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		Chapter 1



   Siris laid there on the floor paralyzed and in shock over the betrayal. The Worker of Secrets whom he thought to be an ally had suddenly turn against him, why?He did not know.
"I must thank you Ausar for not only have you freed me but you've eliminated many of my rivals for this world and those who remain will follow me or I will take from them that which they hold most dear. Their eternal life." 
The Worker of Secrets stood above him finally free of his confinement. He walked over to the center of a large picture of a tree containing symbols and faced Siris once more.
"Unfortunately, for me to escape old friend I'll have to let you keep your life. You can spend an eternity in this cell."
With the paralyzing affects wearing off Siris starts moving towards the Worker of Secrets though still barely under the affect.
"You and Raidriar can keep each other company after all you were the one who imprisoned me here to begin with." With the affects now completely gone Siris runs towards the Worker but before he could reach the Worker a large solid stone cylinder moves up from where the Worker is standing, bringing him up to the surface and sealing Siris inside the prison.
"No...What have I done?!! NOOOOOOOOOO!!!!!!!!" He had defeated countless Daerils and a quite a incredible number of Deathless. He has defeated Raidriar, or the God King as he is known, twice. But here he was, stuck forever in a cell with his now second most hated enemy because he was foolish enough to trust the Worker of Secrets.
"What have I done?" He should have just listened to Isa and handed her the blade.
"All I have gone through. Every fight, every realization. All for nothing." Siris looked at Radriar. 
"All this because of you. I should just beat you with my fist until you die." It seemed like a good idea though if he killed him he would just be reborn at his rebirthing chamber. If that were true what was stopping the Worker of Secrets from killing himself? 
Siris walked over to the throne which the Worker sat. He eyed it curiously and sat upon it. He sat there for only the gods know how long.
"Maybe I should sleep, no point in trying to get out of an inescapable prison. Gods only know I deserve it." He closed his eyes but before he can sleep he hears movemen, Raidriar had awoken from his unconsciousness and was beginning to stand up.
"God King, so nice of you to finally wake up." Siris had said in a mocking tone. Raidriar stood fully erect and turned to face Siris.
"You...You fool, what have you done?! You freed the Worker!" 
"Yeah well I regret it now."
Raidriar begun to laugh. He found this to be hilarious, it had been a long time since he had laughed. He walked over to Siris who still sat on the stone throne.
"Ausar...You imbecile." Raidriar slammed his fist onto the armrests of the throne.  
"I AM NOT THIS AUSAR YOU SPE-" He suddenly stopped his when he noticed the left armrest had begun to glow and a panel opened revealing three rings and a metal disc underneath. 
Siris immediately recognized the rings. "Transportation rings!" He yelled. Siris grabbed one of the rings and placed it on one of his unoccupied fingers.
"You think it wise to use the ring when it clearly hasn't been used for thousands of years. I can sense the pent up energy waiting to disintegrate you."
"Any better ideas? As much as i want to stay here and choke you to death, i dont want to stay here forever."
Raidriar thought about the choices. he could either stay here or risk seeing where these rings take him. He also grabbed a ring and slipped it on.
Siris activated the ring and began to glow a light blue hue before disappearing in a quick flash. 
"Hmmm maybe it does work...Why hadn't you used them when you were here Worker?" Raidriar had said to himself. He concentrated on the ring and he was gone as well.
When Siris had reappeared he immediately closed his eyes because of the unexpected brightness.
"Gah! Too bright!" He opened his eyes little by little to adjust. He found himself to be in some kind of woods. 
"Where am I?" Siris moved forward, looking all around taking in the sight. He wandered around the woods hoping to find a clue as to whre he was.
He eventually found a road and followed it down where he stopped at a large sign that read "Ponyville? Who names a village after ponies?" He passed under the sign and entered what he thought was a village but before him stood buildings he had never seen before. 
As he made his way deeper into the odd village he froze in his tracks. Before him was two ponies. An orange pony wearing a hat and a white pony with a purple mane. But that was t what made him stop, no, what made him stop was that they were talking, and in his language.
"Hell take me."
