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		Description

Twilight Sparkle is awoken by a crash in her library. She discovers and Alicorn colt with no memory crash landed in the history section. To rediscover himself he has to search Equestria's deep past. Which looks like a piece of Swiss cheese. He'll also meet good friends that will help him along the way like the cutie mark crusaders and Twi's brother Resilient Spirit. Who was turned into an Alicorn by a mysterious spell called "Healing Wings." Can he discover his destiny in time to stop an ancient evil before it engulfs Equestria in eternal darkness?
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		Prologue 



Prologue : Day-bringer battle 
The field was burning and torn up. A dark blue alicorn with sky blue mane and tail .He was wearing armour of obsidian. On his wings razor sharp blades with a hinge at the joint. He ran across the muddy field and dove into a trench. “Commander Hurricane, Whats our status?” An explosion sounded near there hiding spot.
“Your sister’s venti have retreated. Same with your other sisters unicorn guard. But my pegausi  ,loyal to the end, are still fighting.” Answered The rainbow stallion.
“Fly away!!!” several pegausi shouted.
“You cowards come back here.” Several black, oozing, clawed creatures then formed out of the shadow.
“Shades” said the Alicorn stallion. 
“At lest there not crystallized this time.”
“Still don’t like ,em.”Then one of shades leaped and landed a blow on the alicorns right eye. “ Aaarrgg, you stupid shadow”  the cuts where still bleeding he then pulled out his saber out of it sheath. And ran the shade though with it. It then exploded into the same shadow it was formed  from.”I’ve been fighting crystalline shades so much I’ve forgotten how easy it to defeat normal ones.” He then jabbed another one.
“Hey save some for me.” Hurricane said  jumping out of the trench. he then proceeded to slice several with his own wing blades. When they where all eradicated an eerie laugh priced the overcast above.
“hm hm hm hmmm ha ha ah! You really think I would let this important battle be won so easily? No! I’ll deiced to take care of you myself” A black tornado erupted and swirled. A jet black alicorn formed from the cyclone.
“Night stallion, Today you fall!”
“If I had a bit for ever time you said that to me...”
The alicorn then charged at the night stallion. But he quickly formed a sword out of shadow to block the downward swing. “hm hm hm, I know all your moves. You really believe you can defeat me?”
“Well I’ve have been studying.” Holding the saber in ready position they started circling  
“I'm sure you have.” said Night Stallion.
“Look out!’ yelled  the commander. Unawares that a dagger formed behind him. And was now plummeting towards him.  Hurricane then jumped in front of him. The knife after hitting him in his heart dissolved into shadow and seeped into the wound. It poisoned him. Killing him faster.
With his last dying breath he uttered “Loyal to the end, my prince.”  With this his eye lids slid closed. And passed into a life with out wars.
“Too many...one life, or thousands?” the alicorn asked himself
“Sorry, what was that?”
“NO MORE WILL DARKNESS HANG OVER EQUESTRIA!” Suddenly the alicorn started to glow and rise. Then a ring expanded out fro the point where he was hovering. A sound like a tuning fork rang out. The ring of light pushed the clouds away. The alicorn was never to be seen again.
…...............
The sun rose in Ponyville. The first rays of Celestia’s mourning sun when though Twilight Sparkles upstairs window right onto her closed eyes.” Ugh, five more minutes Celestia.” Twi said drowsily. Before she could get out of bed there was a flash of light and a loud crash.  When she stubbed down the steps what a sight she beheld. Right in the middle of her history section, a dark blue alicorn colt with sky blue mane.
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Chapter one: Arrival in Ponyville

Twilight Sparkle had put the knocked out colt on her guest bed and then tried to wake him up. She tried shaking him. At first ever so gently then gradually increasing the force she increased to a tremor. The dark blue alicorn did not wake up. She tried to wake him up with sound. Again starting with only the softest whisper she could and ending with a bellow that would put the royal Canterlot voice to shame. The alicorn still did not wake up. In a mix of desperation and annoyance she filled a basin with ice cold water and dumped it on to of his sky blue mane. Now this woke him up.
“What you do that for?” he asked a little irritated.
“You wouldn’t wake up any other way.” Twilight replied. “Who are you anyways?”
“I’m... I don’t know!” A look of panic and confusion flashed across face.
“Do you know where your from or where you are right know?” Said Twilight with the same look of anxiety on her countenance.
“No and No” the alicorn colt know sitting bolt upright on the bed.
“Well let me fill in some of the blanks.” Twilight said. “I’m Twilight Sparkle Princess Celestia’s protegee,”
Princess Celestia where have I heard that name before? the alicorn thought to himself 
Twilight continued “You are currently in Ponyville Library.”
“Pony- where.” the colt asked. The mare only gave him a confused look.
“Ponyville, about 20 miles outside of Couldsdale?”The colt returned the confused look.”Directly north of the Everfree forest?” the colt looked more confused at this. Discouraged Twilight groaned and said “This is getting no where!”
Suddenly a chestnut colored stallion with an hour glass cutie mark and heavy looking equipment strapped to his back barged into the library and shouted. “I’VE GOT A TIMEY WIMEY SPIKE AND IT’S NOT JUST SCOOTALOO!” then he saw the colt “Why hello what do we have here?” he then commenced to examine the colt stretching out his wings.
“Doctor Whooves,” Twilight said “What an unexpected surprise.”
“Not as big as this.” The Doctor said know measuring the length of his horn with a measuring tape “What’s your name son?”
“I don’t remember.” he replied 
“Got amnesia now do you?” The Doctor said casually. “Well that’s to be expected when you’ve come in direct contact with the time vortex. That would also explain the age loss.”
“Doctor, your making less sense than usual.” Twilight said.
“Am I now? Oh I’d be expecting a letter from The Princess’s if I where you.” The Doctor commented.
The outburst of the strange time pony awoke Spike. “What’s going bbbbuuurrrrppp” he belched out some purple smoke with then turned into a rolled up scroll.
“Told you, let’s hear it.” said the doctor now bending the colts haunches.
Twilight cleared her voice and read the letter.
“My faithful Student Twilight Sparkle,
I am aware that you’ve had an encounter with an alicorn colt that lost his memory. Your new assignment is to care for him until further notice.
Your mentor, Princess Celestia
P.S. His name is Cobalt”
“Well Cobalt it looks like your going to be staying with me for a while.” Twilight said addressing the colt.
“Seems so.” he replied know having his tail measured by The Doctor.
When at long last the doctor concluded his examinations and left Twi said “Well since your going to be staying here for a while I guess you should met my friends. They should be at the park.”
“That sounds fun” Cobalt replied
…...............
It was almost the summer solstice. The pegusi had been busy clearing out all the clouds in the sky. All the trees where clothed in there foliage. The parks greenery was at its best. The park had a certain atmosphere of peacefulness. When Twilight and Cobalt reached the spot where the other ponies where it was about mid morning and the sound of animals could be herd. Owlishis was pierced on Twi back napping happily. There was a white unicorn  with a cat that was guarding a stuffed mouse toy, an orange earth pony that was throwing a stick so her dog could bring it back, a pink earth pony that a small alligator clamped to her tail, a yellow pegasus trying to talk a stubborn looking rabbit into eating a carrot, and a rainbow pegasus hovering with a tortes with  flight goggles and a propeller strapped to it’s shell
“Cobalt I’d like you to met my friends Rarity,” She motioned with where hoof to the white pony.
“How do you do? I design fabulous formal ensembles in my shop Carousel Bouquet.” she said in her usual lady like manner.
“Applejack,”
“Welcome to Ponyville. I own and operate Sweet Apple Acres with my family. Finest apples in Equestria. You should meet my little sister some time” said the orange pony in her southern drawl while almost shaking Cobalt’s haunch out of his socket
“Pinkie Pie,”
“I’m so so so so so very excited to met you. In fact when I meet Twilight I was so excited i went AAA-WWW” the pink pony rambled on and on.
“Fluttershy,” 
“hi...” She said with her super quiet voice.
“She’ll get used to you, and finally Rainbow Dash”
“,Sup” said the rainbow mare
“Pleased to meet you all. Sorry I can’t give an introduction like you’ve giving me.”
“And why is that...if you don’t mind” asked Fluttershy
“Because I’ve lost my memory.” He bristled. “I can remember anything! NOT A SINGLE THING! I HATE IT! IT’S NOT FAIR! ” Cobalt then exploded into a bright ball of white flame. A tongue of flame then incinerated the closest tree.  Fluttershy and the rest of the mares backed away. He extinguished his flame and turned a deeper shad of blue and started sobbing.
“It’s not fair, It’s just not fair.” He stammered though his tears.
“It’s not your fault, Sugar Cube” Applejack comforted
Cobalt brightened up again. “I’m sorry it’s just that I’m a little stressed right now.” He said.
“You know... pets are proven scientifically to relieve stress.” Said Twilight.
“That’s a perfect idea!” shouted Fluttershy. Next thing Cobalt knew he was being dragged to some unknown destination. “I have so many wonderful choices at my house. And I know you’ll love them and they’ll love you and you’ll be best friends forever and ever.” 
“Oh I remember this if you need me I’ll be at Fluttershy cottage laughing my head of.” said Rainbow Dash said. 
“Now Cobalt my dear I cannot express my delight,
I know there’s a pet here that will suit you just right,
I can’t wait to get started.”
“But I just remembered something.” he said
“Ooh what is that?!?” asked Fluttershy landing on the ground
“It’s that I’m not a song and dance kind of pony” he said
“Oh.. sorry.” she said meekly.
“Don’t be I didn’t even know that about my self till now.” Cobalt then walked across Fluttershy’s yard looking at all the animals she had. Otters, seals, squirrels, rabbits, cats. None stood out to Cobalt, except a deary looking falcon in the corner. It had several bald patches and it’s wing where hung down. 
“Hey Fluttershy is there anything wrong with this one” He said motioning to the falcon.
“No he’s just been less energetic recently.  I think its because Rainbow didn’t pick him as his pet. Also I think he’s kicking himself that he didn’t go back to help her when she was pinned by that boulder.” replied Fluttershy 
“Well then, he can be my pet.” Suddenly the falcon became excited. He flew up and did a couple loop-de-loops and then glided so that the sun appeared to be directly above his head. He then landed on cobalt outstretched wing.
“I’ll think I’ll call you Horus.” said Cobalt. The falcon then nuzzled up against Cobalt’s face.
“Aha I think he likes you”
Unfortunately this moment of bliss was interrupted by a panicked scream. 
“That sounded like Daisy” Fluttershy said. But when looked around Cobalt had already gone and Horus was following him.
….............
The town square was in panic. A chimera from was smashing the produce vendors carts. When Cobalt and Horus got there the others had already engaged the monster. Applejack was bucking apples at it saying “How do you like dem’ apples.” Rainbow was dive bombing and kick it. Pinky was “Assaulting” him with cake. Twilight was desperately looking though books muttering under he breath “I wish Reese was here.”
At first he felt overwhelmed but then some power swelled up inside of him and felt a strange confidence. In a burst of energy he leaped onto the chimera's back. It’s snake head with was actually it’s tail reared It’s head only to receive a hard blow from Cobalt surprisingly strong hind quarters. The lion head let out a thunderous roar. He then summoned boomerangs that appeared to be made of moon light and hit them multiple times on the back of the head. The chimera was dazed. But shook It of quickly and started trying to shake him off. But Cobalt stayed on. He focused his energy on the spot on the back of the chimera’s head that when most of the boomerangs hit  And fired a condensed beam of sun light. This made the chimera faint. He jumped of Its back and magically put it back into the Everfree Forest.
Three fillies that where watching then came towards him. The yellow one said “That was amazing! Where did you learn to do that.”
“That was basic combat magic, one time me and my sisters had to fight of a whole pack of them.” Cobalt said nonchalantly
“Who are your sisters?” asked the filly with the pink hair
“I don’t know” cobalt replied. The three fillies gave him a confused look. Then the white one said. “I’m Sweetie Bell ,I’m rarity’s sister, this is Scootaloo, and Apple Bloom, Applejack's sister.”
“Your sister mentioned you to me.” Cobalt said addressing Apple Bloom
“She did? What I don’t even know your name!” Apple bloom said
“It’s,”
“Cobalt!” Twilight interrupted “I was so worried.”
“I know how to take care of my self Twilight I’m not a foal.” said Cobalt summered by Twilight embrace. 
“I know that.” She let him go. ”That was one amazing display of magic tell you what I’ll let you be my apprentice.”
“Sounds good to me.”  Said Cobalt
“Cobalt! Your mane is absolutely frazzled. Let me groom you.”
Twilight leaned over to him and said “Run”
…...........
“Sweetie Bell are you O.K.?” Scootaloo asked.
“Hun?” Said Sweetie Bell dreamily
“ARE YOU OK? You haven’t been the same sense we met Cobalt.”
“Oh, It’s nothing” Sweetie replied. “I just really like his mane.”
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Chapter 2 Enter the Speed Demon

Resilient Spirit, coming home from a speed festival in Salt Lick City, was very careful coming in knowing if Rarity caught him he be in for a long day of grooming. So when he heard some pony coming the gray alicorn did what any sensible pony would do. He dove for the nearest bush. Cobalt looking for a place to hide from the same exact pony dove into the exact same bush. 
“Who are you, and what are you doin’ in my bush?”said Reese
“I’m Cobalt, I’m staying with Twilight Sparkle. Who are you?” Cobalt said
“Resilient Spirit ,her older brother, but everypony calls me Reese.. Whaca’ doing In a bush?” he asked.
“Hiding from Rarity.” Cobalt said peeking out of the bush.
“What you waiting for...to the Cave of Insanity” Said Spirit.
“The cave of what?!?” Cobalt said worriedly, but it was to late Cobalt felt air whist past him as Spir began running to his home with Cobalt on his back.
“Welcome to The Cave of insanity.” said Reese. It was not strictly homey. In fact it looked foreboding with the storm cloud fence. but Cobalt felt some how that he belonged here. On the wall he noticed a long straight sword with a thin blade.
“That's a rapier one of my favorite type of sword.” said Cobalt
“You mean my manure sword?” Said Reese. Cobalt ignored the comment ant took the sword off the wall.
“ Guessing by your build I can tell two things about you. First you hate magic. Second you like to use claymores or some other type of long sword.” Cobalt said now practicing some moves.
Cobalt had guessed right on the money“If you know so much about swords then why don’t you prove it with a duel” Spir said his temper flaring up. 
“Well if you want to duel let me get a different sword.” He said putting back the rapier and looking around the cave for a new sword.
“What’s wrong with the the rapier?” Reese asked.
“Rapiers are great just not piratical.” Said cobalt. He then looked on Reese’s word bench  where there was several small tools, some sword designs, and a rather rusty saber with a golden hilt. The curved sword had a strange appeal to Cobalt. “Hey Reese did you make this.”
“Um no,” Reese replied, “would you believe that I found that buried in a field?” 
“I don’t know what to believe. I work up this morning ,crash landed, in your sisters house with absolutely no memory at all. But I do like it.” said Cobalt.
Reese ,taking pity on the colt, he forgot about the duel and said, “Well if you like it so much you can keep it.”  
“REALLY!” Cobalt said very surprised.
“Sure, consider it a ‘welcome to Ponyville’ gift.” Said Reese.
“Thanks Reese!” Cobalt said.
“No prob, let me get you a sheath for that.” Reese disappeared into a back room.
“REESE!  ARE YOU HERE?” Sweetie Bell and her two friends then came into view of the front room window.
“DON’T LET THEM IN!” Reese’s voice rang from the back room.
“Hi Cobalt.” said Apple Bloom, “Reese here?”
“Yeah, He’s in the back getting me a sheath for this.” Cobalt showed the saber to the fillies.
“It’s a little... rusty.” Said Scootaloo.
“It just needs a little TLC...and a little polish as well.” Said Reese  “Here’s your sheath.”
“Thanks again Reese.” Cobalt said whiled  he slid the into the sheath. “Rarity’s probably given up here search. And Twilight's going to be looking for me.” He then looped it onto a belt. “Well, See you later Reese, Sweetie bell.” Cobalt buckled the belt on and walked out the door.The white filly sighed.
“What’s with her?” Reese asked Scootaloo.
“You don’t want to know. You 	DO NOT want to know.
…...................
“I’m back from your brother’s Twilight” Said Cobalt setting his new sword next to the door.
“Oh, did you enjoy yourself.” Twilight was currently re-shelving the history section Cobalt crashed into.
“Yes, he gave me this saber.” Cobalt showed her the sword. She then took the sword preparing her analysis. 
“Estimating from the rust growth on the blade, I’d say It’s Pre-Celestial era.” She handed back to him. He proceeded to start polishing it with a rag “Where did Reese say he found It?”
“Buried in a field some where outside Ponyville.” Cobalt said engrossed with his polishing.
“Interesting.” Said Twilight. 
"How did he become an alicorn anyways? Assuming he was born an unicorn of course." Asked Cobalt.
"Well we don't really talk much but he did mention something about a spell called healing wings. And that's all I really know about that." Twi said.
“Interesting.” Cobalt said almost mimicking Twi.

