find a way to match your spell, our most powerful unicorns and including us princesses, can recreate the barrier and force the spirits back into the depths and restore the seal.” Celestia said.
“Yes and with so many capable unicorns like your friends beside you I am confident we can learn your spell and use it in the battle ahead.” Starswirl said. “Starlight I saw what you did to help Stygian, Sunburst your knowledge on magic helped you with the Crystal Empire, and on my travels I heard so much about the Great and Powerful Trixie. You three will be at the front lines.”
Trixies eyes widened and she gave a nervous laugh. “Are you sure you want ME at the front lines?” She asked. Twilight smirked and raised an eyebrow at Trixie while Starlight looked to the side. “Well of course, I also hear that you’ve been under Starlights tutelage for quite some time. You’ve no doubt learned and grasped the concepts of advanced spells.”
Trixie gave another nervous laugh and said “Sure! Totally in sync with advanced magic.”
“Trixie, because you’re my friend I have to do this.” Starlight said. “I don’t think you have full story Starswirl. You might not know exactly who Trixie is” She started.
“I am not exactly… all that great… and powerful.” Trixie interrupted shamefully lowering her head. “I can barely teleport and I can only transform things into teacups. I am just a show pony with no real talents” She continued. Twilight gawked in awe of Trixies modesty.
“Trixie you are more than just a show pony.” Celestia reassured. “I remember reading about you in Twilights letters. Your abilities with the Alicorn amulet were your own. It’s power only channeled you’re abilities. It did not give you them. Your mentor has taught you so much, just like her mentor did before her. Starswirl knew exactly who you are and still felt like you can do this.”
“Indeed, this line of mentorship traces back to when I taught Celestia when she was just a filly. And look what it’s brought us.” Starswirl said “Three princess and a very talented, very powerful unicorn who even taught me something when she saved an old friend of mine. With that in mind the task ahead of us shouldn’t be more than a few powerful barrier spells to seal away the spirits.” He continued.
Zecora walks over and shares that it won’t be that simple. The ancient tribes came together as a people, not as shamans or leaders. Or in this case unicorns and princesses. Celestia asks Zecora about any other possible actions. Zecora explains that the spirits need to be bound to an object, like those relics inside the stone chest and chest itself. She grabs her satchel that she packed before her journey and spilled its contents gently onto the ground.
A dozen or so ancient relics fall out on the floor. She says that they can bind souls to these artifacts but they will need to be placed in a vessel much like the original stone chest. She continues to explain that the vessel must come from every nation just as it did with the ancient tribes. They decide to bring the containers from the Dragon Lands, Crystal Empire, Mount Eris, Yak Yakistan, Changeling Kingdom, and Griffinstone. Not only do they need to bring the leaders together they must also find a lot volunteers to be at the site to properly channel the energies.
Zecora also mentions that it’ll take the energy of the peoples of those nations to completely seal the spirits away. Celestia sends her heralds out to deliver a message to the leaders of Equestria stating that they are needed to stop the rise of the dark forces. She further states that they must all meet in Canterlot to discuss the details of the massive undertaking.
Celestia returns to the throne room after setting the sun and says, “The leaders of Equestria have been notified and will be arriving over the next few days. We still have a lot to figure out before they get here so I suggest we take this time to rest.”
“Rest? But what about my spell?” Twilight asks.
“I sent my best teams of scouts to watch over the area and Zecora has given them the ability to peer through the barrier. If anything happens we’ll know.” Celestia replied. She turned to address the throne room. “Now everyone gets some sleep. We have much to accomplish tomorrow.” She said
The crowd dispersed and Twilight and her friends stayed in the castle for the night. Celestia turned to Luna in the now empty room. “Will you be ok tonight?” she asked.
“I’ll be fine Tia. Get some sleep and I will watch the night.” Luna responded.
“Goodnight Luna.” Celestia said.
“Goodnight sister.” Luna replied.
Celestia turned in as the night watch relieved those working the day shift. Luna rose the moon and wandered the halls acknowledging her guards as she passed. “Hello Luna!” a voice range out.
“Who’s there? Show yourself.” She commanded.
“We have not met, but I sensed your darkness a thousand years ago. It was strong, it was powerful, it was… so familiar.” The voice continued.
Luna looked stoically through the darkness, unafraid and unamused. She caught a glance of a smoke like figure dart through the shadows. “You have no business here, leave at once.” She demanded.
The smoky figure laughed and said “I do hope all this mess blows over. My master has plans for you, and I fear these spirits will just get in the way.”
