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		Chapter 1: Falling Skies



	
CRASH.
Pain.  For a few agonizing seconds, pain was the only thing that existed in the universe for the unlucky living meteor.  While the pain didn't lessen, the creature became aware of the sound of dirt and dust falling down on him.  Shaking his head, he tried to rise on his legs, and succeeded to an extent, before falling backward and landing on his back.
What the hell is going on... He thought.  The noise of hooves and voices were starting to make their way toward him.  Turning over and pushing himself up seemed like the sensible thing to do. 
Let's see if my arms work.  Still on his back, he tried to move his arms but froze at the sight on his chest.  It was a bulgy thick cloth sack, with the straps tied uncomfortably tight on his back.  It had a small opening at the top, and as he looked into it a small feathered head popped out and looked at him curiously.
"Ah! What the shit!" He cried out and tried to scrambled away but, in his fright, failed to realize the smaller creature was tied to his body, so it came along with him.  After about fifteen feet and an unholy amount of cursing, the meteor tried to rip off the straps.  He expected it to be hard, but it sliced apart and fell off of him with relative ease.  Never one to question good fortune, he began to bolt with a two-legged gait.  He only took three strides before falling flat on his face.  Turning over, he saw whatever that thing was begin to wiggle out of the cloth sack.  It stretched and let out a cute yawn.  The meteor suddenly felt very foolish.
Wait. I'm not a meteor. I'm a guy. Then why the fuck did I fall from the sky? And live?  The 'guy' wondered.  The little creature looked at him, ignored the colorful ponies that had gathered around them, and started to walk toward him.  It looked like some weird hybrid between an eagle and a lion...
A Griffon! That's what it is! Read about them in a book back when.....back when.... Why the hell can't I remember anything!? 
The little griffon suddenly tripped over itself and fell on the ground, it began to tear up.
"Hey, hey, don't cry." The guy said warmly, he didn't know why, but he felt that he was responsible for the small thing.  It could barely walk so he assumed it was only a child.  It sat back on its feline haunches and reached out to him with deceptively sharp talons.  Despite the flesh-cutting digits on the little griffon, the guy went to pick up the chick.  Wait, or would it be the cub?  He didn't finish his thought process as he took a look at his own hands.  Or what his hands had become.  They were the same as the little chick's, he decided it was a chick not a cub, although his talons were larger.  Much larger.
"There is no God damned way..." Talon-handed man said to himself incredulously.  Looking down at himself, he saw that he was almost a carbon copy of the tiny griffon, though differently colored.  He couldn't remember much of anything before he crashed in... wherever he was, but he knew, for a fact he was a human. 
Apparently not. The non-human thought.  He knew he used to be human, but having no specific memories being one somewhat lessened the shock that he was now a griffon.  
"First thing's first though." He said to the smaller griffon as he picked it up, "C'mere, what's your name littl-"  His words cutting off as he took a good look into its eyes.  He knew who this was.  The chick just smiled and hugged him tight around the neck.
It was too much for his mind to process at once.  He needed a place to lay down and think, and he still hurt all over.  Finally noticing the large crowd of silent ponies, he began to look pleadingly at them.  Part of his brain wanted to say it was ridiculous to try to acquire help from pastel-colored equines, but hell, he just made a yard-deep crater in God knows where and crawled out a completely different species.  Pretty little ponies weren't too much of a shocker after that.
One pony began to shove her way through the crowd and faced the griffon.  He just looked at her.  She looks smart, all the others got out of her way, so she must be important, and she's lavender.  The last trait didn't seem relevant but it was appealing.
"Um. Hello? Are you alright?" She said curiously.
"Hey. And no. I'm not. I have no idea what the hell is going on. Do you think you can help me? I mean, us?" The griffon replied, holding the smaller one tight.
"Oh my, yes, of course. You both can come with me to the library, and my name is Twilight Sparkle." The lavender unicorn said, starting to lead the two outsiders through the still silent crowd, "What's your chick's name? Is she your daughter?" 
Ha! I knew it was chick. "Nice to meet you Twilight Sparkle. It may sound weird, but I don't know her name, and no, she's not my daughter....."
The unicorn looked back at him. tilting her head slightly.
"She's my sister."

"So, you don't remember anything? Not even your name?" Twilight said, levitating a small cup of tea to her lips.
"Nope. I've been trying. Though my name isn't too important, it's hers. I can't just keep calling my sister 'chick' or 'little one', but I have no idea what her name is."
The tiny griffon had been put into a small bed upstairs and fell asleep.  The unicorn said it was her assistant's bed and he wouldn't mind.
"Well, we need something to call you Mister." Twilight said, starting to look at her bookshelves, "I have a book with some names in it you can look at, you can just look through it and-"
"Oh! Oh! I know!" exclaimed a pink pony who somehow emerged from the bookshelf, showering Twilight in books.
The fuck...? Was all the griffon thought as the pink one put her face uncomfortably close to his and began to incessantly talk.  He could barely keep up with the words she was saying.
Oh. She's trying to think of a name...  He began to shake his head at all of her ridiculous suggestions.  Smashy, Feathery, Comet-y, and Griffon-y, among others, wouldn't make good names.  Even if they did, he didn't want them.
"Pinkie Pie!" The lavender unicorn yelled, shaking books off of herself, "Those names won't do!"
They certainly won't.
"Why don't you just call him 'Hawk'?" came a voice from the library window.  Everyone in the room looked up toward the source of the voice.
"Hey Rainbow Dash," Twilight said, "Where'd you come up with that?"
The cyan mare stretched lazily in the window sill, "I've seen griffons before Twi, most are brown and white, some are black and brown. I've never seen one who was all brown."
It was true, the outsider was definitely brown.  His feathers were a much darker brown than his coat, but still brown.  Not like his little sister, who looked like a "normal" griffon by Rainbow Dash's description.
"So," The pegasus continued, "It almost doesn't even look like he's half eagle, it's like he's a hawk."
Twilight sighed at Dash, turning her egghead mode ON, "Rainbow, you do know that there are plenty of species of eagles who are brown, they aren't all white or-"
"It's okay Twilight Sparkle, I kind of like the name. I think I'll take it." Hawk said, thinking of himself as 'meteor guy' was getting annoying.
"Yes! Rainbow Dash: 1, Twilight: Zero!" cheered the pegasus, "So, Hawk, why don't we go over names for the little griffon?"
"No thanks ma'am," Hawk said politely, "I'll come up with hers myself, but thank you for the name."
Rainbow Dash just shrugged and continued to lay down in the window.
"So Mister Hawky-Hawk, whatcha gonna call your sis? Huh? Huh? Huh?" Pinkie Pie got in his face again.
"Uhhhh...." Hawk droned, putting a talon softly on Pinkie's face and slowly pushing her back.  Her face didn't change at all, she still looked at him, expected an answer, "Give me a few minutes Pinkie Pie."
The griffon sat down and began to think.  How could he name his sister? That was his parents' job.  But they weren't here, and even if they did name her, Hawk couldn't remember.  He knew two things though, if he over thinks it, he'll never come up with one, and that he wanted it to be one syllable.  Why? He was sometimes lazy to a fault.  These ponies just gave him the name of an animal, it kind of matched him.  
So what matches my sister? Hawk thought.  He shrugged and mentally said, Fuck it.
"I'll call her Pup."
The two ponies at ground level, who had busied themselves with putting back the fallen books while he sat down, looked at him askance.
Twilight was the first to speak, "Why 'Pup'?"
"Well, Rainbow Dash came up with Hawk because of the way I look.  Have you taken a look at my sister? She's really cute for a bundle of feathers. Puppies are cute, and I like the sound of 'Pup'."
"Then why don't you call her 'Cub'?" Rainbow Dash said, landing on the floor from her window. "She's more of a lion than a dog."
"I like the sound of Pup."
"But why-"
"I like the sound of Pup." Hawk repeated for the third time.
"Me too!!!!" The pink one said, "Pup, Pup, Pup, Pup, Pup, Pup, Pup, woof!" She giggled along with Hawk.
As if on cue, Pup woke up and began to attempt walk down the stairs, trying to get to where she heard the sound of her brother's voice.  
"Shit!" Hawk cursed as he saw she was about to stumble down the stairs, why would he put a child who could barely walk on a second story floor?  Stupid!  He started to run toward the stairs, but Pup had already stumbled and began to fall.  She tried to flap her wings, it held her in the air longer than she should have been, but she quickly got tired and her descent continued.  Despite the danger in a child falling down stairs, her useless wing flapping was kind of cute.
With horror, Hawk realized he wouldn't be able to catch Pup before she hit the ground.  Nevertheless, he dove for her, coming up short, but before she hit the ground a streak of rainbow swooped her up.  Slamming on the edges of the stairs, Hawk winced, but he didn't care, he just looked to where his sister was taken.
Rainbow Dash had carefully set her down on the library floor next to Twilight and Pinkie.  Pup was giggling and jumping around, obviously excited over the fun ride she just had. 
Kids never understand the danger of stairs!!! He thought running toward Pup.  Fighting the urge to pick her up, he let her continue to bounce around with Pinkie Pie, not wanting to ruin her fun.  Turning to Rainbow Dash, he smiled.
"Give me a name and save my sister within an hour? You're really awesome, you know that?"
The pegasus struck a pose and put a hoof to her chest, "Heh, it's what I do best." She said, giving him a wink.
"Don't let it all get to your head again Dash." Twilight chided.
"Maybe my awesome glands are just too awesome and I can't help it!"
Hawk chuckled and walked up the stairs while Rainbow Dash and Twilight Sparkle argued over the existence of 'awesome glands'.  Twilight stating they don't exist in pony anatomy, and Dash saying that the librarian just isn't awesome enough to have them.  Pup had taken to riding on Pinkie's head while she bounced around the room.
He was exhausted.  The pain had dulled considerably, but he still felt the need to lay down.  He had second thoughts about leaving Pup with the three of them while he slept, but he thought better of it.  Although he's only known them for a short time, he trusted the three ponies.  It was something about them, like they were devoid of ulterior motives.  Hawk made his way to the guest bed and pulled the blanket over himself.  The sound of Rainbow Dash and Twilight arguing, and Pinkie giggling with Pup was strangely relaxing.  He was asleep before his head hit the pillow.