	
		Chapter 3: Alicorn Flu



Chapter 3: The Alicorn Flu
It was the week before the summer sun celebration. Princess Celestia had once again chose Ponyville for the location this year. Cobalt was helping in any and every way he could. Currently he was helping Rarity with the decorations.
“Thanks again Cobalt for helping me with these banners.” Cobalt was now rolling out a banner over the railing of the balcony.
“My Pleasu- ah ah coo!” Cobalt sneezed.
“Cobalt do you not feel well?” Rarity asked.
“No, it’s nothin- ah ah ah coo!” Cobalt Sneezed again. throwing him back so violently he hit the wall of City Hall
“Cobalt! You are ill and should be at home resting” scolded Rarity
“No, no, I feel quite all ah ah ah ah coo!” This time cobalt punched a hole the wall. 
“Your doing more damage than Derpy!” Derpy herself was tangled in one of the sun banners “I demand you go home this instant.” said rarity now dragging him to Twilight’s while he was squirming in vain. “Twilight dear, Are you home?” She said while knocking on the door. The top half opened. 
“Rarity? Shouldn’t you be over at City Hall decorating?” asked Twilight.
“I’m afraid Cobalts sick, although he denies it.” said Rarity “I told him ‘you should be at home resting’ but he refused to go. I thought maybe you could talk some sense into him.” She then dragged the struggling colt over.
“I tell you I feel fin-ah ah ah coo!” Cobalt let another sneeze fly.
“You may feel fine but you are most definitely are sick.” Said Twilight. go inside and try to get some rest while I schedule an appointment at the doctors office.”
Cobalt looked worried. “Oh no not the doctor.” He groaned.
“Don’t worry it’s not the same doctor you met when you first got here... I’m not even sure if he has a doctorate.”Twilight wondered out loud.
“I still don’t want to go.” He begged.
“Well there’s one other pony I guess you could see.” Twilight sad reluctantly “She’s not technically a doctor. Hay,she’s not technically a pony either.”
“I’ll take take it. ah coo!”
…..............
The Everfree forest was hot and humid. All sorts of wild berries and plants. Where growing. The poison joke was in bloom. Cobalt carefully stepped around it with out Twilight having to tell him to. This amazed her but she kept it to herself. When they reached the small hut Twilight said “Here we are. I’ll tell Zecora where here.” She opened the door to the small hut. The zebra was currently pouring some potion ingredients. She glanced up from her work.
“Twilight, I have not seen you for a week. What is it that you seek?” Zecora said
“I’m sorry I’ve been busy lately. Zecora I’d like you to meet Cobalt.
“Pleased to meet ah coo!” Cobalt sneezed 
“By the sound of that sneeze, diagnosing  this illness will be a breeze.” Zecora 
“You can Diagnose diseases by sneezes?” asked Twilight. Zecora ignored the question
“This is definitely Alicorn flu.” Said Zecora. “Listen close this is what you must do. with this special potion and strict bed rest. And soon Cobalt will be at his extraordinary best” Zecora handed Twilight a vile of green liquid. “How long does he have to stay in bed?” Twilight asked
“In a week or two, Cobalt should be as good as new” Answered Zecora.
“Two weeks?!? I’ll miss the Summer Sun Celebration!” 
“Sorry Cobalt, there’s always next year.” Consoled Twilight.
“But it won’t be here next year. You told me the princess never pics the same town two times in a row!”Cobalt complained. He then broke down in tears.
“Tell you what Cobalt. If you stay in bed and follow all of Zecora’s instructions then I’ll personally take you to where ever it is next year.” Twilight said.
“Even if it’s in Cloudsdale?” Cobalt sniffed
“Even if it’s in Cloudsdale.” Twilight lifted Cobalt’s chin up with her head.
…................
Twilight knocked on Fluttershy’s door.”Who is it” Fluttershy’s delicate voice answered from inside.
“Twilight” said Twilight. The door opened a crack
“Oh hello Twilight. what is it that you need?” Asked Fluttershy.
“Well. The Princess has asked me to join her in Canterlot and I need some one to make sure Cobalt says in bed and takes his medicine.” Said Twilight.
“I’d love to.” Twilight squeed. “But I have got go over to Sweet Apple Acres to help with the
apples.” Said Fluttershy.
“I’’m sure Big Mac will take care of those.” Said Twilight.
“Oh I bet he could use a little help.” Said Fluttershy with a nervous smile.
“O.K.” said Twilight “See you later?”
“Of course Twilight.” Replied Fluttershy hurriedly.
Well that was odd Twilight thought to herself. Might as well see if my crazy brother is busy. When Twilight got there the storm gate surrounded his home Well at lest he’s in a good mood. Thought Twilight. She had to teleport to get past it “Spir, are you home?” 
She heard loud cursing from the other side of the door. Yep, definitely in a good mood. She let herself in. 
As she saw the chaotic smithy/living room strangely empty she thought That's weird I knew i heard something. BOING! She looked up. The gray alicorn was hanging by this hind hoof from a spring on the ceiling. 
“Well are you going to stand there looking at me, or are you going to get me down?” Said Reese. Twilight tried to pull him down.
“ow ow ow OW!” Yelled Reese Twilight released. The spring recoiled so powerfully that he smashed a hole in the roof. Then he fell down along with dust and pieces of dry wall. Spir cursed once more as he shook his unruly mane. 
“So, You came for some reason.” Said Reese grumpily.
“Actually I’m going to Canterlot for a couple day’s and need someone to make sure Cobalt stays in bed and  takes his medicine.”
“Why’s he needing medicine...Sweat and blood is the cure for body and soul I say” Replied Spirit. 
“The medicine is from Zecora, She said He has a disease called Alicorn flu.” Said Twilight.
“Alicorn Flu? Did she say it was contagious?”Asked Reese.
“No, but she didn’t say it wasn’t contagious either.” 
“Better stay my distance then tell him get well soon for me.” Spir replied
“We’ll take care of him for you Twi.” Sweetie bell said
“WHO LET YOU IN!!!” Spir said.
“The way we always get in.” Scootaloo said
“We haven’t tried nursing yet. Mostly because the hospital thinks we’re too much of a risk.” Chimed in Apple Bloom.
“Well I can’t leave you unsupervised in good faith.” Said Twilight
“Need someone to supervise the Cutie Mark Crusaders? Why not Pinkie Responsibly Pie?” Said Pinkie Pie.
“HOW’D YOU GET IN HERE?” Asked Reese. 
“Same way they did” Pinkie said.
“Okay I feel a little better now but still not one hundred percent sure.” Twilight said.
“I’m sure Applejack wouldn’t mind checking in on us now and again”Said Apple Bloom.
“Well in that case...” Twilight said. The three fillies put on there best puppy dog faces.
“You can take care of Cobalt while I’m away.” Said Twilight.
“Yes!” exclaimed Sweetie Bell.
“Cutie Mark Crusader Operation: Cobalt Recovery, Is a go!” Scootaloo shouted.
“Race you to the library!” Pinkie Pie said as she ran out the door.
“We can beat here easy. Come on girls.” Scootaloo said. The three fillies ran out followed by the sound of a motor.
“My moneys one Pinkie she has forth wall powers” Said Spir.
“Some times you make no sense.” Twilight said. “I should be heading for the train station now.” Said Twilight looking at Reese’s homemade wall clock.”I sure hope Apple Bloom and her friends don’t case to much ruckus.”
“Don’t  worry Cobalt’s practically a stallion. I’m sure he can handle the fillies and Pinkie.” reassured Reese.
“I sure hope so.”Said Twilight
…....................
“I won!” Pinkie said leaned against the door.
“No fair, I had to also pull these two.” Scootaloo said parking her scooter.
“That’s not my problem.” said Pinkie cheerfully.
“Let’s stop arguing and see how Cobalt’s doing.” Said Sweetie Bell.
“I vote for going inside.” Said Apple Bloom. They all nodded there heads and went inside. They where met with the sound of coughing and sniffling. 
“Cobalt are you here?” Sweetie Bell called out.
“Up here” Said a ragged voice from the loft. The fillies and the mare went up stairs the sight the saw there might have been worse than the sound they where met with. Cobalt was sitting upright in his bed. His mane was a rat’s nest and used tissues surrounded him. 
“Cobalt you look miserable, and you sound!” Said Sweetie Bell
“I feel miserable.” Replied Cobalt. “So Twilight recruited you to keep me in bed.” Cough  Well I’m not going any where so you might as well kick back ,relax,” Cobalt took a book of a self and tossed it toward Apple Bloom “Read a book.”
“Super Naturals: Natural remedies and cure-alls that are simply super. This is the book Zecora uses to make here medicines.” Apple Bloom commented.
“Correct ,ah coo!” Cobalt sneezed “In fact she used her copy to make my medicine speaking of which. Pinkie if you would.” 
“I’m on it!” Pinkie dashed down the stairs and came back with a vile of potion. “Hear you go.” Cobalt swigged down the green liquid.
“Blah. This stuff may taste funny but Zecora says it will make me better’ Cobalt said, “Any ways, I've thoroughly studied the copy here. But could not find the recipe she used to make my medicine. So I’ve asked Twilight, while she is in Canterlot, to look though the copy in the royal library, cough cough to she if she could find the original copy. But in the mean time I’ve looked in the health section here and found no mention to alicorn flu.”
“Dude, you have way to much time on your hooves.” Said Scootaloo.
“And you really shouldn’t be taking. Because then you might lose your voice. And then you couldn’t talk just imagine if I just stopped talking. But if you don’t talk so you can talk it’s kinda’ a moot point.” Pinkie Pie ranted
“Pinkie, I respectfully say, shut your trap. You’re making my head ache worse.” Cough Cobalt.
…...............
“Ah, Canterlot. Oh how I’ve missed you. I have know idea why Reese hates it here.” Twilight said coming out of the train station. A couple of unicorns walked past with there noses stuck the air. “That might be one reason.”
“Twilight Sparkle?” A white pegasus in golden armor said gruffly.His cutie mark was two crossed sabers 
“Yes, uh... that’s me.” Twilight said.
“I’m Silver Sword, The Princess’s captain of the guard. She asked me to escort you to the castle.” The pegasus said.”
“Um, OK” Said Twilight rather confused. She had never gotten an escort. Even from a low ranking guard. But she kept this to herself as she was following Sliver Sword down the familiar paths to the castle. the draw brig was down as it always was. Princess Celestia kept it down to show a warmness and openness. It has to be a really dangerous situation for the Princess to close the draw bridge. The Princess’s assembly hall was virtually empty. The stain glass window gave a multicolored tint to the long room. “Twilight Sparkle, my most prized student. You may leave us Captain Sliver.” Sliver Sword nodded his head and trotted outside. (
“So how’s Cobalt?” asked the white mare. 
“He’s fine... actually caught an illness called alicorn flu.” Twilight admitted. “Ever heard of it.”
“Can’t say that I’ve have.” The Princess said.
“Well Cobalt’s asked me to research on it while I’m in Canterlot.” Said Twilight
“You know you are always welcome to use the royal library. But i can not simply allow you to spend all day in those dusty books. So I’ve booked a table at one of my favorite restaurant for you, Luna ,and I. The head chef might be a bit mean  but the food is simply to die for.” Explained the Princess.
…..................
“WHAT THE *BLEEP* ARE YOU DOING MARE. WE CAN’T FEED THIS *BLEEP* TO THE PRINCESS'S. THIS IS *BLEEEEEEP*. GET THE *BLEEP* OUT OF MY KITCHEN.” The shouting for the kitchen continued almost all night. A young mare in an appron ran out  of the kitchen crying 
“Excuse me.” Said Luna looking rather annoyed. She got up from her salad and when into the kitchen.
“So does he follow you everywhere.” Said Twilight referring to Captain Sliver who was sitting at the bar having himself a brandy.
“Ever since  the Discord incident, Yes he won’t allow me to go anywhere by myself.” Said Princess Celestia. More shouting came from the kitchen this time it was the royal Canterlot voice.
“YOU’VE GOT TO BE *BLEEP*ING KIDDING. THIS FOOD IS *BLEEP*ING AMAZING. AS THY PRINCESS OF THE NIGHT WE *BLEEP*ING ORDER THEE TO RE-HIRE THAT FAIR MARE. Have we spoken in a way that thou hast understood” Shouted Luna. She then came out of the kitchen and sat down at the table and began eating her salad again.
“So have you made any progress. On your search for Information on the alicorn flu.” Princess Celestia asked quickly changing the topic from the moment of awkwardness that just happened. Luna almost had a spit take on the wine she was sipping.
“Actually, I spent most of the day looking thought your health section I couldn’t find it mentioned anywhere. Most interesting of all I couldn’t find the book Cobalt was specifically looking for.” Twilight said now taking a sip of her own wine.
“And what book was that.” Asked Princess Luna still coughing on her wine. 
“I’m not sure if you would know about it.” Twilight replied
“You would be surprised how bookish Luna is.” Said Celestia. “Virtually spent all of last year kept up in that dusty place. Her excuse was ‘A thousand years of new learning’ I had to almost force her out on Nightmare Night.”
“We’ll the book is called Super Naturals: Natural remedies and cure-alls that are simply super?” said Twi.
“We... I mean I believe I saw that book a while ago. Are you sure it wasn’t misfiled under ghost stories?” Said Luna
“Might have been... At first when I was in Ponyville the title put me off.”Said Twilight putting a bite of food into her mouth
“If you have this book in your library why do you seek it here?” Asked Luna.
“Cobalt says that our copy is abridged in some way.” Replied Twi.
“Interesting” Said Luna.
….................
“Sweetie Bell!” 
“Coming Cobalt!” She ran up the steps.
“Medicine” Cobalt crocked. 
“Right away” Sweetie Bell said. Running back down the steps
“I’m on it” Shouted Apple Bloom from down the stairs as she grabbed the potion. They ran into each other on the steps the. Vile seamed to fly thought the air in slow motion. 
“I’ll get It!” Scootaloo flew up into the air and tired to grab it but missed. The green liquid smashed on the library floor.
“You *cough* smashed the *cough* last vile of medicine didn’t you?” Cobalt’s horse voice said from up the stairs.
“Maybe...” Answered Scootaloo guiltily.
“Must go to *cough* Zecora’s *cough* get more *cough cough* medicine.” Cobalt said trying to get up.
“Cobalt Zecora says you have to stay in bed.” Said Pinkie Pie. Who was currently on bed patrol.
“Apple *cough* Bloom.” Cobalt said. 
“I think he means I should go to get more from Zecora’s seeing that I know her the best and all.” 
….............
“Out of medicine, that no problem. It’s not like i need toe jam of goblin.” Zecora Grabbed her copy of Super Naturals and turned to where the page for the cure for alicorn flu was supposed to be. But found it was torn out “This is no go the page is gone. With out medicine Cobalt wont last long.” Zercora said worriedly. “So if Twilight can find the recipe in Canterlot, Cobalt won’t make it?” Zercora solemnly nodded.
…...........
“Ugh, I think I had a little to much wine last night.” Said Twilight. She noticed a scroll on her desk. “What’s this, a letter?” It indeed was letter it was from Apple Bloom.
“Dear Twilight Sparkle,
We are out of medicine. Zecora’s recipe is missing. Without medicine Cobalt won’t make it. Please hurry.
Yours Sincerely Apple Bloom.”
“I’ve got to get to the library.” Said Twilight she ran down the library still in her slippers and robe which Princess Celestia had graciously given her. Partly because of drowsiness she tumbled down the spiral steps that lead up to her tower room. When she was now longer stunned she began galloping like a mad mare to the library. When she got there She looked thought the health section again just to make sure she didn’t miss anything then moved on to ghost stories like Luna suggested. Sure enough she found the green book in the middle of the self. She filliped though it to make sure it had the recipe she was looking for.
“Come on, Come on...” Twilight muttered under her breath as turned the pages so rapidly It’s a wounder how she could read them. “Got ya!” she said putting her hoof on the page. “I just need to get this to Apple Bloom so that she can get it Zecora So she can make more medicine. I need some parchment!” She ran to one of the library’s work desk pulled a quill and piece of parchment out of It’s drawer and wrote this down.
“Alicorn Flu remedy:
One apple blossom
Oak moss
Giant mushroom spores
Rose oil
Ground Garlic.”
…................
“Open up” Said Sweetie Bell while Apple Bloom pored green liquid down the throat of the young alicorn.
Cobalt came to “Cough, cough. Uhhh never forget to get me medicine ever again.” He said.
“Yes ,Cobalt. Are you feeling better?” Asked Scootaloo.
“I was kinda hard to feel worse than I did.” Said Cobalt. There was a knocking at the door.
“Twi’s Back!” Squealed Apple Bloom.
“Hi, girls. How”s Cobalt.” Asked Twilight
“Better, know that I got some medicine in me.” Said Cobalt from up stairs “You know it sucks being stuck in bed.”
“Well I might have something to take care of that boredom.” Twi grabbed a book from the fiction section. And took it up the stairs. “This is one of my favorite books.” she set the book on cobalts lap. 
“Daring Do? I guess I’ll give it a try.” Said Cobalt skeptically.
“Trust me, you’ll like it.” Said Twilight. Cobalt opened the book and started reading.
…...............
“How’d you like the book.” Asked Twi. Cobalt kept a strait face. Twi became a little worried. A smile then spread across Cobalt’s face. 
“I LOVED IT!!!”
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Chapter Four:Star of Loyalty
It was a crisp morning in Ponyville. One could feel summer drawing to a close. Reese was enjoying a wholesome sleep when he was jolted awake by a white filly jumping on his stomach.
“GACK! Are you going for waking up a sleeping alicorn cutie mark? If so Cobalt’s at my sisters’ house.” Said Reese irritably.
“No, he isn’t.” Said Cobalt coming in groggily along with the other two bright eyed fillies. “If we’re all up I’ll start on breakfast.” he yawned as he when into the kitchen.
“So, why are you here?” Asked Reese getting out of his hammock.
“We need supplies for a camp out.” Said Scootaloo.
“Hey do you guys want waffles or pancakes?” Cobalt asked from the kitchen
“Pancakes.” Said Reese. “Why do you want to go on a camp out.”
“Because...we haven’t tried a campin’ yet.” Apple Bloom said.
“You guy’s want hash browns?”Asked Cobalt
“Of course” Reese replied “And where is it you want to go camping.” 
“Just over Apple Ridge.” Said Sweetie Bell
“And I suppose you’ll drag Cobalt along with you?”Asked Reese now rummaging though a chest
“Actually.. We were planning on it just being us.” Admitted Scootaloo.
“What! You can’t go out camping with out protection.” Shouted Cobalt from the kitchen. Reese then entered the kitchen and shouted at Cobalt “DON’T BE SEXIST!” 
“If you really think you should come Cobalt I guess you can come.” Said Sweetie Bell. Cobalt put his head thought the door.
“REALLY?!?” Said Cobalt very surprised. “I’ve never been camping before. At least i don’t remember going camping before. Oh by the way foods on.”
“OK but I’m going along.” Said Reese. 
“Why?” Asked Scootaloo
“Most of you haven’t been camping you need some one to show you the ropes.” Said Reese while he sat down at the table. 
“Well I guess That makes sense.” Said Apple Bloom while cutting a bite of pancake.
“So when do we plan to set out?” Asked Cobalt with a bite of his own pancake in his mouth
“Well we’ll need to get supplies today so we should be able to go tomorrow morning maybe.” Said Apple Bloom
“Well then let’s get started.” Said Reese “We should first get saddle bags.” 
“Luckily for us I know a great place to get some that are lets just say... bigger on the inside.” said Scootaloo
….................
“So that’s five saddle bags.” Said Colgate. “That’ll be ten bits.” Reese brought out a small purse and counted out the coins.
“Thanks mom.” Said Scootaloo
“My pleasure, honey.” She replied. Cobalt’s mouth was hanging open.
“SHE IS YOUR MOTHER?”  Cobalt shouted in utter shock
“Well not she isn’t my birth mother but she did raise me.” Said Scootaloo.
“That’s more believable.” Said Cobalt “Whats next on the list Reese?”
“Sleeping bags.” Said Spir. “They don’t have to be very warm.” he added while he was walking away along with the three fillies. Cobalt lingered long enough to hear a conversation.
“I still don’t like you selling these bags.” Said Doctor
“It’s no better you and Derpy popping in and out every other day with the TARDIS!” Shouted Colgate.
“WOULD YOU TWO TIME PONIES JUST SSHHHAAAAT UP!!!” Reese shouted back at them.
Cobalt shrugged off the conversation easily. And he ran after the rest of the group. 
…...............
When the afternoon was over the group had five tents, Sleeping bags, and saddle bags. They also had a camp stove, a shovel, and Reese insisted on bringing an ax just in case they needed fire wood. Cobalt insisted he bring his saber as well. It was shining like the sun but he still scrutinized it with his cloth once and a while.
“See you tomorrow guy’s” Said Cobalt walking into the library. 
“Who are you going to see tomorrow?” Asked Twilight
“Oh, Sweetie Bell, Scootaloo, Apple Bloom, your brother, and I are going camping on Apple Ridge.” Said Cobalt setting his new saddle bag by the door.
“That sounds fun. I just hope the pegusi don’t decide to have another surprise rain storm.” Said Twilight. 
“We’ll be fine. Rainbow said it was supposed to be clear sky's till Wednesday.” Said Cobalt.
“If you say so.” Said Twilight.
…................
“You Ready to go Cobalt?” Called Reese from outside the library. 
“Just a minute.” Cobalt shouted back. He strapped his saddle bag and sword to his back. Then he called out as he went outside. “See you in a couple days Twilight.”
“Have fun!” Twilight replied.
“So how far is our camp site and how are we getting there?” Asked Cobalt.
“We’re walking about 3-5 miles.” Reese.
“Sounds... invigorating.” Said Cobalt.
“It is. A brisk morning walk is a perfect way to start the day, I always say.” Said Reese “Hm, rhyme. We should be there...” Reese looked at the sun. “About mid day.”
“Then let’s get going.” Said Scootaloo.
“Can we go get some food first.” Sweetie bell said her stomach grumbling
“I got some apples from the farm,” Apple Bloom stuck her he ad old in her bag and brought out a deep red apple and tossed it at her friend. 
“Thanks Apple Bloom.”Said Sweetie Bell while she was eating her apple.
“Let’s get going.” Cobalt said. The rode out of Ponyville wasn’t paved at all. It was only dirt and rocks. That suited Reese just fine. He hiked along humming a merry tune. While the fillies and Cobalt where tried and out of breath. Then Cobalt Realized something.
“Why am I walking when I could be flying?” Said Cobalt taking off into the air.
“Do you have any idea where we’re going?” Shouted Reese up at him. Cobalt landed defiantly. 
“How long till we get there any ways” Asked Cobalt
“At most... still a couple hours. Step lively.” Said Reese as the fillies and Cobalt moaned at the prospect of more walking.
…...................
“Here we are.” Said Reese. The camp site was at the base of a little hill. There was couple of trees on top of it. There was a rocky butte with a large cave in the side.
“Hey girls, We could try rock climbing while where here.” Said Scootaloo looking at the butte.
“Dream on kid. No pony has climbed Old Rocky.” Reese smirked to Scootaloo.
“Shouldn’t we get our tents set up.” Asked Apple Bloom. 
“I vote for setting up tents.” said Sweetie Bell
“Yes let’s” added Cobalt. He pulled out the poles and tarp for his army surplus tent. He had it set up in a couple minutes. The cutie mark crusaders got tangled in their tents. 
“Do you guys need help?” Asked Cobalt.
“No, thanks.” Replied Sweetie Bell’s muffled voice. Cobalt then flew up the hill and said to Reese.
“Aren’t you going to set up a tent?” Reese tied some ropes for a hammock around a tree.
“I prefer to sleep under the stars.” He said.
“Hey, Is that a storm cloud?” Asked Cobalt
“Can’t be Rainbow said that I would be clear skies.” said Scootaloo while coming up to join the stallion and colt on top of the hill.
“Well if does end up raining I’ll put up my tarp.” Said Reese.
“This isn’t an ordinary storm.” Said Cobalt. A chilling breeze blew past.
“Burr, is any one else cold?” Asked Sweetie Bell. A few white specks started to fall.
“Snow? But Its August!” Exclaimed Apple Bloom.
“This storm’s gonna get a whole lot bigger.” Cobalt said “And our tents aren’t going to help.” The breeze turned into a gale. 
“Let’s get to that cave.” Reese said. More snow flakes started to fall.
“That might me a good idea.” Said Scootaloo. The three fillies and the stallion galloped towards the butte. Cobalt stood still as a statue. A white glow surrounded both his horn and the hilt of his saber.
“Come on Cobalt.” Sweetie Bell’s shout was enough to break Cobalts trance. He started to run towards the rest of the group. The rocks where all ready coated with ice and where slippery. So climbing the steep slope was perilous. The three fillies where clinging on Reese neck.  Sweetie Bell lost her grip. Cobalt quickly reached out and grabbed her hoof. 
“Hold on!” Cobalt called over the howl of the wind.
“I can’t!” Shouted Sweetie Bell. Her hoof was slipping away for Cobalt’s.
“Ahh!” Sweetie Bell’s hoof slipped away.
“NO!” Shouted Cobalt. Sweetie Bell was enveloped in a purple glow. 
“HUH?!?” Shouted Cobalt as Sweetie Bell got lifted in to the cave. Reese already had reached the cave. Cobalt then climbed up into the cave. When he reached the cave the entrance froze over in a blanket of ice. He saw a fire burning in the middle of the cave and cloaked mare in the shadows. Then she removed her hood. 
…...................
Twilight Sparkle stared out the window into the white out. I sure hope Cobalt, Reese, and the crusaders are OK out there. Suddenly there was a knocking at the door. When Twi opened the door Colgate, Applejack, and Rarity stumbled in from the blizzard.
“Dreadfully cold out there.” Said Rarity said removing her scarf.
“Extremely unnatural for this time of year.” Said Colgate
“I’m kinda worried about my apple harvest.” Applejack said.
“What brings you here girls asked twilight.” Asked Twi while she forced the door shut.
“I’m worried about Scootaloo.” Said Colgate
“Same here, only for lil, Apple Bloom.” Said Applejack
“I to must say I fear for Sweetie Bell’s safety.” Rarity said.
“I to am worried, For Cobalt and Reese” Twi said. “The Princess gave me cage of Cobalt. And Reese is my brother. He might be annoying but he’s the only one I got, and well I care for the ol’ fool.”
“Well there’s only one course of action then.” Applejack said assertively. “As soon as this storm lets up well go look for them.”
“I agree with Applejack.” Said Colgate
“I also concur with Applejack.” Rarity said.
“We’ll then that’s what well do said Twilight.
…................ 
“TRIXIE?!?” Shouted the three fillies in unison. 
“Yes it is I THE GREAT AND POWERFUL TRIXIE.” The purple mare said.
“The great and powerful who?” Asked Cobalt.
“Ditto.” said Reese.
“The Great and Powerful Trixie is the most talented and magical pony in all of equestria.” Boasted Trixie.
“Doubt that.” Cobalt wispered to Reese.
“What was that? Do mine ears deceive me. you think you have more power than the great and power and Trixie?” Said Trixie.
“Probably. I took down a chimera and didn’t even tap into my reserve magic.” Said Cobalt.
“Well the Great and Powerful Trixie banished an Ursa Major no sweat.” Trixie returned.
“No you didn’t.” Scootaloo said
“The great and powerful Trixie asks you to please be silent.” Said Trixie
“Why do you keep referring yourself in the third person?” Asked Reese who was warming himself by the fire.
“Cuz, That’s the way, uh huh uh huh, the Great and Powerful Trixie likes it.” Trixie said.
“Would you stop arguing. She did save my life.” Sweetie Bell said
“You did save Sweetie Bell’s life so you have to have a heart.” Cobalt said. A X-ray screen magically appeared in front of Trixie. “Although I can’t seem to find it in these scans.” suddenly the fire went out.
“I’ll get started on another one.” Reese said pulling out two sticks. One was curved and had a piece of string tied to it. He made a loop in the string and stuck the other stick which was strait. He then took out some kindling and set it on the floor. Set his fire making device in the kindling putting his hoof on top of the straight stick. He moved the bow he made rapidly back and forth.
“Can you not conjure a fire for the great and powerful Trixie?” asked Trixie. Reese stopped and looked at her.
“You don’t know me do you?” He asked sarcastically. The kindling brust into flames. Reese then took several small twigs and set them around the flame.
“This storm isn’t going to let up soon.” said Cobalt staring out the sheet of ice that blocked there escape. “Apple Bloom, How much food did you bring?” Asked Cobalt
“Some pies, a couple bushels of apples, ten apple dumplings, and a few fitters.” Said Apple Bloom.
“That should last use a couple days. Do you have anything Trixie?” Asked Cobalt
“The great and powerful Trixie might have foodstuffs, and she might not.” Trixie said vaguely . 
"It's a simple question! Do you or do you not have food!?!" Yelled Reese.
"Trixie does not want to answer that question." She said sticking her nose up in the air. Reese then moved towards Trixie angrily
"This is a life and death situation! And can you stop referring yourself in the third person?  It's getting really annoying!" Reese yelled. Trixie was taken back a little. She then went to one of the darkest corners of the cave and brought out a small bundle
"I'm afraid it isn't much but it's what I have." She set the bundle down. Reese cocked his eye. Trixie untied the bundle and the sides fell down. There was a couple berries. Two loafs of bread wrapped in leaves.
“That’s good. If we’re smart that well last us another day.” Said Cobalt. “But I don’t think this storm will last more than a day maybe a day and a half.”
…....................
The fire burned as the day came to an end. The silence was unbearable to the colt. So he decide to break the ice by finding out more about there host.
“So Trixie,” Cobalt started “Where you from?” 
“I never really had what you would call ‘a home’” Trixie said “I don’t even know how my parents are. The first thing I remember I was a filly shivering in the cold. Ever since I’ve been bouncing around from town to town. Went I found out my talent was magic I guess I let it go to my head. When I went into Ponyville that day I found out there’s always some one better than you. My traveling home was smashed by the Ursa Minor. I found my way out here. I found food and shelter. To be honest... this is the first social interaction in over a year.”
“Really?” Said Reese
“Ya, I actually miss talking to ponies.” Said Trixie.
“Well I’m not going to allow you to starve. I think that you should come back to Ponyville with us.” Said Reese.
“But I have no place to stay.” Trixie returned
“Well your welcome to stay at my place.” Reese said
“No,no I can’t impose.” Trixie said humbly.
“It’s not imposing if I asked you.” said Reese.
“Well if you put it like that...” Trixie said thoughtfully. Cobalt and the three fillies were moving there heads back and forth tennis match style. When Trixie paused the fillies puon there best puppy dog faces.
“I’ll guess I come.” Said Trixie
“Yes.” The three fillies and Cobalt said in unison.
“Oh, look the storm seems to be subsiding.” Cobalt said looking though the ice.
“Well that’s great we’ll head out in the morning.”
…..................
“Well Twi, time to set out to look for Cobalt and the fillies.” Said Applejack.
“If I know my brother there probably on there way all ready.” Said Twilight
“Well I hope little Scootaloo is alright.” Said Colgate
“I still can’t believe that Rarity wouldn’t help to look for her own sister.” Said The Doctor.
“And in case they got hungry out there I baked some muffins.” Derpy said.
“Good for you, Derpy.” The doctor said patting the pegasus mare on the back.
“Well let’s get going.” Said Applejack.
“I’m home.” Called Cobalt while opening the door.
“Cobalt!?! We where just planning to go out to look for you.” Said Twi
“Well It’s not like we where out in the cold.” Said Cobalt. right as Trixie walked in.
“Trixie!?!” Rang the chorus of mares from the inside.
“What do you want?” Said Applejack getting in Trixie’s face.
“Whoa, Whoa” Said Cobalt holding the two mares apart. “Trixie here helped us get though the night.”
“Not to mention saved my life.” Said Sweetie Bell as she walked in
“She’s also rather good looking.” Said Reese. All the mares gave him a strange look. “I mean she has sharp eyes. You know she had to be fast to save Sweetie in time.” Cobalt shook his head smiling to himself.
“So, where you’re going to stay, while here in Ponyville?” Asked Twilight cautiously.
“Well your brother, Reese, Has generously offered accommodations at his home.” Trixie Said.
“Oh, well that's unusually nice of him.” Said Twilight, glancing smile at Reese.
“Well it’s the least I could do.” Reese said scathing behind his head.
“Well I’m going up stairs if anyone needs me.” Cobalt said. As he walked up the stairs Twilight got a view of his flank. On it was a small star
“Cobalt, what’s that on your flank?” Asked Twi.
“DID YOU GET YOUR CUTIE MARK?!?” Sweetie Bell yelled in awe.
“I guess.” Said Cobalt “I don’t see why it’s a big deal.”
“It means you found your special talent.” Said Apple Bloom
“Looks kinda small.” Scootaloo criticized
“Don’t worry it will probably add on to it’s self later.” Said Cobalt. At this remark he went up stairs leaving everypony stunned and confused.

