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		Description

An ancient elven friend of the princess sealed himself long ago for the safety of the world. Why? To protect them from himself. 
Now he's back. How will he live in a world that is peaceful and possibly far more advance than he is? Time will only tell....
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		Prologue



My foot steps echo through the stone halls. My staff echoing rhythmically with my steps. My movements fluid and graceful. My glowing eyes swept the dark corridor from behind my mask. 
Flaming torches and Luna's moonlight lit the corridor as I made my way towards a door. Guards stood silently and watchful outside. Watching my movements as I drew near.
"Dr. Scarab to see Princess Celestia." I said to the guards.
They nod, allowing me to pass. I make my way to the door. Opening it. 
Celestia sat at her desk, a candle flickeringand shedding upon the desk as she wrote in a book. Hearing the door open, she turns around to see who it was. I close the door behind me and walk towards Celestia. Stopping in front of her and taking a seat on her plush bed. 
"Hello Bakari. What brings you to join me on this eve" Celestia kindly asked. 
I smile under my mask. 
"I want to see you my friend", I said warmly, then my tone turns serious, "and to inform you of something, but you must swear that you will not react poorly upon hearing. Do you understand Celestia." 
Celestia looked at me in confusion. I had never said anything like this to her before. Never before.
"I...I don't understand. Why Bakari?" She asked, worried.
"I'm going to ask again. Don't react poorly Celestia, please." I asked, pleading. "I have seen what you've done to news such as this and I asking this as your friend and mentor. Please promise me this." I pleaded, urgently.
Celestia leaned away from me, shocked and confused. Slowly regain composure, She nodded slowly.
"I swear. I swear that I will not react poorly to whatever you wish to inform me about." She said.
I sigh with relief. I slowly collect my self and look down at the alicorn princess.
"I have this curse. A curse serious curse...and one of my own doing..." I started. 
"But. But how? How do you have..." Celestia began, slightly shocked at hearing this information.
"I will tell you, be patient Celestia. Answers will come." I said soflty, cutting her off. I straightened up and looked out a window at the moon, settling my eyes upon Luna's moon before turning back to the bewildered Celestia. "Now. As I was saying. I have a curse. On how I got it, that is a very long story. I'm not one I wish to retell. But I am not going to bore you with those details at the moment."
I lean back, taking in a deep breath and continued.
"Long ago I started working with elemental magic. Very wild and old magic. Dangerous but very valuable energy. Such magic could help many beings. One day I was working with the element of fire. But something went wrong and the experiment fail. A massive explosion of magical energy blasted me in the face, and the energies entered and fused with my very being."
I took off my mask and looked down at Celestia. She leaned back surprised at my features. She looked deep into my blasted out eye sockets and the glowing, golden stars I had for eyes. Satisfied with my demonstration, I put my mask back on.
"I from then on I wore a mask. It wasn't until years later. Decades actually. Till I found out, with a help of a omniscient being, the name of the curse. The curse of the elemental.
I let out a final sigh, and turned back to Celestia.
"What is this curse? How does it work and why are you telling me this. You havent given me anything other than its name." Celestia said, worried.
Sighing, I turn back to her and replied.
"I going to devour the sun Celestia. That's my curse. My curse is to fall, to fall and become a sun elemental. A living star. If this were to happen, it would mean the end of our planet."
She gasped, and leaned away from me in fright. I slowly look up sadly at her.
"I was fearful like you at once. But I figured out long ago there were some ways for me to stop me from doing it." I said sadly, "But that was in my home realm. Here, its different. I had no clue on how to save myself here, to slow the curse. To save the world....but then you found them. You, your sister, Starswirl. You found the things that can help me."
I look up. Celestia, still at a distance, lowered her guard slightly.
"The elements of Harmony. They can help me balance out my self and my elemental form. But will you help me when the time comes Celestia? Will you help me when that time comes?" I ask.
Celestia sat still for a moment. Thinking. Then she looked up at me with determined eyes.
"How long do you have?" 
She asked.
I smile sadly.
"A hundred and sixty-five years at best. Before I loose sanity and become an elemental. "
"So we have time." 
"Plenty of time to plan it out. To tell the others. Hell, if this works. Maybe making this new nation of yours will be easier. Safer." I said.
She smiled. Looking at me with hopeful and determined eyes.
"Yes. Yes we do."
=====================================================================================
25 years later...
Chaos rampages across the landscape of Equestria. Blasts of magical energy, arrows, and chaos flew through the air. Craters decorated the poco dotted and checkered landscape. Pink clouds dotted the bright unnatural blue sky stretched across the sky. 
On a hill, stood a thrown. Next to it stood a being only described as chaotic. A patched work mashup of creature thrown into one. It fought three creatures. Two Alicorns and a bipedal creature, flickering with golden flames.
"Yield Discord! Or perish!" yelled the bipedal creature as it fought the Chaotic creature.
Discord simply laughed and shot another blast of chaotic energy at the bipedal creature.