Luna shot a magic bolt at the figure and it dissipated flowing out of a nearby window. “Reaper sends his regards.” It spoke one last time. Guards came rushing in around a corner “Princess Luna, is everything alright?” One of them asked. Luna glanced over and said “Moonlet, inform Nightfall that he is to add a few more patrols to the castle perimeter.” “At once Luna.” Moonlet responded before running off. “Cherry Tune, I have a special task for you.” Luna said while addressing the other guard.

	
		Ch 5. The Darkness Revealed



Chapter 5

*The Darkness Revealed*

Celestia woke up to raise the sun but before she could Luna stopped by and told her about the visitor from last night. Celestia acknowledged and they decide to double the guard until further notice and not worry too much about it until the current situation has been dealt with. She waits for Luna to lower the moon before raising the sun starting the new day. Luna returns to her chambers to rest awhile before the leaders start showing up, and Celestia heads to the throne room.
When she arrives Twilight and her friends were already there talking by the throne. Zecora instructed Starlight, Trixie, Sunburst, Skystar, Tempest, Shining Armor, and Pharynx on the ancient histories and her role in protecting its secrets. Starswirl had reunited the old heroes and also described the details of the recent events. Cadence and Discord came in through the main doors with Thorax who arrived early in the morning and headed towards Twilight,s group.
Celestia sat on her thrown and received word from her herald that Twilight's barrier was showing signs of failure and that Prince Rutherford should be arriving just past noon. At which point all the leaders will be ready and hopefully a plan formulated. The day goes by and Zecora's group had moved to Starswirl's workshop where she had placed herbs, minerals, gems, and special brews. Starswirl and the old heroes spoke with Celestia, Cadence, Twilight, Thorax, and Discord to discuss their role in the fight. Twilight's friends went back to Ponyville and would be back by the time Prince Rutherford arrived.
Zecora and her group developed a potion much like the ancient tincture. She explained that it will channel the energy of anyone who drank it to the nearest shaman, or in this case a powerful magic user. Celestia had given Zecora full access to resources and she began mass producing this new elixir in preparation for the potentially thousands of volunteers. While the production carried on the group went to locate Starswirl and the old heroes.
Celestia, Cadence, Twilight, Thorax, and Discord, with the input from the old heroes, developed a plan for the final show down. It would require many moving parts with the least complicated being what Twilight and her friends role would be. The three princesses, Tempest, Discord and Thorax would learn how to recreate Twilight's barrier spell and use it to form a large bubble around the spirits.
The entire group will drink the magic potion to act as the catalyst to releasing their energy. The old heroes will then draw that energy from the mass of volunteers and store it around them. Zecora, Starlight, Trixie, Shining Armor, Skystar and Sunburst would then use the energy from the old heroes and direct the energy at the spirits. Twilight and her friends would be inside the sphere and she would personally protect her friends with a spell before casting the final blow.
The remaining plans were finalized, by noon Twilight's friends had returned, and Prince Rutherford arrived at the station. Pinkie had already gone to escort him to the throne room where Celestia presented the situation to the leaders. After which she urged Cadence, Skystar, Rutherford, Thorax, and Ember to go back to their lands and request as many volunteers to join them. The leaders dispersed and headed to their respective lands and those remaining practiced what they needed to.
Celestia, Luna, Cadence, Thorax, Tempest, and Discord worked on casting Twilight's barrier spell. Starlight, Sunburst, Trixie, Skystar, and Shining Armor practiced the channeling spell with Zecora. Twilight was walking out of the throne room to meet her friends to practice her protection spell that would keep them safe inside the bubble barrier.
Tempest caught Twilight in the halls outside the throne room before she could meet her friends. “Twilight.” She said softly.
“Tempest!” Twilight responded.
“Do you have a moment?” Tempest asked.
“Sure, are you ok? How’s learning the spell with the others?” Twilight replies.
“I… I don’t know if I can help.” Tempest said
“Why not?” Twilight asked.
“I… My horn. I can’t keep a stable barrier up. I’ve tried.” She said. “It’s impossible, every time I try it’s just smoke and sparks. Nothing I do works.” Tempest continued.
“Tempest, remember when I said your horn is just as powerful as the unicorn it belongs to. I meant it and I am certain you can do this. You have plenty of time to make it work.”
Tempest looked away and said nothing. “Come with me.” Twilight said while grabbing Tempests hoof. Twilight took her out to the courtyard, where she was to meet her friends later, and practiced the barrier spell with Tempest. An hour or so later Tempest managed to create a small stable bubble big enough only to fit Twilight and herself in. She held it for a few seconds. Her eyes closed as she strained to keep it together before it collapsed. “See! You had it!” Twilight said. Tempest opened her eyes and looked at Twilight. “I did. I actually did it!” she said. “I knew you had it in you.” Twilight said with a smile. Tempest looked up at Twilight and smiled.