….........................
“Welcome, to my humble abode.” Said Reese setting his saddle bag one the work bench. The home was a greasy, oily mess. But since Trixie never had a home she didn’t really care
“The kitchen’s in the back. Bathroom's down the hall. Bed room is up the stairs.” Reese said.
“The Great and Powerful Trixie does not need a bed.” Replied Trixie
“Too bad The Great and Powerful Trixie is getting one. And you do really need to stop referring yourself in the third person.” Reese shot back as he leaped into his hammock in the corner of his shop.
“Ga, night Trixie.” Said Spir
“Good night. Spir” Trixie said..
Resilient “Reese” Spirit watched her walk up the stairs and sighed. He couldn’t help but be amazed at how much pride Trixie held for herself. The way she carried herself, and acted about herself. He sighed “A glided princess, behind the facade of the entertainer is the insecure terrified filly. As broken as when I first arrived.” Reese turned to a darkened corner of his work room and smirked. “May Luna’s moon bring you better days Gilded one”
While flopped onto Reese’s bed she though to herself. The great and powerful Trixie, after all these years, has a home
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Chapter Five: Star of Laughter
“Sirius, you can’t  go. I won’t let you” said a silver mare with following golden mane, great with foal, as she broke down weeping.
“I must Andromeda.” The dark blue stallion pulled out a mahogany box out of his saddle bag and set it at the mares feet. “You must use them well.” The mare opened the box. Inside there where two swords. One glowed hot like it was newly forged. The other shown like the moon. as the mare looked up from her gift and saw the stallion leaving.
“Adieu, Fair sister. May fate be kind....”
Cobalt waked with a start.
“You OK Cobalt? Sounded like you where in trouble.” Twilight asked.
“I’m fine. Just a dream.” Cobalt got out of bed rubbing the back of his head. He’d obviously hit it against the headboard  “I’m going out for a flight. Maybe maxing out my speed will clear my head.”
…......
Cobalt was flying along with his pet falcon Horus when he spotted a strange sight. It looked just like Pinkie Pie only... blue.
“Hey Horus, I’m going to land to check something out.” Cobalt said. The falcon seemed to nod it’s head and began to descend. Cobalt began to descend. It was indeed Pinkie she was sitting on the ground next to Sugar Cube Corner sniffling.
“Um, Pinkie.. Are you OK? You look blue literally.” Asked Cobalt. The blue mare exploded into a flurry of tears and indescribable whines.
“She’s been like this all day.” Said Mrs. Cake coming out of her store. ”Can’t get a single thing out of her.” 
“Maybe we can help.” Sweetie Bell said coming along with her two friends.
“I’ll do what I can as well” Cobalt said. 
“Thanks,” said Mrs. Cake “Pinkie is like a daughter to us.”
“Don’t sweat it Mrs. Cake.” Said Scootaloo “We’ll get to the bottom of this.”
“I sure hope so, the shop isn’t the same with out Pinkie.” Mrs. Cake looking at the sniffling Pinkie.
….......
“So, Blue Berry Pie...” Joked Cobalt. “Get it, Blue, Blue Berry.” Pinkie remained in the same dreary appearance. The fillies didn’t laugh either.
“Dude, your jokes suck.” Said Scootaloo brutally honest.
“Let’s see if you can do any better.” Said Cobalt
“Just a minute.” Said Scootaloo. She then went in her mothers shop. There was a banging and clashing of symbols from inside.
“What’s she doing?” Asked Cobalt.
“I don’t know” Said Apple Bloom
“Don’t look at me.” Said Sweetie Bell. Scootaloo then rolled out on a bass drum with a good part of a marching band strapped onto her body.
“How do... you like...this.” Scootaloo said in between blasts on a trombone, tuba, and a variety of other wind instruments.
“Impressive.” Cobalt said. Suddenly the blue mare’s tail started quivering
“Twitchy tail, hit the deck!” Shouted Sweetie bell dashing under a vegetable cart. Apple Bloom cowered under an awning. Cobalt stood out in the open very confused.
“What was thahhhhh.” Scootaloo rolled herself into a deep ditch. The crash of instruments and the crunch of wood could be heard.
“YOU OK SCOOT? THAT SOUNDED LIKE IT HURT.” Cobalt shouted.
“IT DID.” Scootaloo shouted back.
“DO YOU WANT ANY HELP?” Asked Cobalt.
“NA, I’M FINE.” She said pulling herself out of the rubble. Then began fluttering up the sides of the ditch.
“Yah can come out, Sweetie Bell. Scootaloo fell.”  Apple Bloom said.
“Will some pony explain the twitchy tail thing to me?” Cobalt almost screamed.
“Well you see Pinkie can tell the future by several different things that happen to her body.” Explained Apple Bloom. “Twitchy tail is one of the most common. It means somethings going to fall.”
“Well she doesn’t look like she’s going to tell us if she feels anything soon. So I guess we’re on our own to guess the future.” Said Cobalt. Then Pinkie’s whole body started to shake.
“That can’t be good.” Scootaloo said.
….......
“That can’t be good.” Twilight said
“That’s what I said” Said Scootaloo. The blue mare trembled and sniffled.
“First of all this is really not like the Pinkie I know.” Said Twi “Second last time she shook like this there was a big flank hydra that showed up right outside Ponyville at frogy bottom bog.” 
“Well that can’t be good.” Said Cobalt
“Why do we all keep saying tha?.” Said Sweetie Bell
“Ah don’t know.” Said Apple Bloom.
“Hey,.. Where’s Pinkie Pie?” Asked Scootaloo. They all looked all over but they couldn’t find the once pink mare. 
…......
“If I was Pinkie Pie where would I be?” Cobalt asked himself as he paced on Twilight’s lawn.
“Oh, I know!” Exclaimed Sweetie Bell “Sugar Cube Corner.” 
“Remember, Pinkie isn’t acting like her self.” Said Cobalt. “I guess this would qualify as a search and rescue mission. Now how long has it been since I been on one of those?” Cobalt looked into the distance like he was remembering something
“Cobalt, you OK?” Scootaloo asked
Cobalt snapped out of his daze“Yah, I’m fine. Hey do you think you could help me with with a fly over?”
“Fly over? Uh, that's a no go chief.” Scootaloo backed away nervously.
“Why?” Asked Cobalt “I thought most pegasi loved to fly.”
“‘Most’ is the keyword there.” Scootaloo said. “I guess I’m one of those rare cases like Fluttershy and Private Pansy. A pegasi coward who’s afraid of heights.” Scootaloo 
turned her head away ashamed.
“You’re not coward Scootaloo” Cobalt comforted “I only know a couple ponies that are as brave as you. And they were always afraid of something. One of the most brave pegasi I knew was afraid of snakes”
“Who was that?” Scootaloo said coming out of her corner.
“I don’t know.” Cobalt said cheerfully smiling. “I’ll do the fly over with Horus. You can look for Pinkie on the ground with Apple Bloom and Sweetie Bell.” After that comment he took off.
“I see why you like him.” Scootaloo said to Sweetie Bell.
“Hooves off!” Snapped Sweetie Bell.
…......
The wind was running thought Cobalt’s hair. But he had no time to enjoy this gliding flight. He had to find Pinkie. 
Who knows what the depressed mare might do to herself Cobalt thought to himself . When he spotted Pinkie the three fillies with her. He quickly landed next to his friends.
“We probably should have grabbed a couple walkie-talkies from The Doctor before we set out.” Scootaloo said.
“Walkie-whaties?” A confused Cobalt asked.
“Walkie-talkies. They’re these small devices you talk into and it makes your voice come out on a different one.” Explained Scootaloo. “The Doctor tried to explain it to me once and I didn’t get much past that.”
“Remind me to take a tour of his building sometime.” Cobalt said. There was a sound of carnival rides and squeals of delight from just outside the town. Cobalt flew up to get a better look.
“What is it?” Asked Apple Bloom.
“Looks like...” Cobalt eyes seemed to zoom in like a camera would “A traveling fair! Perfect!”
“I don’t see how the fair is going to help this.” Scootaloo said indicating to the shaking mare.
“If she gets out of her doldrums she might tell us what the shaking's about.” Cobalt landed again.
“That’s the best idea I’ve heard all day.” Said Apple Bloom.
“Second best was my plan to ask The Doctor to probe her mind right?” Asked Scootaloo
“If it comes down to that, we’ll use that for plan B.” Cobalt said. “But first we have a fair to go to.”
…......
“Five tickets, Please.” Sweetie Bell said said.
“Hurry up your getting heavy.” said Scootaloo with both Apple Bloom and Sweetie Bell on her shoulders.
“That will be ten bits.” Scootaloo pulled out her purse and tossed it up to Sweetie Bell.
“Tell me again why I had to be on the bottom.” Cobalt strained under the weight of all three fillies.
“‘Cus, your as strong as an ox.” Apple Bloom said. 
“Here are your tickets.” The sea foam green pony behind the glass handed Sweetie Bell the tickets right as Cobalt’s legs gave out.
“Ahh!” the tower of young ponies collapsed.
“Being on the bottom really sucks.” Cobalt groaned. The tangled pile unraveled It self
“That’s what she said” came a very familiar voice. 
“Oh, Reese... how long have you been there.” Asked Cobalt.
“Long enough.” Reese walked up to the ticket counter. “One ticket, Lyra. Five tickets? whose the fifth?”
“Pinkie Pie.” Said Cobalt.
“That is not surprising. That mare loves fun. Thanks Lyra.” Reese Said taking his ticket.
“Your welcome Reese.” Lyra giggled
“Well you see...” Sweetie Bell started
“Pinkie’s not really acting like herself lately.” Scootaloo interrupted.
“In what way?” Asked Reese.
“Well she’s...” Sweetie Bell started again.
“Blue.” Scootaloo finished again.
“Blue? As in emotionally or literally?” Asked Reese.
“Um, well...” Sweetie Bell started again
“Both” Scootaloo said. 
“STOP DOING THAT!” Sweetie Bell snapped angrily.
“Plus her pinkie sense is making her shake like crazy.” Apple Bloom said.
“That can’t be good.” Reese said a bit worriedly.
“HA! I knew you would say that.” Cobalt pridefully.
“Spare me the gloating.” Reese said. “I get enough of it at home ever since Trixie moved in.”
“Gotcha, no gloating.” Said Cobalt taking a mental note. “Shall we go in?” Cobalt indicated towards the gate.
“Might as well. We did buy tickets.” Reese said. “Come along Pinkie.” Pinkie did walk with them but she kept her head down and was absolutely silent.
“So... What do you want to do first, Cobalt.” asked Sweetie Bell
“I don’t know can’t remember going to a fair before.” He said.
“Then how come you knew exactly what it was.” Asked Scootaloo.
“Well remember a couple weeks ago when I was sick?” Cobalt started “Well I basically spent all my time reading about every possible subject in that library. That's how I found out about fairs.”
Reese stomach growled. “Well I don’t know ‘bout you guys but I’m hungry!” He stated loudly. “Do they still have the place with deep fried everything?”
Cobalt cocked his head. “Deep fried?” Reese and the fillies looked at Cobalt with shock.
“I thought you read about every subject, man.” Reese said
“Well most subjects.” Cobalt explained meekly
“Well I can’t really explain the glorious process which is deep frying.” Reese started. “But all you need to know it makes foods 20% tastier.” 
“Hey, Reese.” Scootaloo started.
“Yeah, Scoot?” Reese said back while he was looking up at a directory
“Um... Where’s Trixie.” She asked.
“Oh, she said something about taking a stroll and that she’d meet up with me later.” Reese said.
“Okay, that’s cool.” Said Scootaloo.
“Oh look a pony dunking booth.” Sweetie Bell squealed excitedly.
“Wait for me Sweetie Bell.” Cobalt yelled. He cantered over to the white filly
“Young love is as a seed underneath the winter’s blanket of snow. Not yet visible, but there. It will soon blossom into a beautiful flower.” Reese said so that the other two fillies did not hear. Then he also made his way towards the game along with Pinkie and the two fillies.
“Step right up and win this giant stuffed teddy bear.” A stallion in a red and white striped shirt with an megaphone cutie mark called out. Sweetie Bell and Cobalt slid right up to the rig. 
“You there, Young alicorn with the fantastic mane.” The barker said loudly
“I know right.” Sweetie Bell snuggled up to Cobalt without thinking. This made Cobalt a bit uncomfortable. But he didn’t want to appear rude so he didn’t say anything.
“How would you like to win a stuffed bear for the little filly?” The barker continued. “four balls for one bit.”
“Sure why not.” Cobalt said pulling out a few coins from the money Twilight gave him. He flip one to the barker. He in turn rolled a ball to Cobalt.
“Now the object of this game is to hit the bulls-eye and dunk my beautiful assistance over there.” A cross eyed pegasus mare sat on what appeared to be a diving board above a tank of water smiled an waved happily ignorant of there imminent soaking. “You can’t cross this line.” He pointed a hoof towards a white line in the grass. “And no using magic. Good luck.” 
Cobalt picked the ball up in his mouth and tossed it to wards the target. It hit the bulls-eye strait on. But the derp eyed mare still sat on her perch happily smiling an waving.
“Tough luck kid want to try again?” Asked the barker in a laid back manner.
“I don’t see why not.” Said Cobalt through clenched teeth. He flip another coin the barker’s way and picked up the ball again. This time he picked the ball up in his hoof and tossed it towards the target with greater speed and power. It again hit the bulls-eye dead on. But still no splash.
“Are you going to hit the target or what?” Asked the barker.
“It hit the bulls eye dead on!!!” Protested Cobalt.
“Well obviously it didn’t.” The barked returned
“Come on Cobalt don’t waste your bits on this rigged game.” Reese said tyring to pull the colt away.
“One more time!” Cobalt almost yelled. He gave the barker his coin and picked the ball.l with his hoof. But this time reared up on his hind legs and spun his arm so quickly that it looked like a blue disk on the end of his shoulder. When he released the ball it speed towards the target so quickly It caught fire on it way. When it hit the target the diving broad finally dumped Derpy in the tank.
The barker was in awe. Nopony had ever bested his carnival game before. He handed over the giant bear to Cobalt.
“Here you go Sweetie Bell.” said Cobalt setting the stuffed animal by her
“I have no idea how to get this home.” Said Sweetie Bell.
“You have my mom’s saddle bag with you right?” Scootaloo asked
“Of course.” Sweetie Bell said. 
“Well open it up.” Replied Scootaloo. Sweetie Bell did as she was told.
“Cobalt, Help me stuff this over-sized toy into the bag. Cobalt was able to to fit the head in the saddle bag but that was it. Scootaloo the fluttered up and started jumping up and down on the bears plush backside. Slowly but surely the bear went in.
“Oh, that’s what you meant when they where bigger on the inside.” Apple Bloom said.
“Well that solves that prob-ahh.” Reese was tackled by a wolf that looked like the sky on a clear night.
“A Cains!” Cobalt said excitedly. “My sister had one of those as a pet.”
“WELL I’M GLAD YOU REMEMBER THAT BUT I’M KINDA GETTING MAULED HERE!” Reese shouted while trying get the panting Cains off this stomach.
“NO, Bad Cains, That is no way to treat your new master.” Trixie scolded the sparkling beast. The Cains whimpered then hopped off Reese.
“What was that for” Reese said brushing himself off. 
“I’m so sorry Spir.” Apologized Trixie. “He’s only a Cains Minor, and needs some obedience training.”
“Is he yours?” Asked Reese.
“Well no, not really. But I was hoping he could be yours.” The Cains looked at Reese wagging his tail and panting.
“How do you like the name Balto?” Reese asked the Cains. The Cains barked happily. 
“D’awww come here you big lug.” Reese said scratching his new pet behind the ear. Suddenly Pinkie broke out into tears and whining.
“What’s wrong with her.” asked Trixie.
“I don’t know.” Cobalt said shrugging his shoulders. “She’s been acting like this acting like this all day.”
Reese’s stomach growled. “Excuse me while I get some food.”
“I’ll go with you.” Cobalt said. His own stomach was growling. 
Once they where out of earshot Apple Bloom asked. “So, Trixie I can’t help but notice you call Resilient Spirit Spir instead of Reese.”
“Yeah, You like him or something?” Scootaloo added.
“NO!” Trixie protested “The great and powerful Trixie doesn’t call ponies by their usual nick names... What would be a nickname for Scootaloo besides Scoot?” Asked Trixie
“Chicken?” Suggested Apple Bloom
“You know I don’t like that nickname!” Scootaloo shouted
“Sorry Scootaloo but it’s really caught on.” Apple Bloom said.
“I’ve got deep fired cheese cake.” Said Reese. Cobalt was holding the seven golden brown wedges with his signature fiery white magic.
“And so no one felt left out we got one for every one.” Cobalt said while handing out the food.
“What... is this.” Trixie said prodding the cheese cake.
“Eat it. It’s good.” Reese said while taking a bite of his own piece. Trixie did take a bite and almost immediately her eyes swelled up to the size of saucers. 
“THAT IS GOOD.” Trixie said not taking time to swallow. Pinkie pushed hers away as if she wasn't hungry.
“Aren’t you going to eat your cheesecake Pinkie?” asked Sweetie Bell.
“Well if she won’t eat it,” Trixie swallowed. “I will.” Trixie grabbed the brown wedge an started to snack on it as well. 
“Well, I don’t know ‘bout you but I came to cheer up Pinkie.” Cobalt said addressing Trixie and Reese.
“There’s one thing that cheers me up better than anything.” Reese said. “a good old adrenalin rush.”
“Rides it is then.” Scootaloo said.
“Let’s try that one.” Cobalt said referring to the one that looked like a spinning UFO. 
“Jugging by it’s design it uses centrifugal force to pin you against the wall while tricking your mind your standing still.” Said Cobalt putting his hoof on his chin. The rest of the group looked at him like he just spoke a forging language.
“Dude, I think you’ve been hanging around my sister a bit to long.” Reese said. 
“It’s a good thing I don’t happen to live with her.” Cobalt said sarcastically. The line was not what you call bad but it wasn’t good either. It was three times round before they got on but still the unseen force peeling back your face followed an overwhelming feeling of motion sickness was quite enjoyable. But still no smile from Pinkie. Next they tried a ride that was basically a roller-coaster loop repeated over and over again. Still no smile. They then went into a fun house. with a hall of mirrors and one of those moving floors. Still no smile. Around this time the group was both bored and desperate. 
“Pinkie,... Can you just tell me whats bothering you.” Cobalt said out of breath.
This time there was some decipherable words in between the frantic whines of the blue mare. “Gummy...gone...Everfree forest.” 
“Well that answers that question time to into the Everfree forest.” Cobalt said.
“Cobalt wait, one does no simply walk into the Everfree forest.” Reese said. 
“Really? I go in there all the time.” Apple Bloom said.
“Good point.” Reese said.
“Plus, I got a feeling I’ve been in there before.” Said Cobalt.
“But you’re not sure.” Trixie pointed out.
“I’m never sure about anything Trixie.” Cobalt said. “I just have to go with my gut.” 
“I hope your system holds up.” Reese said.
….......
“A little alligator? I believe I’ve seen, one clamped on a griffin. That’s terribly mean.” Zecora said. Pinkie turned from a deep blue to a fiery red.
“THAT MEANIE GILDA STOLE GUMMY!” Pinkie shouted.
“Now Pinkie you really shouldn’t jump to conclusions!” Reese tried to warn her as she ran past.
“Who’s Gilda?” Cobalt asked.
“I’ll tell you later later. Right now we should follow pinkie.” Reese said.
“Right.” Cobalt said.
…......
“I told you I didn’t take your lame alligator. He followed me.” Gilda said confronting Pinkie Pie in a clearing. When Reese and Cobalt finally caught up they were quite out of breath and collapsed on each other.
“Well I still don’t care what you say. I’m taking him back with me.” With that pinkie picked up the green reptile which immediately clamped on to her mane. Then she started her way back to Ponyville.
“Wait... for … us.” Cobalt panted.
“Who’s the lame-o.” Gilda asked Cobalt.
“Well nice to meet you too.” Cobalt said.
“Come on Cobalt she’s just a jerk. No need to waste your breath.” Reese said. Suddenly Gilda pounced and grabbed Cobalt and held his forelegs behind his haunches behind his back. Reese charged at The griffon. When he got close enough Gilda raked his right eye. Cobalt flinched as visions of dark claws and sharp pain went though his memory.
“I know someone that will pay a pretty penny for this colt here.” Gilda said
“Well I have a specific set of skills.” Reese said. “And if you take him I will find you and I will kill you.” Gilda started to look worried. But then smiled. 
“You wouldn’t dare use combat magic.” Gilda smirked. “You’d risk hitting you lame buddy here. “
“Who said anything about magic?” Reese said. He slid under Gilda taking out her legs. When set trip she had to release Cobalt. Before she could get up again Reese pined her on her back, then finished with a throat chop.
“Nice moves.” Cobalt said rather impressed.