"You fools can't hurt me! So stop trying and bow down before me!" 
"Bakari! Watch out!" Yelled the White Alicorn as the two alicorns suddenly glowed with white energy. A Blast of rainbow energy shot at Discord, hitting him as he laughed. After the light dissipated, there stood, in the place of Discord was a stone statue, of the mad God of Choas.
"Did we stop him?" The dark Alicorn asked, panting.
"I hope so." replied the white Alicorn, tired as the first.
Slowly, the landscape around them turned back to its former self.
Bakari, the bipedal creature. Walked over to the pair of Alicorns, his pointed ears drooped downward.
He sighed.
"I believe its time Princesses. Discord's magic sped up the process to past the fifteen mark. I'm a danger to everyone and everything now. If the Elements turned Discord to stone. It should do the same to me. That could contain the curse." He said.
The Alicorns looked up at Bakari in shock.
"No, we can't do that!" The dark alicorn cried.
"No Luna. We have to Luna. Its the only way to help Bakari now." the white alicorn said.
"Luna, please. Celestia and I have spoken about this. It needs to happen. For the safety of Equestria and the world." Bakari said.
"I...I understand Shall we." Luna said.
"Yes. We shall. Goodbye my old friend." Celestia said and they started charging the elements.
"Wait! Wait a Moment!. Let me get into a good position!" Bakari cried and quickly sat down, cross legged and and went into a meditating form. "Ok, I'm ready."
Rolling their eyes with a smile. Celestia and Luna blasted Doctor Bakari Scarab, turning him to stone and saving their world, their kingdom, from destruction of the Curse of the Elemental.
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		Chapter 1



I sat there in stone, for over a thousand years. I watched time pass. I've watched Equestria grow over the years under Celestia's kind wings. 
I reflect back to on my first imprisonment. Over about two thousand years ago. I sigh silently. I remember the ten thousand years of darkness and anger. Only to come out to see my home. The nation I help raise. The friends I had then. Gone. Either dead or long gone from my home realm. 
When I fell into this strange world. I thought it was one of the other realms. I called out for my old friends. But none came. Only monsters. 
My first night was hell. Constantly fighting throughout the night. I had wandered through the strange forest I fell in. Eventually, at morning light, I found a settlement. A quaint village and a castle that over looked the village. 
I found it strange as I saw, horses, wander in and out of buildings. They were nothing like I had seen before. Never in any of the realms. 
I had sat there, looking at the village. Then out of my long, forgotten memories, I remembered a show. A animated cartoon from my first life. Then my eyes had widened at the sight. 
They were Ponies. Not horses, ponies. 
I eventually wandered into town, hoping that they wouldn't attack me. They didn't, they actually screamed in terror and ran away. I was confused, then remembered how xenophobic ponies were. 
I remember walking through the town till I found a tree. I had sat down and waited till the guards came. 
What they said eludes me. I eventually was lead to the princesses and from there I eventually became friends with many of the ponies there and the princesses themselves. 
I always enjoyed my time with Starswirl and his apprentice Clover. They were like minded individuals and we came up with so much. 
Years past as I lived there. Facing threats with them and slowly as time past, I noticed my curse still had its hold on me. One night, I remember, and it was a beautiful full moon that night. I had talked to Celestia and told her of the curse. She was, and I still understand, fearful of me. And extension my curse. But she understood. I told her about it and what I believed could have helped me. 
I long ago gave up my quest to find a cure. In general get rid of the curse. To me it showed a mistake I would never make again. 
Time continued to pass and my curse slowly to grow, only slightly, since I still had plenty of time till it was suppose to get horribly bad.
Then there was that fucking draconequus. He thought it was a wonderful idea to speed up the curse ten-fold. I was at  the beginning of the bad stages. I hunted that bastard across Equestria until the princesses sent me a message telling me they found him. 
I quickly teleported to them to find the hell he had created. Well, in my eyes, it still was worse than hell. And I have a friend who's the warden. 
We fought him. Our magic against his chaos. My strength, my wisdom, my intelligence even wasn't enough to take him down. Celestia and Luna were forced to rely on the Elements of Harmony. The cocky, egoistical bastard didn't even see it coming. 
I can still seem him to this day in that pose. Only meters away from where I sat, on my pedestal in the gardens. I enjoy the small maze they have near me. Dedicated it in my honor. How sweet. It brings a smile to my face. Not tears, I don't have those anymore. 
But back to the story. My old mind starts to wander some times. 
After Celestia and Luna stoned Discord. I asked to be stoned after. I knew at the time I was too dangerous and we didn't know how the elements worked. Starswirl left with some of his friends a few years earlier and we didn't know were they were. So no help from them. I never did find out what happened to them.
They, reluctantly, agreed and blasted me. Stoning me. I was happy. Relieved in fact. That I was no longer a danger to the world. 