A moment later Twilight's friends arrive and greet Tempest and Twilight. Her friends get in place and Twilight works on her personal protection spell. Tempest feeling out of place says her goodbyes to the group and heads to the throne room to continue to practice with the princesses and Discord. As she arrives Celestia and Discord are being snippy with each other. “This is impossible, I am a master of chaos not master of barriers!” Discord said. “I don’t understand why I have to do this can’t you get some other pony to do it?” he continued snidely.
“No Discord, you are the only one who can do this.” Celestia said.
“No I can’t. I can make pigs fly, I can make tea sing, and I can remove horns, wings and manes from ponies. But I can’t cast barriers.” Discord responded while snapping his fingers. Celestias horn, Lunas main, and Cadences wings vanished, appearing on Tempest. Tempest stood their shocked not knowing what was going on.
Celestia gasped. “Enough of this, return us to normal this instant!” She barked.
“You never let me have any fun Celestia.” He said and snapped his fingers again.
Their manes, horns and wings returned and Discord folded his arms and slouched. “What’s going on?” Tempest asked. The princesses looked over at her then back at Discord. “I can’t cast this ridiculous spell.” Discord said quickly. “Not even the great Starswirl the Bearded could show me how. Let alone these princesses.” He continued.
“Come on now. If I can do this so can you can to.” Tempest replied. 
"Yes but we both know you can't either Fizzle Pop!" Discord said.
Tempest frowned, walked over to Discord, excused herself and Discord from the princesses and took him off to the side. She showed him what Twilight showed her and reassured him that he could just as easily create a barrier as he could turn the world upside down. They practiced for a few hours and before the sun began to set the first of the volunteers started showing up.
Ember flew back from the Dragon Lands and ushered a thousand dragons. Rutherford stampeded back from Yakyakistan with a hundred yaks, Thorax returned with a couple thousand changelings. Skystar flew in with a hundred Hippogriffs. Cadence marched in a hundred of her best guard and a thousand crystal ponies. Twilight and her friends drew in ponies from Our Town, Manehattan, Ponyville, Phillydelphia, Cloudsdale, Rockridge, and Appleloosa. The griffons from Rockridge will join the Hippogriffs and the buffalo from Appleloosa will join the Yak heard on the burial grounds.
With the nations combined they head to the ancient site. Zecora brought her crystal to the stones at the edge of the crags. This time she forced the crystal into the stone symbols all the way. The shroud dissipated, drawing back, and revealing a vast expanse of land. Twilight's barrier was filled with fissures, crackling and straining against the spirits who seemed to have grown in strength. They rush to get into position. Princess Celestia, Luna, Cadence, Thorax, and Discord flew into position and Tempest stood at her post.
She was still nervous about the spell but Twilight walked up beside and placed her hoof on her back. Twilight looked at her and said “You can do this.” Tempest nodded and Twilight flew off to her position near the center. Zecora walked up beside Tempest with Rockhoof, the yaks, and buffalo in tow. Discord and Skystar fly into place with the hippogriffs and griffons. Thorax hovers in place with his changelings while Sunburst and Mistmane stand below.
Cadence took position in the air while Shining armor, Mage Meadowbrooks, and the crystal ponies marched in behind her. Luna hovered above Starlight and Somnambula, while Ember and her dragons landed near by. Celestia, Starswirl, and Trixie walked up to their positions with the ponies of Equestria gathered around.
Twilight and her friends were the closest to the barrier and at Twilight's mark Celestia, Luna, Cadence, Discord, Thorax and Tempest would cast the bubble encapsulating Twilight and her friends. Twilight started to cast her personal protection spell on her and her friends and at that point Celesta took to the air and commanded “Alright everyone let’s begin.” Celestia, Luna, Cadence, Discord, Thorax and Tempest began casting their fields. Tempest struggled to generate a lasting field even though she had practiced.
The others managed to successfully create their portion of the bubble and each section started to form the shell. Tempest took a breath, closed her eyes, concentrated, and cast her part and it successfully started to form with the other five sections completing the force field. No sooner had the barrier gone up before the spirits broke free pouring dark miasma into the encapsulated area. Twilight and her friends were protect by her spell and the miasma could not pass through the magic surrounding them.
A silence filled the air. Zecora passed the signal for everyone to drink their potions. As the Yaks, buffalo, griffins, dragons, ponies, and hippogriffs drank their potions the ground started to rumble. The miasma settled hugging the ground and a dark spire shot up out of the center impacting the top of the dome. One by one the dark spirits climbed out releasing lesser spirits. The groups outside quickly readied the six chests filled with the ancient relics.
The six spirits let out a scream that filled everyone with fear. They flew erratically trapped inside the bubble and one by one the spoke.
