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		Description

It's been ten years since Princess Twilight Sparkle and her friends took the roles of leaders of Equestria, saving the land from the Windigoes and possible civil war. While it hasn't been perfect, Twilight and the others have been able to maintain the Golden Era of Peace. However, when a specter from the past returns for revenge, Twilight will be put to the test if she, as leader, can protect her home. But will the magic of friendship be enough to win this time?
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		Prologue



The town of Hollow Shades could hardly be called a town, more so a village considering it only consisted of about twenty buildings, most of them housing. Located on the eastern parts of Equestria, Hollow Shades was rather secluded, being enveloped in a large forest and adjacent to Foal Mountain. As such, it didn’t attract a large number of tourists, though most that did visit mostly came for the wrong reasons. 
The name Hollow Shades wasn’t exactly the most uplifting and asking anyone from places like Manehattan or Appleloosa about it would most likely get you a response somewhere between a look of disdain and literal shivers down their spine. To be fair, most of the negative responses were from those who’d never set hoof in said place. After all, according to ponies who had either lived there previously or traveled there, the ponies there were always welcoming and kind (more than what one would get visiting Manehattan) and as another plus, a branch of the Apple family resided there so surely it couldn’t be all bad. Of course, mostly everyone in and out of the village don’t usually talk about one thing: The Well.
The Well of Shade, as its formerly called, sometimes known as the Well of Shadows, has a bit of dark history. While its not well known to those of Equestria, stories have been told that the Well of Shade was where a creature of great darkness was born. The details differ slightly from pony to pony, but the urban legend says that this creature haunted the bowels of Hollow Shades over a thousand years ago and it was only defeated due to the actions of the Pillars, champions that guarded and protected Equestria’s lands. Of course, their stories had been diminished and lost over time as well. Nowadays, the creature, known as the Pony of Shadows, was diminished to a boogeyman type of creature, only to come out if fillies and colts didn’t stay in bed and sleep.
Years have passed since that fateful day in the well and Hollow Shades was as quiet as ever. However, as anyone who has lost someone has always been told, “No one’s ever really gone.”

Underneath Hollow Shades, the Well of Shade was as quiet as ever except for the occasional sound of water dripping somewhere in the distance. The water had dried up long ago and the foundation was crumbling away slowly over the years. Archaeologists who had visited the well many years ago had theorized that centuries ago Hollow Shades could have been part of a much larger community that would have rivaled even Manehattan, though there wasn’t much to go on with that.
The sound of water soon disappeared and it became quiet, almost unnaturally quiet. Then, the small amount of light inside became to dim as the ground started to shake. Anyone above would most likely feel a small tremor.
Almost as quickly as it started, the shaking stopped. There was a pause for a few moment before a loud boom emanated throughout the well and everything inside was suddenly enveloped in darkness.

			Author's Notes: 
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		Through the Years
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It was another beautiful morning in Canterlot. Ponies around the city were going about their business while almost occasionally bumping into a member of the Royal Guard. As for the aristocrats, many were planning out weekly schedules for their respective committees. For the castle itself, it was surprisingly…quiet.
Princess Twilight Sparkle was standing in the throne room, looking at the row of stained glass that depicted much of Equestria’s history. However, it was the last few displays that she was focused on. It all began that one fateful day, on the Summer Sun Celebration. Who could’ve known what began as a trip to Ponyville led to where she was now, her original home.
Twilight heard the doors to her right open but she didn’t look over since she could guess who it was. “You know, you’ve been looking at those murals a lot lately,” Spike said as he walked over to her. He had grown and matured the last ten years, now up to her height. Of course, she had done the same, though she wasn’t quite at Princess Celestia’s height. Not yet anyway.
Twilight giggled slightly. “Sorry, just doing a lot of reminiscing lately.”
“Reminiscing? I would’ve thought you’d wait another five hundred years or so before doing that.”
“Very funny…I admit that I should do more with what little free time I have but…it’s kind of hard to find do something to do when you’re alone most of the time…”
Spike sighed. “Yeah I get that…but hey, we’ll be seeing everyone in a few days so the wait won’t be too long.”
“That’s true, and since you brought it up…”
Spike groaned. “What did you want to do this time around?”
“Well, I know we’ve been kind of cycling between themes that each of the girls like but…I figured we could change it up a bit for once.”
“I still don’t like where this is going…”
Twilight smiled. “It’s not as bad as you think. What I thought we could do was center it around the day we all first met…you do know what date is coming up right?”
Spike was lost in thought and then it dawned on him. “Wait…you actually remembered it?”
“Of course I did, it’d be horribly out of character for me to not remember,” Twilight said with a slight smirk. That old glint in her eye had never left her, even after all these years. “And, to top it off, I’ve picked the perfect place: the Castle of the Two Sisters.”
Spike blinked. “Wow…we haven’t been there since…uh, when was the last time we visited there?”
“It’s been at least a year, though longer for the girls I’m sure,” Twilight replied. Years ago, up until Celestia and Luna declared they would be abdicating the throne, Twilight and the others hadn’t been able to keep up with renovating the old castle inside the Everfree Forest. However, one of Twilight’s first decrees was to establish a team that would finish the project of restoring the castle to its former glory (Naturally, Rarity wanted to be in charge and Twilight was more than happy to oblige). It took about nine months but the castle was finally returned to its former glory and with the celebration that took place of course she made sure to invite Princess Celestia and Princess Luna.
“Lots of memories there,” Spike said. “Though, haven’t ponies been saying the Everfree has gotten a lot more hostile lately?”
Now that Twilight thought about it, she had been hearing a lot of chatter from Ponyville concerning that matter. Applejack had sent a few letters complaining that timberwolves were starting to encroach more and more on the Apple property. Fluttershy, on the other hoof, had looked into it and simply said that this was mating season for many of the creatures, timberwolves included. Needless to say Applejack wasn’t convinced and said if even one creature came near the farm she’d take action.
“We’ll be fine Spike,” Twilight assured him. “It’s not like we’ve had too much trouble before. Besides, the Tree of Harmony will keep things in check like it always does. Now then, you have my daily checklist ready?”
Spike grinned as he pulled out a large roll of parchment. “My quill is ready.”

Most of what was on Twilight’s to-do list were events taking place during the week but considering Twilight’s knack for getting things done beforehand, the castle staff were going to be hard pressed. Early this afternoon Twilight was to meet with the Duke and Duchess of Maretonia and while it was mostly going to be just the three of them talking about relations, she still wanted to impress, meaning she made sure the chefs prepare proper Maretonia delicacies.
The next day would be the beginning of a three-day trip, where she’d be traveling to Puerto Caballo, Shire Lanka, and then finally finishing at the Gallopinghost Islands. Needless to say Twilight was going to be exhausted and while the meet-up with the girls was the following day, she was determined to make it the best one yet, regardless how she was feeling. “You know Spike, remember those years ago when I first became a princess and I really wanted to get involved with all the politics?”
“Yeah?”
“I was so naive back then…”
Spike waited a moment. “But…?”
“But I can finally appreciate what Celestia had to go through, especially when Luna was gone. So, does that about cover everything?”
Spike looked at everything. “I think so. Your itinerary is all set when you leave. But…you sure you don’t need me to come along?”
Twilight smiled. “I’ll be fine Spike. Maybe you can use that time to get a little R&R.”
“Hmm… I guess I could drop by the Badlands, I haven’t seen Ember and Smolder in awhile…or I could visit Gabby over in Griffinstone. Or I could get a hold of Big Mac and Discord and do a guy’s night. Decisions, decisions…”
Twilight giggled. “I think you’ll have plenty of time to do all of that, but either way you’ve earned it.”
Spike was about to make a wry comment when they heard a loud boom in the distance and the sudden uproar of voices. “What was that?”
“That sounded like the entrance gates but what’s going on?” Twilight wondered. 
The two made their way towards the entrance through the large hall. The commotion grew louder and upon opening the doors to the entrance hall, Twilight and Spike could see the Royal Guard were already surrounding the would-be intruder.
“Now listen up y’all, I ask that you git out of my way and let me talk to Princess Twilight or else most of ya are gonna have dents in yer armor!”
Twilight recognized that voice immediately. “Applejack?”
The guards cleared away and in the middle was an orange earth pony with a brown hat and a yellow scarf. “Ah Twilight, thank goodness,” Applejack said, a little out of breath.
“What’s wrong Applejack?” Spike asked.
Applejack had worry in her eyes. “We got a problem Twi, a family problem.”

	
		Do the 'Do



After reassuring the guards she would handle things, Twilight led Applejack back to the throne room where the three of them could talk privately. “Alright Applejack, how about you start from the beginning?” Twilight asked.
Applejack began explaining how every month she’d get letters from other branches in her family, those in Appleloosa, Manehattan (The Oranges weren’t Apples, obviously, but family was family, regardless of fruit.), and in Hollow Shades. About two weeks ago, Applejack had gotten a letter from the folks in Hollow Shades and what caught her attention was how they mentioned some of the townsfolk seemed “on edge” as they put it - nothing major but oddly out of character.
“Did they specify what was going on?” Twilight asked. 
“Not entirely, just said some ponies were talking to themselves, others were awfully agitated at any little thing, that kind of thing,” Applejack replied.
“That doesn’t seem like an emergency to me,” Spike shrugged.
“I haven’t gotten to that part yet,” Applejack said somewhat impatiently. “Just this morning, I received another letter from them - and mind you, that’s not common for any of us to do unless it was an emergency. Anyway, apparently a big brawl suddenly broke out between almost twenty ponies and it took everyone else there everything to calm things down, but thats not even the worst part…” 
Twilight nodded and Applejack continued. “The ones trying to break up the fight, they saw those ponies up close and they saw in their eyes one of two things - fear and madness. Now you tell me Twilight, does any of that sound normal to you?”
Twilight put a hoof to her chin, deep in thought. “It does sound familiar…remember Hope Hollow?”
“Yeah, that town that lost all it’s color,” Applejack said. “Ya think this could be magic related?”
“Possibly,” Twilight said as she rose from her throne. “But there’s only one way to find out. We’ll have to go to the source ourselves.”
“Uh, we?” Spike asked. “You do realize we got a full schedule today right?”
Twilight sighed. Of course she remembered. “Yes you’re right…but we can’t ignore this. Someone has to go.”
“Well, I’m definitely going,” Applejack stated. “My family, my responsibility.”
“Very well, but not alone. Spike, care to write a letter?”
“Way ahead of you Twilight."

