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		Description

( A collab story with The Lich King )
With only a couple of days for the Summer Sun Celebration, two human teenagers arrive in Equestria at the moment they least expected and are soon brought to Canterlot.
How will they get used to this new world? Only time will tell.
Warning: Contains blood, gore and abusive parents, reader discretion is adviced. Also some male characters will be genderswapped.
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It’s a dark and cold night in the town of ponyville, the breezing wind blowing on this peaceful night, the ponies sleeping without worry of any kind of danger or incident happening. Or so they thought.
A creature that looks like an ape with almost no hair busted out from the Everfree Forest all beaten up and bleeding, the creature heard the Manticore’s roar while he was running.
The creature was tall, wearing one kind of shirt and black jean pants, he only had hair on his head which was black, spiked and brushed backwards. His running was getting slower as he ran through the silent town of ponyville, running past the many buildings until he saw a big mansion which still had it’s lights on. As soon as he heard a woman’s scream he rushed inside as fast as he could.
=============================================
Inside the mansion on the dinner hall, the bodies of a rich mare and stallion laid stiff on the floor, two kitchen knives covered in blood laid besides the corpses, their stomach were cut open, their guts there shoved inside of their also cut open neck and there were multiple stab wounds all over them. There was a grey filly standing in front of her parent’s corpses covered in their blood, her mane was a silver colored pony tail that hangs at the side of her head, her was wearing a pearl necklace in her neck, her cutie mark was a spoon was with a heart at the rear end.
The poor filly was shaking too much, still in shock that she actually killed her abusive parents in cold blood, her mind kept playing the events over and over again at the sight.
After coming back from school, she was called to the dinner table as soon she was finished searching through her ‘secret treasure’ that was hidden behind the drawer on her room. She took her place in the table and looked around, only her mother and herself were in the table, he’s late again.
Her father eventually came to join the dinner but everything turns blurry at this point, there were sounds of shouting, glass breaking and getting her face punched making her fall to the floor. This wasn’t new to the grey filly but neither was the silhouette of her mother cowering in fear, her dad’s figure came into view after she wiped the blood on her lips.
“You good for nothing bitch,” He said “You are of nobility Silver Spoon, act like it instead of acting like one of those peasants!”
The scared filly couldn’t do anything but to back away, she always wants to spend more time with her parents but something always comes up and she has to stay alone with her secret treasure. She wasn’t fond of her mother, she was a coward that ran away at the toughest times, she couldn’t depend on a pony like her, she hates her.
She felt the hooves of her father hitting her, he picked her up and slammed her into the dinner table. Silver’s pain had risen incredibly, her vision now was both dizzy and blurry, she looks like she’s about to pass out at any moment.
As the shadow of her father got close to her Silver Spoon began to think, her father never played with her, he never read her a story, he never sat down and talked. Her mother is a coward living in fear of the drunken stallion, she hates them, the filly hated her parents more than anything, she wanted to make them pay for leaving her unattended ever since she was born.
‘I hate you...’ The filly thought as another hoof came down to her bloodied face ‘I won’t run away, I’m not my mother, I HATE YOU!!’
At that moment the filly’s vision went completely red, she could hear screams and flesh being cut and ripped apart but she couldn’t see clearly. By the time the world came back to her, they were already dead at her hooves.
At the third time the memory passed through her head, she couldn’t help to give out a slight chuckle, after all her cruel father and coward mother were finally gone, dead, never to be seen again.
She heard the dining room door open and she quickly glanced over to see if any royal guards had come over to get her, instead she was met with a bipedal creature with a strange black hair that was seriously injured. The creature tried to say something but he tumbled down to the floor, grunting in pain and panting leaving a small pool of blood as he layed there.
The creature was terribly hurt and yet she was afraid of it, well him since she heard his voice that was masculine. The creature tried to stand up but he ended up sitting with his back facing the door.
“God damn,” The creature said trying to catch his breath “That’s fucking gruesome, what sick motherfucker did this?!”
“....Me.” Silver Spoon replied eyeing at his wounds.
“What?!” He coughed up blood and looked at the filly again “You can’t be serious.”
The look that Silver Spoon gave him confirmed that right away, this wasn’t a joke, he could see the hatred that the filly had towards these two ponies, a look of complete despair and sorrow, as if she never knew love in all of her short life.