….......  	
“I’m sorry I was acting real funny but I felt really down when I couldn’t find Gummy.” Said Pinkie when they where outside the Everfree. “You know what this calls for? A PARTY!”
“Sounds good to me. How ‘bout you Balto.” The Cains barked happily.
“I’m in.” Cobalt said.
“Cobalt.” Sweetie Bell said
“Ya, Sweetie Bell?” He said.
“Check your flank.” She said. Cobalt craned his neck so he could look at his own backside. Instead of one small star now he had two.
“Oh, another star. interesting.” Cobalt said matter of factly.
“OK, that can’t be natural.” Reese said. “I think we may need to talk to my sister ‘bout this.”
…......
“Well cases like this are rare but not unheard of.” Twilight said with her nose stuck into a book. “It’s called a segmented cutie mark. They are found when a pony has A. more than one talent or B. there is more than one part to there talent. This will be an interesting experience.” 
“So wait, we’re going to observe me like I’m some sort of experiment?” Said Cobalt.
“Well not exactly we’re just going to see if there’s any more segments that will come later.” Said Twilight.
“I’m pretty sure that there’ll be more.” Said Cobalt.
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Chapter 6: Star of Generosity, Part one: Sweetie Bell
“This is the 20th meeting of the cutie mark crusaders.” Scootaloo Said officially. “First order of business, admitting Cobalt into our order. All in favour say aye.” 
“Aye” The two fillies and colt replied.
“Motion carried.” Scootaloo banged on her gabble.
“Second order of business, cutie marks.” Scootaloo read from her list.
“Well, I have a proposition. I believe your talents are hiding in plain sight. So if I observe you for one day. I’ll be able to tell what your talents are. And I will help you realize your talent. Are you in?”
“Well...” Scootaloo said thoughtfully.
“I’m in.” Sweetie Bell said hastily.
“I guess it wouldn’t hurt.” Apple Bloom added.
“Well then who’s first up.” Cobalt asked. 
“Oh pick me. Pick me.” Sweetie Bell said.
“OK Sweetie Bell. Since It’s about noon I’ll do my observations tomorrow.”
“Seems fair.” Sweetie Bell said.
…......
In the morning Cobalt was up early. VERY early, Celestia’s sun hadn’t even broke over the crest of the mountains. When Cobalt knocked on the door of the boutique there was no answer for over ten minutes. But when the door opened Cobalt wished he stayed in bed. Rarity was wearing her “rejuvenating” face mask and robe.
“Cobalt? What are you doing here so early?” Rarity asked.
“Your sister has volunteered for an observation experiment.” Cobalt said.
“‘Observation experiment’?”
“He’s going to help me find my talent.” Sweetie bell said yawning as she came down the stairs.
“Oh, well um...” Rarity said.
“I’ll start on breakfast.” Cobalt said while letting himself in.
…......
“Wow, you do make a very appetizing pancake.” Rarity said while dabbing the corners of her mouth with laced napkin.
“Thanks. Since I am just looking at a regular day just pretend I’m not here.” Cobalt said.
“Sounds good. Just let me take a quick shower.” Sweetie Bell said.
“That’s fine.” Cobalt said. Sweetie Bell smiled and went up the stairs.
“So...Cobalt, how have you been lately.” Said Rarity starting up some small talk. Before Cobalt could reply a melodious vocalization from the up stairs.
“Is that Sweetie Bell?” Cobalt asked in awe.
“Yes she is a quite talented little singer but she doesn’t seem to realize that.”
“Interesting.” Cobalt said. “Thank you.” Cobalt tilted his head and smiled.
“While your here I’ll make and ensemble for you.” Rarity said.
“That will not be necessary.” Said Cobalt making a break for the door. But his tail was caught in a blue glow. Effectually holding and dragging him back. and then she put him on her pedestal. 
“No I insist. I now have a new design problem. Compensating for your wings and horn.” Rarity said pensively.
“Unless you’re going to make a hat, the horn won’t be a problem.” Cobalt pointed out.
“Details, details.” Rarity brushed off. As she measured  Cobalt height with a measuring tape. Sweetie Bell then came down the steps her mane wrapped up in a towel.
“I see that Rarity has caught you in her web.” Sweetie Bell said.
“What do you think Sweetie? Ruby satin maybe.” Rarity said.
“Ya, the contrast of his coat will make it look amazing.” Sweetie Bell said.
“And maybe a top hat?” Rarity asked.
“Yes!” Sweetie Bell said.
“I’m sure I’ll find some use for it.” Said Cobalt rolling his eyes.
“Well your suit should be ready in about a month or so.” Rarity said and started jotting down a few designs.
“Well that's good. Also Sweetie Belle I know your talent. But I’m afraid you might not like it.”
“NOT LIKE IT? I SPENT MONTHS LOOKING FOR A TALENT HOW WOULD I NOT LIKE IT?” Sweetie Belle yelled.
“I’ll tell you at the club house today.” Cobalt said.
…......
“SINGING?” The three fillies cried out in unison.
“Yes, singing. You have a very melodious voice.” Cobalt tried to convince the filly.
“But singing is more of well... a hobby.” Sweetie Belle said.
“Most talents start as hobbies.” Cobalt said.
“So how are you going to help me realize my talent.” Sweetie Belle said.
“Well I think you need to do some kind of performance.” Cobalt said.
“Um... performance. Like in front of crowd?” Sweetie Belle asked nervously.
“That’s the idea.” Cobalt said.
“Um...ah” Sweetie Belle stumbled.
“Something wrong Sweetie Belle?” Apple Bloom asked.
“Well It’s just I’ve never really sung in front of anyone but my sister and you guys.” She said.
“I think I might have seen a spell while stuck in bed sick.” Cobalt said. “I’ll do some research and get back to you later.”
“OK... I guess.” Sweetie Belle said.
…......
“What did you find?” Asked Sweetie Belle.
“The veil spell.” Cobalt set an aged scroll on the table. On it “It causes a barrier to form. It’s usually used to make you invisible to every other pony. But with a few tweaks it could make every other pony invisible to you.”
“You can tweak spells?” Scootaloo asked.
“Ya, any unicorn with proper skills and knowledge can.” Cobalt said. “Makes them a  bit more complicated though. Now we need a DJ and a list of songs you know.”
“I’ll get started on the list but I don’t know where to find a DJ.” Sweetie Belle said. Suddenly the bone shacking booming of a bass turned up WAY to loud came from outside.
“I think we should start there.” Apple Bloom said. The three fillies and the colt ran out the club house and then they ran towards the music. When they reached the point the music was originating from there was a white mare with a pointy purple mane wearing sunglasses with a large boom box blaring rap music.
“WHAT IS THAT MONSTROUS NOISE” Reese said.
“It’s called music!” The strange mare shouted back at the grey alicorn. The claw marks on his face had scabbed over.
“WOLVES DO NOT HOWL TO MUSIC PAL!”  He roared back. The mare ruluctenly
“Technically it’s a Cains Reese.” Cobalt said. Then he turned his attention to the strange mare. “Hi, My name’s Cobalt. This is Apple Bloom, Scootaloo, and Sweetie Belle.”
“The names Vinyl Scratch, but most ponies call me DJ-PON-3.” Vinyl said.
“So... you’re a disk jockey?” Cobalt asked
“That’s what the name implies.” Vinyl said.
“That’s perfect! You see we were planning this concert,” Cobalt started
“Wait, now it’s a concert?!?” Sweetie Bellel said worriedly. Cobalt ignored her worries.
“And we need a DJ.” Cobalt said. “You in?  She turned towards Sweetie Belle 
“Aren’t your Rarity’s sister?” DJ said.
“Yes.” Sweetie Belle
“I DJ’ed for her once” She said. “Worse experience of my life.So...no.” 
“That’s no good.” Cobalt said. “Know about any other DJ’s that can help us?”
“Eh... nope.But I know one hay of concert Cello player.” DJ said
“We need a DJ not just one instrumentalist no matter how good she is” Cobalt said.
“Well I can’t help you.” Pon-3 said 
“Well I can’t make my show go on with out a DJ.” Cobalt shouted.
“You know the cello player might be a good idea.” Reese said.
“What?!?” Cobalt said. “How could that be better!?!
“Well....for one acoustic is better than electronic” Reese said. 
“Agree to disagree.” Pon-3 said
“Two, I know Octavia is able to work without petty experiences getting in the way.”  Reese continued.
“Wait how’d you know her name was Octavia.” Scratch said.
“Me and Tavia go way back.” Reese said  “In Canterlot she lived ,cross the street from Twilight and I.”
“THAT’S NOT GOOD ENOUGH.” Cobalt said. “WE NEED MORE AMPLIFICATION!”
“You can use my sound system.” Vinyl said.
“I though you weren't going to help us?” Scootaloo said
“I never said that I just said I wouldn’t DJ.” Pon-3 said
“Well that’s covered now we just need a location.” Cobalt said.
“We can use the south field the flim flam brothers emptied when they were here.” Apple Bloom suggested.
“That should work.” Cobalt said. “Now we need to advertise it.”
“I could make fliers.” Apple Bloom said
“And I might convince Rainbow Dash to do a flying banner.” Scootaloo said
“How bout we don’t advertise and just invite a few close friends?” Sweetie Belle said.
“It won’t be the same.” Cobalt said. “Those are great ideas. You can get on that while I work on my spell and Sweetie Belle chooses and practices her song.”
“OK.” Said Apple Bloom
“I’ll go find Rainbow.” Scootaloo said while hopping on to her scooter.
“Hey Reese, do you think you can build a stage and bleachers for us?” Cobalt asked.
“Sure thing.” Reese replied
“I ring up Tavi and ask her if she can come.” DJ added. Cobalt turned and saw Sweetie Belle nervously shacking
“Sweetie Belle, sorry If I’m going a bit to overboard but I promise that you’ll love it.” Cobalt said. With absolutely no warning Sweetie Belle ran off.
“Sweetie Belle, wait!” Cobalt called after her. Then he took off after her. When Cobalt finally found her she was sitting under an tree by the river looking down.
“You okay Sweetie Belle?” Cobalt asked gently.
‘No I’m not OK!” She shouted at him. “I can’t believe you just pulled me into this. You don’t really care what I think!” Cobalt was taking a bit back at her shouting
“Of course I care what you think Sweetie Belle.” He said.
“Obviously you don’t. If you really cared you would actually ask me before jumping into things!” She said raising her voice even more. “I’m not doing this Cobalt!”
“Fine, if you don’t want to do this I’ll stop!” Cobalt said starting to retaliate. 
“Good!” Sweetie Belle barked back.
“Good!” Cobalt copied
“Fine!”
“Fine.” The filly and the colt went there separate ways unaware the Reese had seen the whole argument.


…......
The other two fillies were waiting for Cobalt by the library when he came back with his head down. 
“Hey Cobalt, Rainbow said she would do the banner.” Scootaloo said.
“Tell her thanks, but no thanks.” Cobalt said somberly.
“Wait... Are you saying where no longer doing the performance?” Apple Bloom asked.
“Yes, Sweetie Belle and I had a falling out and she said that she wouldn’t do it.” Cobalt said. 
“Cobalt?” Twilight called out from inside.
“Out here Twi,” Cobalt called back. Twilight opened the top half of the door.
“This came for you.” Twilight handed Cobalt a Scroll which had a red silk ribbon and a golden seal which had three inter-joined circles on it. Cobalt opened it and read aloud.
Our dearest Cobalt,
We would like to invite you and one guest to the royal banquet. On the first of January of the 1003rd year of our peaceable reign.
We would also like to remind you that the attire is strictly formal.
We do hope you can attend.
Signed,
Princess Celestia and Princess Luna.
P.S. We would also be very much pleased if you decide to have your permanent dwellings in Canterlot Castle with us.
“An invitation to the royal banquet?” Twilight said in awe.
“I don’t see whats the big deal.” Cobalt said.
“The royal banquet is the most exclusive social event in all of Equestria!” Twi pointed out.
“Ya, not even some royals get in.” Scootaloo said. “You have to do something major, like solve world hunger or something.”
“I never got invited to one.” Twilight said. “And I was Celestia's protegee!”
“Ya, but there’s also the last bit.” Apple Bloom pointed out. “We might never see Cobalt again if he moves to Canterlot with the Princess’.”
“It’s clearly said here It’s my decision though.” Cobalt said.
“And It’s not for an other month or so, so you have plenty of time to make up your mind.” Twilight added.
“Ya, It’s still going to be tough one.” Cobalt said.
…......
Sweetie Belle was crying in her room when Scootaloo and Apple Bloom showed up. 
“Sweetie Bell?” Apple Bloom said knocking on her door. 
“What do you want?” Her muffled voice answered from inside.
“We heard about your fight with Cobalt.” Scootaloo said.
“I told him I’m not singing.” She barked.
“We weren’t going to ask you to sing we just were going to tell you that he might be moving away in a month.” Apple Bloom said. Sweetie Belle’s door swung open.
“What!” She nearly screamed. “How, why?”
“The Princess’ invited him to live with them in Canterlot Castle.” Scootaloo explained
“He can’t leave he just got here!” She exclaimed. “He can’t leave, he just can’t.”
“Yes he can. But he still is undecided.” Apple Bloom said. Sweetie Belle paused thoughtfully.
“Tell him I’ll do the performance.” Sweetie Bell said decisively.
“But I thought you said...” Scootaloo started.
“I know what I said.” Sweetie Belle said. “But I changed my mind because A. My performance might persuade him to stay and B. If he does decide to go I don’t want his last memories of me to be bitter and angry ones. Rarity?”
“Yes Sweetie Belle?” Rarity said from down the stairs.
“Do you think you could make a costume for me.” She asked
“Of course Sweetie Belle.” Rarity replied cheerfully.
…......
“She agreed?!?” Cobalt said utterly amazed.
“Ya, she had a change of heart I guess.” Apple Bloom said.
“Well that’s great!” Suddenly Cobalt’s face change from joy to worry.
“Something wrong Cobalt?” Scootaloo asked.
“I need to start working on that spell. I need to master the actual spell before I make tweaks.” He said opening a spell book.
“I’ll get started on my fliers.” Apple Bloom said.
“And I’ll see how Reese and the DJ are coming along.” Scootaloo said.
…......

The next couple weeks were some of the busiest in the colt’s and fillies lives. Cobalt had to help with almost everything from advertising to stage assembly. Not to mention master and change a complex spell with the pressing stress of the upcoming, life changing decision he had to make. Also Sweetie Bell had to practice her song with Octavia who came all the way from Canterlot to help, and also have almost constant alliterations on her costume. Apple Bloom was posting fliers all over town. And Scootaloo had to keep breaking up fights between Reese and the DJ. It was all very, very tiring.
Finally the week of the performance arrived and It was still in havoc. The sound and light systems still needed to be set up. Octavia insisted that they needed more practice. Rarity still was making the costume perfect. And Cobalt’s spell improved spell still had a few glitches. It almost looked like they wouldn’t make it in time. But buy some miracle of Celestia It all got ready buy the night of the performance.
The bleachers Reese welded were jam packed full of ponies from Ponyville. Off stage 
Rarity was making final adjustments to Sweetie Belle’s outfit. It was a white gown with a pink stripe running down the side. 
“Ow!” Sweetie Belle said when Rarity accidentally pricked her with a pin. Right then Cobalt came in. He had an head set on and was looking very official.
“You’re on in five.You’ll be amazing Sweetie Belle!”Cobalt said.
“Thanks.” Sweetie Belle said.
“Are you nervous?”  Cobalt asked
“A bit.” She said turthfully.
“Don’t be, you’re way to talented to embarrass yourself.” He replied and started to leave.
“Cobalt?” Sweetie Belle called.
“Ya, Sweetie Belle.” Cobalt said putting his head in.
“I think I can do this without the spell.” She said
“Are you sure?” Cobalt asked her seriously. 
Sweetie Belle took a deep breath in and said “Yes.”
“If you’re sure...” He said.
“Thanks.” She said.
“Oh and Sweetie Belle.” Cobalt said popping in one more time.
“Yes?” Sweetie Belle asked.
“Break a leg.” Cobalt smiled
…......
Sweetie Bell walked out into the bright spot light and blinked a few times. 
She finally said. “I’d first like to thank you all in advance for coming out tonight and hope that you all enjoy my singing. I few weeks ago I would have never gotten up here. But I met a friend that gave me encouragement and made this all possible. So I’d like to dedicate this song to him.” She gave Octavia a nod and then sung this.
I’ve heard it’s said,
that ponies come into our lives,
for a reason,
bringing something we must learn,
and we are led,
to those who help us most to grow,
if we let them,
And we help them in return.
Well I don’t know if I believe that’s true,
but I know I’m who I I am today, 
because I met you.
like a comet pulled from orbit,
as it passes a sun
like a stream that meets a boulder,
half way through a wood.
Who can say if I’ve been changed for the better,
but because I knew you,
I have been changed for good, 
It well may be, 
that we may never meet again,
In this life time,
So let me say before we part,
so much of me,
is made from what i learned from you,
You’ll be with me,
like a hoof print on my heart.
And now what ever way, 
our stories end,
I know you have rewritten mine,
by being my friend.
Like a ship blow from it’s mooring,
by a wind off the sea,
like a seed dropped by a sky bird,
in a distant wood,
who can say if I’ve been changed for the better,
but because I knew you, 
because I knew you,
I have been changed for good.