In ten years time, the School of Friendship had hardly changed, save for a few renovations on the inside and out. Attendance had certainly gone up since the first year and as such extending parts of the school had to be done. Then there was the teachers, since the bearers of the Elements of Harmony couldn’t keep up with their school jobs. In other words, Headmare Starlight Glimmer had had her work cut out for her.
Currently, she and Counselor Trixie were in the Headmare’s Office taking a break from their daily duties and eating a well deserved lunch. “You know, it’s funny,” Trixie began.
“What is?” Starlight asked.
“At the time this school was built, we had been friends for almost a year right? Next thing you know, we’re suddenly in charge of said school.”
“Technically I’m the one in charge,” Starlight said with a small smile.
“Well technically I’m third in command,” Trixie said with a bigger smirk.
“Yes, if Sunburst somehow wasn’t able to carry on duties as either Vice Headstallion or Interim Headstallion and no, you’re not going to prank him with something.”
Trixie gave a fake gasp. “Starlight, I’m hurt. You think I would do that to a good friend like Sunburst?” Seeing her small smile, Trixie’s facade vanished. “Seriously?”
“Nah, I don’t think you will,” Starlight assured her. “But that does remind me of something I wanted to ask your opinion about: what if we decided to appoint Sandbar, Yona, Ocellus, Gallus, Smolder, and Silverstream as our new friendship tutors?”
“What’s wrong with the Cutie Mark Crusaders?” Trixie asked.
“Well, each of them have their own things to do now, especially Apple Bloom,” Starlight said. “Besides, who better than some of our own alumni?”
“Hmm…yes The Great and Powerful Counselor Trixie approves!” Trixie said. “But…why ask me instead of Sunburst?”
“The same reason I made you Student Counselor in the first place,” Starlight said. “You offer good advice so I figured you’d be the right pony to ask.”
Trixie blushed slightly before composing herself. “Well naturally, that is what friends do after a-AH!”
There was a loud bang as magic surrounded the center of Starlight’s desk and a roll of parchment appeared. “Hmm, I really need to put a dampener spell on that,” Starlight murmured to herself as she opened the letter and began reading it.
“I’m assuming that’s from Twilight?” Trixie asked. When Starlight didn’t reply, Trixie frowned slightly. “What does it say?”
“Twilight needs me for something,” Starlight replied. She then got up. “I’m going to be gone for at least a day so I’ll have to notify Sunburst immediately.”
“Wait, does this mean-?”
“You’re still Counselor Trixie.”
Trixie sighed and shrugged. “Oh well, you’re the boss.” She then smiled. “But I’ll make sure to run your idea by Sunburst.”

“Alright let’s do it again! Misty, you’re slightly out of formation on that second run. Dash, I know you’re more maneuverable than that!” Captain Spitfire was currently sitting on solid ground as the rest of her team was up in the air, practicing for their next show. It didn’t exactly help that it was so hot that their uniforms were starting to cling to their bodies.
“Is it just me,” Rainbow Dash said. “Or is Spits pushing us a bit harder than usual?”
“I’m not usually one to complain but…yeah she totally is,” Thunderlane said.
“Maybe we’re just getting too old for this,” Misty joked. “But yeah, considering the temperature I think she’s all of a sudden immune to the heat.”
“Old? Please, I feel better now than when I first joined!” Dash said with a smirk, as she adjusted her goggles. “Except for this uniform, its really chaffing-oh yeah it’s chaffing in a really bad spot…”
“That’s nothing compared to what I’ll do if you don’t hurry up,” Spitfire said, a small smile on her face. “One more time and we’ll call it a day, okay?”
“Yes ma’am!” the other Wonderbolts replied, almost too enthusiastically.
The seventh time proved to be enough of an improvement and it wasn’t long before everyone hit the locker room. Everyone seemed eager to hit the showers right away, followed by some much needed wing and back rubs.
As Captain, Spitfire had first dibs on both and was refreshed within fifteen minutes. “Hey Dash, when you’re done, meet me in my office,” she said before leaving.
“Uh, yeah sure thing, ma’am,” Dash said. She then looked around. “Is that a good sign or not?”
Fleetfoot shrugged. “I dunno, if she called you out multiple times, I’d say bad but I think we were all on equal footing today.”
“It’s probably nothing big,” Soarin added. He smirked slightly. “Maybe it’s the new ‘do, Dash.”
Dash suddenly blushed. “Oh come on not this again…!” While it had been a hard decision, her mane was starting to get a bit long and she most of it lopped off…only then realizing she and Spitfire all of a sudden looked very similar. “It wasn’t supposed to be this short so any resemblance is pure coincidence!”
“Well I think it looks good,” Vapor Trails said. About eight years ago, she finally got chosen to be part of the team and to no surprise, she quickly took to Dash’s guidance. Some of the veterans joked that she was just sucking up to her, but Dash wouldn’t have it.
“Thanks Trails,” Dash said as she finished her shower and went to her locker, grabbing her stuff before shifting her wings til she heard a pop. “As for the rest of you guys, screw you.”
“What, no back massage?” Misty said.
“Eh, I’m fine, don’t want to keep her waiting too long anyway.”
Dash made her way to Spitfire’s office, making sure to knock before entering. “Come in,” Spitfire said.
Dash came inside and shut the door behind her. Spitfire was at her desk, now dressed in her formal uniform and her trademark shades were covering her eyes. “You wanted to speak with me, ma’am?”
“At ease Dash,” Spitfire said. “There’s something I need to ask of you and…honestly this isn’t easy to say.”
It wasn’t like Spitfire to hesitate and Dash was growing concerned. “Everything alright?”
“Don’t worry it’s nothing bad.” She paused for a moment. “You know I’ve been doing this for almost fifteen years now, crazy isn’t it?”
“Hey, you’ve done a hell of a job,” Dash said. “Recruitment is at an all time high so the Wonderbolts won’t be short of talent anytime soon.”
“I know…but you know I haven’t been perfect. Sure, the good outweighs the bad but even so, I think it’s time for new blood to be taking over.”
Dash gulped. She knew what she was hearing and honestly she wasn’t liking it. “Spits, are you-?”
“I’m planning on stepping down as leader of the Wonderbolts in about three months,” Spitfire said, taking off her shades to look at her directly. “Don’t worry, I’m not leaving, I still got energy to perform and all that but it’s time we have someone new steering the ship. I think you’d fit that role perfectly.”
Dash blinked. Surely she was dreaming… “Wait…me? What about Soarin, or Fleetfoot? They’ve been with you since day one.”
“I don’t doubt they’d do a decent job,” Spitfire said as she got up from her desk. “I love them but they have their…quirks, so to say. Dash, all this time I’ve been watching you and I know you have what it takes to be a leader. After all, you’re much more than just a Wonderbolt…”
“Oh come on, you know I don’t mix work with saving the world and all that,” Dash said bashfully. She then sighed. “So your mind is made up?”
“Yeah, I’ve already let the higher-ups know. So…will you do it?”
“I…need to think about it, if that’s alright with you.”
“Sure, I mean you technically got three months. But don’t you dare make me wait three months…”
Dash chuckled. “Don’t worry, I won't need that long.”
There was then a knock on the door. “Come in,” Spitfire said. The door opened and another pegasus in uniform came in, quickly saluting to both mares. “Got a letter for Rainbow Dash, it’s from Princess Twilight.”
“Sounds important,” Spitfire said as Dash took the letter and started reading it.
After a few moments… “Guess she has a job for me,” Dash said. “Could be gone for a few days…”
“Don’t worry about it, we can manage without you,” Spitfire said. “Better get going, don’t want to keep the princess waiting. And Dash?”
“Yeah?”
“Thank you. You’ve been a great friend and I wouldn’t ask you this if you were anything otherwise.” The two smiled at each other and did a hoof bump. “Just don’t do anything stupid okay?”
Dash smirked. “No promises there.”
“By the way, I really do like the ‘do."
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		No One's Ever Truly Gone
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Starlight, Dash, and Applejack all met up in Canterlot before taking the train out to Hollow Shades. “Okay, I can understand you and Starlight, but why am I here?” Dash asked.
“I’m sure its in case a brawl breaks out or something,” Applejack assured her. “Not that I can’t handle a fight mind you…”
Dash waved it off with a hoof. “Eh, it’s fine. It’s kinda nice to do things like this again, just like the old days. Wonderbolt training is nice and all but it’s also nice to shake things up a bit.”
“Just remember we’re here cause of a potential problem,” Starlight reminded her.
“Don’t worry, we got this,” Dash replied. “Besides, it’s probably just your run-of-the-mill friendship problem.”
Upon reaching their destination and getting off the train, the first things that the trio was introduced to were the trees and the sounds of absolute silence. “Is it just me or is it, like, unnaturally quiet?” Dash asked.
“Well, this is a forest,” Starlight said. “But you’re right, I don’t even hear any birds…”
“Let’s just get there before I start worrying again,” Applejack said as she started walking.
“Listen AJ, I don’t wanna make it sound like it’s nothing but…are you sure maybe your folks are making something out of nothing?” Dash asked.
“Apples don’t exaggerate nothing,” Applejack replied as she continued on.
“Sheesh, I just wanted to calm her nerves,” Dash grumbled.
“You could be right, but let’s just wait until we get there,” Starlight consoled her. “Besides, can you really blame her when family is involved?”
“Fair point…”
It took about twenty minutes but they finally reached the clearing that contained the town and upon looking upon it, they realized something was definitely off. “Where is everyone?” Dash asked. No one appeared to be outside, almost as if the entire place had been abandoned.
“Okay, I’m not liking this one bit,” Applejack said. She called out as they entered into town. “Hello!? Everypony here? It’s Applejack, from the Apple family!”
Suddenly, on one of the farthest houses to their left, a door suddenly opened and a head peered out. “Applejack?” From the mane and sound of voice it was a stallion. “Over here!”
Applejack quickly rushed over, Starlight and Dash following behind as they went to the house. “Apple Strudel, what in tarnation-?”
“Not outside.” Apple Strudel had a different accent compared to Applejack’s. “We’ll talk inside.” He motioned for them to come in before closing the door and giving his cousin a hug. The house was small but it was comfortable enough, though from what Applejack had told about the Apple family, it was surprising they could all fit here. “I had no idea you’d actually come visit.”
“I think it’s a good thing I did,” Applejack replied happily before breaking off. “What’s going on around here? Where is everypony?”
“I’m…not exactly sure how to explain it,” Strudel said. “Everypony is here but…they won’t come out of their homes.”
“Did something terrorize them?” Starlight asked.
“Nein, nothing like that,” Strudel said. “It was the weirdest thing… one day everyone is going about their business, the next day everypony’s trying to throttle one another, it was the scariest thing I’ve ever seen.”
“So what, they just had a big argument?” Dash asked.
“It was just…random. Completely out of nowhere,” Strudel said as he took a seat on a chair. “It took me, Tart, and Turnover to get all of them to finally calm down. After that, they all went back to their homes and that was the last we heard from everypony.” 
“So no one in your family was affected by this?” Starlight asked.
“Nein…wait you think this is like a disease or something?”
“That’s what we’re here to find out,” Applejack said. “If anyone can figure it out, it’s Starlight.”
“Er, yeah count on me…” Starlight added. Twilight would know this better than I…
“Uncle Strudel, is someone at the door?” a voice then called out.
Strudel smiled. “Come say hi to your cousin, Tart!”
In the next few seconds, Applejack was suddenly again being hugged, this time by a mare almost half her age. “Ah, sorry, I almost forgot. Starlight, Dash, these are my cousins Apple Strudel and Apple Tart.”
“Rainbow Dash?” Tart asked. “Wow, the Rainbow Dash!?”
Dash chuckled. “Yep that’s me…guess I still have fans, even in the middle of nowhere.”
“I do hope you plan on staying for supper,” Strudel said. “Please, just sit back and relax.”
“I’d love to do that but we need to get to the bottom of this, Princess Twilight’s orders and all,” Applejack said with a slight grin.
“Ja, ja, typical Applejack,” Strudel said with a dismissive wave.
“Is there anything else you can tell us that happened that day?” Starlight asked.
“Hmm…now that I think about it, we did feel a slight tremor in the middle of the night,” Strudel said. “It was brief but enough to wake some of us up.”
“That’s odd, as far as I know, Hollow Shades isn’t on a fault line,” Applejack said. “Unless…say Strudel, has anyone checked out the well recently?”
“The Well of Shade? That thing hasn’t been used in decades,” Strudel said. “We get our water from the river that flows down the mountain now. Why do you ask?”
Applejack looked at Starlight and Dash. “If you two don’t mind, I think we should take a look down there, make sure nothing’s going on.”
“Well, if you want to, but I’d be careful, who knows what lurks down there nowadays,” Tart said.
“Don’t worry, the three of us can handle anything,” Dash said confidently. “Uh, right?”