“Well it could have been worse, you could have killed your family.”
“Those ponies were my family.” The filly turned back on the corpses to glare at them and turns her attention back to the creature.
“Damn! How did you do that to them?!” His eyes widen in disbelief at the semi-mutilated corpses, almost making him puke.
The gray filly looked away in her saddened expression again, it might suggest that she didn’t knew, that hate must have been toward her parents, which might explain why she did it.
The front door was busted down, tons of royal guards came in and made their way to the dining room, witnessing the crime scene. For some reason Silver Spoon grabbed a knife and kept stabbing the corpses while giving a dementing laughter.
“Halt!” One of them said sneaking behind the filly and cuffing her “You are under arrest, anything you say will be used against you.”
“Hey, easy on her.” The creature said, being picked up and put in the back of one of the guards.
“We also need medical attention for......this.” Other guard said. Four of the guards take the filly and the unknown creature away while the remaining guards remained securing the crime scene, vomiting in the process.
Outside there was a carriage stationed right outside the mansion, leaving the complices inside two of the guards went to pull the carriage up in the sky while the other two stayed inside to keep an eye on the victim and the filly, also stopping the blood flowing from the victim.
In the distance there was a castle build in the side of the mountain, in which from there probably one could have a magnificent view of the equestrian land, the city looks like it had spent millions of money spent on building with a big castle included, this is the city of Canterlot.
==============================================
The grey filly remained in the hospital’s waiting room accompanied by the guards, it’s been 20 minutes since they’ve arrived in Canterlot and the top priority. The unknown victim needed medical treatment before they arrived to their real destination, Silver Spoon remained quiet in her seat trying to think what will her prison life would be, it didn’t matter to her much really, she was glad that her life tormentors were finally dead and that is enough.
‘At least I will have peace now.’ She thought as she looked at the turned on light of the emergency room.
The light had turned off not much after, the filly raised up her head and looked at the door like the guards did. A light blue coated mare with a black long mare was guiding the bandaged creature down the hallway, the bandaged where mostly on his torso but there was one on his forehead and one on his cheek.
“Is he okay nurse?” Silver asked fearfully.
“He will be alright,” The nurse said carrying the patient’s arm on her back “He just needs a couple of days of rest.”
“Thanks goodness.”
The guards looked at the filly in confusion for a couple of seconds before their cold look returned, tonight was a really crazy one, a filly committed murder and possibly assaulted an unknown bipedal creature, they couldn’t know what to think of this but they still had orders to follow.
“Thank you for your services Nurse Sweetheart.” One of the guards said.
“Think nothing of it, it was my pleasure.” The nurse replied.
‘Sounds vulgar’ The bipedal lifeform thought, seeing as he was the only one who got the double meaning of that. What he didn’t saw was the blush on the grey filly’s face, her mind already plagued with images of two guards gangbanging Nurse Sweetheart, she shooks her head and kept walking with the others.
Their trek through the streets of Canterlot was quiet and serene, one could say that it’s their little break before they reached their destination. The most curious thing was this new being that was as tall as Princess Celestia herself, it is unknown how did he got here or how did he got himself injured, where did he come from and so on.
It’s not as weird as a little filly brutally murdering two fully grown adult ponies by herself, not to mention what killing method she used to leave their bodies in such a sickening state, this hasn’t happened in Equestria for the last thousand years, so murder was really unusual these days.
Approaching the castle the guards commanded to open the gate, claiming their task to be done. The gates lowered and they continued inside the castle, walking through the castle’s hallways and passing by some night shift servants, they stopped in front of a door and one of the guards opened to reveal a room which had a velvet colored beds and curtains, the ceiling was adorned with a night sky theme and the walls were adorned with a Sunny sky theme.
“Both of you will stay here until Princess Celestia calls you in.” The guard said as he shoved them both the filly and the bipedal thing inside, he closed the door and an audible ‘click’ signified that the door has been locked.
Limping towards the bed on the left, the creature lied down in order to get the rest that the nurse told him that he needed. Silver Spoon joined him along and sat down besides him.
“Oh boy, roommates.” An unfamiliar voice spoke to them.