It sadly wasn't long after I was stoned that Luna fell. She became a corrupted being. I feared that she fell to that form, even now, because of something she found in my notes. I, even in stone, could sense the dark power, nightmarish power roll off her that night. She had come to me before that. Boasting how much more powerful she was and that when she was done, she'd free me. And that I would not have to fear my curse no longer. 
Then she left, never to be seen again. The only thing I felt after that was the blast of the elements. I felt the connection break from both of them after that. No longer would either of them be able to wield the artifacts.
Time past and slowly, nature reclaimed the old castle. I had been abandoned there, in the old gardens by Celestia in her grief. I felt sadness, but I expected this. It wasn't the first time. After that I went into a hibernation of sorts. I didn't wake till over three hundred years later. 
A team of ponies came and reclaimed old statues and things from the castle. Relics of the past I suppose. I was lifted out of the forest, which I found out became know as Everfree. A fitting name I suppose, nature, ever free to grow without interference.
I eventually found my way to the garden were I now sit. Celestia came to me a few times. Mostly to stare at me with tears. Never saying anything, only to wander off. I merely sat there, silently comforting her when I was needed.
Nothing changed over the time, new statues popped up here and there. Not many of them were like me and old Asshat over there. 
I slowly became bored and thought of going back to sleep. Then a young school teacher started taking her students to the garden. Showing off the statues and their meaning. I was happy that these young foals were eager to learn. About their history, and the art that decorated the garden. A few tried the maze, always energetic going in and tired coming out, physically and mentally. I always enjoyed a small chuckle at that.
Ah...those were the up times. Oh? Miss Cheerilee is here. Must be another year. A new group of young students. I can here their chatter from here. 
I smile to myself as they grow closer. 
"Ok everyone, we are now heading into the gardens." Miss Cheerilee told the young foals.
They approached my statue, I could see Cheerilee smiling to herself as they approached. 
"Ugh. What is that?" A young fillies voice called out. It sounded like a rich pampered brat. "It looks ugly."
Oh, now I want to get out of here and give you an earful about respecting your elders brat.
"Now Diamond. That was very rude. This is a statue of a very close friend of our very own Princess Celestia." Miss Cheerilee said, "Now can anypony tell me what the statue represents perhaps?"
"Ugliness." said the bra-Diamond.
"Intelligence" called a colt. 
Not bad kid, not bad.
"Close. But not exactly." Miss Cheerilee said, "Anypony else want to guess?"
"Wisdom." said a young filly pegasus. 
"Correct Scootaloo. This statue represent Wisdom." Miss Cheerilee said, congratulating Scootaloo. "Princess Celestia wished this statue to represent wisdom to appreciate the wisdom of her old friend."
Correct and respectful as always Miss Cheerilee. Well done.
"Now lets move over to the next statue." She said, trotting over to Discords statue.
"Now, what do you think this statue represents?" 
"Weirdness." One said. 
The kids start to spout out answer to what they thought he was suppose to represent. I lost interest. It's Discord. He gets boring after awhile. 
Then I heard the cracks. I glanced over and saw cracks start form on his statue. At the foot of it were three fillies. Arguing. 
No. No. No no no no...He's going to break. Shit! Fuck! No! Not after all we did to put him away! NO!
I started to get agitated. I didn't notice cracks slowly formed on me. The air around me slowly, not obvious, started to heat up.
Cracks continued to form on Discord's statue. He started to glow and then a flash of light and cracking of stone. He was free. 
"Ah. A thousand years can give me such a creak in the neck." Discord exclaimed, cracking and squiggling his entire body. 
I mentally dead pan at his try for a reference. Then I felt confused. Reference? 
"My my. Look who we have here. The little fire bug seems to be a bit stony don't you think." He said, leaning down to look at me.
'Fuck off Discord' I thought.
"Well that was rude. I'm only saying hello to one of the ones who LOCKED ME AWAY!" He yelled in anger.
'Love you too buddy. So now fuck off and kindly get stoned again. Please and FUCKING thank you.'
"Aw. I'd love too but I have an appointment with a couple of princesses. I originally was going to get revenge on you first, buuuuuuuuut seeing how you are in stone. I think I'm good. Tata" He waved mockingly goodbye as he poofs away to what ever chaos he has planned.
I sigh. Then I notice the cracks. 
'Oh ho ho. I think I might be able to fuck you up again Discord.' I inwardly smile. 'Scarab is coming for you Discord. You better be ready.'
I mentally close my eyes and start to focus. I reach deep inward, searching for my fire. My flame. Pushing away the necrotic magic, I find it. I grab it and hold it close. 
Outside, flames burst from the cracks. Licking the stone and widening the cracks. Light stream from my statue. Slowly but surely, the stone starts to fall away. Piece by bloody piece. As the last one falls, I stand up, flames licking my being as I stand tall. 
I let out a triumphant laugh. Turning towards were I can sense Discord's energy, I smile for the first time in centuries. 
"Discord. I, Dr. Bakari Scarab, am coming for you. No more limiter. Flames are out, and its time to burn your scaly ass."
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