________________________________________________
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		Chapter 2



   "I said to Sweetie Belle that tree sap doesn't really do anything other than get you all sticky, But she just can't stop getting it all over her coat whenever she goes out crusading." The white mare had said. Conversing in front of me were two equine animals. Brightly colored, with large eyes, and I can understand them. This felt incredibly unnatural to me.
"Ah'll tell ya Rarity, Applebloom gets into all sorts of mess. I swear, them girls get more dirtier than me in one hour than the time it takes me to buck half my orchard." They still haven't seen me yet as they walked towards me, I try to move out the way, to hide, but my legs would not budge. 
Immediately my mind began thinking of all the possibilities, whether they were hostile or not, if they weren't hostile I will simply present myself in proper manner, after all, all those years of training it couldn't hurt to learn proper etiquette. As was the case when the village told I had to learn how to read and write. 
And if they're hostile? My mind began a sub-thinking like process on how to fight and possibly kill the two. Noticing the white one had a horn, could be used as a mean to impale. The orange one with the odd hat had no horn but mentioned bucking trees in an orchard which probably meant that the orange one was tough. 
I had no weapon but being the size I am and with my strength and training compared to their height and numbers I believe it'd be a wrestling match. I also have hands, the advantage is mine. 
The whole five seconds of thought suddenly came to a halt when I noticed them staring at me with wide-eyed expressions. 
I stare back, my helm blocking their view of my face. Milliseconds pass. 
"Hello." I managed to stammer out.
Rarity and Applejack took in the sight of the large figure before them. Rarity couldn't help but admire the intricate design of the armor it had on, not only did it make the large figure imposing but also elegant. Applejack on the other hand was admiring the sheer size of it thinking this thing is the same height as Celestial if not taller.
"Hello?" Sir is said agai.
Rarirty upon hearing his somewhat distorted voice quickly lifted a hoof to adjust her mane and stepped forward to address herself. "Oh I'm terribly sorry um..." Rarity realized it never mentioned it's name.
"Oh! it's Siris, excuse my manners, I'm a bit, out of it. And you are?" Siris never really had the chance to speak proper seeing as he was too busy being slaying daerils and when someone did talk to him it was usually a deathless talking down to him and always ended up in him killing it.
Rarity squeed in delight upon hearing this Siris had some proper etiquette. "Pleasure to meet your acquaintance , my name is Rarity and this is my best friend Applejack." The white pony, or Rarity as she said, gestured toward her orange friend Applejack.
"Pleasure tah meet ya Siris." She reached out one of hooves, possibly for me to shake it, I reached out my hand to her hooves and give it a quick one-shake.
"Pleasure to meet you as well Applejack."
Applejack let out a whistle. "You sure do have a strong grip there Siris, maybe sometime you can come over to mah farm and we can put that strength to good use!" Good use thought Siris, killing the deathless was putting strength to good use.
Siris was beginning to like these ponies, very friendly, guess it would be better to actually make some real friends instead of the occasional enemy and whatever Siris considered to think Isa is to himself.
"Please excuse my rudeness but if you don't mind me asking Mr.Siris, what exactly are you? I've never seen a species like you before." Rarity asked shyly.
"I'm..." I would say human but then I'd be lying. I'm a forsaken Deathless. I don't consider myself one of them, no, I'm as human as the next person. I will not be a monster.
"I'm a human, male by the way just in case you were wondering." They tilted their heads in confusment, obviously not knowing what a human is. No humans, just great. 
"Ah okay then, I've never heard of a human before but I believe I know somepony who just might know." So far everything was looking bright! No daerils, though I had my thoughts on whether these creatures were some kind of Daerils made by some odd Deathless. Maybe where ever these two are taking me I can find some answers as to where I am. 
_____________________________________________________________________________________________________
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Raidriar awoke to find himself amongst the thorns and thistles of shrubbery, light shining off his helm. "Hmmm..."
He didn't show any signs but his head was pounding, ears ringing, and limbs were aching. He was a Deathless, hundreds of years of training that would break any normal man and he be damned to the abyss if he showed weakness from less-than-few very, very minor pains.
Raidriar stood up careful as to not obtain any cramps. Once fully erect, he took notice of his surroundings. "A garden?" 
"Halt! Who goes there?! This area is closed to the public!" A voice shouted.
