
Smoke rose from buildings as they burned from inside, ponies ran for their 
lives, screaming as dragons and other monsters threatened to end their lives 
at any moment. Canterlot was suffering. Ponies were praying for a hero to 
come and save them...or eight heroes. 
 
“Don’t worry, ponies of Canterlot! We are here!” 
 
Seven mares and a small dragon entered the city, firce yet confident glares 
on their faces, wearing different types of tight costumes, except for the 
dragon because he was naked. 
 
“Let’s not waste time,” Twilight said. She took off, her cape flapping with the 
wind, and punched one of the flying dragons, slamming him into a building 
and making a hole in its wall. She then released a magic beam from her 
ice-blue horn, freezing another dragon’s wing and making him crash land. 
 
“Are you ready, Spikey?” Rarity said, adjusting the dark purple mask on her 
face. 
 
“Ready!” Spike answered. He concentrated for a moment, and suddenly he 
grew in size until he became two storeys tall. His body also changed, as his 
jaw became bigger, his neck became taller and his body generally became 
bulkier. 
 
“That’s my Spikey!” Rarity climbed and sat at Spike’s back, just as he 
released a thundering roar. 
 
As Spike stomped his way through the city, Rarity formed a spear out of 
magic, just as they came close to a group of frost giants. They were evil, 
soulless monsters made of ice. Rarity jumped off Spike’s back and threw the 
spear, stabbing one of the giants. She then charged her horn and blasted a 
hole into the giant with her magic. 
 
Spike grabbed a giant in his mouth and threw it away, hitting a building and 
scattering into small pieces of ice. He then opened his mouth and threw fire 
at the rest of the giants, turning them into water in a few seconds. 
 
“Darling, you made it too easy! I was having fun,” Rarity whined, pouting at 
Spike. 



 
Spike simply shrugged, grabbing Rarity and placing her on his back. He then 
continued his way through the city, looking for more enemies to fight. 
 
Rainbow Dash flew in a small circle on high speed, creating a small twister 
that carried some frost giants and threw them away in all directions. One of 
them was thrown towards Applejack, but she quickly faced it with her rear 
and bucked it with all her might, shattering it completely. 
 
“Be careful where you throw you garbage, Zapp!” Applejack scolded. 
 
Pinkie was about to run and use her super speed to punch some frost giants 
without them even knowing what hit them, but she noticed Fluttershy taking 
a few steps back, a look of fear on her face. 
 
“Fluttershy, what’s wrong?” Pinkie asked. 
 
“I have a problem,” she gulped. “I’m not angry right now! What should I 
do?” 
 
“Uh, become angry?” 
 
“That’s easier said than done.” 
 
“Okay. Should I punch you or something?” 
 
“I don’t think that would work…” 
 
“Leave it to me,” Rainbow Dash said, pointing at one of the frost giants. 
“Hey, Flutters, look what this one is doing.” 
 
Fluttershy turned her gaze to where Rainbow Dash was pointing, and 
immediately, her body was burned with rage. The frost giant was carrying a 
cage that had a bird inside it and was about to crush it. 
 
Before the giant could crush the cage, a hoof grabbed it by the neck and 
lifted it up. The giant found itself face to face with a big, angry, muscular 
Fluttershy. 
 



“Leave...the bird...ALONE!” Fluttershy slammed the giant into the ground 
with all her might, totally crushing it. 
 
With a smile on her face, Pinkie proceeded to do what she was about to do. 
She galloped as fast as she could, punching every frost giant on her way. 
From an outside look, the giants looked as if they were being hit with a pink 
blur. 
 
Starlight watched excitedly. She was wearing a white shirt, a small, white 
bowtie, a black jacket and a black lingerie, with a tall, black hat on her head. 
She adjusted her hat as three frost giants approached her. 
 
“Let’s start the show!” Starlight stomped her forelegs on the ground, 
creating a wall of rock in front of her to block the attack of one of the giants. 
She then pushed the wall, striking the giant with it and damaging it severely.  
 
Starlight charged her horn and hit another giant in the face with a fireball, 
before the third one managed to grab her. Starlight teleported above the 
giant and hit its back with a blast of energy, before landing beside it. She 
then lit her horn, and rocks started to cover her foreleg. She lunged at the 
giant and punched it in the face with her rock-covered hoof, knocking it to 
the ground. 
 
As Twilight fought the dragons in the air, one of them grabbed her between 
his jaws and threw her into the roof of a nearby building. Before he could 
burn Twilight with his fire breath, he was hit by a flying figure and was sent 
shooting into the ground. The figure was a grey unicorn with a black mane 
that had blue streaks. His eyes were green, and he wore a blue costume that 
had a big, red, stylized ‘S’ on the chest. A red cape flapped behind him with 
the wind. 
 
“Super Sombra?” Twilight muttered. 
 
Sombra flew down to Twilight and offered his hoof. “Are you okay?” 
 
“I’m fi...Look out!” 
 



Before Sombra could react, two dragons swooped at him from behind, 
throwing him into another building. Sombra recoiled, punching one dragon 
while striking the other in the wing with a magic blast. 
 
 As Sombra struggled with the first dragon, the other one managed to fly a 
few meters before he crash landed on the train tracks that led to Canterlot, 
the tracks that were hanging above a deep gorge. 
 
Sombra only noticed what had happened when the train was just a few feet 
away from the hole the dragon had created in the tracks. Sombra could only 
watch as the train fell to its doom. 
 
“Don’t worry, I got it!” Out of nowhere, a white alicorn with a rainbow mane 
appeared. She was wearing a red costume with a white cape, and had a big, 
white symbol of a lightning bolt on her chest. 
 
“Captain Celestia!” Sombra smirked. “You finally came.” 
 
Celestia dived after the train and vanished with it in the alley. For a few 
seconds, it seems that she failed, but soon, Celestia emerged from the ally, 
carrying the train above her head. She flew towards Canterlot and landed 
slowly, carefully placing the train on the ground. The ponies inside the train 
started to cheer for their savior. 
 
“Sombra!” Celestia shot the flying unicorn a glare, before taking off and 
flying towards him. 
 
“Easy, Captain, why are you so angry?” Sombra said playfully. 
 
“You know exactly why I’m angry!” Celestia snorted. 
 
“Oh, come on! Can’t you please enjoy it a little?” Sombra’s smile quickly fell 
as he took a look behind Celestia. “Oh, great, here comes the killjoy!” 
 
“What?” Celestia raised an eyebrow. She turned around as a hoof landed on 
her back. She found herself staring at a dark purple alicorn with white eyes 
that wore a grey costume and a black mask and cape. She also had a big 
symbol of a bat on her chest. 
 



“Wake up, sister! You have to raise the sun! 