Hawk groggily opened his eyes.  Looking out the window, he saw it was well into nighttime.  Glancing at the bed across his own, he saw the blanketed mound that had to be Twilight, was fast asleep.  Pup was nuzzled up next to him, and he raised an eyebrow when he looked in the small bed on the floor and saw a tiny purple dragon.
A pony who keeps a possibly fire-breathing dragon in a library. Interesting.
He knew it'd be best if he stayed in bed, he didn't want to wake anybody, but being wide awake, he couldn't lie still.  That and all of his muscles felt cramped and sore.  He slid as carefully as he could out of the bed, replacing himself for a pillow for Pup to hold onto.  The griffon tip-toed downstairs and made his way to the door.  Cringing as the wooden door made a loud creaking noise, he dashed outside.
The night air was refreshingly cold.  Every breathe in seemed like it purified his lungs.  Hawk began to walk around the town, mostly all of the lights had gone out and nobody was outside.
Good. I can take a look around without anyone gawking at-
"Hey! Finally decide to get up?"
Hawk jumped at the sudden voice, and spun around.  It was Rainbow Dash.
"Rainbow Dash, what are you doing up so late?"
"I could say the same for you, but I take a lot of naps during the day, so sometimes I get a bit restless at night."
That makes sense. "Well, I remember falling asleep a few hours ago then I woke up and felt like getting some fresh air."
The pegasus looked at him in disbelief, "Hawk, you were asleep for a few days.  You must've really been tuckered out.. Pup wouldn't leave your side."
Days!? Suddenly, Hawk felt like a black hole had opened in his stomach and it was eating him from the inside.  He needed food.
Dash seemed to notice and chuckled at his expense, "Hungry huh? All of the restaurants and shops are closed, but..." She stopped, hesitating, "..I've got some food at my house if you want some."
A female asks him to come to her house late at night.  The implications and consequences of which never crossed Hawk's mind.  He only heard one thing: Food at my house if you want some.
"Hell yeah!" He yelled, louder than he wanted to.  A couple of the lights from nearby houses turned on.
"Hehe, okay. Follow me!" The cyan pony told him before flying away from the town.  Hawk began to run in the direction she went.  After about five minutes of running in the darkness, Rainbow Dash flew right in front of him.
"What are you doing?"
"I'm trying to find your bloody house," Hawk said panting.  It was much more comfortable running with four limbs, but he barely ever ran so he wasn't in the best shape, "it isn't underground is it? Because all I see out here is grass and bushes."
Rainbow Dash gave him a "seriously dude?" kind of look.
"What?"
"My house is up there," she explained pointing straight up, "See those clouds? Those."
"You live in clouds?"
"Yeah. So?"
"How is that even possible?"
"Where have you been all this time Hawk?"
"..I don't know..."
"Oh, right.." Rainbow Dash said, feeling a little bad. She landed next to Hawk. "C'mon, just fly on up, you'll see."
Fly...yeah, about that.
"Um, Rainbow Dash, a little help?" Hawk said while flapping his wings, attempting to lift himself up.
"Wow, you really did forget a lot. You're doing it wrong, look, do it like this." She said, while slowly demonstrating the proper technique.  It involved bringing up your wings at an angle and then changing it on the down-thrust to generate lift, all the while making sure your wings were perfectly synchronized and your weight was distributed right.  Although awkward at first, Hawk began to get the hang of the wing movements.
"There you go! I'll help you up." She said, taking his talons in her hooves as she slowly flew up to her cloud home.  Hawk, flapping his own wings, took his own weight for the most part.
Twilight said Rainbow Dash could be cocky and confrontational sometimes, I don't see it. She's really nice!
He felt how high he was getting and opted to not look down.  After a few more seconds, they landed on something solid.
I'm standing on a cloud.  Hawk decided a while ago some things just weren't going to make sense for him for a while.  Rainbow Dash disappeared into the house and came out with a small basket made of clouds that was holding a variety of fruit.  Hawk snatched an apple and ate the whole thing in three bites.  The whole thing.  Seeds and stem.  He didn't care as he gorged himself on more fruit.  
Soon enough, the basket was empty and the cyan pegasus just had an amused look on her face.
"So Hawk, since you were asleep for so long, we didn't get to tell you, we're all going to Appleloosa in a week to support Applejack's cousin Braeburn in their first Iron Pony Contest."
Who the hell is Applejack?
"Um. Okay. What does this have to do with me?" Hawk asked.
"Well, we want you to come. You haven't met even Applejack, Fluttershy or Rarity yet! It's the perfect chance to get to know them.  Besides, Twi said she wanted to keep an eye on you and Pup."
"Oh, I'd be glad to." Even if he wasn't, he couldn't really say no to any of his new friends after they'd been taking care of him and Pup with nothing in return.  The pegasus let out a contagious yawn, and soon Hawk was yawning as well.
"You wouldn't happen to have a spare bed would you?"
"No...actually I only have one bed. It's pretty big though, I mean..." The rainbow pegasus said hesitatingly.
"It's fine!" The amnesic griffon said, "Your entire house is cloud, I'll just sleep on the floor, it'll be much better than Twilight's bed."
"O-okay," The pegasus said quietly, "Goodnight Hawk."
"Night Dash!!!" He said happily before plopping down on the floor, falling asleep.

