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SHE HAD LOST MOST OF HER MAGIC, BUT SHE
HAD AN INCREDIBLE CAPACITY FOR ENDURANCE.

SHE DECIPED TO USE THAT ENDURANCE TO
TRAIN WHAT WAYWARD MAGIC REMAINED.

WEAPON. SHE LEARNED EVERY
DIRTY TRICK IN THE BOOK.

ONCE UPON A TIME, THERE
WAS A YOUNG UNICORN
WHO LOST HER HORN.

AND WHEN HER MAGIC DIDN'T
WORK THE WAY IT USED TO,
SHE LOST HER FRIENDS.

L

THAT LITTLE PONY HAD EVERYTHING
_| TAKEN FROM HER. SHE LOST EVERYTHING

-

S0 SHE MADE HERSELF
A PROMISE. "NEVER
AGAIN," SHE SAID.

IF FATE HAD LEFT HER ONLY THE
CAPABILITY FOR DESTRUCTION, THEN SHE
WOULD BECOME A FEARSOME WARRIOR.
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IF THOSE FRIENDS COULDN'T LOVE HER
ANYMORE, THEY WOULD FEAR HER.




JUST SO SHE COULD END UP RIGHT |

| I TWISTED MYSELF I DID
| TERRIBLE THINGS IN THE NAME

AND WHEN THE MOMENT
CAME, 1 FROZE. I WAS
STILL THAT HELPLESS
LITTLE FILLY IN THE CAVE.

| IN THE END, IT WAS [§
ALL FOR NOTHING.
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s HER LIGHT IS BLINDING.
EVEN WITH MY EYES
CLOSED, 1 SEE IT.

NOW! GET!

HALF BLIND AND CONFUSED,
THE BEAR STUMBLES AWAY
AS FAST AS IT CAN.

WE'LL CATCH
UP WITH You
IN A BIT.

AR DT GETYOU
WELL, USUALLY IF YOU CAN \ \ ANYWHERE WITH THE
THAT WAS * MAKE A LOUD NOISE OR A - CLAWS? YOU LOOK
INTENSE. , BRIGHT LIGHT, IT STARTLES ty . OKAY. DO YOU
THEM ENOUGH TO RUN TR\ FEEL OKAY?

SINCE THE DAY 1
= LOST MY HORN,
I'VE FANTASIZED
ABOUT WHAT
WOULD HAPFEN
IF I FOUND
MYSELF BACK
HERE AGAIN.
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BUT THIS IS A SCENARIO |
I NEVER IMAGINED. |




I AM NOT THAT
TINY LITTLE PONY THAT
WANDERED INTO A CAVE

AND HAD EVERYTHING
TAKEN FROM HER!

I WAS THE COMMANDER
OF THE STORM KING'S ARMY! 1
STRUCK FEAR INTO THE HEARTS
OF CREATURES FROM EVERY
LAND. PONIES QUAKE AT THE
MENTION OF MY NAME!

I'M SORRY/
I WANTED TO
A SAVE YoU!
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I SURVIVED
HAVING MY HORN
BROKEN! I MADE

MYSELF STRONGER!
1 DEFEATED ARMIES

SHE NEEDS TO ;
OPEN UP HER EYES. &

THIS 1S WORSE THAN
ANYTHING 1 COULD
HAVE IMAGINED.
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I'M SORRY,
FIZZY! I THREW THE
BALL! I SHOULD
HAVE GONE IN!