Both of them got themselves up, the voice was coming from a dark corner in which a shadowy figure was sitting in there. It got up and walked into a clearer into the newcomer’s line of sight, the figure was another bipedal creature even with the same spiky hair as the injured one only that his mane was brushed backwards, he was wearing a black shirt and jacket, he was wearing the same black pants as the other one and he had a glove on what the filly could assume was his right claw. 
“Wow, looks like someone fucked you up pretty bad.” He said as he looked at the injured creature.
“Yeah,” The injured creature said “So I guess this is the part where we introduce each other.”
“I agree,” Silver Spoon said nodding “I’m in a very good mood anyway. My name is Silver Spoon, nice to meet you.”
“Odd, my bitch-O-meter raised itself halfway when you said that.” The black clothed one said.
“I am Theodore and I’m a human by the way.” The injured one said rather blandly.
“Name’s Alex, also a human and a badass motherfucker.” The other human said, raising his gloved hand for them to see, which it had a strange symbol on the glove.
Alex sat on the bed along with Spoon and Theodore, the room fell quiet for a few minutes and Alex did everything on his power to unbore himself, even punching the walls.
“Why don’t we tell our story? You know, to pass the time.” Theodore suggested.
“Sounds like a plan, why don’t you Start Alex.” Silver said looking at Alex, which was doing a meditation pose in which he was upside down before he stood up again.
“Might as well...” He said as he started to tell his story.
==============================================
The human jumped through and opened window of the castle’s armory, the window was higher than he thought as fell a long way down that would have injured a normal person, but for him this was as common as Thursday. The armory didn’t had any useful weapons, so there was no use of taking anything from there. Seeing his surroundings he saw that he was in some sort of medieval castle thing or something.
‘What is this? The King Arthur times?’ He thought.
Making his way through without being noticed he saw that the security was actually a little bit too much for him at the moment, so he made his way to the nearest alley as a guard with some sort of searchlight was passing by him, luckily the guard didn’t noticed him and he went on his way.
‘Well fuck me, now what do I do? And why am I in a world with fucking ponies?’
He looked around and saw a conveniently placed cardboard box in which he can fit perfectly, this is exactly what he needed. He put on the box and walked to the other end of the alley.
On his way he saw a searchlight about to spot him, he sat down and hid himself inside the box, this is a foolproof plan. The guard saw the box in the middle of the street, it wasn’t unusual for him so he went on his way.
Alex peeked outside to see the guard walking away, he grinned when he confirmed that his tactic worked perfectly, so he kept looking for the gate with the box in hand.
He looked at the gate again and saw two guards sleeping like lazy logs on their night shift, he gave a smirk as he climbed to the not-so-tall gate. When he reached the top of the gate he took a glance to the sleeping guards, he searched his own pocket to take out a marker and drew a penis in each of the guard’s face, then he climbed down the outer side of the gates and kept on running into the wild unknown of this new world.
In the middle of his midnight walk he stopped to take a rest in one of the trees, looking up at the moon in which he likes to watch, but it had an unusual design and feeling, the moon had the face of a unicorn pony and for some reason four stars were moving at the pace slower than a snail to the moon, either that or he was high.
“What in the heavens?!” He heard a feminine voice say.
Looking around he saw at his side a pink pony with both wings and horn, her eyes were a dark purple, she had a tattoo on her flank that looked like a blue crystallized heart, it was hard to tell which exact color her mane is because she has three stripes of purple, pink and white.
“Uhh...” Was all that Alex could say before a light illuminated from her horn and shot it into the night sky, before the human boy could say anything else the pony pinned him down with her magic until the guards came to them from both land and sky.
“Aw shit...”
==============================================
“And that’s pretty much how I got here.” Alex said finishing his story.
“Well,” Theodore said “At least it’s not as bad as Silver Spoon’s story.”
“Oh really? How bad can it possibly be?”
Both Theo and Silver told their side of what happened, in which left the black clothed human in amazement, the fact that she did this all by herself, at such a young age and in such a brutal way has an unlimited, free and premium pass on Alex’s book.
“As much as I like to remember the rotting corpses of my bastards of a parents, I’m curious about you Theodore,” He turned to face the hurt human boy “How did you get here? How did you get those cuts?”
“Easily put,” He took a breath and answered “I was sleeping peacefully in my bed and when I wake up I found myself here.”