For what seemed like the thousandth time, Hawk tried to remember his name.  His true name.  His human name.  And as always, it escaped him.  He let out a sigh and turned away from the train window, green grass and tall trees were beginning to give way to the arid dust and rocks.  The locomotive had departed from Ponyville a day ago and was headed toward the frontier town of Appleloosa.
This is torture. He thought. 
The week before departing Ponyville he mostly spent in the library or the sky around Rainbow Dash's house.  Twilight didn't mind Pup staying over, but Hawk didn't want to feel like he was mooching off Twilight, so he tended to sleep on lone clouds above the library or on Rainbow Dash's floor.  During the days, when he wasn't taking care of Pup, he was with Rainbow Dash, practicing his flying.  
Over the week he thought he had become quite good at it.  He couldn't go as fast as Dash, but almost nobody could, he heard.  Flying was something he couldn't wait to teach Pup, he never wanted to give it up, the feeling of gliding through the air was unlike anything he'd ever experienced.  
Still unable to remember anything specific to his human life, he didn't miss it.  He knew humans couldn't fly, which sucked, he had Pup with him, and he was a griffon now, so all was well.
Across him a Twilight was lost in one of her many books.  In the other side of the train car, a timid yellow pegasus was looking out the window.  Whenever she glanced at Hawk she made a little whimpering noise and shrank a little.  Rainbow Dash told Hawk she'd explain to him why Fluttershy was scared of him.  He opened his mouth to say something, anything, to break the silence but closed his mouth instead, his teeth making an audible click.  The unicorn glanced at him and arched an eyebrow, an awkward smirk from Hawk was all she received before she went back to reading.  
Twilight Sparkle was one of the nicest ponies Hawk encountered since his crash-landing in Ponyville two months prior.  She and her friends were the only ones who didn't look at him with suspicion.
"There's just rumors of something going on. It doesn't involve you, so don't worry about them." Twilight had told him.  It didn't help that that trio of flowery mares always tended to freak out whenever he tried talking to them.  Hawk didn't look that frightening did he?  He didn't think so.
But despite her benevolence toward Hawk, he got to know her well enough to not disturb her when she was so focused on reading.  So Hawk settled with resting his talon on the table between him and Twilight, lightly drumming them, staring blankly out the window, and getting lost in his thoughts.
Two weeks had never seemed so long.  He had forgotten almost everything about himself.  Who he was, what his family looked like, he didn't even know if he had any family besides Pup.  The names of his friends...  He couldn't remember the names of anyone back home, not even his sister's.  It made him feel bad, but Pup was a pretty nice name.  She seemed to take to it pretty well.
The very loud and ornery throat-clearing of Twilight interrupted Hawk's train of thought.  
The look Twilight gave him could have set damp leaves ablaze.  He coughed and realized the sharp, rhythmic clacking of his talons on the hardwood tabletop, was extremely bothersome. 
"Sorry Twilight. Forgot myself. Won't happen again."
The unicorn's fiery look softened at his apology, "It's fine, just try to keep it down?"
"No problem. I'll leave you be, it's about time I checked on Pup. Make sure she isn't bouncing off the walls, you know how Pinkie likes to give her sweets." Hawk chuckled.
"Be careful in there!" Twilight said with mock gravity, smiling as she bid him farewell for now.

The dark griffon opened the car door, the sound of the train going over the rails filling his ears.  He opened the next car door and walked in to the car the ponies were staying in.  It was surprisingly quiet.  Rainbow Dash was taking a nap, no surprise there.  Pinkie and Applejack had to be in the caboose.  Rarity was laying down on her bed, fiddling with some fabrics.
Hawk had a feeling Rarity didn't want him near her.  She was nice enough when they first met, but after that she hadn't spoken to him as much as the others.  Hawk didn't really care.  Now where was Pup?  
A small lump starting moving under Rainbow Dash's blanket and Pup's head poked out from the edge of it.  She didn't see her big brother, but she did spot the colorful pieces of cloth Rarity was fooling around with.  She stealthily crawled along the floor until she made her way to the edge of the dressmaker's bed, and began to inspect the fabrics that were hanging over.  With her talons.
The white unicorn suddenly noticed the sound of cloth tearing over her humming and screamed when she realized what was happening.
"Goodness!! What are you doing?!" She gasped way too loudly, "Get away! Shoo!! You'll ruin everything!"
Pup stumbled backward and let go of the cloth.  Sitting on the floor her eyes started to water and Rarity just glared at her.  Quick as lightning, Hawk scooped up Pup and put her on his back.  She wrapped her arms around his neck tightly and started to cry.  The larger griffon lifted his wings slightly to make sure the smaller one wouldn't fall off if she lost her grip.  Going for the door to the caboose, Hawk shot Rarity a glare that said anything in between: "She's just a kid." and "You stupid bitch."
All of the noise woke up Rainbow Dash, and she asked Rarity what was going on, but Hawk had already left the car, and was heading toward the caboose.

Once inside the caboose, the mood changed dramatically.  Pinkie Pie saw Pup and rushed toward Hawk.
"Hiya! Looks like she woke up! She isn't crying is she? I know who could use a smile!" Pinkie said happily.
Upon seeing the party pony, Pup was already beginning to cheer up.  She climbed on top of Hawk's head and jumped onto Pinkie's.  At which point Pinkie exclaimed "Blast off!" and began to zoom around the caboose.  Smiling, Hawk made his way to the back of the caboose, where Applejack was chewing a long piece of grass, lounging on the railed platform.
"Howdy Partner, take a seat." The earth pony greeted, tipping her hat and gesturing to the empty spot next to her.
"Hello Miss Applejack, I'd be glad to." Hawk said, slouching down against the wall of the caboose.
"I told ya, you can just call me Applejack, I don't do none of that fancy 'miss' stuff. I'll leave that to Rarity."
The mentioning of a certain white pony made Hawk grind his teeth.  Applejack noticed and gave him a nudge.
"Something wrong?"
"It's nothing, really. In the other car, Rarity got kind of short with Pup for messing up a little bit of her fabrics or whatever."
"Ah, Rarity's never really been good with the youngin's.  She's probably just stressed over something. And it doesn't look like Pup even remembers." Applejack said, then smiled at the sound of Pinkie and Pup laughing in the caboose.
"Yeah, I suppose you're right." Hawk grinned at Applejack, dismissing Rarity's shortness as nothing major.
Hawk really liked Applejack, she was abnormally friendly, hard-working, and gave really good advice.  She even gave him a tour of Sweet Apple Acres while her younger sister, Apple Bloom, played with Pup.  Pup was around the same size as Apple Bloom, although much younger.  Nevertheless, they got along really well.
"Pup doesn't talk much does she? She doesn't seem very shy, but she's never said a word to me." The country pony asked.
Hawk noticed this as well and explained, "She only knows how to say a handful of things, and even then she only talks to me on a regular basis. I'm not entirely sure why she doesn't talk to anyone else.  The only other pony I've heard her say anything to was Rainbow Dash."
"Ya don't say? Rainbow sure has taken a liking to her, never seen her act quite like this, all motherly and the like."
"Motherly?" Hawk scoffed, "Nah, well... Hmmm. I kind of thought she was just trying to help me out some."
"She is and she really wants to, sugarcube."
"What's that supposed to mean?"
"You'll find out Hawkley." Applejack said cryptically, walking into the caboose.
Oh yeah, that. Hawk didn't know exactly why Applejack had started to call him that, something about having a real name and not just being called some animal.  She didn't make sense sometimes, but she always looked out for him.  Applejack was like the older sister he never had, or didn't remember having.  Either way, he was happy she was here.
Looking up at the sky, the sun had already passed its zenith.
Almost to Appleloosa.