The crowd paused for a moment but then erupted into a roar off stomping and cheering. Sweetie Bell stopped and immersed herself in the cheering. Suddenly her flank started to glow. Then three bells appeared on it. Cobalt uncontrollably ran onto the stage and lifted Sweetie Belle up in his haunches and spun around once.
“You did it!” he said.
“It’s all because of you.” Sweetie Bell said modestly.
“There’s one thing I don’t get though.” Cobalt said still holding her in his haunches.
“What’s that?” Sweetie Bell asked
“The ‘we may never met again’ part.” He said.
“Well Scootaloo and Apple Bloom told me you might move to Canterlot.” She said.
“I’d never leave you.” Cobalt said.
“KISS HER!” Pinkie shouted from her front row seat.
And he did so.
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Star of Generosity, Part Two: Apple Bloom
It was a week after Sweetie Belle got here cutie mark, and Cobalt and Sweetie Belle snuck out several times in the middle of the night to see each other. This was the first time the cutie mark crusaders meet after the performance. 
Sweetie Belle started out by saying. “I hope this doesn’t break up the group.”
“We don’t care if you date Cobalt as long as you don’t go all love poison on us.” Scootaloo said.
“I was actually talking about me getting my cutie mark.” She clarified.
“After all we’ve been through?” Apple Bloom said. “No way, you’re stuck with us for life.”
“I’m glad we all think so.” Cobalt said. “By the way, what was that banging last night?”
“Oh, it’s Granny Smith’s way of scaring off the timber wolves.” Apple Bloom said.
“Well why does she do that?” Cobalt said.
“They always get more active when zap apples are coming.” Apple Bloom replied. Cobalts ears pricked up.
“Did you say ‘zap apples’?” He asked.
“Ya, I did why?” Apple Bloom said back.
“I love zap apples!” Cobalt shouted excitedly. “Especially when you juice ‘em then store them till cider season. Delish’!” The three fillies gave Cobalt an odd look.
“Sometimes your freaky knowledge of random subjects can scare me.” Scootaloo said. “It’s like your an encyclopedia!”
“Well have you tried zap apple jam?” Apple Bloom asked.
“I don’t believe I  have.” Cobalt said.
“Well then your missing out. Granny Smith says I’m one of the best zap apple jammers she ever meet.” Apple Bloom boasted.
“One of the best zap apple jammers ,Hun?” Cobalt said thoughtfully.
“Uh, oh.” Sweetie Belle said. “I know that look. That’s your idea look. You don’t think...”
“I do think.” Cobalt said to Sweetie Bell. He then turned his attention back to Apple Bloom. “Have you ever considered that ‘zap apple jamming’ might be your talent.”
“No, not really. Your not sayin’” Apple Bloom started.
“I am saying. Do you think Granny Smith might let you make zap apple jam by yourself?” Cobalt said.
“Perhaps.” Apple Bloom said. “I’ll ask her tomorrow.” 
“You do that.” Cobalt said. “I’m going to check something out.” Then he ran of like something possessed him.
“I’m going to follow him.” Sweetie Belle said then she took after Cobalt. Cobalt ran strait into the everfree forest. Sweetie Belle paused for a moment but then bravely pushed on. In the woods she found Cobalt standing and and looking at a rickety bridge and a ruin behind it.
“Cobalt?” Sweetie bell asked snapping him out of his daze “You OK?”
“Ya, I’m fine.” Cobalt said. “Just remembering... something.”
“What?” Sweetie Belle asked.
“I don’t know.” Cobalt said. “Any ways that’s not what I came in her for.”
“Why’d you come in here then?” Sweetie Belle said.
“I remember there’s supposed to be a big flank zap apple tree around here.” Cobalt said. “It might prove a major supplement for the Apple family’s harvest.” Cobalt began looking around for his tree.
“Is that it?” Sweetie Belle said pointing with her horn to a large leafless tree.
“Yes it is!” Cobalt said running up to it. “It’s taller then I remember. This should really add a lot of apples to there stores.” Cobalt said with his front hooves placed up on his trunk.
“It looks... dead.” Sweetie Belle said.
“Thing is about zap apple trees they are like some ponies. They look dead and lifeless until...” Suddenly the tree exploded into white blossoms that seemed to lameness in the fading light of sunset . “they bloom.” Cobalt finished.
“It’s beautiful.” Sweetie Belle said.
“Just like you.” Cobalt sweet talked.
“You’re too sweet.” Sweetie Bell said then gave him a smooch on the check.
…......
“Good news.” Apple Bloom told the others in the morning.
“The wounder bolts are coming to town on a recruiting tour?” Scootaloo asked.
“Why do you always guess that?’ Sweetie Belle asked.
“Because someday the answer might be yes.” Scootaloo said back.
“Well it’s not today,” Apple Bloom said. “Granny Smith said I could do this years zap apple jam all by myself.”
“That’s great.” Cobalt said while sitting wrong way up in the sofa they hauled up to their club house. he then flipped himself right way up “If I’m not mistaken then the leaves have already sprouted.”
“Ya, that’s right. How you know that?” Apple Bloom said.
“He’s an encyclopedia. He knows everything.” Scootaloo whispered to Apple Bloom.
“Heard that.” Cobalt said. “So what else do we need to do?”
“Well going off of Granny Smith’s recipe...”
…......
Cobalt was in a blue bunny suit hopping over water pots. 
“This is degrading.” Cobalt indigently hopping over yet another pot.
“I agree with Cobalt.” In her own orange suit. 
“I like it!” Sweetie Bell argued. Her bunny suit was white 
“Why I am I her again.” Reese said. His suit was gray.
“We’re her to support Apple Bloom remember?” Trixie said. She was wearing a purple bunny suit.
“I don’t see what this hast to do with zap apple jam.” Cobalt said.
“This has everything to do with zap apple jam!” Apple bloom said.
“Can you explain how this affects it?” Cobalt asked inquisitively.
“Well no but Granny Smith says it does.” Apple Bloom said.
“Not really an explanation, but I’ll run... or hop ,with it.” Cobalt said.
…......
“So what are we looking for here.” Cobalt asked Apple Bloom as they roamed though the market place.
“Honey. You have to be extra nice to the bees so that they’ll give you the sweetest they got.” Apple Bloom explained. “Did you bring the flowers Sweetie Belle?”
“Yep, these where the nicest smelling and looking flowers in the whole of Daisy's shop.” Sweetie Belle said. Then she pulled out a bouquet pure white flowers that almost immersed you in their pleasing aroma.
“These should do nicely.” Apple Bloom said. Then she took the flowers from Sweetie Belle. she then walked  to where they sold honey. He merchant always kept his hive in front of his stand just so no pony got confused about what he sold. This was perfect for Apple Bloom. 
She set down her flowers right next to the hive then sweetly asked the merchant. “I’d like the next five jars of honey your bees produce to be reserved for the Apple family, please.” 
“Of course.” the merchant said happily as he jotted down something on a note pad. “And would you like to pay in advance?”
“Yes, sir.” Apple Bloom said.
“That’ll be twenty-five bits.” He said. Apple Bloom pulled out her purse but went she opened it there was nothing but a couple flies. The merchant began to leer at the filly
“I got this.” Cobalt said while undoing the strings on his pouch of coins.
“Oh, no, I can’t let you do that.” Apple Bloom said meekly.
“No, no, I insist.” Cobalt said as he counted out the coins.
“That’s awfully too generous of ya.” Apple Bloom said.
“It’s ok, it’s the least I could do for a friend.” Cobalt said while placing the coins on the merchants table.
…......
“So why did we buy pink paint?” Reese asked when they got back to the Apple’s house.
“Cuz, zap apples like pink polka dots ,or so Granny Smith tells me.” Apple bloom said cracking open a can of paint.
“Do you mind if I pop out for a bit?” Cobalt asked.
“Sure, go ahead.” Apple Bloom said though the paint brush she had in her mouth. Which she then dipped into the paint.
“Thanks.” Cobalt said.
“I’ll go as well.” Sweetie Bell said. Then the two young ponies went of together. Reese look out the window because he was curious what they where doing. He saw them run into the Everfree forest.
Why would they go in there? He though to self.
…......
Cobalt and Sweetie Belle sat under the zap apple tree holding hooves. Ever sense Cobalt first showed it to Sweetie Belle. It had became “there spot.”
“Cobalt?” Sweetie Belle asked.
“Yes.” He replied.
“Do you ever think about us?”
“Now more than ever.”
“Do you ever think about our future to getter?” 
“Some times, why?”
“Well the Princess’s seem to have taking a lot of interest in you. And I what like one of them was your mother or something how would that affect us?”
“If I am a prince or a pauper, I would love either why.” 
He then when in for a kiss but just before there lips met they where interrupted by Reese rugged voice. 
“Uh, all this lovey dovey stuff is making me sick.” Reese was reclined on a thick branch of a near by tree. 
“Oh, hi Reese... how long have you been there?” Cobalt stumbled up.
“Long enough,” Reese said. he then flipped of the branch and landed near the other two  “And I highly doubt that your royalty.”
“You can never be too sure.” Sweetie Belle said getting up as well.
“Anyways It’s almost dark. We should be getting home.” Reese said. “Tomorrow is zap apple harvest day and we need to be up bright and early.” 
…......
Reese woke up almost everyone that volunteered to help harvest apples at 5:00 a.m. Because zap apple where so unpredictable they could appear at any time during the day then they had exactly 24 hours to harvest them all. So to use ever second of the 24 hours of harvest window Reese remained constantly vigilant to start asap. But the fillies and the colt were not so excited about getting up early in this particular instance. But it turned out the zap apples had already ripened during the night. And the Apple Family already got half there crop harvested.
Cobalt walked up to Applejack and asked this question. “Can I borrow  a wagon and about...” Cobalt did some mental math. “fifty baskets?”
“What do you need all ‘dem baskets for?” Applejack asked.
“A surprise.” Cobalt said.
“I guess,” Applejack said with a suspicious look on here brow. “The wagon and the extra baskets are in the barn.”
“Thanks Applejack. Oh, and can I borrow your cider press later today?” Cobalt added
“I see why not.”
“Thanks again Applejack.” Cobalt then trotted towards the barn and then emerged with the wagon hitched up to himself and the baskets stacked neatly in the back.
He then called out, “Reese, Sweetie Belle, You guys want to help me with something?”
“Sure thing, Cobalt.” Sweetie Belle said galloping over to Cobalt.
“I’ll be with you guys in a sec,” Reese said while moving full baskets into the barn.
“That’s ok.” Cobalt said. Sweetie Belle was now in the wagon. Cobalt had to skillfully maneuver the cumbersome wagon around the densely packed trees of the ever free forest to get to the zap apple tree. The zap apples looked like ornaments on a Christmas tree. Cobalt and Sweetie Belle than started the task of picking the zap apples. Sweetie Belle started by getting the low hanging fruit while Cobalt flew up high to get the apples up at the top. When Reese came he got the ones in the middle. All in all It took the three ponies about half an hour to relieve the tree of all its apples. This time when they stacked the baskets it looked like the leaning tower of Pisa. Also Reese pulled the wagon and Cobalt helped make sure that the baskets didn’t tip over with Sweetie Belle.
When they rolled back into Sweet Apple Acres Applejack shouted absolutely dumbstruck, “Where’d you find all ‘dem zap apples?”
“There’s a big flank zap apple tree in the Everfree forest.” Cobalt said focusing on the swaying stack of multicolored fruit. “Remind me next season to show it to you.” Apple Bloom then walked out of the kitchen where she was making final perpetration's to make the zap apple jam. 
“Holy Celestia, that’s a ton of zap apples!” She said in shock. “I don’t think I can make jam out of all of them.”
“I was planing on juicing some anyways.” Cobalt said nudging a basket back into alignment. “You know, to make the zap apple cider I was telling you about?”
“Ya, I remember.” Apple Bloom said. Then she indicated to an spot near the door. “Put the zap apples here. I’d like to work by myself sense this is secret family recipe.”
“I understand.” Cobalt said nodding his head.The he turned towards the rest of the group. “The rest of you guys can help me juice the rest of these apples.” 
Cobalt spent the next couple hours running the apple press. Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo where on apple quality control. And Reese unloaded the apples for both Apple Bloom, and Cobalt to use. At the end of the day Cobalt pressed about twenty barrels of juice and Apple Bloom made fifty jars of the finest zap apple jam in equestria.
In fact when Granny Smith taste tested some she said. “Why that’s the best darn tootin’ zap apple jam I ever did taste. Maybe even better then mine.”
“You really think so?!?” Apple Bloom exclaimed. Suddenly her flank started to glow with a mysterious light. When it dissipated there where three small white blossoms on her flank.
“I’d say that answers that question.” Cobalt said referring to her newly earned cutie mark .
“Yes I finally got my cutie mark!” Apple Bloom said excitedly leaping up into the air. When she landed she turned to Cobalt and said. “Of course it’s all thanks to you.”
“No prob, it’s the least I could do for such a good friend.” Cobalt said.
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Chapter 8: Star of Generosity, Part Three: Scootaloo
Cobalt was eating his lunch of lettuce and cucumber slices at a roadside cafe. The road  front of him was currently being repaired. The sound of the jack hammers pounding the asphalt almost drove him to take his lunch somewhere else. Suddenly a new annoying sound was audible in the consistent click of scooter wells on the sidewalk. Cobalt using his freaky knowledge he acquired by reading entire encyclopedias... for fun (seriously Cobalt get a life) of average length of a sidewalk block and the time in between the clicks he was able to guesstimate the speed of the small vehicle. He looked down to see how far away it was. He then had the shock of realizing two things. A, the scooter at the speed it was going didn’t have sufficient time to stop. B, Scootaloo was the one controlling it.
“She’ll won’t be able to stop in time.” Cobalt said and he ready himself to spring to the rescue. But luckily he didn’t have to because Scoot skillfully dodged the obstacles and when a makeshift ramp came up she did an amazing kick flip off it. After that dynamic display Scootaloo slipped into an empty spot near the side of the sidewalk and took off her helmet and swished her hair to her perfect style.
Cobalt flew up the street to meet her “Those were some sweet moves” Cobalt said.
“We’ll it’s not that amazing.” Scootaloo said meekly.
“I think it is. I could never do that.” Cobalt continued to falter her. He then broke out into a wide smile “Hey,... do you think.”
“Oh, no. Oh, no” Scootaloo said.
“Come on Scoot. Just consider it.” Cobalt said.
“It’s the middle of an unusually warm winter. There wouldn’t even be a extreme sports competition going on.” Scootaloo said. But right then a pony with a large with a saddle bag stuffed with rolled up posters. Then he rolled the stick backside of paper onto the wall next to the youthful ponies. 
Cobalt went up to the advertisement and read out loud, “Open sign up, Jr. extreme sports contest in...Canterlot! How much better could this timing have been!”
“What, When!?!” Scootaloo said starting to show excitement.
“Just a minute.” Cobalt said still looking at the fine print. “Indoor facilities... 25 bit entry fee... ah, here we are!  Entries must sign up at 3:30 PM next Thursday. Competition starts 9:00 AM on Saturday.”
“What’s on Saturday.” Reese said walking up to them with Rainbow dash tagging close behind him.
“An extreme sports competition in Canterlot.” Scootaloo said. “Cobalt thinks competing will help me earn my cutie mark.”
“Sounds fun.” Rainbow Dash said. 
“It would be the first time in my memory I’ve been to Canterlot.” Cobalt said “But if we want to compete we need to start planning for the trip. You would need to practice some tricks, Scoot.” Scootaloo’s face lost some of its color
“Don’t worry kid, I’ll help you with that.” Rainbow promised. At this Scootaloo’s face instantly regained the lost color. She even began to hyperventilate at the very thought of working with her hero.
“You ok Scoot?” Reese asked.
Scootaloo’s breathing returned to normal as she said. “Ya, I’m fine.”
“OK,” Cobalt said. “Well you two are working on that. I need to buy the train tickets, manage the schedule,...”
Before Cobalt could finish his probably extensive list Reese interrupted. “ok, how ‘bout I help you with that so you don’t drive yourself insane.” 
“That be nice.” Cobalt said realizing that all he was planing couldn’t be pulled off by one pony.
“Sounds good.” Rainbow Dash said. “Me and Scoot better start practicing.”
“Ok, we’ll meet up with you later.” Reese said.
…......

“Ok kid, since this is only a first practice show me your stuff.” Rainbow said. Scootaloo sucked in a deep breath and then strapped on her helmet. She quickly flapped her wings, almost as fast as a humming bird flaps its wings, and she immediately shot forward. Scootaloo had always enjoyed the wind in her mane ever since The Doctor made her ,her first scooter. Now she couldn’t get enough. 
Scootaloo ,eager to please Rainbow Dash, pulled off some basic moves. Rainbow dash seemed unimpressed. So Scootaloo moved on to some more advanced moves. But Rainbow remained cold. Worried that she would blow her chance she tried her most advanced move. She kicked up the platform of the Scootaloo and twirled the platform and began to use it like a helicopter. Rainbow then began to smile and nod. But then Scootaloo lost her focus and plummeted towards the ground. Luckily she was caught in a fiery white glow.
“That move needs a little more work.” Cobalt said. Then he set Scootaloo down on the ground.
“You just saved my hide Cobalt!” Scootaloo said.
“Of course, did you think I’d let one of my best friends fall to her death?” Cobalt said.
“No, but how did you know what was happening?” Scootaloo asked.
“I just got a feeling that you were in trouble.” Cobalt said. “I better get back to my paper work.”
…......

The next morning Cobalt was taking Horus out for his early morning fly. He kept a leisurely pace so the the new tri-point hat he was wearing didn’t fly off his head. Celestia’s sun was just coming over the horizon so he didn’t expect any other pony to be out and about. But much to his surprize he spotted Scootaloo speeding around Sugar Cube Corner. He swooped down and landed on the bakery’s sign.
“Hey, Scootaloo what cha, doin up so early?” Cobalt ask as the filly came to a stop.
“Just getting so more practice in... what's up with the hat?” She asked him back.
“I where hats now, hats are cool.” he replied smoothly
“You sounded like the doctor for a minute there.” Scoot comented
“Oh, speaking of the doctor did you ask him if you could go?” Cobalt asked.
“Yah he said I could go.” Scoot told him. 
Suddenly, Pinkie swung open the double doors and asked.“Go where?” 
“An extreme sports event in Canterlot.” Cobalt said. 
“Cobalt thinks it might lead me to my cutie mark.” Scootaloo added.
“Oh sounds fun! Mind if I tag along?” Pinkie said with her signature mile wide smile.
“Sure but we're not going until next Thursday morning.” Cobalt said.
“Thats ok, I’ll help you train until then.” Pinkie said.
“Thanks for the offer Pinkie but Rainbow Dash is already helping me train.” Scootaloo said meekly
“Oh I sure Rainbow wouldn’t mind if I pitched in.” Pinkie said.
“Ok if you really want to help then I guess you can.” Scootaloo said.
“Great, Start the training montage.” She shouted
“Wait wha-” Cobalt tried to say as Rocky music started and as he was pushed off by the new frame of Scootaloo jumping rope.
That soon changed to her doing push ups. And that to her going up and down the stairs in the old ruins in the everfree forest. Then to her doing crunches and punching the air as she came up. Extectera extectera.
As the music died down it faded into an obstacle course with many ramps and loops and one of those fiery ring things.
“Ok, Scoot the competition is only a few days away so-.”
“,we need to crack down on training.” Pinkie interrupted.
“Pinkie, I was going to say that.” Rainbow Dash told her sternly. Then continued. “I set up this obstacle course to-”
“Test your agility and speed. So don’t hold anything back” Pinkie interrupted again.
“Pinkie!” Rainbow nearly yelled.
Scootaloo took a few deep breaths then kicked he scooter into action. Her performance in the obstacle course was nearly perfect.
“Impressive.” Rainbow said when she was done.
“You really think so?” Scootaloo asked.
“Well it could still use improvement but mostly well done.” Rainbow said.
“Yah you'll really knock ,em dead at the competition.” Pinkie said excitedly.
“I sure hope so.” Scootaloo said to herself.
…......

Thursday arrived after over week of hard training, lots of planning, and extreme anticipation. The group of ponies that included Scootaloo, Cobalt, Reese, Pinkie, Rainbow Dash, The Doctor, Derpy, and Colgate made their way to the train depo. When they got on the train and we in there seats Cobalt started to discuss the plan of what they were going to do once they got to Canterlot.
“So after we get you signed up we take a tour of the facilities and talk with some of the other competitors. Then we can grab something to eat and see the sights ,round Canterlot.” 
“Don’t you think I should do some more practicing?” Scootaloo said 
“No, your routine is polished to perfection and you need some rest.” Reese said. The claw marks from the run in with Gilda were still visible and would most likely never go away.
“Perhaps we can take a tour of...SHOOT!” Cobalt said face-hoofing himself.
“What?” Reese asked.
“I didn’t get accommodations for the nights were going to be here.” Cobalt said.
“Don’t sweat it we can bunk at my parents.” Reese said
“Are you sure that tell be alright with that?”
“MUFFINS!!!” Derpy shouted ,before Reese could answer the question, as the breakfast trolley came into their car effectively dropping the question.
…......

“That’ll be 25 bit sir.” The monotone voice of a grey mare with orange mane that did not look at all excited to be there said. Reese counted out the coins.
“Thank you sir.” the mare said putting the small coins in her cash box.
As they were walking into the arena Colgate whispered “Do worry I’ll reimburse you.” into Reese’s ear. Cobalt strategically placed his new fedora to make his horn not visible so that he didn’t cause a stir. Reese opted for the ‘cover the wings with a jacket’ option so that he didn’t mess up his hair. The arena was set up with several different ramps and rails. There was a large track running around it. In the middle of it all was a large half pipe.
“Look what we have here ,cuz, Rainbow Crash and her pet chicken.” Said a dark brown stallion with a white mane. He was wearing a letterman's jacket that cover his cutie mark. Behind him was a young colt on roller skates.
“What do you want ,you jerkface?” Rainbow said barking back at him.
“Who’s he” Cobalt whispered to Reese.
“I’m not sure but R.D. and Fluttershy knew him back in flight school in Cloudsdale.” Reese whispered back.
“My cousin ,here, is going to win this competition.” He boasted. 
“Oh yeah,” Pinkie chimed in “we’ll just see about that, because Scootaloo here...” She grabbed scootaloo and put her in front of herself. “Is gonna whoop your cousins flank.”
Cobalt then steeped in. “Can we stop with the ‘my horse is bigger then your horse talk’ you're going to make Scootaloo and your cousin nervous.
“Who are you to tell me what to do.” the brown stallion said. “You with your stupid hat.” he made a movement to knock Cobalts hat off with his wing. But Cobalt quickly slapped the movement away with his own wing.
“No pony touches my hat!” Cobalt angrily snapped and then continued to glare into his eyes.  
Reese stepped in between the two ponies. “Ok I think its time we head to my parents.” Cobalt did start walking away but he glared back at stallion. He really just felt bad about him. He didn’t know why. But he did know it was the same feeling he got about Gilda.
…......

“Dude how much money do you parents have?” Cobalt said walking up to the large oak doors covered with scenes of the nightmare moon story.
“A lot more ever since my brother married into the royal family.” Reese took the large brass knocker. And slammed it down three times. As the door opened it relieved a light grey mare with a blue and white mane and tail.
“Hi Mom. I’m back.” Reese said smiling. After some tearful babbling Reese moms hanches gave out. 
“Oh..ok.” Reese caught her then shouted into the large front room, “Dad you here?” A blue stallion with a purple mane appeared at the top of the stairs.
“That can’t be my son Resilient Spirit!?!” He exclaimed.
“Sorry dad, but it is.” Reese said carrying his mother in.
“WILL SOME PONY TELL ME WHAT THE BUCK IS GOING ON HERE?!?” Cobalt said getting confused and angry at the same time.
“I’ll tell you at dinner.” Reese said.
“Pinkie Promise.” Pinkie shouted.
“Cross my heart and hope to fly stick a cupcake in my eye.” Reese said doing the ritual gestures.
“First things first.” Reese’s dad said. “ A big hug.”
“Dad no that won’t be necessary.” Reese said backing away from his incoming father.
“You know you want one.”  Reese was backed up against the wall.
“No, no, no!” Reese said as he was embraced by his father. His father face went to joy to confusion as he felt a lump under Reese jacket.
“What's this.” he said. “Could you take your jacket off.”
“Umm...why.” Reese said uncomfortably 
“Just take the jacket off son.”
“Ok.” Reese said shaking his head. He took off his jacket revealing his dark grey wings.
“How the hay did you get those?!?” Reese’s Dad said.
“I’ll take a double pinkie promise on myself,” Reese made the gestures. “and tell you at dinner.”
….....

“I’m so glad that you haven’t joined any gangs or anything.” Reese’s mom said twirling some pasta on a fork.
“Gangs?” Cobalt asked sipping some water
“Yeah, a bunch of gang activity has spread like a cancer all over Canterlot.” Reese’s dad said.
“The one that started it all is called the lunar uprising.” Reese’s mom informed them.
“They're more of a cult really.” Reese dad added.
“Yes definitely a cult, They believe that the spirit of Nightmare Moon is among them and will lead them to a better Equestria.” Reese mom explained. “They brand themselves with a crescent on their cutie marks”. 
“Crazy, the lot of them.” Added again
“Well I don’t now ,about your dad” Cobalt slurped down some of his pasta. “But I’m going to cash in my Pinkie promise now.”
“Ok the story is, I just barely got my cutie mark when I turned my back on magic and Canterlot.” Reese started.
“Broke your mother’s and my heart.” Reese’s father said putting his haunch around his wife's shoulder.
Reese continued his story “Twilight wasn’t born yet. I spent a couple of weeks roaming from town to town. I had to learn how to be a stallion real quickly to survive. I finally ended up in Salt Lick City hungry and cold. An old smith,I think his name Brown or Browning, saw that I was a strong young pup. He offered me an apprenticeship, a place to sleep, a roof over my head, and most importantly food in my belly. 
“Ten years I worked for this guy before he up and died. In his will he left me his shop and all of his fortune since he had no children of his own. It wasn’t a very large sum of money but it was enough to see me though. 
“One night I decide to go out to get some dinner. On my way back a couple of dunkards attacked me in the street with a knife for my wallet. I got stabbed like ten times. next thing I know there some pony with a long white beard standing over me in a hospital bed telling me that he used a spell called ‘healing wings’ to keep from dying and that it also gave me these.” Reese spread his wings. “I never saw that old stallion again. 
“I then sold the  moved to Ponyville to get out of the city smog and into the country air. Found out that the local librarian was my sister and Celestia’s prized pupil and also that my older brother was engaged to Celestia’s niece. And that’s all the major event in my life besides meeting Cobalt here”
Cobalt was currently slurping down noodles with tomato sauce all around his mouth.
“Which reminds me to ask,” Reese father started  “who are you anyways? And do you always wear that hat?” He said gesturing to the fedora.
“No, I don’t always where the hat. And I’m not really sure who I am but I can tell you that I’m your daughters apprentice.” Cobalt said.
“As a librarian?” Reese’s mom asked sipping her water.
“No, no, it’s a magic apprenticeship.” Cobalt said.
“How is that possible seeing that you're a pegasus and all.” Reese’s dad asked
“Simple.” Cobalt took off his hat revealing his horn. “I’m an alicorn.” Reese mom fainted into her pasta. And Reese dad jaw dropped. “YOU SEE THIS IS WHY I WEAR THE HAT!” Cobalt shouted as he thrusted his fedora back onto his head.
…......