Raidriar turned around to find the source of the noise. 
The stallion who had been guarding the entrance to the royal garden was getting bored of his duty. Day and night all he would do is stand there for hours on end doing nothing and this was going on for a week already.
"Uhg couldn't I be in patrol duty instead?" He thought to himself, having thought that for the past week, even his mind was beginning to dull. 
"What was that?" He said quietly as he heard someone from within the gardens behind him.
"Halt! Who goes there?! This area is closed to the public!" He yelled as he rounded the corner of the entrance he was standing in front of.
Raidriar saw no one but a small unnaturally looking equine in gold armor and a blade hooked on its side. "Well what is this?" 
The guard was frozen in place once he saw the offender. "Wh-wha- what are you?" 
"I believe I have been drugged, A talking pony, that's impossible." Raidriar felt something he hadn't felt in a very long time, confusion.
"S-s-stand back and don't move! Y-you're under arrest!" The guard too his blade in mouth and entered a battle stance.
"Oh you wish to fight? HA! Put down your butter knife before you get hurt equine." Raidriar was finding the creatures stupidity quite amusing.
The guard was furious now, being insulted like he was weak, treated as if a child. He was law and power even if he was only guarding a garden, fifteen years of training wasn't for nothing. Without hesitation he lunged.
Raidriar easily dodged and giving a somewhat hard tap on the guards helm. "Pitiful."
The guard couldn't believe the thing had dodged his attack and not only that but mocked him as well. 
He recovered from his attack and reentered his fighting stance. This was it, the gloves were metaphorically off and now it was time to show this law breaker what it meant to be a royal guard.
The guard was circling Raidriar who only stood there. "Fool, you think you can beat me! Do not underestimate me equine. I may be without sword but know I can still take your life in the blink of an eye." To Raidriar this was an insult to his skill and his pride.  
"AHHH!!!" The guard cried out as he ran in to swipe his sword at Raidriar's feet.
Raidriar simply raised his leg to dodge the short swipe  but then after the guard had missed he followed up with a upward slice to which Raidriar moved to the side, again tapping the guards helm only harder.
The guard was thrown not more than three feet away after being tapped. A dent was felt by his head. "Had this thing tapped my helmet so hard it left a dent?!" He thought.
"You lack skill, grace, and everything else. What hope do you have in fighting a god? You are but a germ on a gnat to me." Raidriar words oozed with pride, although not all well placed.
"Even gods can bleed." Spoke the guard to Raidriar with just as much determination.
Upon hearing those words Raidriar remembered those times Ausar had bested over him and how he ended up in this garden fighting an equine. "That may be but can you draw my blood."
The guard removed his helm revealing a long black mane.
"Before I kill you I would at least like to know your name equine." 
The guard gritted his teeth. "Double Edge."
Raidriar chuckled at such an absurd name. 
"What's so funny?" The guard said.
"Nothing, I am Radriar. Now let us end this." Raidriar prepared one of his many rings, particularly a fire based one that shot out a ball of flame.
Double Edge rush towards Raidriar and Raidriar had raised his hand waiting for the right moment to strike and right before he was going to unleash a ball of flame a booming voice was heard.
"THAT IS ENOUGH." 
Double Edge immediately spat out his sword and kneeled to the ground while Raidriar simply lowered his hand and looked above to see a dark horse with wings and an ethereal mane flowing down to the ground.
"You two will stop this madness, Guard!"
Double Edge quickly stood up. " Yes my princess?" He said with a bit of fear.
"You are relived for the day, go to your family and relax." The dark horse had said more calmly.
Double Edged bowed and left the garden at a fast pace.
"And as for you..."
If Raidriar was not wearing his helm the equine would be seeing an unamused face with an eyebrow raise. "What about me equine?"
"I am Princess Luna, co-ruler of the land of Equestria and Goddess over the moon and you will treat me as such!" Luna stated boldly.
Raidriar never heard of a land called Equestria. Maybe he had been transported to another planet or universe altogether. "Respect is earned not given, and until you earn mine I will treat you with the same respect I had for the guard."
Princess Luna was feeling a headache coming on. She sighed. "Who and what are you creature?"
"I am Raidriar, ruler over the Deathless and Deathless myself." 