The room fell into silence again, the look on the filly’s face showed that she wasn’t satisfied with the answer she’s been given.
“And as for the cuts, I had an encounter with this fucking big chimera, I tried to fight it but...” He motioned to the wounds on his body “So my only hope was to run away, I walked through a town until I found Spoon’s mansion and... you know the rest.”
“Well that was kind of disappointing.” The filly commented lying down on the bed again.
"Disappointing? Is that another word for anticlimactic? " He said, arching an eyebrow.
“Hey, I didn’t chose to be here you know.” Theodore replied slightly annoyed.
The lock on the door has been undone and the door opened to reveal an unusual royal guard. This unicorn mare had a white coat, blue eyes, mane and tail, in which it has a light blue stripe in the middle of them. Her armor has colors of gold and purple, her butt tattoo was a dark blue shield with a purple star in front of said shield.
“Wow,” Alex stated.
“Princess Celestia has summoned you to the throne room, follow me.” The guard said giving them a cold stare.
“Wait, we got someone injured here.” The gray filly said pointing at Theodore.
The guard entered the world and helped the human boy into her back, it wasn’t the most comfortable place in the world but it’s better than walking around with those wounds. She lead them out of the room and walked their way to the princess’ throne.
On their way a dark presence speaks to Alex’s mind, something that Alex is very familiar with, something that he would do anything to get rid of.
‘Kill them.’
‘I won’t kill them’
‘Kill them all, except for the filly, she’s fucking awesome.’
‘I give you that, but I still won’t kill them.”
His mark on the glove gave a little red shine as they walked, luckily he covered his mark with his other hand so nobody saw it.
They kept on walking on the castle’s hallway as the moonlight gave it’s light from the sky, despite what has happened tonight it was a relief to look at the moon, making it feel one’s problems wash away, but those stars slowly moving towards the moon are still a mystery. For Silver Spoon, in a sort of sick way, she couldn’t help to smile wide for what has happened today, the light of the moon and the starlit sky just made it better.
‘This is bullshit,’ Theodore thought ‘I couldn’t just wake up at home like normal, oh no, I just HAD to wake up in the middle of a forest at night, getting nearly killed by a scorpion lion thing and get dragged myself into a murder case!’
He looked at both of his new companions, Alex looks like someone he can be friends with and Silver Spoon is now in need for a parent figure now that she killed her own in a sadistic and brutal way.
‘But I guess it beats out the everyday dullness of real life, besides, I got some exercise even though I was almost killed and the landscape is beautiful. I think I could get used to this world...somehow.’
“We’re here.” The guard announced, they stopped in front of a massive and fancy door in which a giraffe could fit through.
Her horn glowed purple and the doors as well, they opened for them to see the throne room. The room was a small hallway with stained glass on the walls in which the moonlight shined in, one of them was a picture of two horses, one white and one dark blue, with a horn and wings striking with some sort of magic a creature that is best described as a chimera with white hair. 
They walked on the carpet that leads to the throne which a regal pony is sitting there, her coat was white, her tattoo was an image of the sun, her hair was multicolored which was flowing even though there are no winds blowing inside, her gold jewelry and crown could only mean that she was the princess of this land.
“Greetings,” She spoke in a surprisingly soothing tone as they approached stooped in front of her “Captain Gleaming Shield, I’d like for you to stay in here too.” She motioned her to sit by her side.
The guard mare nodded as she gently let the human in pain off and complied. The grey filly lowered down to bow, however Alex wasn’t too fond of Celestia the moment he saw her, so he refused to bow down.
“Hey you!” Gleaming said pointing at Alex “Show some respect!”
“It’s quite alright captain,” Celestia said rising a hoof to her, she brought it down and looked at the newcomers once again “You’ve endured such an ordeal tonight, besides you have someone hurt in here, so it’s okay.”
The filly stood up, but she still held her head down in fear of Celestia. Theodore swooped her up, held her against his chest and ran his hand through her mane, he sorta knew that she needed to calm down and this is the best way he knew how to. The captain and princess couldn’t help but smile at this touching scene, however there’s business to attend to first.
“I believe introductions are in order,” The regal princess said as she raised up her hooves and now was as tall as the human boys “I am Princess Celestia, the current ruler of the land of Equestria, I welcome you both humans.”
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