The next day was friday there rest day.  So Reese sleep in till noon. While Reese was snoozing away Cobalt made breakfast, help clean house, and planned out what the group was going to do when Reese finally woke up. Which was disputed between, going to Canterlot castle (Cobalt and Derpy), Going to the museum (The Doctor and Colgate) , and seeing a race at the Canterlot Circuit (Rainbow Dash and Scootaloo). Pinkie decided not to vote so it ended up that Reese was the swing vote. He voted for the race. 
Since the rest of the day's activities are quite boring I think I’ll skip to the next day. Cobalt got every pony up at 5:30 so they can be heading to the arena at 6:00. Reese complained a bit but he was rewarded with a better than usual Cobalt breakfast. It was 6:45 when they arrived. And it seem all the rest of the competitors had the exact same idea to get there early. Since no one except coached and competitors were allowed on the competition floor Cobalt ,Reese, The Doctor, Colgate ,and Derpy had to sit in the stands. Since they were one of the first spectators there they got really good sets. Unfortunately the jerk from flight school sat right ,still wearing his letterman's jacket next to them probably to glot. The first event out of three was speed competition. Scootaloo easily stayed ahead of the pack during the entire race do to her hyper wing flapping.  But right at the end the jerks cousin pulled up next to her and bumped into her rather roughly knocking her off her scooter.
“That can’t be legal.” Cobalt said.
Scootaloo quickly remounted the scooter and speed into second place. Earning her ten points. 
“Clumsy Chicken.” The jerk said chuckling to himself. Cobalt shot an angry glare at him.
The next event was the half pipe. Scootaloo was about the tenth to have her turn. But when she did have her turn she major moves. The judges looked really impressed. She actually won that event and was tied with the jerks cousin 45-45.
Before the final event Rainbow gave Scootaloo a pep talk... or tried to if Pinkie had kept butting in. Anyways it went like this. “Ok scoot this is for the glory and the honor of Ponyville.”
“So if you lose Mayor Mare will probably banish you.” Pinkie said.
“But...we’ll still like you win or lose.” Rainbow said trying to mend Pinkies discouraging blut. Only to have her make another one.
“But losing will make us like you a lot less.” 
“PINKIE! So do your best.”
“Thanks... I think.” Scootaloo said while strapping up her helmet.
The last event was a combination of the first two. Competitors would be racing through an obstacle course. Extra points will be rewarded for tricks. There is to be no interfering with the other competitors. Doing so would earn you an immediate disqualification. Several competitors had been eliminated. Now there were only 20 left.
“The starting line was on top of a tall ramp the course boundaries marked by traffic cones. Scootaloo’s heart was pounding. Her mind was racing with the million things that could go wrong. Air horn blast signaling the start of the race sounded. Scootaloo shoot of the line but she was closely followed by the cousin of the jerk. at the first ramp she managed a simple flip. the cousin still followed her. Determined to win she tucked her head down and put on a burst of speed. The cousin matched her speed. She did a 360 of a small jump and saw the cousin still on her tail. Next there was a make shift rail and stairs while Scootaloo could rail grind down the handrail the cousin had to make his way down the steps which was quite dangerous in rollerskates. In fact while he was descending the last three steps he fell on his face. This lost time not only lost his spot in the head of the pack he was overtaken by all the other competitors. This dove the young colt to a rage. He quickly gained speed violent pushing the other competitors out way.
“Now I know that’s against the rules.” Cobalt said. His super accurate eyesight was working over time. Both Scootaloo the the cousin was in the home stretch the was only one major jump left. It ended up that they both went off the jump at the same time. As they did their moves the cousin pulled a cheap shot so subtle that only Cobalt noticed it. It was only just enough to mess up her landing. But the landing twisted her ankle so she couldn’t re-mount her scooter. The thick of the pack was passing by the filly in pain so no pony noticed her. That is no pony except Cobalt.
“I think something's wrong with Scootaloo.” Cobalt said. Indeed when the pack passed by the filly clutching her hind ankle and moaning in pain. Colgate gasped but then quickly covered her mouth. Two white ponies came out with a stretcher and took her of two the side of the event area to care for her meanwhile the cousin was smiling and waving receiving cheers.
“Ok, I just can’t stand this.” Cobalt spread his wing and flew into the cheering crowd right as the cousin was receiving his medal.
Cobalt was so bold to snatch the medal from the cousins neck and say. “I don’t think you deserve this.”
A judge amazed but yet insulted by this cocky young colts actions scolded him “Who gives you the right?”
“I give him the right.” A regal voice stated. Princess Celestia strided in with a guard on each side. When she passed by ponies bowed. When she stopped in front of Cobalt he bowed and took off his hat. Several ponies gasped and murmured at his horn. So much for not causing a stir.
“Explain your reasons for accusing this fine outstanding colt of not being worthy for his award.” Celestia told Cobalt.
“There was a strict rule about not interfering with other competitors,” Cobalt explained. Putting his hat back on his time positioning it so that his horn was visible and starting pacing in front of the cousin. “and he not only blatantly disregarded this rule by charging thought  the pack as shown on the screen now.” Indeed there was an instant replay of the point where the cousin pushing colts and fillies out of the way.(HOW DOES HE BLOODY DO THAT.) “But with one of his offences injured his main opponent, That filly.” He pointed to Scootaloo on the stretcher getting her ankle warped in gaze.
“Those are some good points.” Celestia said. “I believe the punishment for breaking this rule is immediate disqualification?”
“Yes ,my princess.” Cobalt said.
“Oh you can stop with the formalities, you can call me Tia.” Celestia said.
“Yes ,my prin... I mean Tia.” Cobalt said correcting himself.
“So with the disqualification of this colt makes this young filly.” Celestia said pointing to a pink filly with an skateboard who won second place. “The winner.” She then took the first place medal from Cobalt and placed it around the neck of the pink filly. 
Cobalt decided to check on Scootaloo. “How you feeling?” he asked.
“Only stings now.” Scootaloo said. “The sting of loss hurts more than my ankle.”
“Don’t feel so bad Scoot.” Cobalt said sitting down next to her on the stretcher . “You did your best. And know that I look back it really was a productive day. I took down a crooked athlet, gained favor with Princess Celestia, And you got your cutie mark.” He tapped Scootaloo’s flank.
“Really!?!” Scootaloo said in surprize. Indeed there was an image of a trie with lightning streaking behind it. “That totally amaze-AH!” Scootaloo lunged for her ankle 
“Don’t move that ankle to much if you don’t want it to hurt.” Cobalt said.
“Hey, you with the hat.” The unmistakable voice of flight school bully imitated form behind him.
“What do you...GET DOWN!” Cobalt said as he turned around and saw that the bully had a pistol in his hoof. So he knocked Scootaloo to the ground. Then tackled the bully before he could fire a shot. Cobalt stayed on top of him keeping his hoof to the bully’s throat.  He then noticed that the letterman’s jacket was covering his cutie mark.
“What are you hiding there.” Cobalt said. He then removed the jacket from his flank. On his cutie mark was a dark crescent that appeared to be burned on. “Been adding on to your cutie mark have we?” 
By that point in time Silver Sword and two other guards had come over. “What happened here?” the white pegaus asked.
Scootaloo limped up and said. “This stallion pulled a gun on us so Cobalt apprehended him.”
“Is this true?” He asked the bully. Cobalt took his hoof of his throat so he could answer.
“Yes.” He said. “It was my duty to kill him.”
“Who told you to kill me?!?” Cobalt said angrily.
“He travels as a shadow, feeling from the light of morn. But soon new flesh ,his spirit will adorn.” The stallion said very vaguely. Then... he began to laugh. Laugh like a mad pony who’d  just told a joke that only he would get.
“Who, who travels as a shadow!?!” Cobalt asked getting even angrier. But the brown stallion just continued to laugh marily.
“WHO, CELESTIA CURSE YOU, WHO!?!” Cobalt became so infuriated that he began to pound on the brown stallions chest. The two guards standing by, peeled Cobalt of him. But the brown stallion continued to laugh and laugh. He laughed as they put him in shackles. He laughed as they drug him out of the building. He laughed and laughed until he couldn’t laugh any more.
…......

On the train ride home the next morning. Ever pony stayed silent. partially not to upset Scootaloo, but mostly because Cobalt was working out the riddle his was told the day before.
But Pinkie Pie noticed something she just couldn’t keep to herself. “Cobalt, have you noticed that you have three stars on your flank instead of two?”
“What’s that.” Cobalt said suddenly jerked from his puzzler. He turned from his window and looked down at his flank and sure enough there were three stars in a curving pattern. 
“Hmm, interesting.” He said but then resumed looking out the window.
“Well you can act like it’s no big deal but I’m going to throw you and Scootaloo a party when we get back.” She said.
“Why are you throwing me a party Pinkie?” Scootaloo asked.
“Because you got your cutie mark, silly billy.” Pinkie said beaming happily. Then then her smile turn to a look of worry. 
“What’s wrong Pinkie?” Reese asked.
“I forgot to throw a party for Sweetie Belle and Apple Bloom when they got their cutie marks.” Pinkie said.
“Well we’ll just have to throw a party for all three of them.” Colgate chimed in
“Yeah, It’ll be like a Cutie Mark Crusader graduation party.” Scootaloo said.
“Sounds good to me.” Reese said “What do you think Cobalt.”
“Sure, what ever.” Cobalt said his eyes plastered to the landscape.
“You’ve gotta stop thinking about what he said.” Reese asked cobalt “You’re gonna worry yourself sick if you don’t live a little.”
Cobalt sighed and turned from his window then said. “I guess your right. And that party does sound like a lot of fun.”
“So you’re on board?” Pinkie asked him.
“Yeah I’m on board.” Cobalt said. 
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Cobalt was in his room packing the plastic wrapped suit and hat Rarity made him into his saddle bag. Sweetie Belle had come to drop it off but didn’t go back.
“So, how long are you going to be gone?” She asked.
“Only a couple days.” He replied
“Who you planning on taking? Twi I suppose.” Sweetie Asked.
“Twi’s a real nice pony, but I’m actually going to take Reese.” Cobalt said.
“Why are you going to take him.” Sweetie Belle said almost in shock.
“I don’t really know. Perhaps It’s because he’s the only Sparkle who hasn’t met his royal in-laws yet?” Cobalt said.
“He’s going to hate every second of it.” Sweetie Belle said.
“I know.” Cobalt strapped up the saddle bag and leaned down give Sweetie Belle a kiss.
“Bring me something back.” Sweetie said.
“I’ll be sure to find something you like.” Cobalt said
…......

“I can’t believe that you are making us late... ON PURPOSE!” Cobalt shouted galloping towards the train depot.
“It’s not on purpose.” Reese said keeping up with Cobalt.
“YOU INSISTED TO BUILD ,UNBUILD, AND REBUILD AN AUTOMOBILE ENGINE BEFORE YOU EVEN STARTED TO PACK!” Cobalt shouted even louder.
“Ok maybe a bit on purpose.” Reese admitted.
When they got to the train depo their locomotive was just pulling out.
“Well I guess, we can’t make It. See you later Cobalt.” As Reese tried to get away Cobalt caught Reese’s tail in his white glow.
“Don’t think that stopped us going to Canterlot.” Cobalt said. Then both ponies started to be enveloped in a glowing bubble
“Cobalt?... what are you doing?” Reese said.
….....

Canterlot Square was abuzz with the usual bustle. Hard working business pony with bluetooth, Aristocratic ponies with their muzzles in the air, even ponies that looked “country” cleaning windows were going about their usual days. That was until Reese and Cobalt randomly popped out of nowhere. Then all the ponies stopped and stared at the two alicorns. Reese looked frazzled with burn marks and a messed up mane. But in contrast Cobalt mane was still perfect and his coat remained burn free.
“We are a little early so I’m going shopping for a gift for Sweetie Belle.” Cobalt said going towards the shopping district. Reese swayed and stayed where he was recovering from the sudden teleport.
“Come on Reese.” Cobalt called to the grey stallion.
“Coming.” He replied. When Reese caught up to Cobalt he was looking through a window of a dress shop.
“You think that she would like a dress.” Cobalt asked.
“I,” Reese tried to say something but he was cut off.
“Yeah, your right. Her sister made her a million dresses.” Cobalt said. “Maybe some jewelry?”
“Well,” Reese was once again was interrupted by Cobalt answering his own question.
“No, no, no, too flashy.” Cobalt said continuing down the street. “Hmmm...maybe.” 
“Cobalt buddy,” Reese said.
“Ya, Reese?” Cobalt called back looking at a street cart filled with followers.
“I, know how you like to drive yourself crazy with this kind of thing so just take it easy and come back later to it.” Reese comforted. “We might be able to get a tour of Canterlot castle.”
…......  

There were several guards standing their post in strict formation. Cobalt approached the main guard on duty and then said. “I have an appointment with the princesses.”
“Do you have a summons?” He asked in a rough voice.
“Of, course.” Cobalt poked through his saddle bag looking for the invasion. But it was in vain. “Reese, I think I might have lost my invite.”
“Sir, without a summons I can let you in.” The guard pony said rolling his eyes.
“No, no, I’m sure that it’s here.” Cobalt said.
“Sir,” The guard pony was about to tell the colt to leave but was interrupted by Luna’s unmistakable voice.
“Cobalt, Resilient, we are so glad you could make it.” She said acting as if she was welcoming friends. “Celestia’s finishing a few things. Your brother, Shining Armor, Princess Cadence, and Blue Blood will be joining us later. Why don’t I show you around while you wait.” She then turned around and cleared her voice. The guards then parted to let them through. Cobalt and Reese closely followed the dark purple mare. She gave an insider's tour of Canterlot Castle. They stopped in Canterlot Tower and Luna asked if Reese and Cobalt had any questions.
“Yeah, I have a few.” Cobalt inhaled deeply. “When was the capital moved from Everfree? Where’s Andromeda? How come the symbol isn’t plastered everywhere like it was in Everfree? Why aren't there any of the stain glass windows I remember?” Cobalt took another deep breath and would have continued if he wasn’t interrupted by Celestia.
“All your questions will be answered at dinner.” She said.
“I hope so ,Tia. Because I have no idea where those questions even came from” Cobalt said rubbing the back of the head.
…......

At dinner Cobalt changed into his scarlet suit and top hat and Reese into his rented tuxedo. The long table was set with seven place settings. Cobalt was assigned the seat directly right of the head where of course Celestia sat. The chefs came in carrying a large bowls of salad and platers rolls. 
As soon as the food was set down Celestia said. “Leave us.” The guards and chefs bowed and left. That is all except Silver Sword.
“I said leave us.” Celestia said sharply.
“As ,your, captain of the guard I can’t allow you to,” Silver Sword tried to protest.
“Wait, I thought you were captain of the guard.” Reese said addressing his brother.
“Well I was, but after I got married I resigned my position. And my deputy Silver Sword here took over.” Shining answered.
“But that was your dream bro.” Reese said.
“Well, I guess my love is stronger then my dream. Also it’s sorta a royal tradition to become your wifes unofficial bodyguard. ” Shining said.
“Awww.” Cadence said. And they gave each other a kiss.
“Anyways, as I was saying.” Silver Sword said continuing his thought. “I can’t allow you to go unguarded, even for a moment.”
“Capitan Silver! I completely trust Reese and Cobalt. Also I have your predecessor to keep me protect me.” Celestia sharply reprimanded.
“As you wish, my princess.” He then gave a curt bow and left.
“Cadence If you would.” The pink alicorn drew the curtain with her magic. 
“Now we can talk.” Celestia said pouring some wine into her goblet. “I must admit I haven’t been honest. To any pony.”
“What is she talking about? Honey?” Shining asked.
“Just listen.” She told him.
“Over two millennia ago The leaders of the three tribes came here.” Celestia started. 
“Oh I know this they found the power of friendship and formed the county of Equestria.” Reese sneered.
“But I was never quite satisfied with that story. It never explained how the Alicorns came into power.” Cobalt said.
“Exactly,” Celestia said. “The truth is that the tribal leaders created an lose union called the Tri-Equestrian Union. Their symbol was three intertwined rings to represent the three tribes and equality between them. Their goal was an integrated society. But there were still some very strong prejudices between the three tribes. So their government was desperately in need of new leaderships when we came.”
“We, as in you and Aunt Luna?” Blue Blood asked.
“No, as in all four of the alicorn siblings.” Celestia continued. “Sirius, was the only male and the oldest, I was the second oldest, Andromeda was the second youngest and Sirius’ favorite, And finally Luna. She was just a filly when when we were proclaimed the rulers.
Why do I remember those names Cobalt thought to himself.
We each had our own elemental powers. Sirius: Lighting, and earthquakes. Me: Fire, Andromeda: Water, Luna: Wind. Sirius was the one that had the most leadership experience and tried to help salvage their government. During this time he became fast friends with the leader of the pegasi Commander Hurricane. 
But although all of Sirius’ best efforts The government kept steadily deteriorating. Finally in a desperate attempt to save the society from anarchy they conferred all their political powers on us. Effectively making us their monarchs. During the coronation they gave Sirius gifts, since he was the oldest. The pegasi gave him a full set of armor of obsidian and gold. The earth ponies gave him a saber in hope that he would never need to use it.”
Cobalt touched the saber that never left his side since the attempt on his life.
Celestia continued. “The unicorns made him an purple silk cape, and for each one of us beautiful golden crowns. Right after we were first ordained the soul rulers we renamed the county Equestria and started to build our capital Everfree. An artist made us an emblem by combining our cutie marks. In fact...” Celestia pulled out a piece of aging piece parchment. “Here it is.”
Shining, Reese, Cobalt, and Blue Blood all leaned in to look at it. It was a triangle but instead of corners there were three circles. In the top circle there was an sun. In the bottom left a crescent moon. In the bottom right, a four point star. Celestia pointed to that circle with her hoof and said, “That was Andromeda’s cutie mark.” She then moved hoof to the center of the triangle where there was what looked like a sun but only the rays went out only to the left side. On the right the was a crescent. This was Sirius’s cutie mark.”
Cobalt then felt a burning sensation on his flank.
“For the first five years of his reign Sirius was miserable. It was nothing but social events and audiences. He only took joy in the legal system he set up and keeping his swordsmanship skills sharp.”
“What happened at the end of the first five years?” Cobalt ask hesitantly.
“War came.” Celestia answered grimly. “A dark alicorn, with dark intentions, was hay bent on destroying our peaceable society. His name,... was Night Stallion.”
Cobalt head began to throb at the mention of the name. He immediately grabbed his head in pain.
“You ok, Cobalt?” Reese asked.
“Yeah, keep going.” Cobalt said as the pain subsided.
“He brought with him all sorts of dark creatures. Shades, changelings, and shadow dragons just to name a few. Sirius was half thankful for the war because it gave him the sense of excitement and adventure he used to have. For the next ten years he would be off leading the armies of Equestria. 
“Before the last battle he came to us saying, ‘Sisters I have found a way to liberate our fair country. It is a spell that would banish Night Stallion and all his dark creatures to the depths of tartarus. But it might require me to put down my own life.’ Andromeda was adamant that he shouldn’t go. Entreated him with bitter tears to find another way. But Sirius was determined. Before he left us he gave us gifts. Sirius was the greatest gift giver in all of Equestria. To Luna he gave her a magic cloak that wouldn't just protect her from the cold, but also anything her adversaries could throw at her. To Andromeda he gave two swords he made with his very hoofs. And to me he gave me his masterpiece the elements of harmony.”
“Whoa, whoa, whoa, let me get this straight.” Reese said. “Sirius made the elements of harmony.”
“Well some pony had to make them.” Celestia said.
“I just thought... ok.” Reese said.
Celestia continued her story. “Now Andromeda was pregnant at this time. But the three of us kept it a secret from Sirius because he’s what you would call Mr.Overprotective. But anyways, she was due that day. She she died giving birth to a beautiful white baby unicorn colt. You, Blue Blood.”
Blue Blood did a spit take on the white wine he was sipping. “Thats not possible.” he started. “ I was born in the 980th year of the celestial millennium! Not Almost a thousand years before that!”
“I tell you, you were!” Celestia said sharply. “Me and Luna, sent you to the future for your own safety!” Celestia then regained her royal composter. “We learned that Sirius had also performed his spell. We never saw him again... until now.
“I don’t understand.” Cobalt said.
“Don’t you see Cobalt, you are Sirius.” Cadence said almost jumping out of her seat.
“No, no, that’s impossible Sirius died two thousand years ago. Just like Celestia said.” Cobalt said confusion running through his brain.
“No, Cobalt.” Celestia explained. “Sirius didn’t die. His spell, Your spell accidentally opened a rift through time and space. You got sucked in and were sent hurtling to the present day. The age and memory loss was only a side effect of this crude time travel.”
Cobalt slapped his hoof against his forehead and said to himself. “Just like The Doctor said!” 
“You know The Doctor?” Luna asked.
“Yeah I met him right when I first arrived.” Cobalt said “Why?”
“Because he’s the one that we had take Blue Blood to the future.” Celestia sated. Blue Blood did another spit take.
“Ok, so I am your brother ,Sirius, who was sent to the future because of a botched spell which also caused me to lose age and memory.” Cobalt said finally coming to grips with the new reality he was presented with.
“Oh, and one more thing.” Celestia said.
“What's that?” Cobalt asked.
“Cadence is your daughter.” Celestia replied. Cobalt again lost all grips with reality and passed out into his salad. 
…......

“Dad? Dad?” Cadence voice was fuzzy as Cobalt came to.
“Uuuggghhh, I am the worst big brother slash father in equestria.” Cobalt grounded.
“Don’t say that, Dad.” Cadence said helping her father up.
“But it’s true I wasn’t there at all for you. And I wasn’t there when Luna and Celestia needed me the most.” Cobalt said.
“Well you're here now and that’s fine with me.” Cadence said trying to comfort her father.
“Well, it isn’t for me! Cadence, I promise to you that I will be the best father the ever was. And Luna, Celestia to be the best LBBBFF you ever had.”
“LBBBFF?” Luna asked inquisitively.
“Little brother best friend forever.”
Cobalt: I was once a stallion,

All covered with medallions,

 There was never time for you and me,

didn’t think it was a sin,

I had a war to win,

but I never felt all the way complete,

Now I really care for,

And really want to be there for you!

Luna and Celestia: Little big brother,

Best friends forever,

a few peas in a pod,

we'll do everything together,

Celestia: We’ll help you raise your daughter right.