Distrust whispered “We are free.”
Greed continued “Your world is ours.”
Anger growled “You will pay for what you’ve done.”
“You cannot contain us any further.” Deception said.
Hate stopped suddenly and stared at Luna and said “You’re no better than us.” He then darted to Tempest and continued “In fact you are worse.”
Ego stopped in the center looked around and said in a deep voice “You amount to nothing and not long from now you will be nothing.” Ego let out a growl and the six spirits came together and began forming into something much bigger. Dark magic shot into the ground and splintered out escaping through the barrier while lesser dark spirits darted chaotically inside. Those that cast the barrier readjusted their spell and blocked any remaining energy from escaping.
The day light suddenly subsided and a dark shadow was cast across the entire open crags. Only the light from the shield illuminated the area. The stone ancestors that littered the burial grounds started to glow with dark red symbols. The volunteers standing next to them backed away but they were surrounded and dispersed throughout the groups. The stone figures twitched and cracked and slowly began to animate.
The spire pulsed and doubled in size and intensity. The shield bearers struggled to maintain its integrity. The six spirits culminated into a much larger being. It stood up towering over Twilight and her friends barely touching the top of the dome. It’s body was dark red, dark miasma oozed out of its saw toothed jaw, its large horns arced with energy. Its large round black eyes with small white pupils darted around and shook as it glared at the united beings trying to trap it.
Stone ancients began to move and started to attack the creatures of Equestria. The closest stone ancients began attacking the six chests trying to destroy them. Starswirl shouted “We must protect the vessels!” He shot at a stone ancient shattering it. A light blue energy shimmered up and away from the rubble and the red glow dissipated into a dark smoke which quickly inhabited another stone ancient. Another stone golem charged Tempest when Rockhoof swung his shovel obliterating it. "Quickly defend those casting the barrier!" Those in the air were being pelted by large stones flung from the reanimated ancients.
A crystal pony, with curly main and golden highlights on her dark blue coat, was being overpowered by a stone ancient crushing down on her. Her crystalline body began to glow as a light blue energy flowed into her. Ancient symbols appeared on her body with a gentle blue hue. She gained enough strength to kick off the ancient. She stood up and looked around and saw that others who were struggling were also being affected by the strange entities. Zecora was being blocked by ancients as Rockhoof was busy protect Tempest, and the yaks and buffalo were fending of dozens more.
Several stone ancients surrounded Zecora and started closing in. They began the charge but time seemed to slow down. At the moment where time stood still a voice range out saying “Descendant of the ancient tribes, protector of our sacred grounds.” A golden figure said while slowly descending in front of her. “Please let me lend you my strength.” She continued. She walked forward placed a hoof on Zecora's head. Zecora closed her eyes and when she opened them the spirit was gone.
She quickly locked on to the nearest golem and with lighting quick reactions ducked under and kicked it away. It shattered on impact with the ground, the blue shimmer faded away and the smoke quickly found another host. She quickly made rubble of the remaining ancients. Zecora noticed her main was mixed with bright gold and light blue ancient symbols covered her body. She saw the same ancient symbols begin to appear on the yaks and buffalo as well as Tempest and Rockhoof.
Zecora watched as the tiny dark spirits kept jumping from host to host. She realized that they need to start capturing the lesser spirits so that they could cast the ancient sealing spell. She targeted a stray golem charging in and tackled it pinning it down. “Your efforts were meek at best, release this body and take your rest.” She said. She concentrated and focused her energy just as the potion was meant to do. The stone ancient writhed around before an electrical field started to shock it. After a few moments the electrical field drew out the smoky spirit and whisked it into the yak chest.
The lifeless stone ancient crumbled and the spirit inside wisped away. Zecora was quick to spread her findings and it quickly made its way around the battlefield. Spirit after spirit were being locked away in the vessels and the number of golems dwindled. Though thousands more littered the outskirts of the occupied areas without the dark spirits no more could possess them.
In total hundreds of dragons, yak, buffalo, changelings, ponies, hippogriffs, and griffons were incapacitated, thousands more were injured barely able to stand. As the last of the golems were being naturalized the masses turned inward at the horrifying goliath that stood inside the barrier. It thrashed around striking the barrier from inside. The shield casters struggled to keep it together. Twilight and her friends were fighting off stone golems unable to shatter their bodies quick enough or have enough time to cast out the spirits.
Those on the outside looked on, their bodies shimmered with ancient symbols. “This is it!” Starswirl said. “Trixie you know what to do, I am counting on you.” She looked at him and nodded before walking towards the bubble. Starswirl stood still, lowered his head, and concentrated. The Equestrian ponies behind him followed suit. Starlight Glimmer looked at Somnambula and Ember who had just landed next to her. She nodded her head and said “Right let’s do this.” Ember and Somnambula lowered their heads and focused. The remaining dragons did the same.