Night had settled and the sky was a beautiful canvas of brilliant stars, even the blackness of the space between them was bewitching.  Hawk and Pup's sleeping car was directly behind the one belonging to Twilight and her friends.  Pup had fallen asleep half-an-hour ago and Hawk decided it was getting kind of stuffy.  
Breathing in the chilly desert air, he idly wondered if anypony was knocking on the door.  He wouldn't have answered it of course, being that he was on top of his train car at the moment, crouched low on the roof, wind sliding over his aerodynamic form.  
His resistance against the wind increased as he began to ever so slowly spread his wings, taking all of his concentration to keep them from opening too quickly.  The significant draft generated by the speed of the train could do some damage to his wings if he wasn't caref-
"Hey!  Knew you'd be up here!" a voice yelled from behind, unmistakably Rainbow Dash's.  
Startled, Hawk's intense focus was shattered like a pane of glass, his wings were painfully forced open and he was flung backwards.  
Whatever the cyan pony was going to say was interrupted as the larger body of the griffon collided into her, knocking them both off the train.  They both tumbled along the cold desert ground before finally coming to a stop.  Rainbow Dash lay atop him for a few seconds as the dust settled.  
After regaining her senses she looked down into Hawk's green eyes, their brilliant glow absent in the dark of night, but nevertheless, she had to try hard not to lose herself in them.  The griffon gazed back blankly, still dazed.  He blinked a half-a-dozen times and let out a grunt.
"Huh?" Hawk said after realizing the warm body weighing down on his own was none other than Rainbow Dash.  The pegasus smiled at him and began to rise.  The pegasus was glad he hadn't noticed the way she was looking into his eyes.  She had to play it cool.
"Heh heh. Not tonight feather-brain."  Dash laughed as the griffon scrambled up from under her.  Hawk began to brush the dirt off of himself nervously.  Even after the dust was gone he still brushed his coat and preened his feathers as if he were covered in it.  Anything besides look at the rainbow-maned pony who seemed much too amused at his distress.
"Sorry Dash, didn't know you were there." Hawk apologized, although he knew he wasn't to blame in any way.
"It's cool. Not the first time I've been knocked off a train before!" Dash stated, brushing tiny chips of dirt out of her mane.
"So I've been told..." Hawk replied, remembering the story Twilight and Applejack had told him about their last visitation to Appleloosa, "Think we should start following the tracks to Appleloosa?"
"Sure, but how about we make this a little more fun." 
Hawk raised an eyebrow at her statement, "What'd you have in mind?"  
"How about a game? You aren't as fast as me, so a race wouldn't be fair." She explained, sounding very self-assured,  "We'll play follow the leader. See those outcroppings? We'll fly around them, do some tricks, and you can learn from the best!"
"Well aren't you the perfect example of humility." Hawk said cheerily.
"Heh, I know, I know. You ready? Go!" And with that, the pegasus took off, leaving a cloud of dust behind.  Hawk wasn't too far behind.  Rainbow Dash began to head toward the towers of naturally formed rocks, swerving and flying in between them.  Every time she passed a rock outcrop she was doing some sort of complicated trick.  It was obvious she was showing off, but she was getting dangerously close to hitting the tall obstacles.  Hawk was just trying to keep up.
She's getting a bit reckless. I have to stop this.
Just as he thought it, Rainbow Dash turned around to look at him, still flying pretty fast, "Having a hard time keeping up? I bet Tank could fly faster than you!"
"Dash! Look out!" She didn't have much time to maneuver before it was too late.  She tried to roll away from the stone outcrop, but she was going too fast and clipped the side of it.  Hawk let out a curse, and dove to catch her now limp body.
The impact reduced her speed significantly, but she was still plummeting toward the ground at a lethal pace.  Flying faster than he ever has before, Hawk grabbed her a few feet before she hit the ground, he flew up and held her in his arms, 
"Dash! Rainbow Dash! Wake up!" he yelled, shaking her slightly.  She only let out a small groan.
Fuck.
Spotting the railroad, he began to pump his wings furiously, heading toward Appleloosa.

It'd been only an hour since the sun came up, the train had arrived but none of the passengers had gotten off yet, and Sheriff Silverstar was galloping after Braeburn.  He had said there was a commotion on the edges of the town.  Something about a pony in danger.  They made their way to the sound of shouting.  
A circle of ponies surrounded a ragged griffon.  In the griffon's grasp was an unconscious blue pegasus.
"Get out of my way!!" It yelled.
"Ah don't think so, pigeon. But ya can hand over that there pony in yer claws." A burly stallion said.  The stallions words were met with a loud agreement from the other surrounding ponies.  The Sheriff began to watch silently, a bit a ways behind the group, but close enough to intervene if anything happened.
"That's not happening. Just let me through, I have friends in Appleloosa right now." He pleaded.
"You don't think he's friends with Twilight and them? AJ said in her letter that they were bringing a little griffon with them, could be his daughter Sheriff." Braeburn whispered to Silverstar.
"I think you're right. Let's stop this before it gets out of hoof." The Sheriff said with conviction.  Trotting over to the crowd, he loudly cleared his throat, "What's going on here?"
"Sheriff? Good thing you arrived, this here griffon won't give up that mare he stole." The leader stallion said, his breath reeked of alcohol.
"Stole?! I'm saving her! Look at her! She's hurt and needs medical attention!" The griffon yelled.
"Ya probably did that to her yerself! And yer just trying to get into the town to cause more trouble! We know what you pigeons have been up to!" Another, probably intoxicated, stallion said.  
"If I wanted to do that then why couldn't I just fly over you idiots? None of you have any bloody wings."
"Ya cain't. Ya look like ya been flyin' all night, and carryin' that pegasus probably wasn't too easy. Ah reckon yer wings er too sore too do much of anythin'" Slurred the leader, who was surprisingly observational as a drunk.
The griffon flexed his wings and winced lightly.  The stallion was right.  Setting the mare gently on the ground, he spread out his limbs slightly, lowered his body, and his voice took on an eerily calm tone, "Very well then. If you don't let me get into the town, I'll let myself in."
The gaggle of ponies surrounding him laughed, the burly leader being the loudest.  "Hear that fellas? Pigeon here thinks he can take alla us!"
"Everypony calm down!" The Sheriff yelled, the situation was deteriorating quickly.
"Yeah!" Braeburn said, making his way to Silverstar's side, "He's probably friends with Applejack which means he just wants to see his daughter in the train!  Let him through!"
"Shuddup, boy. Stick to yer damn apples." The ringleader scolded, "Got some pigeon-kin do ya? Well, fer kidnappin' the pretty mare, and fer what yer other pigeon friends have been doin', we can probably take you and yer kid's head for a decent bounty!"
Sheriff Silverstar looked at the stallion agape.  Did he really believe the ridiculous rumors about griffons coming and kidnapping ponies?  Some ponies probably got lost somewhere, and an idiot decided to make a rumor of it and it spread like wildfire.  The Sheriff was about to call the ringleader on his idiocy, but only saw a brown shape ram the stallion with jarring force.  The griffon was on top of him, punching him ruthlessly in the face.  One of the lackeys tackled the griffon from the side, but he rolled with it and launched the lackey off of him with his back paws.
Regaining his stance, the griffon glared at everpony, "I'm not a fucking pigeon! My name's Hawk!" He yelled.  Another drunk instigator charged him and Hawk sliced him across the chest with his talons, it wasn't a killing blow but it took the stallion out of the fight, his blood staining the desert floor.
"We have to stop him, he'll go on a rampage!" Silverstar ran at the griffon from behind and wrapped his front hooves around his arms, holding them in place.  Hawk moved his head forward and brought it back swiftly, the headbutt disorientating the lawpony.  Once free, he raised a talon to swipe at the Sheriff but it was caught midair by a lasso.  
Braeburn, rope in mouth, began to pull and take the griffon away from Silverstar.  Hawk cut the rope with his other talon and the country pony fell backwards at the lack of tension.  The griffon leaped right in front of him and rose to strike the yellow stallion.  All Braeburn saw was the blind fury in Hawk's eyes.  He heard a loud "thud" and suddenly the griffon's eyes went blank and rolled up into his head.
When the griffon fell onto the ground, Braeburn was surprised to see a familiar orange pony standing behind his attacker.
"Wow, thanks AJ. He almost got me." He said gratefully.
Applejack sadly looked at the still griffon.  Unconscious and breathing slowly, he didn't look at all like the griffon who had attacked a group of ponies.
"Don't thank me for this.." She replied.	