"Mmhmm." 
"Now, you will excuse me I have somewhere to be. " He didn't want to fully explain and only now had he realized he had been wasting his time in this garden talking.
"Oh really? I highly doubt that Raidriar seeing as you didn't seem to care as you lazily fought a guard. You will come with me to see my sister." Luna ordered.
"I think not 'Princess'. I must get back to my realm, I am needed dearly." Raidriar was beginning to anger.
"I think your realm is better off without you 'Godking'. Come or I will  force you to." 
Raidriar began to laugh with the sudden realization upon hearing his title. "So this is what he had been occupying himself with." He put a hand over his face and laughed even harder."Living in world of talking animals and bright colors."
Luna just watched as the Deathless laughed and spoke about him.
"This was his plan all along yet I fail to see how he will do away with me. I will not die at the hands at an overgrown pony." Raidriar took a more serious tone and faced Luna, eager to spill her blood and burn those wings to ashes.
"Do not underestimate me Raidriar, come peacefully or I will force you to be peaceful, I have an obligation to my ponies to protect them from any threat." Luna smirked feeling she could take Raidriar on.
"AND YOU DO WELL NOT TO THINK ME AN EASY PREY." And with that he let loose a torrent of flame at Luna who barely dodged the attack by flying into the air.
Luna shot out lightning bolts from her horn towards Raidriar. He dodged each one easily as they were slow. He let out a snicker at such a worthless attack.
Luna rapidly dove down to the ground in front of Raidriar who was prepared for what was to come. When Luna was about to  hit the ground, she instantly rolled as she felt land. When she felt at the right distance between her and Raidriar she turned one-eighty, with her back legs facing towards Raidriar, and bucked.
Raidriar was half-expecting the buck seeing as he was fighting a horse, but he never fought with a horse and so he didn't know how to correctly block such an attack and at this kind of magnitude.
Raidriar managed to grasp one of her hooves though the impact of the hoof to his hand had actually caused him decent pain but nothing compared to the other hoof that had hit his chest. All the wind in Raidriar was blown out as was an ounce of blood and he was knocked down to the ground hard.
Luna flew back into the air thinking that hit should have been more than enough though in the back of her mind she felt it was overkill but that thought was completely destroyed as she watch Raidriar stand up easily.
Raidriar cracked his neck and flexed his arms and simply said. "Now. You will know why I am the ruler over immortal beings. I will break you."
____________________________________________
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   Raidriar eyes his opponent. "For you, I hold nothing back. I will not initiate aegis form just so I can see you struggle against my might." 
Luna telepathically called to her sister. "Sister, there is trouble at the castle you must hurry for I fear I may not last in this duel."
Raidriar ran towards the princess with unnatural speed. Luna seeing this reacted by firing more  lightning bolts only this time they were faster and larger.
Raidriar dodged each one with grace, Luna not even making a close mark.
Luna had an idea to counter his dodging. She shot once more and after her opponent dodged it she sent out a circle composed of lightning with a flurry of shots within.
Raidriar only smirked realizing she wasn't as dull as he thought. He stood in place and activated one of his many rings casting a barrier around him.
The lightning struck at the shield in multiples, each hit barely scratching the surface. Dust seemed to float around the garden.
"Luna! What is happening?! Who is the danger you face?" A voice called to Luna in her mind.
"Sister, the Deathless have arrived just as he predicted."
"How many?!"
"I have only found one, and it is the supposed God King. You must hurry I don't think the garden can take anymore damage before we have to take it somewhere else!"
"I am coming as fast as I can Luna just stay put and try not to get hurt."
"I'll try sister." Luna watched as the dust settled revealing an impatient immortal.
"Try as you might but your magic will do you no good with me, so why don't you come down here and let me snap your neck." Raidriar absolutely hated flying opponents, always the agile ones that fare better running away.
"I think I will stay up here thank you very much." Luna had seen her offensive magic had no use but what could she use against him? Aha! How didn't she think of it before?! Luna gave a wicked grin with a thought of what he was going to go through right now.
Tired of waiting Raidriar used one of his rings to summon a giant pillar of purple & black shadow-y mass that was risen directly under Luna.