After borrowing some rope, Applejack made a line down into the well, long enough to reach the bottom. Meanwhile, Starlight had been looking at the well with concern. “I don’t know if it’s just me, or cause I’m a unicorn but this well is definitely giving off bad vibes.”
“Now that I think about it…” Dash’s eyes suddenly widened, “Wait a minute, isn’t this where we took on the Pony of Shadows?”
“Hehe, I was wondering when you’d remember,” Applejack said. “But he should’ve been sealed all them years ago, right?”
“Right, unless something was lingering and we just didn’t notice,” Starlight said. “I’ll go down first.”
Starlight used her horn to shine a light as she slowly made her way down. There didn’t appear to be anything down here, though the air appeared to feel stale along with the smell of mildew. She looked around one more time before calling up, “It’s clear!”
The two mares followed and Dash couldn’t help but gag. “Sheesh, it’s almost hard to breathe down here!”
“This well hasn’t been used in who knows how long,” Applejack said. “But even so, even I’m struggling to breathe…”
“Let’s make this quick then,” Starlight said as the three of ventured down the old waterway. Starlight wasn’t sure if it was her imagination but it seemed like her light magic was slowly dimming out, or perhaps the darkness was getting darker. Now she was starting to feel the effects. “Something’s wrong…the last time we were here the well had been in the same condition and we were able to breathe easily but now…” She wasn’t going to stop here, she had to find out.
“Starlight, I hate to say it but…this is getting too much, even for me,” Dash panted.
“Yeah, this isn’t normal…can you figure out what it is?” Applejack said.
“There’s no doubt about it,” Starlight said with a grim face. “This is dark magic…its…trying to overwhelm me…”
“Alright, I’m tapping out and you should do the same!” Dash said quickly, fear creeping into her voice. “If this is a threat, we’re going to need Twilight and everypony else!” Starlight and Applejack nodded and the three of them retreated, heading back to where the well was. The darkness seemed to be closing in on them, as if reacting to their presence.
“Everypony hold still!” Starlight said as she used her magic, teleporting them back to the surface. Upon reaching fresh air, the three of them could feel the vice they had been feeling around their chests starting to fade.
“What in Tartarus was that!?” Dash yelled.
“I don’t know…but I’m starting to wonder if maybe the Pony of Shadows is indeed involved in this…” Starlight said quietly.
“Like a remnant?” Applejack asked.
“Maybe…leaving it alone for so long would give it time to grow…but even then it felt more than that. And with that being right under the town, no wonder the townsfolk-”
Suddenly, there was the sound of smashing glass and a scream. “What the-!?” Applejack looked behind and saw a group of ponies were gathering around Strudel’s house; one of the windows had just been smashed in. 
“What are they doing?” Dash asked. “Wait, that’s-!”
Applejack was already running towards the house. “Just what in tarnation do you ponies think you’re doing!?” she yelled.
The ponies, a small mixture of earth ponies, unicorns, and pegasi, turned to her and the looks on their faces almost stopped Applejack cold. There was nothing there, no emotion at all. She would have hesitated right there if not for Starlight. A sudden wave of magic, knocked all of them backwards, not enough to hurt them though.
“Ya saw that right?” Applejack asked as Dash and Starlight flanked her left and right side.
“Yeah,” Starlight asked. “I think now I know what’s causing this…” Suddenly, more doors could be heard opening as other ponies came  out and judging by their expressions, they weren’t here to help the newcomers.
“Alright,” Dash said, cracking her hooves. “If we gotta knock some sense into it, bring it on!”

“No Rainbow,” Applejack said firmly. “You need to head back to Canterlot and tell Twilight what’s happening here.”
“What!? I’m not leaving you two behind!” Dash argued. Suddenly, two earth ponies attacked but Starlight managed to repel them with another spell.
“This ain’t negotiable!” Applejack snapped as she bucked an incoming pegasus. “You know we can’t do this by ourselves! We need Twilight and the others!”
“Ugh…” Dash could only grit her teeth. Of course she was right. “Fine…but you two better hold out til we get back or else I’m never gonna forgive ya for it!” She then sped off towards Canterlot.
“So…I got the unicorns,” Starlight said. “Need help with those pegasi?”
“Nah, I’ll be fine I think, but feel free to take some off my hooves if you wanna,” Applejack said. “Just gotta keep Strudel and the others safe…but remember these are good folk acting against their will.”
“I know,” Starlight said as the crowd of ponies surrounded them. “I just hope we can hold out in time…”

	
		We're Royally Screwed



Rainbow Dash has always proclaimed that she was the fastest pony in all of Equestria. Ten years later, she was still willing to brag about it but going almost mach-3 was a lot more tiring than it was ten years ago. Still, she had a mission to complete and nothing was going to-
“Excuse me!?” Dash almost snapped at the two royal guards in front of the castle. “What do you mean Twilight is ‘preoccupied’?”
“Princess Twilight is currently meeting with the Duke and Duchess of Maretonia,” one of the guards said. “She is not to be disturbed.”
“Okay that’s nice and all but this is kind of an emergency and I really need to speak with her,” Dash said, her patience slipping away quickly.
“I’m sorry, but we have our orders,” the other guard said. “You’ll have to wait until she is finished.”
Dash gritted her teeth. “You do know who you’re talking to, right? Rainbow Dash, hero of Equestria, member of the Council of Friendship?” I got a much bigger resume than all of you combined I bet…
“We are aware.”
Dash snorted and was about to make a snappy retort…but then stopped. “You know, I came here to be all formal and polite and stuff but you do realize I can fly up to the top and find her myself.”
“…We wouldn’t recommend doing that. We do have security around the perimeter you know.”
Dash suddenly flashed a feral grin. “Wanna put that to the test?”