Luna and Celestia: Best friend forever

Luna: You’ll break up all our fights

Luna and Celestia: We’ll do everything together

Cobalt:We'll share our hopes

Celestia:We’ll share our dreams

Luna: We missed you more then we realized,

It seems,

Every pony else: Little big brother,

Best friends forever,

A few peas in a pod, 

You’ll do everything together,

 Celestia: And even though you were so far away,

Luna: We hoped that you would stay

Celestia and Luna: Our big brother,

Best friend,

forever,

forever,

Cobalt: I’m your little brother, 

best friend,

forever,

And now we’ll do everything,

together,  

“Reese are you crying?” Shining asked him.
“No! You know how I sweat through my eyes!” a sniffling Reese retorted. then dabbed his eyes with his napkin.
Celestia then said to Cobalt. “Let me remind you about the royal duties and privileges. First regarding the celestial orbs you have the easy job. Just an occasional eclipse is all that's required from you.”
“A what a huh?” Reese asked.
“An eclipse, It’s where the moon covers the sun for a minute or two.” Luna explained
“Sounds scary.” Reese said.
“It’s actually quite awe-inspiring.” Celestia said then she continued. “You can christen ships, Officiate weddings, grant royal pardons, etc. etc.”
“Ok, Tia?” Cobalt said.
“Yes, Cobalt?” She said.
“Do you think Andromeda could come back sorta like I did?” He asked.
“It’s hard to tell. But we can hope.” Celestia anwersered
“I do hope so. She seems like a rather nice pony.” Cobalt said.
“She was.” Celestia said.
“Oh, I just remembered something! I promised I would get something for Sweetie Belle while I was here. You do know that we're dating right?” Cobalt said.
“No, I didn’t know that.” Celestia said. “But I do think I know something that you can give to her. Just a minute.” Celestia then disappeared behind a door. When she came back she was holding a small black box. She then set it in front of Cobalt. “She should like that.”
Cobalt opened the box and then pulled out a simple necklace. Three intertwined rings on a golden chain. 
“That same exact necklace was given to me by Princess Platinum during a formal dinner party.” Celestia stated. “And now I can’t think of a more luckier filly then the one you're going to give It to.” 
“Thanks,Tia.” Cobalt leaned up and gave his little big sister a hug.
…......

Cobalt and Sweetie Belle sat under the bare branches of the zap apple tree.
“I have something for you.” Sweetie Belle said tossing a colorfully wrapped parcel into Cobalt.
“What’s this.” Cobalt said to himself unwrapping his present. “Daring Do and the Sword of the Lost alicorn.” He said reading the title of the book.
“It’s the newest one. And I know how much you love to read.” Sweetie Belle said.
“I love it.” Cobalt said. “Oh, that reminds me.” Cobalt pulled out the little black box and gave it to Sweetie Belle. She pulled out the necklace.
“Oh, Cobalt It’s beautiful.” She said.
“Well go ahead put it on.” Cobalt urged her.
While she put the golden chain around her neck she asked, “Where’d you get it?”
Cobalt gave a half laugh. “It’s funny only a few months ago you wondered if I was Celestia’s son.”
“Oh, no you aren't really her son are you?” She asked with ture worry across her face.
“No, no,” Cobalt said
“phew, well that’s a relief.” She said.
“But I am her brother.” Cobalt admitted. With this comment  Sweetie Belle fainted.  
.
Author’s note: the song in this was a parody of the song BBBFF therefore you cannot sue me

	
		Chapter 10: The Sword of the Lost Alicorn



	The rocking of the boat had becoming soothing to the adolescent Sirius. He was craving a piece of wood into a feminine alicorn figurine with spread wings. He was just finishing some of the details on the left eye when he heard footsteps coming down the wooden stairs to the galley. He slid both his hoofs behind his back. A silver filly with a cannis pup then nipping at her hoofs then appeared in his sight.
“Which hoof?” Sirius asked. Andromeda didn’t realized he was trying to give her something.
“Right.” She guessed. Sirius then moved the figurine in front of him.
“Sirius, it’s amazing!” Andromeda said.
“It’s yours” Sirius said moving it towards her.
“Really?!?” The young filly said in surprize.
“Yes, take it.” Sirius said. The figurine was then enveloped in a light blue glow.
“Thank you, Sirius.” Andromeda said throwing her hooves around his neck. “Thank you...”
Suddenly the dream violently sifted.
It was a rainy morning in Everfree Castle’s courtyard. All three guard towers of the castle where flying white flag of victory...at half mast. There was an white marble cylinder with a brass plate with indescribable engravings on it. Both Celestia and Luna were adorned in black.
One of the other mourners whispered to another, “It’s enough that they lost their only brother, but to lose a sister on the same night.”
An regal white unicorn then stepped up with something wrapped in a purple cloth. “The tribal leaders were going to give him this after the battle.” She then opened the cloth and revealed a sword with a brilliant blue blade. “It is only fitting that it becomes part of his monument.” 
“Thank you Platinum.” Celestia said sliding it into a tight slot on top of the marble pillar.
“Also,” The princess unhooked her golden necklace. “I want you to have this.”
“No, I can’t.” Celestia said. 
“I insist take it.” She said bantering the gold chain at the white mare.
“Thank you.” Celestia said putting It around her neck. “Thank you...”
Horus gave Cobalt a sharp peck. “I’m up, I’m up. Just let me write a quick letter.” The falcon rolled his eyes. The drowsy Cobalt fumbled with the desks drawers. He was able to find ink and parchment but not quills.
“Um, Horus, If you would?” The falcon stretched out his wing grumpily. “Thanks,” Cobalt then grabbed a feather and wrote.
“My dearest Celestia,
Have we ever gone on a long sea journey?
Your L.B.B.B.F.F.,
Cobalt.”
Cobalt then rolled it up and zapped it with magic to send it. “See told you that be quick.” Cobalt told his flacon.
…......

After Cobalt took Horus out for his fly-around Cobalt came to finish the last few chapters 
of the book Sweetie Belle gave him. But there was something he didn’t really pay attention to on the cover was a sword with a blue blade stuck into a marble pillar. 

“Whoa, hey slow down there. Looks like you're prepared for an adventure there.” Twilight said.
“That’s kinda the idea.” Cobalt said anxious to get out.
“Well then where are you off to Mr.Adventurer.” Twilight asked inquisitively.
“The ruins in the Everfree forest.” Cobalt said trying to sneak away.
“Why are you going there?” Twilight said worriedly.
“Um, well I think I left something there.” Cobalt said while magically tucking the book deeper in the bag.
“Well I guess you can go.” Twilight started.
“Thanks, Twi.” Cobalt said quickly flying towards his destination.
“But only if Reese goes with you.” She called out to him.
“Uuuggghhh, ok.” Cobalt said. Cobalt then flew over to Reese’s smithery. The stormgate was actually clam today. It was a fluffy white. Cobalt was able to just punch through it.
“Reese? you home.” Cobalt asked.
“Just let yourself in Cobalt.” Trixie replied. As Cobalt open the door he was met with several loud pops in rapid succession.
“What in Sirius’ name is that!?!” Cobalt shouted.
“Spir, calls it a ‘machine gun’” Trixie said. Reese was in his own shooting range. He pulled back the bolt, and removed the magazine. He took off his hearing protection and came out of the range.
“So, Cobalt what brings you here?” Reese asked.
“Well I was planing on going to the ruins today.” Cobalt started.
“So what stoppin ya?” Reese said.
“Your sister, She insists that you come along.” Cobalt said.
“Sounds good to me, I always up for some amateur archeology.” Reese said. “You want to come along Trixie.”
“No, thanks. I was going to go over to sugar cube corner later today.” Trixie said. 
“Cobalt what are you doing?” Reese asked. While Trixie and Reese were talking the colt started poking around the shop looking for a sheath that would fit the sword he saw in his dream.
“This looks like it will work.” Cobalt said lifting out a simple leather sheath.
“Work for what?” Reese asked. 
“You’ll see when where then we get there.” Cobalt said as he slipped the sheath into his bag.
“Ok,” Reese said with a discontent for Cobalt’s answer.
…......

“Ok, here we are.” Reese said when they arrived at the ruins. “Now, what are we here for?” 
Cobalt currently had his nose stuck in the sky blue adventure novel he was carrying with him. He then mumbled to himself. “The book says it’s supposed to be on the north west wall.”
“What supposedly on the north west wall?” Reese asked. But the colt had already flew off. When Reese found him he was by a stone pillar with a beautiful golden hilt with about one and a half foot of blade protruding from the top.
“Amazing how preserved it is.” Cobalt said. “It almost looks like time hasn't laid a hoof on it.”  The monument did look like it was built the day before. A perfectly pristine stretch of wall amidst the corruption and dust of over a thousand years. Directly behind the pillar was a stone arch. On the slab of marble it framed was a caving of the alicorn emblem.
“Now, I see why you grabbed the sheath.” Reese said finally understanding. “You want the sword.” Reese leaned in to grab it with his mouth.
“Reese, No!” Cobalt tried to warn him. As his teeth clamped down on the hilt, Reese was thrown back into a pile of rubble by a bolt of lightning.
“This sword was made for Sirius, and only Sirius!” Cobalt scolded. “It contains a great power that only he can utilize and control. No other pony may weald it while he is alive....” He then turned towards the pillar. “While I am alive.” 
He then he made his way towards the sword which was arching with electricity. He then grabbed the hilt with his white glow. He then pulled out another foot of blade and pointed it skyward. Then a brilliant bolt of lightning erupted from it. Reese shielded his eyes with his wing. When the lightning subsided Cobalt slid it into the sheath.
“Whoa, now that was a light show.” Reese said stunned. “I guess, we can go home now?”
“Yeah,” Cobalt said. But as they turned to leave the sound of ancient gears moving and stone rubbing against stone emanated from behind them. He turned around to see the marble slab that beared the alicorn emblem slowly sinking into the ground revealing a stone staircase descending into the deep,dark ground.
“Looks like we have something else to explore.” Reese said. He went inside. “Torch, Torch.” He said softly while groping the wall.
Cobalt then said. “Who needs a torch?” He then unsheathed his new sword. It emitted a neon blue glow with illuminated their path for a good ten to fifteen yards.
“A cool sword, That shoots lightning bolts, and glows in the dark? Man thats the gift that just keeps on giving right there!” Reese said in awe of Cobalts new weapon.
“Watch your step.” Cobalt said as they descended into the darkness. The two alicorns went down the steps for what seemed like an eternity. Suddenly a new glow mixed with the sword’s and faint whispers could be heard
Cobalt sheathed the sword. The glow was coming from a camber at the base of the stair. Along the walls there were scenes of bloody battles, long journeyings, and the coronation of the alicorns. In the center of the room was an brass basin held up by figures of the alicorn siblings. Inside the basin was a cloudy liquid. Cobalt ran his hoof though the liquid. When he lifted it out there was nothing on it except water. Cobalt raised his eye at Reese. They then both leaned in to get a closer look at the liquid. They then both tumbled into darkness. 
…......

When Cobalt came to he felt solid ground underneath his hooves. But all around him, blackness.
“Reese?” Cobalt called out. 
“Here Cobalt.” Reese replied. Cobalt looked to his side. The grey alicorn was fully visible against the blackness.
“What is this place?” Cobalt said looking all around him.
“This is your spring of knowledge ,dear brother.” said an echoing voice from behind them. Reese and Cobalt quickly spined around to see crystalline alicorn mare with no visible mouth.
“Who are you?” Cobalt asked.
“ The third of four,” The mare said.
“Andromeda?” Cobalt said in surprise. The mare nodded her head.
“I thought Andromeda died over a thousand years ago?” Reese said.
“I am dead but yet alive.” Andromeda said.
“Ok, that just doesn’t make sense.” Reese said.
“My body is dead, but my spirit lives on.” She said only getting more and more vague. “This place will reveal things that were, things that are, and thinks that could be.”
“Could be,” Cobalt said “Divination is often quite touchy.” Andromeda nodded again.
“Is there a chance that you can come back to the mortal world.” Cobal asked.
“Dearest brother, I am already with you.” Andromeda said. “This is how I’ll make myself known to you: When the dark one once again lies in his prison, I shall come on healing wings.” The mare then exploded into a fiery phoenix.” After the flames subsided. Reese and Cobalt found themselves in the basin camber. On the stone floor there was something that wasn’t there before. A small wooden figurine.  





	
		Chapter 11: Blueblood's Affection



        In the mid-morning of a chilly February Cobalt was walking down Main street in Ponyville when suddenly He felt a sharp pain in his wing. He turned around to see a young colt making off with one of his larger feathers. 
“Feather thief.” Cobalt mumbled under his breath. Suddenly there funny feeling from his horn. A purple cloud of smoke then formed into a letter. Cobalt opened it.
Dearest Uncle,
        I’d like to inform you...
Cobalt stopped mid read because the same cocky colt that had stole his feather had begun to read over his shoulder. He made a shooing motion with his wing. The colt obeyed his wishes.
I’d like to inform you that I’ve been sent to Ponyville for a few weeks. Aunt Celestia said that I need to “widen my horizons.” I will be arriving at the train station at 3:30 today. Also I require accommodations during my stay in Ponyville. 
Your nephew,
Prince Blueblood, 
        “Well I know just the pony to ask.”
…......

“No, absolutely not!” Reese said.
“Come on It’s only for a few weeks.” Cobalt begged.
“I’m not having, prince boy in the cave!” Reese said crossing his forelegs. ‘
“He’s your cousin-in-law for Sirius sake!” Cobalt started to shout.
“Are you ever going to get tried of using your old name as a curse word?” Reese asked.
“I’ll bunk with your sister if that helps.” Trixie interrupted.
“Thank you trixie.” Cobalt said.
“Fine, then. But if he goes all ‘my royal this, my royal that’ you're going to be sorry!” Reese said giving into the will of Trixie and Cobalt.
…......

Cobalt, Reese, Trixie, Twilight and her friends (except for Rarity) were all at the train station to meet Blueblood.
“When is your nephuwe, going to get here.” Applejack said.
“Maybe, the train’s running late.” Flutershy said.
“Are you excited? Because I’m excited. I’ve never meet a prince before. Well except for Cobalt. But he didn’t know he was a prince when we met so I guess it doesn’t count.” Pinkie spealed. A train whistle then blared in distance.
“Here he comes.” Reese said.
The regale blond stallion was one of first ponies off the train. He was had with him two heavy looking suitcases. One of the workers on the train had unloaded the bags.
“Uncle!” Blueblood said when he saw Cobalt. 
“Blueblood!” Cobalt returned the joyous call. “Let me get your bags,” Cobalt’s white glow enveloped the cases. Then they started walking into town.
“You know Reese,” Cobalt said indicating to the grey alicorn. “You’ll be staying with him while you’re in Ponyville. These are my friends, Pinke, Twilight, Trixie, Applejack, Rainbow Dash, and Fluttershy. If you need anything you can come to either one of them or myself.”
“You are too kind, Uncle.” Blueblood said.
“Your aunts and mother did name me the unofficial best gift giver in equestria.” Cobalt said. “Anyways, May I expect you for dinner? We have one of the best restaurants in equestria. It may not be what you are used to but they have the best salad I’ve ever remembered having.”  They all stopped in front of Reese place.
“Of course, Uncle.” Blueblood said.
“Oh, and you can call me Cobalt.” He said. “It sorta feels awkward, you being older then me and all.”
“Of course, Cobalt.” Blueblood said.
“I’ll leave you to get settled, And see you at dinner I guess.” Cobalt said. He then went off with the others leaving Reese to help Blueblood. Reese did not pick up Blueblood’s suitcases as he went inside.
“Will you not carry my bags inside.” Blueblood called after Reese.
“Carry your own bags prince boy!” Reese shouted back at him. Blueblood was shocked at this. But he was even more shocked when he got inside. There was nothing out of the smithery’s ordinary disarray. But Blueblood was always used to sparkling clean halls and every thing having a place.
“Ok, prince boy,” Reese started. “I know you're used to have everything handed to you on a silver platter. But here I have strict rules.”
“I do not like your disrespectful tone.” Blueblood complained. “I am not only royalty but your family as well.”
“I had no respect for the royals before they were family and I still don’t today.” Reese said bluntly. Blueblood was even more taken aback at this. “If you want my respect you’ll have to earn it. The rules are these. One, No touching  my stuff. Two, you aren’t in Canterlot and I am not your servant. So don’t treat me like one. Three, While your are under my roof you are to be self-reliant. This is means cleaning up after yourself and taking responsibility for your actions. Four, No disturbing me while I am working. And most importantly, I do not want to hear any complaining from you. You sleep there.” Reese indicated to the hammock in the corner. Reese then went upstairs. Blueblood was speechless at the roughness Reese had used. When he came out of the shock he set his bags in the corner. He tried to sit in his hammock, but he was flipped out of it.
…......

Reese, Cobalt, and Blueblood were all sitting on one of the outside tables at the cafe. When the waitress brought the salads Blueblood look at his like it was the most disgusting thing he ever saw. But when Reese shot him a glare from across the table.
“So how are you doing, Blueblood.” Cobalt started. “Such a handsome stallion, such as yourself, must have a million mares hang around him.”
“Well yes, but...” Blueblood stammered.
“Yes?” Cobalt said while leaning towards him.
“There was this mare at the grand galloping gala a few years ago. I was very unchivalrous to her. It’s funny, I don’t even know her name, but ever since then I find myself thinking of her almost every day.” Blueblood admitted
“What did she look like?” Cobalt asked as he begun to sip his water.
“She was snow white, with a gorgeous royal purple mane.” Cobalt choked on his water. “Something wrong, Cobalt?” Blueblood asked.
“It’s nothing..., just thinking about something.” Cobalt said recovering.
“What?” Blueblood asked.
“Uh...” Cobalt looked around desperately. Then his eyes fell on the passing Derpy. “Muffins.”
“Muffins.” Blueblood looked at him skeptically.
“Yep, muffins.” Cobalt said trying to sell his excuse. “Have you ever realized how many types of muffins there are? Blueberry muffins, poppy seed muffins, chocolate chip muffins, pumpkin muffins, banana nut muffins...” Cobalt would have continued his list if Blueblood hadn't risen his hoof to quiet him.
“You know, even if I did know where that mare was. I don’t think she’d ever love me. Because ‘I was the most charming prince she had ever met’ .” Obviously Cobalt’s attempt to change the subject had failed. 
Blue blood’s countenance now changed from one of sorrow to one of excitement “I have an idea. You seem to be good with the fillies. Teach me how to win the heart of the one that has stolen mine.” He had backed Cobalt to the wall.
“Ok, ok, when do you want to start?” Cobalt said as he pushed his nephew back so he could get out.
“As soon as possible of course!” Blueblood said. 
“We’ll start first thing in the morning then.” Cobalt said.
“Oh, thank you Uncle.” Blueblood said squeezing the air out of Cobalt.
“Your welcome.” Cobalt said wth the little air he had. He then saw Sweetie Belle walking by.
“Now if you excuse me, I need to go contemplate the difference between muffins and cupcakes.” Cobalt said making an excuse to leave.
“Of course Uncle.” Blueblood said letting him go.
“And I told you stop calling me Uncle.” Cobalt said.
“Sorry Unc..., I mean Cobalt” Blueblood said as Cobalt flew next to Sweetie Belle.
“Sweetie Belle, Blueblood’s asked me to help him woo your sister.” Cobalt said.
“Woo? You're starting to sound like your sister.” Sweetie Belle said.
“That’s besides the point. I need you to keep your sister out of the way while I teach him. Hopefully Between Reese’s ‘hard love’ and my chivalry training Blueblood will be ready by the end of next week. But I still need to keep them separate till then.”
“I’ll try. But I make no promises.” Sweetie Belle said
…......

“Ok, Blueblood, To win your lady’s heart you need to become more courteous.” Cobalt said flying back and forth in front of his nephew. “This  means you need to disregard rank, pedigree, and apparel. When it comes to mares, we are below all. So, I’ll start with something easy. If I was a mare and was walking to a door you’d...?” The white stallion gave him a blank look. Cobalt face hoofed himself. 
“Sirius, give me strength.” he mumbled under his breath. “You’d open it for me!”
“Oh, I knew that.” Blueblood lied.
“Let’s try another one,” Cobalt said. “We are walking along and there's a puddle in our path. What do you do?”
“I know this one you,... um...you...” Blueblood stammered. 
Reese then cantered over and said. “How’s it going?”
“Where not getting much progress.” Cobalt said. “But I still think we’ll met our deadline.”
“What deadline?” Blueblood asked.
“Don’t worry your pretty little head about our business.” Reese patted Blueblood’s cheek demeaningly.
“Cobalt!” Sweetie Belle shouted while galloping towards the group.
“Excuse me.” Cobalt said. He then flew over to Sweetie Belle. 
He first made sure that Blueblood was out of earshot then said. “What is it?”
“Rarity’s gone gem hunting and is coming this way!” Sweetie Belle said frantically.
“What! I thought that you keep her away!?!” Cobalt almost shouted.
“I said that I wouldn’t make any promises.” Sweetie Belle said.
“I’ll see what I can do here. Try to you stall your sister.” Cobalt then trotted over to where he had left Reese and Blueblood. 
“Brrr, sure is cold out.” Cobalt said. 
“I don’t think it’s...” Cobalt gave Reese a push. “I mean you're right Cobalt it sure is cold. Brrr”
“We should head to the library.” Cobalt said.
“It is a bit nippy out...” Blueblood said. “I guess it wouldn’t hurt to go inside.” Cobalt gave a sigh of relief.
…...... 

Sweetie Belle ran up to met her sister.”Hey, Rarity. You don’t really need those gems today ,do you?”
“Yes I do, I’m already behind schedule on the order I need them for.” Rarity said.
“Then how bout, you go back to your shop to work on it while I look for the gems.” Sweetie Bell said.
“Are you sure you can do it?” Rarity asked.
“Of course I’m sure,” Sweetie Belle assured her. “how hard can it be?”
“All right then if you're so sure.” Rarity pulled out a list and handed it to Sweetie Belle. “I need twelve rubys, fifteen emeralds, six sapphires, and a few diamonds as well.”
“Twelve rubys, fifteen emeralds, six sapphires, and a couple of diamonds, got it.”Sweetie Belle repeated back.
“Alright then, I’ll see you at the shop as soon as I stop by Twilight’s.” Rarity said. Thinking the disaster was averted Sweetie Belle went to look for the gems her sister asked her to get.
…......

“Your plant’s dying Sparks.” Trixie said looking at a wilting house plant in the window sill.
“I know I just keep forgetting to water it.” Twilight said as she came in from the other room. Trixie then picked up the potted plant and sung a peaceful melody. No sooner had she done this then the plant strained up and became green again.
“How’d you do that!” Twilight said in awe.
“It’s something I’ve been able to do since I was a little filly.” Trixie said putting the plant back down. Suddenly Cobalt, Reese and, Blueblood barged in.
“Let’s head upstairs.” Twilight said
“Yes, let’s” Trixie replied.
“While we are here I want you to read Quiliam Shakespeare’s play Twelfth Day.” Cobalt said. “I want you to take notes on how courteously Viola treats Olivia. AND YOU!” Cobalt said pointing his hoof towards Reese. “ARE GOING TO READ MUCH RUCKUS ABOUT NOTHING!”
“Why?” Reese asked.
“You did say to me once you hate love, correct?” Cobalt said.
“Yeah, what’s it to you?” Reese said.
“Just read the story.” Cobalt said. 
Then some pony  knocked on the door. “Twilight, are you home?”
“YOU! IN THE CLOSET!” Cobalt said shoving Blueblood into the broom cupboard.
Cobalt then opened the top part of the door. “How are you doing ,Rarity?” Cobalt said trying to act casual.
“I’m good. Is everything alright I heard a commotion.” Rarity said trying to look around Cobalt.
“Nope everything is hunky dory in here.” Cobalt said.
“Ok, well I came to return this book I borrowed.” Rarity said setting down Pride & Prejudice  
“I’ll just take that for now.” Cobalt said taking the book.
“Ok.... Um...See you later I guess.” Rarity said awkwardly. 
When Cobalt saw that she was gone. He walked over to the closet, opened the door to find Blueblood in an rather uncomfortable position.
“Here’s another book for you to read.” He then threw the book at Blueblood and slammed the door.
…......