Hawk opened his eyes slowly, his head was on fire, black dots seemed to swirl around his vision. He tried to bring a talon to his head, but it only moved a few inches before being held back.
What the...
Both of his talons were shackled to the uncomfortable bed he was laying on.  His wings were also tied tight to his body by a coarse rope, his feline legs were unbound, but for all they could do, they were useless at the moment.
The room he was in was very dim, the source of light being an oil lamp in the far corner of the room.  Hawk craned his neck and looked around, he was surrounded by black iron bars and there was a pony he couldn't make out in the corner of the room.
"Ya know Hawkley, you injured a third of the contestants that were going to compete in the Iron Pony here. They had to postpone the contest 'til they get better"
Shit. Applejack.
Hawk put his head back down, staring at the ceiling. "Applejack, I didn't mean to-"
"Don't lie to me Hawkley. You know ya did. The Sheriff told me everything." 
When she used "Hawkley" it made him feel like a child being scolded.
"Lucky for you, the Silverstar is a good stallion. He knew you were being goaded into a fight when you were just trying to get Rainbow to safety. 'Specially after what they said about Pup."
Pup.
The thought of his sister jolted Hawk, "Where's Pup!? Is she okay? Get me out of these!" He yelled, thrashing against his bindings.
"Take it easy Hawk!" Applejack asserted, "Sheriff Silverstar will be back in a few minutes to let ya go, Twilight paid for your bail."
Hawk was furious he put Twilight, Pup and all of his friends in this situation.
"Then what?" He asked.
"Then we go see Rainbow Dash."

	
		Chapter 2: Cancelled Flights and Plans



	"Hey there Mr.Rager," Rainbow Dash said to Hawk as he walked into the room, "she was wondering where you were."  By the time Silverstar let out Hawk out of the holding cell, the sun had gone down and the chill of the desert night had taken over the town.
Pup ran across the room, jumped at Hawk and latched onto his neck, dangling from it.  She smiled and looked up at him, "Hi."
"Hi yourself. Hope you didn't miss me too much." Hawk greeted, ruffling the feathers on his sister's head.  He pushed Pup's body with his left talon, swinging her around so she could stand on his back.
"I reckon I should go check on Braeburn. Make sure he ain't scared to death of ya." Applejack said, "You watch him Rainbow, he's a wily one." She joked. Kind of.
The earth pony left the room, closing the door behind her.  The building they were staying in was the best inn Appleloosa had.  Pup on his back, Hawk walked around the room, looking at all of the unnecessarily fancy things.
"Seems kind of...."
"Expensive?" Rainbow Dash finished for him, "This is the fanciest one here. Twi figured she could splurge on it, since our trip here's been extended.  Thanks to you."
"Damn. How much does Twilight make?" He asked, feeling guilty.
"Enough to take you and Pup in and not complain." Dash responded quickly.
Hawk thought she was acting weird. "Rainbow Dash, is there something wrong?" He wondered, putting Pup on the bed.  The little griffon began to jump up and down.  She seemed to do that a lot. Probably just anxious to learn how to use her wings.
"You bet there is!" The pegasus snapped at him. "You fought like, four different ponies! And you probably would've fought more if Applejack didn't stop you!"
"Applejack was the one who hit me?" 
Rainbow Dash didn't bother answering, "What if she didn't get there in time and you hurt more ponies? Or got hurt yourself...?"
"Dash, always contemplating the 'what if's' is pointless. I didn't hurt anyone too bad, and I'm fine." Hawk said, walking toward Rainbow Dash, "If anything, I should be mad at you. Don't you remember last night? Your recklessness in the outcroppings? You almost died."
Suddenly remembering, the pegasus looked down at the floor.  Sighing, she got closer to Hawk, "But you did save me." She said, putting a hoof on his chest.
The tension evaporating, Hawk smiled at her, "Yeah, I guess I did."
"And you did fight a bunch of stallions trying to get me into town." She stated, smiling back at him.
She didn't always have eyes this lovely did she?
"Rainbow Dash, I-" 
"There you are!" Twilight exclaimed, bursting into the room.  Hawk and Dash both backed a considerable distance from each other, Pup still jumping on the bed. "I've been looking for you."
Hawk cleared his throat, "Hey Twilight. What's up?"
"We need to talk." The unicorn said.
"Yeah, I'm really sorry about earlier today. Thanks for paying the bail."
"Huh? Oh, that. No problem." Twilight replied, dismissing it with a wave of her hoof, "There's something more important. I just got a letter from the Princess. Come to my room, I'll show you it."
No lecture? Whatever the Princess had sent to Twilight must have been quite important for her to just brush off the fact that Hawk had injured a few ponies.
"Uh, okay then. Hey Rainbow? Could you watch Pup?" Hawk knew he didn't need to ask, Dash had already gotten her to stop bouncing on the bed and was showing her wing exercises.  She said it'd be at least another year before she could fly, but it couldn't hurt to teach Pup early.
Twilight walked out into the hallway and closed the door once Hawk had stepped out, his door read "9".  They walked down the hall until they got to the door marked with a number 6.  Opening the wooden door, Hawk looked back at Twilight.
"So what's this about? Princess Celestia sent you a letter?"  Twilight had already explained to him about how she and Celestia exchanged letters through Spike.  There was one thing though: Spike hadn't come with them to Appleloosa.
"No, not this time," The librarian said, "It isn't from Princess Celestia, it's a letter from Princess Luna."
"What?" Hawk asked, Twilight hadn't told him much about Princess Luna.  She controlled the moon, as Celestia raised the sun.  Both concepts of which Hawk found ridiculous, but given his current situation, not completely impossible.
"The letter was about you." She voiced, "Princess Luna has been sending me letters ever since you arrived."
"Why? What do I have to do with her?"
Twilight began to look really nervous, "Well, she's the one who-"
A blood-curdling scream interrupted her.  There was a loud crash downstairs and a stallion was yelling something incomprehensible before falling abruptly silent.
"What the hell was that?" Hawk quickly went and opened the door, planning to head back to his room and check on Pup.  Twilight followed him out the door.  He stopped in his tracks when a figure appeared at the end of the hallway.  It was another griffon.  It had a crazed look in its eyes, and the white feathers on its head were smeared with blood.  The unknown griffon looked down the hall at Hawk, clearly confused.  
The strange griffon's face suddenly took on a shocked expression,  "LOYALIST!!!"  It screeched and flew down the hallway towards Hawk, raising its right arm.  In its talon was a wicked, blood-covered axe.
His brain told him to run, to get the hell out of there, but all Hawk could do was look stupidly at the griffon coming to kill him.  The attacker closed in on him, before it could bring down its axe on Hawk's neck, the weapon was enveloped in a magenta glow and ripped from the griffon's grasp.  The griffon didn't stop and tackled Hawk instead.  It quickly got up and looked angrily at Twilight, it moved to pounce but was soon covered in the slight tingling of magic before Twilight slammed it into the wooden wall.
Getting up from the floor, Hawk was suddenly invigorated by the encounter.  It felt like there was a fire inside of him that needed to be fueled.  He couldn't explain it, he didn't want to.  Hawk picked up the axe from the floor and walked to the dazed griffon.  Twilight began to yell at him about questioning the attacker, he ignored her.  
Raising the axe, he look at the griffon who tried to kill him.  If it succeeded, Hawk wouldn't be able to take care of his little sister.  The thought of not being there for Pup infuriated him.
With a yell, he swung down at the griffon, digging the axe halfway into its neck.  Blood splattered onto Hawk's face.  The griffon twitched a few times before going completely still.  Twilight let out a shriek.
Rainbow Dash sped out into the hallway, "What the hay is going on?!" She looked down and saw a crimson-faced  Hawk pulling an axe from the neck of a dead griffon.
"Get back in that room!" He yelled at Rainbow Dash, "Lock the door, board the windows with whatever you can, and turn off the lights!"
The cyan pegasus was about to challenge him, but Hawk held up a talon.
"Dash... I need to find out what's going on. Please.... Take care of Pup..." He begged, the fire inside him lost intensity but continued to burn.
"S-sure thing Hawk," She stammered, heading back into the room, "We'll take good care of-" 
"No Rainbow Dash," He interrupted, grabbing her leg tightly. She tried to meet his gaze, but his eyes glowed like viridian flames, "You. You need to take care of Pup. You're the only one she'll accept if anything happens to me.."
Dash gulped then put on a brave face, "I'm on it. Be careful Hawk."
Poking his head into the room, he looked at his sister, who was hiding under the covers, "Pup?" She stuck her head out from under the blanket,  "See you later okay? Be nice to Dash. I love you Pup."
She gave him a big smile and a little wave, it was all the response Hawk needed.
He turned back to Twilight, she looked a bit rattled, "Stay here Twilight. Make sure the others stay safe."
"N-no." She replied shakily, "I-I have to stay with you, Hawk. I can't let anything happen to you."
"Why? Don't argue with me Twi, I need to find Applejack and see if there's any more of those griffons."
Twilight steeled herself and stood up to Hawk, to her credit, she didn't back down from the emerald flames that were his eyes. 
"Princess Luna told me to watch over you," She said, surprised at how clam her voice sounded, "I can't let anything happen to you."
Hawk sighed, he couldn't do this right now, "Fine. Let's go."
Holding the axe, he ran downstairs to the lobby of the inn.  Quickly scanning the area, he saw the receptionist slumped over her desk, and the innkeeper on the floor, his blood staining the carpet a deep sanguine.
The door to the inn opened and a black-headed griffon strode through it, "Ashild? What's taking so long clearing the damn-" He saw Hawk, and moved to draw his weapon but it was too late. 
Hawk closed in on the dark griffon, and sliced off his arm.  The griffon let out a yell and Hawk pinned him to the ground.
"Who are you!? Why are you doing this?!"
The griffon looked up at him with hate-filled eyes, "I am Bjorn! We do what we must! My allies will come for me, you cannot stop us loyalist!"
"How many are here in town?!" Hawk roared, sticking two of his knife-like talons inside of the bloody stub of the griffon's arm.  Bjorn screeched in pain.
"Hawk! Stop it!" Twilight screamed.
He withdrew his talons, "How many Bjorn?" 
"You will have to kill me, loyalist swine. I'd never betray my comrades." He said, then spit in Hawk's face.
"So be it." Hawk whispered.  He took his axe and pressed it lightly to Bjorn's throat before swiftly slamming all of his weight down on it.  The griffon's black head slowly rolled away from his body.
Hawk moved to the door, but it slammed shut, covered in the glow of magic.  Twilight look at him determinedly, "We shouldn't go outside."
Spinning around, he looked angrily at the lavender unicorn, "Ponies are dying Twilight. I'm positive there are more griffons, and Applejack is out there somewhere," The mention of her friend made Twilight look shamefully at the floor, "We can't just leave her out there..." Hawk finished.
"You just killed two living beings..." Twilight stated, "Where did you learn to do that? You were so ruthless.."
"They would've slaughtered me, you, and everyone in here. They're probably still killing ponies too." Hawk quietly responded, " And I don't know where I learned that. I know once the shock wears off, it'll hit me..."
"But right now, we have to find Applejack. We have to help the Appleloosans." Hawk said, filled with conviction.
Twilight steeled herself and opened the door.  She and Hawk ran out of the building and into the night.