“I must say Princess, it always amazes me that when we first met, you were just an up and coming princess, and now here we are,” the Duchess says with a slight chuckle. She, her husband the Duke, and Twilight were sitting at a table on the balcony enjoying a cup of tea. Spike was standing within earshot of them, listening but keeping to himself.
“That feels like such a long time ago,” Twilight said with a smile as she took a sip of her cup. “Celestia and Luna say their hellos from Silver Shoals.”
“Ah, I’ve heard only good things about Silver Shoals,” the Duke said. “Probably the best beaches you can find in all of Equestria.”
“Indeed, and they’ve definitely earned it,” Twilight said proudly. She has managed to visit the two sisters at least once a year and between that they would exchange letters almost constantly. As expected, Celestia wanted to do anything that involved excitement while Luna wanted more relaxing. Needless to say, they were at least able to meet halfway…most of the time.
“It would seem you are cut of the same cloth as well,” the Duchess said. “We will be most happy to endure another Golden Age of peace.” ‘Peace’ was probably a poor word choice considering a commotion was starting to form down below.
“Is that all you got? I could easily lift four of you off the ground!”
Spike glanced below and his eyes suddenly widened. He came over at a slight pace. “Uh, Twilight?”
Twilight could hear what was going on and trying her best to keep a smile. “Spike, please tell me a fight isn’t breaking out…”
“About that…there’s four Royal Guardponies trying to pin Rainbow Dash down.”
“Huh?” Twilight had no choice but turn around and look below. It was as Spike said, Dash was trying to get off the ground and four- make it five Royal Guardponies were trying to keep her grounded.
“You guys should be embarrassed, if Twilight was watching right-” She had looked up at that moment and saw the mare in question looking back at her. “Oh, hey Twilight. Think you can call off these guys for me?”

“I am so sorry…” Twilight said with a hoof to her face. She and Dash were in the throne room while Spike escorted the Duke and Duchess back to their carriage. “They should’ve let you through right away.” She was planning on having a long talk with her Royal Guard.
“Don’t worry about it,” Dash said. “To be honest, I did kind of antagonize them…”
“It can’t be helped. I like what you did with your mane by the way.”
“Thanks. Sorry if I interrupted- wait I don’t have time to apologize! Applejack and Starlight need our help!”
“Probably should’ve led with that first but tell me everything.”
Dash told her everything, from what happened inside the well to the townsfolk going crazy. “Somehow I had a bad feeling about this,” Twilight said with a concerned frown. “But the Pony of Shadows was sealed away years ago by the Elements and there’s no other power that can match that.”
“Tell that to the crazed ponies in Hollow Shades…” Dash deadpanned.
“Alright, then we have no time to waste. We have to get the other girls and-”
“How? It’ll take too long for them just to reach Canterlot!”
“I may have an idea for that,” Twilight said with a confident smile.
“…Wait you’re not gonna ask-”
“Oh indeed she is!” a voice suddenly called out. They looked over to the stained glass and saw a figure was standing on Flurry Heart’s head.
“Of course you’d ask Discord…wait were you eavesdropping on us?” Dash asked.
“Don’t be ridiculous!” Discord said, disappearing and suddenly reappearing before them. “Call it a ‘gut feeling’ that I knew Twilight was going to need my help for something.”
“A gut feeling huh?” Twilight said, looking bemused.
“Well, not to offend you but sometimes I can read you like an open book,” Discord said. “Either way, out of the kindness of my heart and as a good friend, I’ll be willing to grant you at least one favor.”
“Good, I need you to get the others here right away,” Twilight said. She then put up a wing. “But please at least use some discretion…”
Discord rolled his eyes. “Fine, I wanted to get at least a chuckle from their bewildered expressions…” He then snapped his fingers and almost instantly in a flash of light, three new ponies were standing in the room.
“W-What in the-?” Rarity said. “Twilight? What just happened?”
“Discord!” Twilight snapped.
“What?” Discord asked innocently. “I left notes letting everypony know what was going on.”
“Aw, and here I thought my last batch of chocolate cupcakes had turned out so good I could be in two places at once,” Pinkie said, looking disappointed as she ate a cupcake.
“Um…I’m guessing if we’re here and Discord is involved it must be something important?” Fluttershy asked.
“Sorry girls, I kind of needed you here and time wasn’t an option,” Twilight said. “Long story short, Starlight and Applejack need our help.”
“Well I was in the middle of producing a very exquisite night gown but if the fate of Equestria is hanging in the balance it’ll have to wait,” Rarity said with a smile. “Equestria is hanging in the balance, yes?”
“I’m kind of hoping not but-”
“Knowing our track record, it probably is!” Pinkie said with a smirk.
“That’s what I was worried about…” Fluttershy sighed.
“You worry too much, we’ve been able to handle anything that comes our way!” Dash said. “So let’s get going! …Actually how are we going to get there?”
Twilight looked a little embarrassed as she glanced at Discord. “I was kind of hoping…”
“What? And skip over potential scenes that would easily help meet the word quota?” Discord asked, looking horrified.
“We don’t have time for that!” Dash snapped.
“Fine, fine, but let it be known that I played my part in helping you seven save Equestria and I better get a proper thank you for it.”
“Thank you Discord,” Fluttershy smiled.
“…I suppose coming from Fluttershy is enough,” Discord replied as he snapped his fingers.