Around the shield, the old heroes and the supporting groups all bowed their heads. In a wave of transformation the ancient symbols on all the creatures glowed more intensely than before. Energy tendrils extended out towards the old heroes and began pooling around them. Those who were injured drew strength from what they witnessed and began to stand adding more to the energy pools.
Trixie took in a deep breath. “Just like he showed me.” She said to herself. Zecora looked back at Rockhoof and then ahead at the behemoth. Shining Armor looked for Twilight in the miasma but then turned his focus inward. Starlight Glimmer, Sunburst, Shining Armor and Skystar also got into position waiting to cast the spell.
The total energy of the valley poured into the old heroes and in unison Zecora, Starlight Glimmer, Shining Armor, Trixie, Skystar and Sunburst cast their spells. The burst of energy did not go unnoticed by the behemoth. It thrashed more intensely, the spirits inside darted more aggressively, miasma started building up inside, and the shield began to crack. A few moments later the full force of the pooled energy shot through Zecora, Starlight, Trixie, Shining Armor, Sunburst, and Skystar. The powerful beams penetrated the bubble and struck the mammoth spirit.
End Chapter
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Twilight cast her shield over her friends and just as she did she noticed the outer shield was being formed. Once complete, her seal over the shattered chest broke, a dark spire shot out followed by a fountain of miasma, lesser spirits, and the greater dark spirits one by one. After a howling scream and a frenzied flight bouncing around in the bubble, they come together and formed a mammoth dark spirit.
It stomped the ground shooting dark energy outwards. The stone ancients inside started to move and come alive. When they did they started charging Twilight and her friends. Twilight could barely defend herself without spending too much energy. If she did her shields protecting her friends from the miasma would fail. Apple Jack and Rainbow Dash had a relatively easier time defending themselves but Fluttershy and Rarity struggled. Rainbow protected Fluttershy and Apple Jack and Rarity made a well-coordinated team. Pinkie pie had ease avoiding the golems and mostly just made them run circles around each other.
The massive spirit started attacking the barrier. It gouged with its horns and kicked with its legs. “You cannot defeat what we are. We are everything the world will be, we are death itself.” Torment spoke. Its eye darted at Twilight and said. “You’ve seen the future, you know that it’s inevitable.” Torment thrashed striking the barrier created by Discord. “Its gaze quickly shifted to Fluttershy. “You’re ridiculous friendships won’t last forever, eventually everyone hates.” It growled.
“Look beyond your pathetic shield, you have failed, your army has fled.” Torment continued as he let out a breath of miasma, staring at Rainbow Dash. Torment looked at Rarity and said “You can save yourself, just take your leave.” Torment again shifted its gaze. “Such a hard working pony.” It said striking the shield above Apple Jack. “And what do you have to show for it. Nothing!” It turned to Pinkie Pie, struck the ground next to her, its horns dug into the ground beside her while Torment stared down at her. “And you, a façade of smiles. Your anger truly only matched by your brokenness inside.”
Torment reared up one last time and put its full might behind a powerful strike. It made contact on the segment of shield created by Celestia. Torment stared directly her. Celestia gasped as the dome began to crack. Twilight dashed up between the large spirits face and Celesta. It spoke. “Do you really think that you are worth anything? How conceded are you that YOU believe that your actions matter or do you believe the world revolves around you? I am the result of your future, I am the result of all futures.”
Twilight looked away thinking about the future she had shown Starlight Glimmer. She returned her gaze back to Torment saying, “You are no different to anything I’ve faced before. And I am not special, and the world doesn’t revolve around me.” “WE are special, We make the world go round.  Not just me and my friends, all of us here together! We make our future. Not you.” She continued in confidence. Just then six beams shot in through the shield striking and binding Torment. It laughed and said “This old trick won’t work. We had time to gain strength.” Torment let out a growl struggled through the bindings and continued to attack the dome from within.
The cracks grew in size, Twilight looked out at Celestia, Tempest, and Luna. From her vantage point she saw the creatures of Equestria embattled and beaten. Twilight turned looked back at Torment and said “It’s time, girls!” Still fighting the golems, they all respond “Right!” Their manes turned to rainbow patterns and they rose in the air. “Together!” Twilight said. A beam shot out from each of them striking Torment exactly where the energy from outside had been hitting. It screamed and said “You cannot keep me locked away forever. We. Will. Return.” Torment broke apart and burst of miasma filled the dome to the very top. The spire was still in full force barraging the shield.