Nighttime in Appleloosa was brighter than Hawk had expected.  Griffons had been breaking into buildings, killing the ponies inside, and setting fire to the structures.  The intense flames gave off enough light for Hawk to see numbers of griffons flying about.  He tried to pull his axe from the skull of a griffon he had taken by surprise, but it was embedded well within and wouldn't come out.  Forsaking it, Hawk figured he'd make do with his talons and Twilight's magic.
"Hawk, Braeburn's house is this way." Twilight said to him, ducking into an alley.  They did their best to stick to the shadows, avoiding the main streets, and staying out of the open.
Walking through a dark alleyway, a dirty griffon suddenly landed in front of Hawk and Twilight.
He chuckled, "Getting distracted comrade?  Lord Gunnar wants us to blaze the town, not have a little.....fun with the mares."
Hawk decided to play along, "C'mon, who'll find out? The whole place'll be burned by morning, the ponies are barely giving a fight." He said in a throaty voice.
"I guess you're right, I will not say anything.... as long as you give me a turn." The griffon replied, wearing a disturbing grin.
"Hell, I haven't touched her......yet, you can get first on her. There's plenty of pickings in the town." Hawk offered, letting the griffon move toward Twilight.  The unicorn gave Hawk a terrified look, she knew he was deceiving the other griffon, but she didn't know how far he would let him go. 
"How generous of you, comrade." The other said, passing Hawk.  As he walked by him, Hawk grabbed the knife the filthy griffon had strapped to him and when he turned around, Hawk buried it into his eye.  The grungy griffon fell to the ground in a heap.  Hawk yanked the knife out of the griffon's skull and took its belt.
Buckling the belt on himself, he wiped the blade against his leg and sheathed it, "I'm sorry Twilight, I didn't want him to alert any others."
"I was just worried about how long you would've played along.." She whispered.
"I wouldn't let anyone do that to you, Twi. Have a little faith." He nudged her lightly, and let out a chuckle.
"Right." Twilight looked at him sideways, "We're getting close to Braeburn's.  We just need to get past the Sheriff's office."
"Okay, stay right here, I'm going to take a quick peek." Hawk walked calmly out into the thoroughfare and looked toward the Sheriff's office.  A multitude of griffons surrounded it, laying siege to the building.  Some tossed torches through the windows, only to have them be thrown back.  A griffon was hit by one and quickly caught flame.  A couple of its comrades tried to put him out.
They didn't notice him, so he walked back into the alley. "Twilight? It looks like the Sheriff and some other ponies are held up in his office. They're putting up some resistance."
"We can't just leave them there." She said.
"Agreed. We have to act fast, they're going to burn the place down and I don't think the Sheriff can hold them off much longer."
Twilight just nodded at him. "Here's the plan Twi, stay hidden until I start attacking. Then come out and try to get the ponies out of the office, they probably won't listen to me."
"I'm ready when you are." 
Taking a deep breath in, Hawk tried to fuel the fire that raged inside of him, he couldn't afford to have it die out now.  Pup and Rainbow Dash are counting on you.  He told himself.
He flew toward the group of griffons, they hadn't noticed he was a hostile yet.  He just landed behind the group, acting like one of them.  Some of the griffons looked back at him, just to see what had approached them, but then turned back toward the office.  A torch was thrown into the building and struck an oil lamp, a large flame ignited inside, the ponies inside hurried to try to put it out.  The griffon in front of Hawk, which he assumed to be a female, reared back on her hind legs and got ready to throw another torch.
Do it now! He commanded his body to take action.
Hawk closed in on the griffon, he placed one talon on the back of her neck, and with his other, grabbed her arm, stopping her from throwing the torch.  She tried to look around and see who was holding her, but Hawk pushed her arm downward at an angle it was never meant to go.  The crunching sound of her shoulder being broken out of place was deafened by her ear-piercing screech.  Hawk picked up the torch she dropped and swung it at her face with all his strength.  It splintered upon impact and she fell silent, dropping to the ground, her head smoldering.
The entire group of griffons turned to face him. There was seven, not including the one that lay still on the ground next to Hawk.
"He's a loyalist!!!" One cried.
"Kill him!" Another yelled, and shot toward Hawk.
The griffon flew toward him, but Hawk dropped to the ground on his back and as the griffon zoomed over him, he grabbed one of its front legs with both of his talons.  With Hawk now acting as an anchor, the flying griffon's momentum, as well as a sharp pull from Hawk, ripped its arm out of the socket and the griffon fell to the ground writhing in pain, out of the fight.
Two down. Six to go.
Hawk got up, another griffon was about to pounce on him.  In his peripheral vision he saw Twilight sneak through the back of the office.
"Stop Halkdir!" Said a grizzly voice.  A very large griffon flew down next to the one who was about to charge Hawk, "Don't kill him. Not yet. We need to know why there is a loyalist this far south of Aeries."
"Yes, Lord Gunnar." Halkdir said, "Capture the loyalist pig!" He yelled to the others.
A net came sailing through the air, Hawk rolled to the side, dodging it.  A griffon came up behind him.  Turning swiftly, Hawk elbowed the griffon and drew his knife.  In one liquid-like motion, he stabbed the griffon right under the sternum,  twisting the blade as he pulled it out, and spun to face the next attacker.  None came, but they had him surrounded.
With the large griffon, this "Lord Gunnar", added to the equation, Hawk still had six to go.
Taking a look at the office, Hawk saw Twilight, along with Applejack, Braeburn, and a couple of deputies, sneaking back into an alley.  There were lucky Applejack had been in the Sheriff's office.  Hawk noticed he didn't see the Sheriff.   The lavender mare made eye contact with him.
Don't do it Twilight! Go!
The unicorn's horn lit up.  She was going to try to help him.
"No Twilight!!! Get out of here!!!" Hawk screamed at her.  Twilight horn lost its glow and she looked at him despondently, "NOW!!!"
She followed the other ponies into the alleyway, but one griffon from the circle began to give chase.  Hawk spun his knife and was holding it by the blade.  His arm quickly shot out and a half-second later, the pursuing griffon fell to the ground, the handle of the knife sticking out from the base of its skull.
Five to go.
Now unarmed, Hawk knew he didn't stand a chance.  But he also knew they wanted him alive.  He mentally shuddered at the thought of what they'd do to him.  Four of the five began to close in on him.  Every griffon he took out of the fight was one less Twilight had to worry about.  Hawk didn't wait for them to make the first move and he slashed at the nearest griffon with his talons.  It dodged it easily and Hawk received a swift kick to his side from a different griffon.  He tried to get up, instead, talons dug into his shoulders and pulled him up painfully.  He thrashed, trying to break the grip, but it was useless.
Gunnar walked over to a restrained Hawk, before saying anything, he drew back his arm and punched the captive squarely in the face.  Stars danced across Hawk's vision.
"Speak, swine." Gunnar said maliciously, "Who sent you? Was it that pathetic excuse for a general Ragnar?!"
"I have no idea what you're talking about.." Hawk panted.
The large griffon walked away from Hawk and motioned to one of his lackeys.  He returned with  a jagged, curved blade. 
"I can make this very painful for you loyalist."  Gunnar said, dragging the blade lightly along Hawk's chest, ripping out feathers and tearing the flesh underneath.
"I...don't..know...anything." The pain made Hawk wish that what he said wasn't the truth.
"That's a real shame." Gunnar replied.  Slowly, he placed the tip of the blade on Hawk's eyelid, "Still nothing?"
Staring with one eye at the large griffon, Hawk was terrified.  The fire inside him had been snuffed and he knew there was nothing he could say to the Gunnar to stop him from gouging out his eye.
Before Gunnar could apply any more pressure, a series of bright white lights materialized  throughout the town.  Dark figures began to combat the other griffons who were still razing Appleloosa.
Halkdir grabbed Gunnar's shoulder, "My Lord! It is the Night Guard!!"
Cursing, Gunnar shook off Halkdir's talon and looked at Hawk, "You're pony allies will not save you loyalist! Take him!! Retreat back to the outpost!" He said right before punching Hawk in the gut, doubling him over. 
Three griffons began to lift Hawk into the air, following their lord.  A dark stallion rushed to intercept, but Gunnar chopped off one of his bat-like wings, sending him plummeting to the ground.
The chilly night air seeped into Hawk's body through his cuts, and seemed to drain him of energy.  He didn't bother trying to escape.  Looking down, he saw a large number of the darker ponies fighting the griffons.  They were pushing the attackers out of the town.  
His vision blacking out then returning to normal, Hawk's mind was occupied with thoughts of a little griffon and a rainbow-maned pegasus.