The five ponies suddenly found themselves in a forest. “Wow, that really does save a lot of time!” Pinkie said. “We should ask Discord for favors more often.”
“Alright Rainbow, you know the way?” Twilight asked.
“Yes ma’am,” Dash quickly saluted. “Just be warned, these ponies will attack as soon as they see us.”
As soon as they reached the village, Dash could tell something was wrong for it was really quiet and no one was around. “Wait, where’d everyone go?”
“Bingo?” Pinkie offered.
“It looks completely deserted,” Rarity said.
“Hey, I’m not making this up, there were ponies here when I left,” Dash said.
“I believe you,” Twilight said. “Let’s look around and see if we find anypony.”
The five of them split up and checked the houses, however there was no sign of anyone inside either. “Hang on, what about the Apple house?” Dash said as she went over.
“They were the only ones who weren’t affected?” Twilight asked.
“Yeah, not sure why though.” Dash looked through the window. “Hello? Apple family? Its me, Rainbow Dash!” There was no response.
“It doesn’t look like anypony broke in,” Fluttershy observed.
“The door’s locked too,” Pinkie said as she tried to open it.
“Okay, that does it, I know something’s going on!” Dash suddenly rushed forward broke through the door.
“Honestly Rainbow…” Rarity sighed.
The five of them looked around the house. No one was inside. “This makes absolutely no sense,” Dash said. “Where would Starlight and Applejack be?”
Suddenly, they could hear a noise coming from the other door. “Did you hear that?” Twilight asked. They went into the living room and the noise could be heard coming from the closet. 
“M-Maybe we should think before opening that…” Fluttershy whispered.
“Just be ready,” Twilight said as she used her magic to open the door. To their surprise, inside there was a pony who was gagged and had their legs taped up.
“Apple Strudel?” Dash asked. Twilight went ahead and took the gag out of the stallion's mouth.
“The well…they took them down into the well,” the stallion said. “One of the ponies…is behind all this. They’re doing some sort of ritual. You have to hurry!”
“Where’s the rest of your family?” Twilight asked as she used her magic to unbind him.
“They’re inside, but I can take care of them,” Strudel said as he got to his feet. “Now go!”
“Hold on Twilight,” Dash said as they approached the well. “There’s something down there and its not natural…Starlight said something about dark magic.”
“Don’t worry, I can keep us all protected as long as we all stick close,” Twilight replied. They made their way down and almost immediately they, especially, could feel the dark presence. Her horn lit up as a protective shield surrounded them. “There, we should be protected for now.”
“I really don’t like the sound of the word ‘ritual’,” Rarity said. “Ritual for what?”
“Nothing good I’m sure,” Twilight said as they made their way forward. 
The shield doubled as a light source as they went further down the waterway. It wasn’t long before they saw light up ahead and- “Is that chanting I’m hearing?” Dash asked.
“Yeah…I’m not liking this one bit,” Pinkie said, shivering slightly. 
“Well, well, well…the Princess of Friendship and her friends have graced us with their presence,” a voice suddenly rang out. “Please, don’t be shy…come closer!”
“I’m smelling a trap…” Dash muttered as the group came forward. Candles were lit all around them and a large table stood in front of them, a table where two ponies were bound and gagged. Behind them stood a pony wearing a dark cloak but also a mask, one very similar to those worn in the old times.
“What are you doing with my friends?” Twilight demanded.
“Oh these two…they weren’t quite as cooperative as I had hoped and…force needed to be used.” The pony’s voice was slightly muffled from the mask but there was no doubt they were female. “But don’t worry, no harm will come to them, I just require a little bit of magic, specifically from one who embodies the Elements of Harmony?”
“What?” Twilight had heard of such rituals in her studies: being able to steal one’s magic, one’s essence as earth ponies or pegasi may call it, was a practice used in the old days, going back even before Celestia and Luna’s rule. As many rituals were considered, it was barbaric in nature and always had consequences.
“Technically, I don’t really need the unicorn’s magic but considering her connection to you all, it should make this much easier, and now here are the rest,” the masked pony said. “Perhaps now it has dawned on you just what my little plan is?”
The setting. The nature of the ritual. It was too obvious. “No…you mustn’t! You’d bring untold destruction to all of Equestria! Why would you do this!?”
“My story is no concern of yours,” the pony said. It was only then that Twilight realized they were surrounded. The villagers stared at them, ready to move at the pony’s command it seemed. 
“Sorry lady, but we’re here to stop you!” Dash said.
“Ah, ah, ah…” the pony said condescendingly. “As you are well aware, the dark magic is here is almost overwhelming, even to the Elements of Harmony. You are nothing but a flame ready to be snuffed out and your friend’s magic is the only thing keeping you all protected. Now my underlings, do me a favor and keep our guests busy. I just need a little more time…”
“I hope you have a plan, Twilight,” Rarity said as the ponies tried to attack but couldn’t get past the shield.
“I hate to say it, but that mare is right,” Dash said. “Once you step out, the darkness overwhelms you almost immediately.”
“Perhaps, but I can resist it long enough,” Twilight said.
“You can?” Fluttershy asked.
“Remember when we first dealt with Sombra? I’ve used dark magic before but only a few times, however Princess Celestia has taught me how to control it and resist against it. I do have an idea but we have to time it just right and if we do, we can save the villagers as well…I hope.”
“Wait, just what exactly are you gonna-?” Dash’s words were cut off as the group attacked at once, thinking their combined force would be enough to shatter the shield. Twilight had been hoping for that.
As if time had slowed down, Twilight quietly marked the position of each pony coming at them and as they were about to make contact, holes in the shield opened and suddenly, both to their surprise and the ponies inside, they fell through as the shield closed up again and Twilight suddenly teleported out and reappeared in front, charging for the mare in the mask.
The mare suddenly teleported as well and Twilight had to dodge against a bolt of energy. Now she could see her adversary was a unicorn as well.
“Very clever, princess,” the mare said. “I suppose I underestimated you after all. But you’re too late.”
“We’ll see,” Twilight said as she focused a laser of magic towards the table Applejack and Starlight were sitting on. To her surprise, the beam bounced off harmlessly.
“Sorry, but that magic is older than any alicorn magic and cannot be broken so easily.”
“Just who are you?” Twilight asked. Her only answer was the earth around them beginning to shake.
The mare laughed underneath her mask. “It is done. The moment has finally come!”
Twilight could hear muffled screaming and when she looked over she saw both Starlight and Applejack writhing in pain. Strings of magic, pink and orange, appeared to be plucked from their bodies and floated towards the ceiling. A third string suddenly appeared, black, and they combined to form a triangle.
The shape grew larger as it covered the wall behind them and suddenly a mass of energy appeared, a portal to the Void. A dark figure soon came through, a figure Twilight had thought she would never see again.
“I am free!” the Pony of Shadows bellowed and laughed triumphantly. It looked around and a wicked smile came to its face. “Ah, so the Elements of Harmony are here to see my return…but who is the one who has freed me from my prison?”
The masked mare suddenly stepped forward and drew back her hood and took off her mask, revealing a brown-colored mare with a red mane and copper eyes. “My lord,” she said, bowing before the entity. “I am Adaj, of the Caligo Tribe. I am the one who freed you.”
“Ah…Caligo…a name I haven’t heard in millennia…it is good to see the tribe has lived on after all these years.”
“Our numbers have dwindled, but our cause has never been stronger…” Adaj said. She suddenly reacted as Twilight tried to fire a beam of magic at the Pony of Shadows, only to deflect the attack with her magic. “But you are not safe here.”
“Very well… our reunion may be short, Twilight Sparkle, but know we will meet again very soon!” the Pony of Shadows said as he and Adaj suddenly disappeared. Just like that, it seemed as if the darkness lifted and everything, including the villagers, returned to normal.
“Um…what just happened?” Pinkie asked.
Rainbow Dash looked to Twilight and the expression on her face said it all. “I think we just royally screwed up…”
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		We're All In This Together Now



Years ago, before the founding of Equestria, when the three races were still living independently, there were members of the unicorn race, some of them alchemists, some scholars, they were considered the greatest minds of their time and as such came together to form a group that would work together to benefit their tribe, and of course give them an edge over their earth pony and pegasi counterparts. And while they had many successes, creating spells to fight what was then common diseases, or to increase their bounty of crops, some of their work had always been deemed “questionable”. It wasn’t until the founding of Equestria that things began to change.
Perhaps the unicorns in question became too ambitious, or perhaps they weren’t sure where to draw the line, but their experiments and practices started to become more and more extreme: using ponies as test subjects or using arcane magic that had been banned for centuries. It got so bad that the Unicorn King himself got involved and made an ultimatum: stop these practices and fall in line or face exile. This led to the largest schism the unicorn race had ever experienced and ultimately the outbreak of civil war. Fortunately, with the help of the newly united pegasi and earth pony races, they were able to defeat the rogue unicorns in a mere few months.
But this wasn’t the end of this group of ponies. Calling themselves the Caligo Tribe, they fled into the shadows, biding their time and hoping one day they could exact their revenge on Equestria…

Twilight sat back and pinched the bridge of her nose with a wing as she let out a sigh. This was the only bit of information she could find on this group, and she spent much of last night looking through book after book in the Royal Library. Of course, we have a cult and a spirit of darkness on the loose and I can’t find much information on either of them…
“Another night of reading I presume?” Twilight looked up and saw Celestia walking towards her. 
Twilight smiled slightly. “Did the rings around my eyes give it away?”
Celestia chuckled. “Perhaps…you know what I’m going to say…”
“I know, I know, it’s just I’ve already come up with a plan but I’m still not sure what I’m dealing with here…” 
It had been three days since the incident at Hollow Shades. Starlight and Applejack insisted that they were fine despite what happened but Twilight insisted they rest and see a doctor. It had been quiet, no activity from either Adaj or the Pony of Shadows but Twilight knew their time was limited and she got to work right away.
“Actually that’s why I’m here,” Celestia said as she looked around the bookshelves. “I remembered something this morning, a memory from long ago.”
“What was it?”
“Luna and I never had any actual encounters with this tribe, we only knew of them by name alone. At that point, we could only assume their numbers were beginning to dwindle but unfortunately that makes them harder to track. But there was a rumor going around at the time that they were looking for something.”
“Like what? With the Pony of Shadows back, what else would they need?”
“Remember, this tribe was before the Pony of Shadows even existed, they wanted power, something that the forces of Equestria, even we, could not fight against. It would seem that the Pony of Shadows is seen as a deity of sorts to them now, but no, this is to strengthen their own ranks.” She then stopped before using her magic to pull out a large book.
Twilight looked at the cover. “Magical Artifacts of the Old Kingdom?”
“Not just any artifacts, artifacts that contain dark magic and can unlock any number of potential skills in any unicorn or magic-wielding individual,” Celestia said gravely. “You witnessed one of them yourself years ago in Ponyville.”
It didn’t take Twilight long to remember. “The Alicorn Amulet?”
“Indeed,” Celestia said as she put the book before Twilight, showing the familiar illustration. “An amulet that could increase a unicorn’s power tenfold, making them as powerful as an alicorn itself. But there are other similar artifacts out there, some even on display in museums.”
Twilight took a deep breath. “They’re going to go after the other artifacts…but which ones?”
“Luna is currently looking into that,” Celestia said. “She should be back later this morning.”
Twilight then stood up. “Then we know what we have to do. I had the girls get in contact with some of our old friends and they should be arriving around that time as well. One thing…I didn’t want to surprise you but there’s somepony else I invited…”
Celestia smiled brightly. “A wise choice. It’ll be good to see her again after all these years. But do tell me, just how many of these friends are you expecting?”
It was Twilight’s turn to smile. “Everyone.”