Twilight looked around the barrier. She knew that it would fail any moment so she quickly cast a large shield right up against each segment reinforcing its strength from the barrage of miasma and energy form the spire. The six spirits were slowly forced one by one back into the spires origin. Once the last one was sealed in Twilight landed, her wings and main returned to normal. She peered through the remaining miasma. A calm filled the inside of the dome and the outside shield fell while Twilight's reinforcement remained.
Outside, the groups gathered around Celestia who had landed just outside the force field. Discord, Luna, Cadence, Tempest, and Thorax made their way next to her, as well as Trixie, Starlight, Sunburst, Zecora, Skystar, and Shining Armor. They all peered inside Twilight's shield and watched as the miasma dissipated. When it was at safe levels the barrier came down and Twilight walked out towards Celestia and gave her an exhausted smile.
Twilight's smiled quickly vanished when she saw the expressions on the faces of those around her. The group was silent, some turned away and others lowered their heads. Twilight looked up at Celestia. “Celestia?” she asked. “I’m so sorry Twilight.” She replied with tears welling up. Twilight looked at Discord who was starring past her. She followed his gaze and immediately her eyes widened. She saw her friends standing there, turned to stone, they fought off remaining golems as the miasma slowly turned them. The shields on her friends fell when she cast the reinforcement barrier and the magic from the Elements of Harmony couldn't protect them when it wore off.
“No.” Twilight gasped. She darted to Rarity and cast a spell to reverse the effects of the curse. Rarity's status did not change and Twilight's eyes started to tear up. Twilight dashed to Apple Jack and tried again, then to Fluttershy, Rainbow Dash, and Pinkie Pie. Each new attempt and subsequent failure more tears fell from Twilight's face. Luna rushed over as did Celestia and tried to pull her away. She fought a cried as she was taken away from her friends. She struggled, still casting spells from a distance.
A large flash burst in front of Twilight and she fell limp in Celestia and Lunas grasp. They looked up and saw Starlight Glimmer standing beside them. “I... I did it for her.” She said, as tears poured from her face as well. Though Starlight did cast her spell to knock out Twilight, she could not bear to see her mentor, her friend, in such pain. Discord drifted over to Flutter Shy and clutched a chain in his hands.
Celestia and Luna took Twilight to Shining armor and Cadence. The two took Twilight from the princesses and carried her off. Princess Celestia and Luna organized everyone and sent them home with the respective leaders. Tempest, Starlight, Trixie, Sunburst, Prince Rutherford, Ember, and the old heroes gathered Twilight's friends and carried them away. Zecora remained behind with a small group of mixed creatures. They would become the new guardians of the ancient burial grounds. They would look over and protect the six chests as they continue to seal and hold back the dark spirits.
Twilight woke up in the castle in Canterlot. It had been several days before Starlight's spell wore off. She rolled out of bed and she felt aches course through her body. She tried to teleport to the throne room but was far too weak. Her wings also couldn’t carry her so she made her way to Celestia as fast as she could by hoof. She pushes the doors to the throne room open and sees only Celestia and Luna talking. They both are shocked to see her. “What happened?” Twilight said before they could greet her.
“The spirits are banished and the seal will hold for many thousands of years.” Luna said.
“That’s not what I meant.” Twilight said.
“Twilight, you should get some rest.” Princess Celestia responded.
“What happened to my friends, where are they.” She snapped as her eyes started filling with tears.
Celestia and Luna looked at each other before Celestia said “Twilight, they are …..” Celestia paused. Twilight's eyes dropped to the floor and tears fell to the ground.
“Where are they?” she wept.
“We brought them to a special vault.” Luna replied.
“Take me to them.” Twilight said.
“I don’t think that’s a good idea Twilight.” Celestia cautioned.
“Please.” She whimpered.
Celestia and Luna reluctantly agreed and they escort her to the vault. Celestia unlocks the doors and they slowly open. As Twilight looks ahead she can see her friends in the distance but before she could even take a step, she breaks into tears and starts breathing heavily. “Twilight? Look at me Twilight.” Celestia says. Twilight's vision begins to blur and Celestia's voices began to muffle. Twilight falls to the ground and passes out.
Twilight wakes up another few days later but this time she’s in her room in her castle. Starlight and Spike had been taking care of her while she was out. Twilight gets up out of bed and walks to the map room. She sits in her chair, lays her head on the table, and glances at the empty chair next to her. Starlight walks in and says “Oh, Twilight you’re awake.”
Twilight and Starlight Glimmer start talking about what happened and Twilight manages to get through the worst details about her friends. After a few hours Starlight asks “Do you think you can eat something? You’ve been out of it for a long time.”
“No, I’m fine” Twilight responds. Her stomach disagreed and grumbled. “Well maybe something small.” She said with a soft smile.