Hawk didn't know how long they flew for, but dawn couldn't be too far off.  He had a sick feeling in his gut it would be a sunrise he wouldn't live to see.  His kidnappers rose to the top of a wide mesa, the flat peak had a collection of tents upon it.  Gunnar had flown ahead and said he would "get the site ready".  Hawk was carried to the center of the outpost and slammed onto his back on a wide wooden table with an assortment of straps attached to it.  His talons and paws were tied down and his wings were spread out and pinned down with a series of leather bindings. 
Gunnar had started to stride toward his captive, but Hawk no longer feared the large griffon.  He resigned himself to his fate.  Rainbow Dash would take care of Pup.  It depressed Hawk that it wouldn't be him who got to teach her how to fly.  Now, he just wondered how long the torture would go on before they finished him.
"So, Loyalist, now that we won't be bothered," Gunnar said haughtily, "Tell me who sent you, and tell me if you have any reinforcements in the area."
"I told you, asshole, I don't know anything." Hawk replied his words dripping venom.  
"Ah, tight-beaked son of a bitch we have here boys!" The large griffon yelled, a chuckle passed through he surrounding griffons.  Gunnar walked to his prisoner's left side and didn't hesitate in stabbing his jagged knife all the way through Hawk's arm.  Letting out a screech, Hawk quickly stifled it.
"Please... I don't know anything."
Halkdir walked up to Gunnar, "My Lord, maybe the captive speaks the truth." He whispered, "It isn't unheard of for griffons to leave Aeries indefinitely, especially if they immigrate to Equestria."
The large griffon turned to reply to his subordinate, "Don't speak to me like I'm an idiot!" He bellowed, smacking Halkdir, "How would you explain his combat prowess?"
The stunned griffon on the floor remained silent.
"I didn't think so." Gunnar said, making his way to the other side of Hawk, "Either way, this game is over. I'm done playing with the fool."  He drew a curved axe from his belt.  The head was too large for the handle and there was no counter-weight.  It was obvious that it wasn't an axe used for combat.
"Try not to hate me for this." The large griffon said, raising the heavy axe high above his head.
So, this is it. Hawk thought sadly.  The past week had seemed like the longest in his life.  It all seemed so...nice, up until now.  His life ruined, and now, about to end, in a single night.
The mesa suddenly was bathed in a flash of cold white light, griffons began to shout.
"HALT!!!" Roared a powerful female voice, her words seemed to move the air around them.  The sheer authority in her voice compelling all of the griffons to desist.
Not Gunnar.  Hawk watched the axe fall.  
There was a split-second of intense pain, and then, complete blackness.