Luna had no time to dodge or think until the attack had landed. Raidriar watched as the shadow mass hit, dispersing into a spiral of black and hitting Luna's body each hit making an odd squishing-sizzle noise, no doubt the sounds of pain to her.
Luna screamed, but why? She didn't know. She stopped and looked around and at herself. No blood, gore, or whatever that attack was suppose to leave. The attack itself felt familiar, as if it was a part of her; The darkness.
Raidriar looked as she was inspecting herself of damage. Figuring out she was immune to it, yet that made no sense, only creatures with black souls and blacker hearts can withstand the darkness and here was this pony princess of goodness and duty bound who not only took on his most powerful darkness magic but also was left unscathed. Nothing, not even a scratch.
He took no more time in sending a different attack towards Luna. This time fire, and lots of it. Using six of his rings he shot out of his hands fireballs of various sizes at her.
Luna acted as fast as she could and teleported right behind Raidriar to give his spine a nice and powerful buck.
With reflexes better than lightning he looked to his back to Luna who was on her front legs currently about to buck him but not this time. Raidriar sidestepped the attack and grabbed Luna's leg.
With a very firm grip he spun once and slammed Luna as hard as he could on the dirt floor. 
Luna hit the ground hard, too hard for her taste. Her body ached and screamed at her yet she still remained conscience. 
Raidriar stood over the body of Luna, taking pleasure in the sight of her blood. He raised a hand and prepared an attack.
Luna with all the strength she could muster telekinetically grabbed the whole body of the unsuspecting Raidriar and flung him with the might she used to move the moon. Suffice to say, it  was equivalent to actually the force she used to move the moon and all that used to fling an object millions of times smaller, let's just say he was already past the atmosphere.
"LUNA!!!" Celestial cried out.
Luna just lied there on the ground unable to move. "Oh hey sister...What took you so *cough* long?"
Celestia gasped at the sight of her beaten and bloodied sister and moved right next to her. "Oh no Luna can you move?!"
Luna chuckled a bit. "I'll be fine, I just need to lye down for a few more seconds and heal myself."
"Luna I'm taking you to the hospital this instant!" Celestia was about to raise he sister with magic but was stopped by a hoof.
"No time, go get the deathless I threw."
Celestia gasped a second time and stood up looking around for the troublemaker. "WHERE IS IT SO I CAN PERSONALLY SEND IT TO THE SUN?"
"Beat you to it but I thought the moon would fare better. I suggest *cough* you get him before he hits it." 
Celestia gave a warm smile and teleported. She was now in space searching for the body. She looked and looked and finally found the body hurdling towards the moon. She teleported once more in front of the body. Using her magic to stop the body instantly.
She stood there to carefully observe it. The armor was burning red-hot, flesh and bone was shown charred. An arm and leg missing. No blood for every wound was instantly cauterized. Celestia felt a twinge of sadness for the creature, imagining the ungodly amount of pain it went through. Celestial shook away the sadness knowing full well that it would survive, it will survive because a special someone had built a rebirthing chamber deep underground Canterlot.
Luna and Celestial stood in front of a large cylinder. "He was quite the fighter sister, very quick, and very powerful, he easily surpasses us in hoof-to-hoof combat, his offensive magic is nightmarishly powerful and his defensive spells are nigh impenetrable."
"What kind of offensive magic did he use?" Celestia looked inside the cyclinder, a naked figure shown.
"He used fire and darkness based magic, if that's all he knows I do not know but it seems likely that he does." 
"Darkness magic you say?" Celestia was intrigued by this. Such magic was old, very, very old.
"Yes, he summoned a pillar of shadow mass and it hit me, but something was amiss." Luna looked at the ground deep in thought.
"What was sister?" Celestia looked to Luna.
"It struck me with all it's destructive power yet...I was left unhurt. As if a breeze blew over me. I-it reminded me of Nightmare Moon." Celestia went to her side and hugged her.
"Hush Luna, that mare is no more, only you remain. Do not dwell on this, it'll only sadden you."
"Yes sister." Luna wiped a tear from her eye.
Celestia smiled. "Now come we have to contact Twilight and her friends, we have to warn them of the danger these creatures can bring and I only hope it was only just this one that made it here."
__________________________________
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