They walked to the dining room where Spike was making some food. He looks over and says, “Twilight!” Spike ran over and held on tight. “Spike.” She said softly. “I made some delicious hey fries for you. Just the way you like them.” He said choking back tears. “Thank you Spike.” She said in kind.
Over many moons ,Twilight would struggle over the loss of her friends but Luna, Celestia and Cadence console her. As time goes on Celestia feels Twilight can handle some of her tasks she had been saving until her recovery. She tells Twilight that the initial pulse of dark energy that started the chaos was caused by one of the dark spirits that broke out of the chest. She continues to say that this spirit is called Reaper and he’s been terrorizing Equestria and beyond.
Many moons go by after that conversation and Luna and Celestia finally track down Reaper. Celestia tells Twilight that before she goes she has something important to discuss with her. She calls Twilight into the throne room to talk about her role in Equestria while Celestia and Luna are away. Twilight asks to see her friends one last time and Celestia gives her the magic to open the vault. The two walk to the vault and Celestia says “I cannot accompany you any further. Luna is waiting for me and I mustn’t be late. Take care Twilight.”
Twilight never opens the vault and Celestia and Luna prepare for the excursion. Cherry Tune and Moonlet strap the Princesses satchels and scabbards over their robes and the two princesses chase Reaper across Equestria for one last encounter at an ancient castle.
As time goes by not many of Discords friends notice his pain as he usually acts his normal self when he is with them. They pay more attention to Twilight whose mourning showed for years. Even when he reached out to Twilight by trying to cheer her up with his usual antics she would smile say "Thank you for trying" and brush off the gesture. He was less hurt by her brushing off his attempts to cheer her up and more upset that she barely even noticed him or asked how he might feel about all this. Discord feels the loss of Flutter Shy quite painfully and goes into a reclusive state while the months go by and he was not heard from in over a year.
Eventually he returns to Equestria and starts turning the world on its head. Realizing that not only can Twilight do nothing to stop him without the elements, his closest friend is gone and he feels there is no point in keeping a promise to his lost friend. And while Luna and Celestia are gone he takes advantage of the absence of the elements of harmony. He starts to revert to his old chaotic ways wreaking havoc on the residence of Equestria. Twilight was under a lot of pressure and feels the burden of the chaos as she rules Equestria and without the elements she doesn't know if she can defeat Discord. Her first thought is to reconcile with him and try to use her friendship over the years to calm him.
One fateful evening Discord finally shows himself to Twilight by appearing in her room as she goes over some scrolls on her desk. She turned quickly to face him with a concerned but resolute stair. He discusses her surrender and she remains silent and listens. When he was done, she calmly explains their friendship can see them through this rough time. While doing so he terrorizes Spike and starts messing with her room. Chairs, books, bedding, stationary, all manners of objects fly across the room landing anywhere. With great resolve she continues to appeal to his friendship saying, "Discord, we both fought Torment and despite how I snapped at you back then we did grow closer. Please don't do this, Flutter Shy wouldn't--"
Discord growled, "Don't you dare tell me what Flutter Shy would or wouldn't want. She's gone and nothing will bring her back."
"No I can't but that doesn't mean we can't --" Twilight started saying before being cut off again.
"WE? Twilight I came to you over a year ago many times and not once did you ask if I needed help, if I needed a friend. Yes I also came to see you were doing, tried to cheer you up. But nothing worked and the more you brushed it off, the less I felt your friend but only some you knew because of Flutter Shy."
"Discord I... I'm sorry. I promise I'll--" Twilight said before once again being cut off.
"Promise? Promise what? It doesn't matter. I've made a promise before and now that she's gone I don't have hold myself back any more!" Discord said. "Now witness Princess Twilight the return of Choas!" He continued.
Discord began turned the room upside down, Spike had been dodging flying objects. Discord sees Spike starting to fly towards Twilight and instantly turns him to stone. Twilight shouts "Turn him back!"
"No more orders princess and there's nothing you can do to stop me! Discord said casting the spell on Twilight. Being greatly attuned to magic she cast a shield to undo the stone on her and Spike. Twilight realized she can turn his spell against him with out the elements and she fires back hitting him dead center. 