If there was one habit that Twilight hadn’t been able to break, if she could ever break it, it was her tendency to pace around nervously. Of course, she wasn’t hyperventilating or muttering to herself so that by itself was a huge improvement. Everyone else was currently in the throne room, waiting for Twilight’s announcement. Twilight, meanwhile, could only look at her reflection.
However, this was no ordinary mirror. The mirror that connected Equestria to the human world had been in Ponyville originally but Twilight decided it would be best to have it with her in Canterlot, which meant she had to take everything apart. Fortunately, with a few tests on both ends, the change in location had not affected the connection. 
She’s late… Twilight wasn’t admonishing one of her closest friends but she usually was good about arriving on time. Did something come up? Surely she would have written to Twilight if something had come up last minute.
To her relief, the mirror suddenly reacted and Twilight took a few steps back. After a few seconds, a familiar mare came out, walking and wobbling on her hind legs. “Sunset-” Twilight suddenly paused. “What happened?”
Sunset Shimmer was currently soaked and her mane was all over the place as if she had gotten caught in a wash machine. “Big storm. Lots of rain and wind. Hail hurts like a b-” Sunset’s slightly scowling face warmed into a smile as Twilight gave her a much needed hug. “Thanks…sorry for the delay.”
“No problem, it’s just so good to see you,” Twilight said as she let go. “I just wish it was under better circumstances.”
“It must be pretty bad if you’re calling me over,” Sunset chuckled as she used her magic to dry off and fix her mane. “I mean…is it that bad?”
“I wouldn’t say its anything worse than what we’ve dealt with but…I figured I could use some extra help.”
“Well, I’ve been itching to use my full magic for once so I’m ready for anything.”
“That sounds like the former student I know from long ago.” Celestia had just entered the room.
“Princess-ah sorry, I’m still getting used to not calling you that,” Sunset said as she gave her former mentor a hug.
Celestia chuckled. “I may not be in power anymore but the formal title is still appropriate.” She then looked to Twilight. “Luna has just returned and everyone is waiting for you.”
“Understood,” Twilight nodded. “Oh yeah, I guess you never really got to meet everyone, in Equestria that is.”
“Eh, once you meet someone in one world, you pretty much know who they are in any world,” Sunset shrugged.
The three of them made their way towards and Sunset was surprised by the sound emanating inside. “So, who exactly is here?” she asked.
Twilight had a slight smile on her face. “Oh, just some friends I made along the way ever since coming to Ponyville.” As the doors before them opened, Sunset was slightly taken aback by all the faces she did, and did not, recognize.
The majority of the large group inside were ponies, though there were other species as well. Sunset saw Starlight as well as some unicorns she recognized back when she studied under Celestia. The Wonderbolts were also present, along with a few griffons and hippogriffs. But there was also many faces she didn’t recognize, including a unicorn who looked like they had a broken horn.
Sunset then glanced at Twilight. “Some of your friends?”
“Technically, yes,” Twilight replied. “It’s amazing what friendship can do, isn’t it?”
Sunset chuckled. “You really have come a long way.”
“Well, feel free to mingle,” Twilight said. “We still have a few minutes and I want to say at least a few hellos.”
“As a matter of fact, I believe there’s a lot we need to catch up on, Sunset,” Celestia smiled.
Sunset grinned. “I think I like the sound of that.” The two then walked off, chatting excitedly.
“It’s been a long time, Princess.” Twilight looked over and saw Tempest Shadow winking at her.
“It has,” Twilight smiled as she gave her old friend a hug. “It’s been far too long. Everything going well?”
“You could say that,” Tempest said. “Perhaps you may have noticed something different about me?”
Twilight looked her up and down and then gasped when she saw it. “Your horn! It’s…healing?”
“It’s a slow process but over time I’ve noticed it’s looking less…broken,” Tempest said. “My magic is also less volatile so I can promise I’m more reliable than I look.” She then smirked slightly. “I was getting acquainted with one of your former classmates. She was telling me a lot of stories about when you two were mere fillies.”
Moon Dancer looked away slightly, avoiding Twilight’s gaze. “Nothing too embarrassing, just that one time in potions class you accidentally grabbed the wrong colored vial and ended up giving yourself a second horn.”
Normally in these kind of situations Twilight could act calm and laugh it off. This was not one of those times. “Seriously!?” she snapped, causing the other two unicorns to laugh.
“Look, if it makes you feel better, I told her about when I tried to um…turn you to stone,” Tempest said, looking embarrassed.
“Well, I held a grudge for over a year and practically told her I hated her because of a silly party,” Moon Dancer added. “So I’d say we’re kinda even…”
“You two…” Twilight sighed. “Embarrassing stories aside, I’m glad you’re both here. I’m asking a lot from you.”
Tempest glanced over at the large crowd. “I think it’s time we all played our part. Anyway, don’t you have a speech to give?”
“I do,” Twilight nodded as she made her way to her throne. Nearby, her closest friends came up to her.
“You certainly invited quite the crowd, Twilight,” Applejack said. “Though I guess given the circumstances…”
“That reminds me, is everything okay with your family?” Twilight asked.
“They’re staying up at Sweet Apple Acres until this whole thing blows over,” Applejack said. “And before you ask, I’m fine. Both me and Starlight for that matter.”
“I agree,” Starlight said. “I mean, what happened was both uncomfortable and slightly painful but I’m okay and as far as my magic goes, everything seems normal.”
“Alright, I’ll stop pestering you two then,” Twilight said before looking at the large crowd.
“Twilight darling, something on your mind?” Rarity asked.
“Just nerves I guess,” Twilight replied, brushing her hoof against the tile. “Not speaking of course but everything that’s about to happen. I planned out everything as best as I can and we can’t afford any mistakes, not with Equestria on the line.”
“Not that I’m insulting your intellect Twilight, but usually nothing ever goes as planned,” Dash said.
“I think what Rainbow is trying to say is even if things don’t work out like they should, we’ll be okay,” Applejack said, giving Dash a glare. “Anyway, best not to keep everyone waiting.”
Twilight nodded as she made her way towards her throne and turned to face the crowd. “Everyone, may I have your attention please?” Once the chatter died down and everyone was looking at her, she cleared her throat.
“Thank you all for being here. I realize it’s been a long time since we last saw each other, at least for some of you. I wish this could be happening under better circumstances but that’s exactly why you’re here. As you may well know, the Pony of Shadows had escaped his prison and currently threatens all of Equestria. Not only that, but there are others involved, others that we thought were lost in history.
“I will be honest with all of you: this group of unicorns are indeed powerful and it will take our combined efforts to stop them. They may have powerful magic, but so do we, and we also have talents that give us a fighting edge. Today, we will show them what true bonds of friendship are capable of. With that said, I ask you, my friends, to lend me your strength, so that we can prevail and show them that darkness and evil have no place in Equestria.”
“Do you even have to ask!?” Minuette yelled. 
Twilight smiled brightly. “Now, one last thing. We know that the Caligo Tribe is currently looking for artifacts that will strengthen their numbers and our job is to stop them. Luna, I’ll let you take things from here.”
“Thank you, Princess,” Luna said as everyone’s attention turned towards her. “Truthfully, we don’t know which artifacts they may already have, or which ones they will go after specifically, but we are aware of three artifacts with significant capabilities. “The first is the Alicorn Amulet-” There was an awkward cough in the audience. “-which is currently being displayed in a museum up in Manehattan. The second is the Sacred Helmet of Mangalarga, a helmet that is said to bestow the wearer wisdom and strength. It is supposedly in a cave somewhere in the Crystal Mountains. The last one is the Spear of Trakehner, the weapon of an old pegasus warlord that can pierce through the hardest shields and even magic barriers. This one is being held by a collector in Vanhoover. As you can guess, you will all be split into three teams, which Princess Twilight will do the honors of.”
“Oh boy,” Spike groaned.
Twilight ignored him as she spoke again. “I, as well as the Royal Guard, will be staying here in case of an attack on the capital so I’m putting all my faith in you all, but I know all of you, and I know what you’re all capable of accomplishing together, so I have no reason to fear. I’m counting on you. Just remember, you all have each other. Look after one another, protect each other, and remember, your lives are much important than the outcome itself. Whether we succeed or fail, all I want is for you all to come home, together.
“I thank you again, and I wish you all the best of luck.”

	
		Blood Will Be Shed



For the most part, who was in what group was randomized, with a few exceptions. The trek to the Crystal Mountains would be the toughest so therefore more pegasi were in the group, specifically the Wonderbolts. As for the others, certain groups stuck together, such as Starlight, Trixie, Sunburst, Maud, and Mudbriar. The princesses stayed behind with Twilight and the rest of the Mane Six, in case the Pony of Shadows was willing to make a surprise attack on Canterlot.
Sunset was a little disappointed that she, Starlight, and Twilight couldn’t team up for this one, though she supposed that would probably be a later battle. For now, she had to focus on this Spear of Trakehner, all the way over in Vanhoover. It was going to be a long train ride but she’d have plenty of time getting acquainted with her team - all twenty-some of them.
“I know you keep glancing at my horn but I promise I’m still a unicorn,” Tempest said in the seat across from her.
Sunset flinched. She had been occasionally glancing at it and felt embarrassed. “Sorry…I don’t mean to stare its just…doesn’t it hurt?”
“The pain was only bad when it happened,” Tempest said. “Now it feels like its back to normal - well, mostly normal.”
“I kind of heard the story from Twilight but still, that sounded like a rough time for you.”
“It’s not all bad,” Tempest replied. “Before my magic was sporadic, unpredictable, but now I’ve managed to control it properly again. What about you, you got any emotional baggage?”
Sunset smiled slightly. “I left that all behind years ago…former student of former Princess Celestia, all I cared about was becoming more powerful and becoming a princess myself. Ironically, if I had just listened to what Celestia said my dream could’ve come true.”
“Hmm…interesting…”
“What is?”
“Well, if you had become princess our paths would’ve crossed much sooner and…”
“Been turned to stone? Please, you got to give me more credit than that.”
Tempest grinned. “Sounds like some of the old you is still there.”
“You know, I’m not a big believer of ‘fate’, but I think it was all meant to happen.” Sunset looked over and saw Moondancer reading a book. When she had first heard the name, she had froze as memories had come back to her…not pleasant ones either. “No offense, but I doubt you’d be able to help get me out of my shell if you had been in Twilight’s shoes, that mare is more stubborn than any-”
“I’m sorry.”
“Huh?” Moon Dancer looked surprised at Sunset’s interruption.
“You do remember me right? All those years ago?”
“Oh…yeah…I do…”
“I’m not gonna say the obvious, but that mare was different than who I am now and…I know this sounds like a bad time to apologize but-”
“Water under the bridge.”
It was Sunset’s turn to stare. “You sure?”
“Yeah…any friend of Twilight’s is a friend of mine, and she’s usually a good judge of character,” Moon Dancer smirked.
“Yeah…I suppose she is.” The three ponies couldn’t help but smile to themselves-
“Are you guys gonna keep up with the sappiness or am I gonna have to change cars?” Gilda asked, who was sitting behind Sunset and Moon Dancer.
“Sorry…” Sunset replied. “Sappiness too much for griffins?”
Gilda chuckled. “Okay first of all, you’re not Dash so don’t bother trying to sound like her. Second, if this was me ten or so years ago I’d kick your flank right off this train.”
“Hey…let’s not…” Moon Dancer said cautiously.
“It’s fine,” Sunset said as she looked the griffin in the eyes. “That was a bit uncalled for anyway.”
“Don’t be silly, I like a little sass,” Gilda said with a grin. “Just save it for the bad guys, alright?”
“Right…” It was crazy to think they’d be fighting against other unicorns. Sure, as far as any unicorn went, she was top tier in her mind, but she didn’t know what she was going up against. Well, maybe we’ll be lucky and we can get this artifact back without any incident. Surely the owner will be willing to hand it over once we explain everything.