	
		Chapter 3: Damages



	A pony will get their cutie mark when they find their special talent that makes them different from all other ponies.
Hawk reflected on Twilight's lesson on ponies as he woke up in dull agony, his whole right side seemed numb but his left side was simmering with pain.  He was no pony, but if he was, he was sure his special talent would be waking up in pain and not knowing where the hell he was.  A question and exclamation mark side by side -and on fire- seemed like an appropriate image for his hypothetical cutie mark.
How long was I out for?
Taking a deep breathe in, the images of the mesa were still fresh in Hawk's mind, though they seemed a lifetime ago.  Daring to find out where he was, he slowly opened an eye and looked around.  The room he was in had a high ceiling and was lit by two floating glass orbs, they were a bright white in the center with their edges fading into a darker blue.  The orbs spread their cold light quite effectively throughout the room, illuminating the pristine shelves and tables that lined the walls.
Gazing down at himself, he saw that his whole torso was tightly wrapped in gauze, and his left arm was also tightly wrapped where he was stabbed.  He noticed he could move his right arm, but it was a strange sensation.  He knew it should feel sore, but it only felt slightly numb, diluting the pain.  Hawk managed to cut a few of the gauze strips off his torso, relieving some of the pressure from his chest.
A creaking noise was heard opposite of Hawk, as the wooden double doors were opened.  Hawk just stared at the figures entering, fear and caution absent in his mind.  Wherever he was, they had taken care of him and probably saved his life.  Two ponies walked adjacent to each other though the doorway.  The shorter one was looking up at the taller blue one, not noticing the griffon's gaze.
"Yes Princess, I know it's important, but the patient shouldn't be disturbed." The shorter white pony said. She had a soothing voice and sounded genuinely concerned, "The physical damage done to his body is bad, but the mental trauma when he realizes we couldn't save the right-"
"Nurse," The Princess said, nodding her head toward the patient's bed, "it seems as if he's already woken up. I'm sure the doctor will be fine with me talking to him."
So that's what alicorns look like. Hawk thought. Once again, it was Twilight's lessons that gave him some insight on the world he was in.  The alicorn looked too dark to be the one who "raised the sun", so he assumed it was the Princess of the Night: Luna.
"Yes, Princess." The nurse said, leaving the room.
The dark blue alicorn made her way to the side of Hawk's bed, "Greetings young one, I am-"
"Princess Luna." Hawk interjected. "Twilight Sparkle told me who you were." 
Luna looked slightly vexed at the interruption, but quickly let it go, "Ah, yes. And you are Hawk. The griffon who mysteriously crash-landed in Ponyville, along with Pup, your younger sister. An interesting name to say the least. I am glad you are awake, you were unconscious for quite some time..."
Hawk visibly tensed at the mention of Pup, it did not escape the Princess, "Worry not. Your sibling is safe. My guards drove out the rebels and secured the Element Bearers as well as your sister. Though my guards did have some trouble getting into the room where Pup and Rainbow Dash were held up.  She even attacked one when they broke in to secure them."
The statement eased his fears somewhat, he knew he could count on Dash, "Thank you Princess. As long as Pup is fine, I'll be fine." Hawk said gratefully.
At the griffon's response, the lunar diarch's expression darkened.  She sighed and got closer to Hawk, "I'm afraid you aren't young Hawk. The night of the attack has left you more damaged than you realize."
"It's just a few scratches," Hawk said, trying to make light of his injuries, "I'll heal up just fine in a little while."
"No, you won't." Said a hard, cold voice from the doorway. It was a cream-colored unicorn stallion in a stark white coat.  He wore thick-rimmed square glasses and his face seemed to be set in a permanent scowl.  His horn lit up, and in a flash, a panel on the wall began to glow.  On the panel was a pair of x-rays.  One looked to be just an x-ray of his arm, the other, his whole body.
"This one," The doctor said, pointing a hoof at the image of the arm, "should heal quickly, but the rebel leader's strike through your arm fractured the bone and severely damaged the nerve. Your left arm won't be as strong, nor as fast as it used to be."
Hawk forced out a laugh, "Uhm, thanks doc, you say that like it's the good news."
"That was the good news," The stallion replied, "and call me Stable."
"Well, Dr. Stable, what's the bad news?"
"The magic used as as anesthetic for your right side is going to wear off soon. You'd have to be blind not to see the worse news. Look at the other x-ray you dolt."
Putting aside thoughts of violence against the physician, Hawk took a greater look at the image.  It seemed normal.
Hmmm. Head, check. Limbs, check. Ribs and spine look fine. Two wings- His mental checklist was interrupted at the shattering realization.
In a panic, he took his left talon as ripped at the bandages around his body.  Ignoring the protests of Stable, he continued until they were in shreds.  Hawk sat up, ignoring the pain on his left side, and arched his neck to look at his right wing.
It wasn't there.

Appleloosa was changing.  Even in the dark of night, ponies worked.  Hardy earth ponies carried lumber, pegasi were constructing roofs, and even unicorns, an unlikely sight in Appleloosa, provided light and assistance.
The Sun Goddess's aid came with the brilliant dawn, several hours after Princess Luna's guards saved the town.  First, brilliant flashes of light marked the arrival of scores of unicorns and Princess Celestia herself, healing the wounded and clearing the way for the supply wagons.
It had been two weeks since then.  Twilight Sparkle stood on the balcony of the newly constructed command post, the wood was unpainted and needed sanding, but it was as solid and sturdy as any stone building she had been in.  Looking at the ponies working late into the night, Twilight sighed, she felt very alone.  Rarity and Fluttershy had left Appleloosa with most of the other settler ponies.  Although they had held off the griffon attack, they didn't wish to stay in the town.  Not where they had seen such devastation.  Had the Princess herself not come, Twilight would've gone too.  But how could she face her?  Not only that, she also failed Princess Luna: Hawk was taken by the griffons.
In the short time since help had arrived, Appleloosa was changing, walls and battlements were constructed in a wide perimeter around the town, and new buildings were sprouting up, the existing ones being strengthened and added to.  It seemed as if Appleloosa, the frontier town, had died in the attack, and from the ashes, the new Appleloosa, which was beginning to look like a war capital, had begun to take its place.
Applejack had been spending a considerable amount of time with Braeburn.  They were both unusually silent since the attack.  Then again, everypony was.  Rainbow Dash was still with Pup, and they were both under supervision by the Night Guard.  At least Pup was, but Rainbow Dash, true to her word, wouldn't leave Pup alone.  She told Hawk she'd take care of her.  Twilight thought about giving them a visit, but decided against it, she remembered the last time she went to see Dash.  The pegasus had blamed Twilight for Hawk being taken.  Taken from Appleloosa, taken from Pup, taken from her.  With a sigh, Twilight let go of the notion of visiting Rainbow.
Twilight wasn't exactly sure where Pinkie Pie went.  She didn't see her board the train or any chariots back to Ponyville, nor did she see her skipping around Appleloosa.  She knew she was fine though, physically at least, she was uninjured during the battle...
The battle...
The lavender unicorn shivered, not only from the chill of the night air.  Every night since the attack, Twilight had cried herself to sleep.  She had never used magic like that before.  
At the beginning she was only assisting Hawk in any way she saw fit, grabbing weapons, slamming griffons against walls, Hawk always...finished them off for her.  After he was abducted, two griffons had swooped down on the group Twilight was leading.  They pulled axes and began to move towards the ponies.  At that moment she knew what she had to do and focused her telekinetic magic into a deadly, razor-sharp edge, and shot it through the griffons.
On the balcony, Twilight tried to blink away tears and banish the grotesque images of griffons being brutally sliced in half and the looks of shock and disgust coming from Applejack and the other ponies.  At the time, Twilight didn't think anything of killing them, there was no emotion to her, only action.  She needed to save her friends, that was it.  But now, she felt horrible, despite the fact it needed to be done...
The sound of heavy hooves made their way onto the balcony and Twilight hurriedly wiped the tears that had run down her face.
A voice came from behind, it was calm and melodious, with a tinge of sorrow, "Oh, Twilight, you've avoided me ever since my arrival.  I've heard about your actions during the incident.  You were very brave, and you saved the lives of your friends." She waited a few seconds, Twilight still said nothing.  "Brooding will only make things worse....come here, my most faithful student.."
Before she finished the sentence, Twilight had spun around and embraced the Princess, crying openly.  There were a pair of guards not too far off, but Twilight didn't care.
"There, there." The Princess said, returning the embrace, "It is late Twilight, you need rest.  There is much I have set in motion that you must know, it will be hard to digest.  You must be strong."
"Yes, Princess." the unicorn said, her hoof wiping away more tears.  Princess Celestia needed her to be strong.  She would do anything for the Princess, anything.  I will be stronger.  Twilight tried to summon images of strength into her mind, all she saw was metal; cold, hard, and unyielding.
Steel.  That is what she needed to be.  That is what Equestria needed of her.  Strength: hard and unforgiving.  This attack would not be the last, and Twilight had to be willing to do whatever that was necessary.
A small voice inside of her screamed, warning her of the path she was going down.
Twilight ignored the voice, No room for weakness.
Leaving the Princess on the balcony, she walked back to her room and laid her head down on her tear-stained pillow, determined not to stain it any further.  
Steel did not weep.  Steel did not feel.

The cat-slit yellow eyes of the two bat-like ponies guarding him seemed to pierce into Hawk's very being.  It might have irritated him more if he wasn't so furious.  
Although Dr. Stable now sported  a black eye, and a crack in his glasses, Hawk's fury was directed at the dark blue alicorn looking at him nonchalantly.  Like she didn't have him tied down and under guard.  Stable just got in the way when Hawk went ballistic.  He didn't plan on lashing out, but it happens when you know the joys of flight and irrevocably lose a wing.
"When you decide to calm down, we can speak of why you are here." Princess Luna stated flatly. "I expect you wish to know how your sister is doing, and I am very sorry about your wing, truly I am, but violence towards the ponies who helped you is the last thing you should consider." She added with a little more empathy. A little. 
Hawk just fumed and looked away.  He knew the Princess was right, and now he was only angry with himself.  
"Come Doctor, we have much to discuss." The Princess said, walking out of the room.  Dr. Stable just muttered under his breath and followed her.  The Night Guards backed away from Hawk and took positions right outside the doors.  With everypony gone, Hawk could hear his own heavy breathing.  He let out a sigh and tried to calm down.
He had a lot to think about.
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