As he slowly turns to stone he looks at his body, sighs, then smiles. He then turns to Twilight, and says in a calm tone "Thank you Twilight." as a single tear fell from his face. It glimmered in the sunlight coming through the window and a glint of light sparkled from Discords now stone hands which were cupped together. He held a locket with a picture of him and Flutter Shy at the last tea party he and Fluttershy had before Torment
Twilight walked over still angry, confused, and overwhelmed by what happened. She glanced at the picture, then looked up at Discords stone face. He appeared at ease, as if he wanted to be stone. "He did this on purpose." She spoke softly while lowering her head. Tears welled up as her back legs collapsed to the floor. "Oh Discord, how did I not see your pain." she muttered choking back tears. "I had Celestia and Luna, Cadence and Shining Armor. You...you had nobody. I didn't even think to be there for you." She continued still holding back the tears. She slowly looked up his face one last time and upon seeing his peaceful expression, the flood of tears she kept at bay suddenly broke free. As tears dropped on the objects thrown about from Discords tirade, Twilight spoke softly "I'm so sorry… my friend."
End Chapter
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Chapter 7

*A Dream?*

An object partly covered by bedding started to glow as Twilight's tears fell on it and it filled the room with a brilliant light. Suddenly Twilight was at her desk, the crystal book was open to the last page. Twilight took a step back off her chair, wiped the tears from her eyes, and had a quick look around. She was in her room back at the moment she read the spell. She thought to herself "All those years, all the sacrifices, all that pain. None of it was real? No, they were all real. At that moment Discord blinked into the room face to face with an excited and anticipating look. "Well what happened?" he asked?
Twilight looked at Discord, almost teared up, and suddenly jumped on him and gave him a hug, embracing him tightly. Holding on she said. "Thank you for being my friend Discord. I'll be there for you, promise." Discord was flabbergasted. He looked down at the princess and said "'ll be there for you too Twilight." as he returned the hug. Discord and Twilight broke the embrace and discussed what they both saw in each of their experiences with the book. 
While there were some slight differences in each of their stories the details that matched up were uncanny. Discord's initial encounter with the crystal book showed him a very similar future and from his actions he successfully turned Twilight to stone. At that moment in his premonition he realized that he lost his last true friend at which point the books spell was complete. 
During the exchange of experiences Discord senses an unsettling disturbance of magic. “What’s wrong Discord?” Twilight asked.
“Oh it felt like the energy I experienced when I read the book myself.” he replied.
As the conversation was wrapping up Spike barges in her room panting and wheezing waving a scroll in the air. "An urgent—“ he gasped, “letter from Celestia!" he exclaimed.
"An urgent letter?" she questioned.
"She is calling a meeting of the princesses. Cadence will be there by morning," he replied. She grabbed the letter and read what was inscribed.
“Dear Princess Twilight, an urgent matter has been brought to my attention. I need you here early tomorrow morning. Cadence has also been informed and will arrive by sunrise tomorrow.”
	Discord and Twilight look at each other knowing full well what is in store. Twilight replies "Spike take a note, “Dear Princess Celestia, I received your letter and will be there within the hour. I believe I know what is going on and it's far more urgent then you might think. P.S. Discord will accompany me. I feel he will be of great help to us."
Epilogue

The events foretold by the crystal book play out nearly identical to Twilight's vision. One big divergence took place after the defeat of Death. Celestia, Luna, Cadence, and friends consoled Twilight as predicted but she made a conscious effort to remind everyone that Discord might not show it but needs them just as much as she does. While many of their mutual friends now included Discord in their hard times, Twilight made an effort to care for him when others could not. They become closer friends and made stronger bonds between themselves. Starlight, Trixie and many others also cared for and created lasting freindship's with Discord. Twilight knew that she would have to sacrifice some of her feelings for Discord and for Equestria. On the evening leading up to Celestia and Luna's excursion to vanquish Reaper, Twilight speaks with Celestia. "I want to see my friends one more time." Twilight said. "You know what this means Twilight?" Celestia asked. "I do." She replied. Celestia gave a warm smile and said "Ok my pupil….., my friend, let me walk you to them."
She enters the vault and walks in.
Remembrance 
Hello My Friends
Standing there
My heart alone
This pain, I cannot bear
When I stayed here
On my own
Please come home now
My friends, I need you here now
I’ll give you my, give you my life now
To feel your love, one last time.
Celestia and Luna, wrapped in long low profile robes, stand at the edge of the badlands. Both carried satchels and a long pack wrapped in leather and cloth on their backs. They left their crowns and regular regal armor at the castle. “Are you ready sister?” Celestia asked. “Ready as I’ll ever be Tia.” Luna replied. “Then let’s find Reaper and seal him away so he won’t cause any more trouble in our realm.”
The End


			Author's Notes: 
As you read the ending you may or may not see the events lead up to "Remembrance" a fan video of Twilight giving up her wings for her friends. Check it out here --> https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=HZDhMKk4tfg 
Though the original story was never even supposed to draw a connection to that video I found that it could easily be adjusted to do so. The original story was meant to be much more tragic. Anyway! I went with what I did and I hope you enjoyed the adventure! Thanks for reading! See y'all soon!
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