“What? What do you mean no!?” Sunset could only stare at the unicorn on the other side of the door. She, Moon Dancer, and Tempest were the only three to greet him as the others kept watch outside on the streets.
“I mean what I said,” the pony, who’s name was, fittingly, Moneybags. “There’s no way I could part with such a piece of history. Do you know how many bits this spear cost!?”
“Did you even hear a word I just said?” Sunset asked, gritting her teeth.
“Miss, do you think this is the first time I heard ponies say ‘Somepony’s going to steal that’? If I had a bit for every time I’ve heard that I’d be twice as rich.”
Sunset couldn’t believe what she was hearing. “Look, this isn’t a mere threat, these ponies are real and they don’t care-”
“Sunset, maybe you should let me handle this,” Tempest said as she stepped forward. “Intimidation is more my game…” She then gave Moneybags a chilly stare. “The way I see it, you have three options. One, you can be cooperative and give us the artifact and we’ll be on our way. Two, since we’re on a tight schedule, we can the artifact by force. Or three, the real bad guys will pretty much destroy everything here, yourself included, and take the artifact anyway. Of these options, two of them will probably leave your estate in pretty bad shape. I don’t think you want that.”
Now it was Moneybags’ turn to stare. “Excuse me, are you threatening me?” he managed to say.
Tempest chuckled. “Oh no, it’s not a threat.” Her small smile suddenly disappeared. “It’s a promise.”
“Okay, okay, maybe let’s not do that?” Moon Dancer said, putting a hoof up. “Besides, how do we really know he has the real thing?”
Sunset gave her a glance but Moneybags responded. “E-Excuse me? You think I’m carrying a fake?”
“I dunno…are you?” Moon Dancer asked. She then gave Sunset a quick wink.
Sunset could sense the stallion’s pride, and ego, start to inflate. “You think I, Moneybags, would spend thousands of bits on a fake? You have a lot of gall missy-”
“Then prove it!” Moon Dancer snapped.
Moneybags sniffed in defiance. “Fine, I will. You Canterlot types think you know everything. Well, be prepared to be amazed.” He then turned around and stepped further into his house, which seemed like an invitation as the three mares followed.
Sunset had seen her share of the rich and elite when she used to live in Canterlot (even on the other side) and common factor was the fact that they liked to tell you immediately upon entering their humble abode. Moneybags was no exception to this and, perhaps due to his Manehattan roots, it was definitely more in your face. Art and sculptures could be seen in almost every corner of the house. At the very least he had good taste.
“The spear I keep in a special vault for obvious reasons,” Moneybags said as they approached said vault. His horn glowed and the vault door began to unlock and open. “I also should tell you it only recognizes my magical signature, meaning only I can open it.”
“Clever,” Sunset said. Not that it’s really gonna stop them though…
“And there it is,” Moneybags said, looking proudly. “The Spear of Trakehner. I’m no weapon aficionado but I admit this one intrigues me. A spear that can pierce through any material, even magic. I wonder if it works against alicorns as well…”
“Let’s not find out,” Moon Dancer said, as she slowly made her way towards the spear. “Well Mr. Moneybags, we can definitely confirm this is the real thing so if it’s alright we’ll just-”
“Hold on!” Moneybags suddenly looked suspicious. “Was this some sort of trick to get me to open my vault!?”
“Nnnno this was just to um, confirm you actually had the real thing and would you look at that, it’s the real thing!” Sunset said with fake amazement.
Before Moneybags could say another word, there was suddenly a loud crash as the sound of breaking glass could be heard. “What in Celestia!?” He suddenly rushed out of the vault and the three mares followed.
In the living room area, they saw Gilda was groaning as she got up slowly. “Oh hey guys,” she said casually. “Think our friends are here…”
“What happened?” Sunset asked. Tempest meanwhile felt a nudge at her side and saw Moon Dancer glancing at her, but she was also carrying the spear with her magic, unknown to Moneybags. Tempest nodded and she casually took the spear with her own magic.
“Apparently they don’t like a griffin talking smack in their face,” Gilda grunted. “Last time I ever play nice…anyway the other unicorns have put a shield up around the house but I don’t know how long it’ll last. So what’s the plan?”
“How many are out there?” Tempest asked.
“More than what I’d like,” Gilda replied.
“We can’t just run off,” Sunset said. “We’d be putting too many people in danger. What about the others?”
“They’re evacuating the area in case this gets bloody. It’s gonna get bloody isn’t it?”
“I’m going to make sure everyone makes it out of this,” Sunset said. “Can you do me one favor though?” She grabbed the spear and handed it to her. “Think you can hold onto this?”
“Wait a minute!” Moneybags objected.
“You have two options,” Sunset glared at him. “Either you get the hell out of here while you still can or end getting killed in the crossfire, what’s it gonna be?”
“I…” Moneybags suddenly galloped out of his house. “No artifact is worth this!”
“Very nice,” Tempest commented. “So now what do we do?”
“Gilda?” Sunset asked again.
“Yeah, yeah, I heard ya the first time,” Gilda said as she took the spear. “It’s gonna be hard getting past all of them.”
“Then we’ll need to distract them,” Sunset said. “Wait on my cue Gilda and when I give it, get as far away from here as you can.”
“Fine, but I’ll be coming back you know.”
“Now then, let’s see what we’re up against.” The three of them made their way out and oddly enough, it was quiet. The shield was still up and it was almost as if no one had made a move yet.
“Minny?” Moon Dancer called out to one of the unicorns. “What’s going on?”
“I don’t know,” Minuette said, her horn still glowing. “They all showed up but they’re just standing there.”
“No doubt they’re going to wait us out,” Tempest said. “Or to figure out our strategy…”
“Now what?” Moon Dancer asked.
“I doubt they really want to talk, but I say let’s humor them,” Sunset said. “Everyone, the three of us going outside the shield so be ready for anything…” She then looked up and saw a familiar gray pony. “Derpy, is the area clear?”
“Clear as can be,” Derpy said with a quick salute. “We’re standing by.”
Sunset nodded and looked to the other two unicorns. “You both ready for this?”
“No need to ask me,” Tempest said.
“Believe it or not, but I’m more a bookworm than Twilight could ever be so trust me, I can handle a few rogue unicorns,” Moon Dancer said proudly.
“Alright…” The three of them went forward, outside the shield. Sunset counted at least forty of them, all masked and robed. A little dramatic for her taste but she supposed that was the theme. “You know, we had a feeling you guys would show up,” Sunset called out to them. “Looks like you were expecting a fight too.”
“Your resistance is admirable but futile,” a voice called back. It was a male voice. “To whom am I speaking?”
“Sunset Shimmer, former student of Princess Celestia and close friend of Princess Twilight,” Sunset said firmly. "Who are youand what do you want with this spear?”
“I am Arnyek, Adaj’s second-in-command,” the stallion said, stepping forward. “That staff is nothing more than a threat to the years we spent waiting, to the Pony of Shadows himself. All we want is to destroy it, simple as that. While we find your little group effort offensive, the Caligo Tribe is nothing if not merciful. If you value your lives, you’ll give us the spear and we shall go quietly.”
“You know I can’t do that,” Sunset called back. “Also you’d be making a huge mistake underestimating us. If you want to avoid bloodshed, I suggest you leave instead.”
“I see. Pity…” Arnyek replied, shaking his head. “It’s a shame that we must fight against our own but I have my orders. “You claim to be knowledgeable in the art of magic, but you do not know nor have experienced the art of true dark magic! I, or rather we, will show you something to truly fear…”
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		Hello Old Friend



Manehattan. Manehattan never changes. Sure, when it comes to people, or stores, they come and go but the heart and soul of the city never changes. Not that that was a bad thing, but living in this city ponies had to figure out the routine quickly or else they’d get overwhelmed. Or in one particular case, almost get hit by a taxi.
“Hey, I’m walking here!” Trixie snapped at the carriage while the driver was shouting obscenities at her. Fortunately, Starlight was able to pull her away before things got violent.
“Trixie, I know it doesn’t need to be said, but let’s not cause a scene while we’re here,” Starlight said calmly as the two of them made it across the street.
“Cause a scene? That damn pony nearly ran me over!” Trixie almost yelled.
“Technically, you didn’t look both ways before crossing, and the driver wasn't anticipating you to cross,” Mudbriar said.
Trixie glared at him while Starlight quickly cut in. “So Sunburst, we close to that museum yet?”
“Just another two blocks,” Sunburst said. “Looks like everything is normal at the moment.”
“That’s good at least,” Starlight replied. “Gallus, Silverstream? Care to do a little recon for us?”
“Sure thing,” Gallus said. “I’ve got the south.”
“I’ll take the north,” Silverstream said as they both flew upward.
“Most museums, including this one, are based entirely around concrete,” Maud said.
“And?” Trixie asked.
“…It won’t last long if a battle suddenly takes place.”
“But even if parts of the building collapse, those slabs of concrete could be pretty useful as a weapon,” Mudbriar added.
“I love your way of thinking…” Maud said with a small smile.
“We’ll make sure nothing gets blown up…or at least we’ll try,” Starlight said with a less than confident look. “Sunburst and I can take care of that.”
“And me?” Trixie asked with her trademark smug look. “While the Great and Powerful Trixie excels at deceiving her foes, her magical ability has made great strides!”
“Actually…I was kind of rely on the former with you,” Starlight said. Upon seeing Trixie’s disappointment, she quickly added, “Because you excel at it!”
Trixie sighed dramatically. “Oh very well, I’ll have to save my other talents for another time…”

Gallus made his rounds, keeping an eye on the ground below him as well as the many buildings in the city. One of the advantages griffins had were their keen eyesight and even from this distance up in the air, he could make out every pony below. If anyone suspicious showed up, he would notice…unless they showed up in a building. Now that he thought about it, what were the chances they had already made their move and no one had noticed. Now’s not the time to get pessimistic…
He saw Silverstream was heading in his direction and met her halfway. “All normal on your end?” he asked.
“So far,” Silverstream replied. “If something was happening, surely it would cause a commotion right?”
“Yeah, it seems weird that we would get here first, unless they really don’t know that amulet is even here in the first place.” Somehow he was getting a bad feeling…
“Well, I’ll keep looking just in case,” Silverstream replied. “Do we have a signal if anything happens?”
“Yeah I’ll just…whistle to you I guess.”
“Sounds good. I’ll do the same in case-” She suddenly stopped as she stared at something behind him. “Um…Gallus? Would a big portal that’s right behind you be considered out of the ordinary?”
“Seriously, a port-” Gallus stopped as he looked behind and indeed saw the yellow-colored portal being described. “…We’re about to get jumped aren’t we?”

The Manehattan Museum of Art and History was regarded as the best museum in Equestria and a very popular attraction in the city itself and the number of ponies inside currently was proof of that. Starlight however was feeling rather uneasy. “There’s too many ponies here,” she said quietly. “If anything happens they’re all going to get caught up in the crossfire.”
“You really think they’d be willing to do that for a single artifact?” Sunburst asked.
“I have no doubts,” Starlight replied. “Just be on the lookout. For all we know, they could already be in the building.”
The small group went over to the reception desk, where a young unicorn wearing thick glasses was sitting. “Hello!” she said almost too happily. “Is this your first time visiting? We offer an array of tours as well as behind the-”
“Actually, we need to speak to whoever’s in charge of here,” Starlight said quickly as she summoned a scroll of parchment. “On behalf of the Princess.”
“I-I see…” the receptionist suddenly looked timid as she glanced at the parchment, noticing the royal seal. She then got out of her seat. “Follow me please.”
They were led through a door marked “Employees Only”, which led to a surprisingly unkempt office area. Most of the objects seen were hidden under white covers, which Starlight assumed were pieces they were being either cleaned or preserved. They then went through another door into a smaller office.
The female earth pony inside was older than Starlight expected, and was apparently busy studying what looked like an ancient scroll of text with a large magnifying glass. “Er, Miss Quarriere, I hate to bother you but these ponies are here to see you…” the receptionist pony said.
“Hm?” The mare looked up and suddenly jumped. “Oh goodness! I didn’t even hear you all come in. My apologies, I was reading this old scroll. We recently found it in some old ruins located south of Griffinstone. Surprisingly, it’s in old Ponish, which is rather odd considering it’s location.”
“Did you say old Ponish?” Sunburst suddenly asked.
“Focus Sunburst…” Starlight said, jabbing his side. “I’m Starlight Glimmer, and we’re all here on behalf of Princess Twilight to uh… ‘borrow’ a certain artifact for safekeeping. The Alicorn Amulet to be exact.”
“The Amulet?” Quarriere asked, her eyes widening. “Oh dear…you must know how dangerous this amulet is.”
“Oh we’re aware…” Trixie muttered.
“Perhaps I’ll let the princess explain,” Starlight said as she showed the curator the scroll.
The mare read the contents as her frown deepened. “This is most disturbing news… When Princess Celestia entrusted me with the amulet years ago, I was both excited and nervous to be holding onto such a powerful relic, but knowing somepony out there wants to steal it and use its power… I hate to give it up but I know it’ll be safer in the Princess’ hooves.”
“So you’ll let us hold onto it?” Sunburst asked.
“Of course. Right this way.” The curator got up and went into another room, similar in size but inside there was a giant vault. “This vault is endowed with a powerful shield, meaning nothing can penetrate it, not even magic and it can only be opened with a specific combination.” She then turned the knob to the left, to the right, and to the left again before a click could be heard. The door then opened and inside was the Alicorn Amulet.
“Here it is,” she said, taking it out. Starlight couldn’t help but notice Trixie was trying very hard not to look at it. The curator then gave it to Starlight. “I hate to ask but…when this issue of yours is over, will you be able to return this?”
“I’m sure Twilight would be fine with that,” Starlight said. It was then she noticed something felt off. As she was looking at the old mare, she noticed her expression had suddenly froze up. “Are you alright?” The mare didn’t respond and as Starlight put a hoof in front of her face, she noticed no reaction.
“What’s going-?” She looked at her friends and noticed that they had frozen up as well. Almost as if they had been petrified. No, that wasn’t it at all. It was as if time had-
“Well done Starlight…” She looked behind and saw the receptionist was smiling at her, her horn glowing while clapping her hooves slightly. “You really made this so much easier for us.”
At that moment, Starlight figured it out. “You’re not really a receptionist are you?”
“Afraid not,” the mare said as she took off her glasses. “The real one is stuck in some closet I presume, unharmed of course. “Me? I’m just a mare who was waiting for your arrival. Now then, I’d be more than happy to take that amulet off your hooves.”
“Sorry, I can’t do that,” Starlight replied, holding the amulet closer. “Besides, I couldn’t possibly trust somepony with something as important as this without knowing their name or reason.”
“Ugh, you’re going to be such a drag, aren’t you?” the mare asked. “Fine, my name is Söté
and my reason is to restore my clan’s honor, yada yada yada.”
“And you think the Pony of Shadows will help with that?” Starlight asked. “It doesn’t care about you, you are all a means to an end and when it doesn’t need you anymore, it’ll get rid of all of you.”
“Wow…such thoughtful words,” Söté said with obvious sarcasm. “Do you really think we’d be around this long if we were so naive? Adaj has her own plans in store for our tribe, the Pony of Shadows is just a means to an end…now enough talk, give me the amulet.”
“I’ll still have to decline, unfortunately,” Starlight said firmly.
“What, you want to start a fight here? Your friends are rather vulnerable at the moment, you know. But perhaps I need to give you a bit more incentive…” Her horn glowed more as two others teleported into the room. “Now, I don’t want to have to start removing appendages,” she said, motioning to Gallus and Silverstream, who were being held in place by magic. “So you either give it to me now or else things are about to get gruesome.”
“Alright, alright!” Starlight said quickly. “Fine, you win…” She stepped forward slowly. “There’s just one thing you need to know though…”
“And what’s that?”
Starlight suddenly smirked. “Those two aren’t who you think they are…”
“What?” Söté looked behind her and instead of a griffin and a hippogriff she was now staring at an Ursa Minor and a Bug Bear. The minor surprise had caught her off guard and she didn’t have time to react as a large paw swiped at her, knocking her into the wall.
The spell appeared to break as everyone else in the room suddenly came to. “What happened?” Trixie asked.
“They were already waiting for us,” Starlight briskly explained. “Nice work Ocellus.”
The Ursa Minor winked as it transformed back into a changeling. “Thanks, I hope Gallus and Silver didn’t see that…they’ll never let me live it down getting caught so easily…”
“Don’t worry, it worked out just the way I wanted it to,” Starlight said as she checked on the fallen unicorn. She was unconscious, but she wasn’t sure for how long. “We need to move now. There has to be others around and if they see she failed they won’t hesitate to attack.” She then gave the amulet to Trixie. “Trixie, I need you to hold onto this for now. We can cover you while you get to the station.”
“Wait, I’m in this as much as you are and I’m certainly not leaving you all behind,” Trixie protested. “In fact…I might have a better idea.”
She was looking at the amulet and Starlight knew exactly what she was thinking. “Trixie, you can’t be serious. You yourself told me-”
“I know, but I’m aware of how this amulet works and I can control myself better this time.” She then winked. “Besides, once you put it on-”
“-you’re the only one who can take it off,” Starlight finished. “I don’t know…”
“Starlight, you trust me right?”
“…Yes, Trixie, I do.”
“I promise when this is all done, I’ll take it off,” Trixie assured her. “But just in case, you’ll remind me of course, right?”
“Of course,” Starlight nodded. She then looked to the others. “Everypony get ready, it’s about to get real heated in this building. Maud and Mudbriar, I need you to help escort everypony quickly and calmly. Sunburst, Trixie, and I will take care of any threats. Ocellus, I’m gonna need you two to multi-task between helping ponies evacuate and keeping the others safe. Everypony got that?”
“Um, what about me?” Quarriere asked. “I may not be a spring chicken anymore but these legs of mine can still do some damage. After all, this museum is my responsibility.”
“Well, if you say so.” Starlight then looked back to Trixie. “Ready?”
Trixie nodded and without hesitation she put on the amulet. For a moment, magic seemed to envelope around her and she shuddered for a moment. She then opened her eyes as a slight smirk crept onto her face. “Oh, it’s been way too long…”
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