Cobalt and Reese spent the next week by training Blueblood, having narrow misses with Rarity and planning their date night. Cobalt and Sweetie Belle decided that they should go on a romantic moonlight boat ride on Ponyville Lake (with Blueblood paddling of course.) But now they had a new challenge. Getting them together at the right time and also making sure they were free that night.
“Where are we going Sweetie Belle?” Rarity said being pushed by her younger sister.
“I told you it’s a surprise!” Sweetie Belle said.
***

Blueblood was in the fetal position hovering in a white glow. “What if I blow it? Maybe I should just head back to Canterlot.”
“You’re not going back to Canterlot, and you’re not going to blow it.” Cobalt said. “Why do you think we did all those drills” 
***

“If you tell me where we’re going I’ll make you a dress. A really pretty dress.”Rarity said
“You’ve made me a million dress so no.” Sweetie Belle said continuing to push her sister onward. 
***

“Well here we are.” Cobalt said when they arrived at the lake. He set Blueblood down. “Me and Reese are going to duck out now. Just remember what we taught you and you’ll be fine.” 
“Probably.” Reese said.
“Shh.” Cobalt said sharply. “Here they come.” Reese and Cobalt dove in the bushes.
“Sweetie Belle, you’re getting me all dirty!” Rarity said. Then she caught the sight of Blueblood.
“Later, sis.” Sweetie Belle then also dove into a bush.
“Sweetie Belle.” Rarity hissed.
“Hello... um” Blueblood said nervously.
“Hello.” Rarity said gracefully.
“Flowers, give her the flowers.” Cobalt whispered from his bush.
“Oh, right” Blueblood pulled out a bouquet of white flowers from behind his back. “These are for you.”
“How nice of you.” She said uncomfortable taking the flowers.
The sun began to sink down across the horizon.
“Nice, sunset.” Blueblood said looking desperately for something to break the ice.
“Yes, yes it is.” Rarity said.
“I think we should leave.” Cobalt whispered to Reese and Sweetie Belle.
“Why? I thought we were going to spy on them.” Sweetie Belle asked
“We are. I have a more sophisticated way of spying.” Cobalt said getting out of his bush.The confused filly and stallion then followed him.
…......

The basin chamber was a light with an eerie white glow that made the reliefs on the wall seem to move. The three ponies all gathered round the basin and were staring deeply into it. Cobalt dipped the tip of his sword into the basin and the cloudy liquid changed into an image of Blueblood helping Rarity into the rowboat.
“You're right, your way of spying is more sophisticated.” Sweetie Belle said. 
Blueblood began to row the boat out. The two ponies stayed silent. Obviously old wounds hadn't healed. 
“This isn’t going at all to plan.” Cobalt said. “Say something.”
“Nice night.” Blueblood said.
“Yes, very nice.” Rarity replied. The silence returned.
“Ask her what her name is.” Cobalt urged.
It seemed that Blueblood could hear what cobalt was saying.
“I feel bad about not knowing your name.” Blueblood said.
“It’s Rarity.” Rarity said.
“Rarity... I like that. Good name.” Blueblood said.
“Hmmm.” Cobalt said. “IIII-DDD-EEE-AAA!”
“Oh, no what is?” Sweetie Belle asked.
“I need some.” Cobalt popped out and popped in again with some drums.
“Percussion.” Cobalt popped out again and this time returned with a few viloins
“Strings.” Cobalt popped in with a few flutes and clarinets.
“Winds.” Cobalt then pulled out a sheet of parchment
“Words.”
There you see her,

Sitting there across the way,

She ain't got a lot to say, 

but there something about her,

And you don’t know why, 

But you're dying to try,

Kiss the mare.

Yes, you want her,

Look at her you know you do,

Possible she wants you two,

There is one way to ask her,

It doesn't take a word,

Not a single word,

Go on and kiss the girl,

Sing with me Reese,

Shalalalala, my oh my,

Look’s like the colt to shy,

Ain’t gonna kiss the mare,

Shalalalala, ain’t that said,

It is shame, too bad,

He gona miss the mare,

Rarity then suddenly looked into his eyes for no reson at all.
Now’s your moment,

Floating on a starry sky,

Colt, you better do it soon,

No time will be better,

She don’t say a word,

And she wouldn’t say a word,

Kiss the mare,

Shalalalala, Don’t be scared,

You got the moves prepared, 

Go on and, 

Kiss the mare,

Shalalalala, Don’t stop now,

Don’t try and hid it how, 

You wanna kiss the mare,’

Shalalala, Float along,

Listen to this song,

Kiss the mare,

Shalalalala, Listen to the music play,

Hear what the music say,

Come on kiss the mare,

As Blueblood leaned in for a kiss Rarity said. “What are you doing?” This sent Blueblood in a panic and the boat tipped over.
“That’s your fault.” Sweetie Belle said to Cobalt. 
When the two ponies got back on dry land Blueblood started to cry. 
“What’s wrong?” Rarity asked.
“The one night I have the chance to impress the girl of my dreams and I ruin it.” He said.
Rarity was surprised and flattered when he said this. Maybe I did judge him too soon. She thought to herself.
He then looked into her eyes and said. “I’m really sorry about how I acted and what I said at the gala.” 
Rarity smiled at him and said. “Well then that makes two of us.”
“You really mean that?” Blueblood said sniffling
“Of course I mean that, you tried your best to make me feel like a lady tonight. And In my book that makes me the most charming prince I have ever meet.” 
        And then they kissed.

‘

	
		Chapter 12: Star of Truth, Part One



	“What is this?” Sirius asked the orage mare next to him.  Placed before him was an document with a decorative border. The signatures of the tribal leaders were already on it arranged in a triangle.
“A document that legally turns the sole rule of the Tri-equestrian Union to you and sisters .” The mare said.
“And what's the fine print.” Sirius scoffed.
“Fine print?” The mare asked nervously.
“I’ve become one of the most successful defence attorneys in all the union. I know about ‘legal documents’. There’s always a catch. Fine print hidden in the most unexpected place.” His super sharp alicorn eyes zoomed in on the border. “There you are. I the undersigned solemnly swear to protect the Tri-equestrian union with my life.” Sirius said smugly. The orange mare gave a nervous laugh. “Well It’s nothing I wouldn’t do of my sisters anyways.” Sirius then signed his name in the middle of the three signatures.
Then the image swirled into blackness. This was followed by the sounds of sword clashing and the moan of injured soldiers. A mare’s scream pierced the darkness.
Cobalt sat bolt upright in his bead. Beads of sweat rolled down his brow. Cobalt had been having dreams about his former life more and more often now. But they always ended the same way with the same scream. Knowing that he would be unable to go back to sleep. He grabbed his swords and silently made his way out of the library.
…......

Cobalt laid on the top bows of a tall tree in the courtyard of the once proud place. And looked up at the stars. Some pony then teleported under the tree.
“I hoped to find you here.” Cadence said.
“Hello, daughter dear.” Cobalt replied.
“Couldn’t sleep again?” Cadence asked.
“Yeah,” Cobalt said fluttering down the tree.
“Your dreams are getting worse aren't they?” Cadence said. “Maybe you should tell Celestia about,”
“NO!” Cobalt interrupted. He sighed. “No, she has enough on her plate without worrying about her kid brothers crazed dreams.”
“If you’re sure...” Cadence said turn to go away. “Hey dad, have you remembered anything... about my mom.”
“No. I too have wondered about the circumstances surrounding your birth.”
They then heard a rustle in the bushes.
“Blueblood, come out.” Cadence said. The blonde stallion called from his hiding place.
“I thought you were supposed to be back in Canterlot?” Cadence asked.
“I decided to spend a few extra days.” Blueblood said sheepishly.
“I have wondered about the circumstances around your birth as well” Cobalt said.
“And I’ve always wondered who my birth parents are.” Scootaloo said coming out of her hiding place .
“Have you been following me?”  Cobalt asked.
“No, um... maybe.” Scootaloo said nervously. 
Cobalt eyes then caught on the entrance to the spring of knowledge. “I think I might have a way to answer all our questions. Follow me.” 
The mare ,filly and stallion followed the colt to the piece of wall that had the emblem on it. He then tapped the emblem with his sword. Electricity discharged from the end of the sword and made the emblem glow blue. The slab then sunk down into its slot. When all the ponies were inside the slab moved back up. Every pony except Cobalt gave an exclamation of surprise. 
Cobalts blade lighted the way as the four ponies descended the winding steps.
“Where are we even going.” Scootaloo asked. Cobalt shushed her sharply. When Cobalt could see the glow of the basin chamber his pick up his pace. 
When every pony got to the chamber Cobalt said. “Alright, every pony gather round the basin and join hooves.”
“What?” Scootaloo asked.
“Just do it.” Cobalt said. 
Once all the ponies joined hooves Cobalt raised his sword but then hesitated and said to Cadence. “Know that no matter what we find out, you’re still my daughter and I love you.”
“Get on with it dad.” Cadence urged.
“Right.” Cobalt then stuck his sword deep into the middle of basin. All the ponies were sucked into the basin.
…......

“Dearly beloved, we are gathered under this eclipse...,” Sirius was performing the wedding of a fire engine red stallion and a mare yellow with a light pink mane. A skylight showed the golden rays of the sun peeking out from behind the moon. A light purple unicorn was sitting in the front pew starring at the alicorn stallion.
“Where are we?” A ghostly Cobalt asked and equally ethereal Cadence. 
“Looks like a some sort of chapel.” She said.
“Do you, Tough Cookie, take Private Pansy, to be your lawfully wedded wife?”
“Wait, I know those names!” Scootaloo said.
“Eeyup.” Said the red stallion
“Well Private Pansy is from the Heart Warmings Eve story, But I not sure about this Tough Cookie.”
“Do you, Private Pansy, take Tough Cookie, to be your lawfully wedded husband?”
“I do,” the yellow mare said softly.
“I now pronounce you stallion and wife.” 
As soon as Sirius said these words the scene around the ethereal ponies sifted to what appeared to be the reception. Sirius was standing in the corner watching the newlyweds dance and sipping some zap apple cider.
“Does it give you any ideas?” The purple mare was now next to Sirius.
“What?” Sirius asked in a mixture of surprise and confusion.
“The wedding, does it give you ideas about settling down and starting a family?” he
“No, not really,” Sirius took another sip of cider.
“Really.” The purple mare cornered Sirius and came to uncomfortably close distance. Then whispered in his ear. “Because it does for me.”
“Violet, may I talk to you for a moment?” Princess Platinum said sharply. They then went on to the balcony.
“Violet, you can not talk to Sirius that way it isn’t proper.” Platinum reprimanded. 
“I used to talk to stallions of the court all that way all the time when I was a royal.” Violet retorted.
“Except we are no longer royals now.” Platinum said.
“Only because, you, dear sister, gave up the throne.” Violet almost yelled. She then turned her back on her sister
“Yes, I did give up the throne.” Platinum said trying to comfort her. “So that I didn’t have to see this society in shambles.”
Violet turned around and screamed at her sister. “I hate this society! I hate being equal with those pegasi hooligans and those working class earth ponies If I had the birthright I would have never left the old land! 
“I told you Violet there’s nothing left for us in the old land. We were destroying it with same hate your showing now!” Platinum tried to ach out and touch her sister. But her hoof was painfully caught in a purple glow.
“No, you are wrong! It’s your weakness, you call generosity,  that made the old society fail!” Violet said while her sister moaned in pain. “You should have worked the earth ponies harder!” She then released her sister from the hold.
“They couldn’t grow anything! It was too cold.” Platinum said rubbing her hoof.
“No, they were lying to you!” Violet shouted. “Fooled by dumb earth ponies, I feel ashamed to call you my sister.” Violet then took off into the night.
“Violet! Violet, come back!” Princess Platinum began to fade out.
…......

Tough Cookie and Private Pansy had moved out into the open country outside of Everfree.
“This is a good spot of land.” Tough Cookie said. “We could plant an orchid here. Have an alfalfa field over there. And on top of that hill we can build a little farm house big enough for the two of us.”
“You mean the three of us.” Pansy corrected.
“Three of us?” Tough asked.
“Im,hm, three of us.” Pansy said.
“Are you saying?..”
“Yeah,” Pansy bit her lower lip in happiness
“That’s great! I’m... I’m going to be a father.. I’M GOING TO BE A FATHER!!! OH, SIRIUS YOU’VE OUTDONE YOURSELF THIS TIME!!!” He declared to the sky.
“I don’t see how this pertains to our questions.” Scootaloo said to Cobalt as soon to be mother and father danced joyfully.
“I think… that they are your mother and father. Scootaloo.” Cobalt said.
“What? How is that possible?” Scootaloo screamed.
“Well when a mare and a colt love each other very mu--” began Blueblood before getting silenced by his cousin’s hoof in his mouth.
“It’s only a theory, look!” While Cobalt and Scootaloo were talking the scene had changed again to Violet wandering in a dark forest.
“Hello, any pony out there.” Violet said. Her mane was in a mess. 
Suddenly there was a rustling in the tree’s. “Platy is that you. Oh how I missed... you... so?” 
A jet black alicorn stallion had emerged from the trees. “You’re not my sister.” She said to him.
“Indeed I am not, Princess Violet.” The alicorn said gruffly.
“How do you know my name?” Violet asked.
“I AM NIGHT STALLION, KEEPER OF NIGHTMARES AND FEAR, SEER OF THE HEARTS DARKEST SECRETS AND SOON TO BE RULER OF ALL THE WORLD. I KNOW ALL!!!” The stallion roared.
“Yeah, right and I am the prince’s lover.” Violet said skeptically.
As she turned to walk away Night Stallion said. “I know that you would like to be. I know that you were always jealous of your sister. I know that deep down in your heart you wished that she’d never been born. Well I can grant you all these things and more.” 
“How would you do this.” Violet asked.
Night Stallion grinned he then brought out a heart shaped vial. “Put a signal of this into his drink. And he will maddy in love with love with you. This will make you greater than your sister and the prince’s lover.”
“He’s lying! don’t do it.” Cobalt tried to warn her but it was in vain.
“And the more?” Violet asked.
“Your heir will be so powerful that he will topple his father's kingdom.” Night Stallion hissed. “Of course pre pro quo, you have to swear loyalty to me, and me only!”
“That’s a deal.” Violet said. Taking the vial. 
“Shake on it?” Night Stallion asked.
“Don’t do it! He’s evil!” Cobalt shouted at the mare
“Of, course.” As soon as she grasped his hoof a blue fire started burning a crescent into her beautiful cutie mark of a crown of blossoms. “Ah!, What is this?”
“A symbol of your allegiance of course.” Night Stallion said casually. “You must brand the same crescent on your son when he comes of age. And he must brand his son. And him his son. and so on and so forth. or else your line will perish” He then erupted into evil laughter.
…......

The scene once again changed. This time to Platinum making alterations on one of Celestia’s elaborate gowns. Suddenly there was a knock at her door.
“Come in.” Platinum said. What a sight she beheld. There standing in front of her was her long lost sister she hadden seen in three years.
“Violet, darling I thought that I’d never see you again.” Platinum embraced her sister.
When she let go Violet said. “I’d though I’d never seem the day the great Princess Platinum reduce to a seamstress.”
“Seamstress?!? I am the princesses personal fashionista!” Platinum said returning to her work.
“‘Fashionista?’” Violet laughed.
“It’s a phrase I coined. It means I have to stay in depth with latest fashions so that I can keep the princesses in the times ,you know.” She put down her needle and thread. “Oh, please allow me make you a ensemble.”
“I don’t see how it couldn’t hurt. I will need to look my best when I present myself to the prince as a candidate for his wife.”
“Oh, the prince isn’t looking for a bride now or will be any anytime soon.” Platinum said continuing her work. “Sirius is just so...”
“Serious?” Violet finished her sister’s sentence. “Well he won’t be when I give him this!” She held up the ruby bottle.
“Is that?” Platinum started.
“A love potion? Yes.” Violet finished again.
“Where’d you get it?” Platinum asked. Violet then related to her sister her encounter with the mysterious stallion, leaving things out here and their.
“That’s hard to take in.” Platinum said sitting down on her bed.
“Sister, when the time is right, do you think you could slip the love potion into his drink for me?”
“For you,” Platinum paused. “Of course I can.”
…......

The four viewers now found themselves outside the castle that night. A cloaked figure ducked in and out of the shadows until It came to the door of a blacksmith's shop.
It knocked on the door and called a soft following voice. “ Spir, Spir are you in?”
A grey pegasus stallion with a blond mane then opened the door. “Come in before some pony sees you.” He hissed looking around nervously. Once inside the mare removed her hood to reveal her long golden mane.
“We can’t keep meeting like this Andromedia.” The stallion said. “What if your brother finds out?”
“Then let him find out!” The mare said. “Let the entire land of Equestria know of our love!”
“Sush!” The stallion warned. Looking out his window. He then put his hoof on Andromeda’s cheek. ‘You, now I love you. But it wouldn’t be proper to have our love out in the open yet.”
“Then when will it be proper!” Andromeda turned away from him. “Better were the days ponies were ruled by their hearts and not the views of other ponies.” She said harshly.
When Spir saw that his love was unhappy he decided to chance his views. “Then tomorrow I going to tell him.”
“You will.” Andromeda said.
“I’m...I’m going to march right up to him and say to him ‘Sirius, I’m in love with your sister and I am going to marry her. I’m not asking for your permission only your blessing.’”
“Wonderful, simply wonderful. Only wait a few weeks until the harvest festival. That way we can make our announcement in public.” Andromeda recommended.
“Of,course!” Spir said with confidence.
“Oh, how I love you Resilient Spirit.” Andromeda though her arms around Spir.
…......

The image shifted to the Platinum's room a few weeks later. Violet was wearing a midnight blue gown that could be considered “saucy.” Platinum was finishing the hem on the gown.
“Ow!” Violet said when her sister when she pricked her with the pin.
“Well if you would stay still!” Platinum said.
“I can.” Violet said. “I too excited about tonight.”
“Why?” Platinum said. “You're about to commit the most heinous scandal of your career. I can’t see why you feel...”
Pretty,

 I feel pretty, 

“Oh Celestia, she’s singing!” Cobalt said.
oh so pretty,

 And witty, and bright!

And I pitty,

 Any mare who isn’t me tonight.

“‘Does this thing have a fast forward button?” Scootaloo asked.
“What?” Blueblood gave Scootaloo a confused look.
“Never mind.” Scootaloo said. Violet then started to dance around the room.
I feel charming, 

Oh so charming,

It’s alarming how charming,

I feel,

And so pretty,

 I can hardly believe I’m real.

“I bang my head against something but it would go right through.” Cobalt said with his face in his hoof.
Who’s the pretty mare, 

In that mirror there?

Who can that a active mare be?

Such a pretty face,

Such a pretty smile 

Such a pretty dress,

 Such a pretty me!

“Is she done yet?” Cadence asked.
I feel stunning,

“Nope.” Cobalt said.
And entrancing,

Feel like running,

 And dancing for joy!

For I’ll be royal,

After this, my newest ploy!

Violet then returned to where her sister could work on her dress. “Ok, I think she’s done now.” Cobalt said.
“I have to be the first mare he sees after he drinks the potion. So I’ll probably need to be there when he does” Violet said.
“I just might be able to place you in his study when he drinks his evening cider.” Platinum said. “He always drinks it the same time every night.”
“And are you sure you can get it into his drink before it is severed to him?” Violet prodded.
“Of course I can.” Platinum bosted. “The colt who always gives it to him has begun to fancy me. Slipping it past him will be easy.”
“Perfect, if all goes to plan I’ll be in his chambers by nightfall.” Violet said as her sister finished her dress.
The image zoomed in through the window to a blue green mare pruning one of the rose bushes in the garden. Andromeda then came around staring into space dreamally and humming a merry tune. She stopped to put a rose behind her ear. 
The blue green mare said to her. “You seem happy today ,my princess.”
“And why shouldn’t I ,Lotus?” Andromeda asked.
“No, reason miss.” Lotus said continuing her pruning.
“Oh, Lotus, the harvest festival is only a few days away.” Andromeda said.
“If don’t mind me asking ,miss, what’s so special about the harvest festival.” Lotus asked.
“Can you keep a secret?” Andromeda said looking around to make sure no pony else was in earshot.
“I don’t think I have any pony to tell them to miss.” Lotus chuckled.
“A few months ago.” Andromeda started. “Well, a few months ago ,I met this blacksmith, well more like an everything smith. Anyways we fell in love. But we had to keep our love secret. So, I have been sneaking out at night to see him. A few weeks ago we decided to make our love public. He’s going to march right up to Sirius and tell him he’s going to marry me no matter what he says.”
“Well that’s brave of him.” Lotus cut another piece of the bush off. “Prince Sirius, can be an intimidating pony.”
“I know.” Andromeda said. “Oh, and have your heard the news about Private Pansy and Smart Cookies brother?”
“Oh, so that’s who he his.” Cobalt said nodding his head.
“No ,I can’t say that I have, miss.” Lotus said.
“They’ve had a addition to their family.” Andromeda said. “A pegasus filly, they call her Scootaloo.”
“She I told you!” Cobalt boasted to her.
“I wish them well.” Lotus said.
…......

Violet took a deep breath and knocked on the door of Sirius’ study. 
“Come.” bellowed Sirius deep voice from inside. Violet walked in. Sirius was sitting in a cushioned chair reading a book of mythology. “Oh, Violet. Your sister told me you were in town. Please sit down.” He said gesturing to a velvet couch. Violet did so. Another knock was heard. 
“Come,” Sirius echoed. A Blue stallion then walked with a mug of cider. In his hair was in a mess and his face covered in lipstick stains. 
“Your cider, sir.” He said setting the mug on the table.
“Thank you,” Sirius said. As the pony left Sirius called out. “Oh, and Silver Platter?”
“Yes ,sir?” He replied nervously
“You might want to straighten up when you get the chance.”
“Of course, sir.” With that Silver Platter left.
“Do you know the names of all your servants?” Violet asked.
“I try to, yes.” Sirius said picking up his mug. “Makes them feel they can talk to me.”
He was about to take a sip when he asked. “Do you drink alcohol?”
“Only the occasional white wine.” Violet replied while on the edge of her seat.
“Good,” Sirius said. “Drinking regularly is a nasty habit. I thinking about quitting it all together.” He said setting the mug down. Only to pick it up again. “But I do love my cider.” He swished the cider in the mug then he set it down on the edge of the desk. “I’ll think I’ll make a nonalcoholic version.” Suddenly the usually graceful Sirius suddenly became clumsy and bumped into his desk knocking over the mug.
“Oh dang,  That’s my fault.” Sirius said leaning down to clean it up with his handkerchief. “So what did you want to take to me about?” Sirius asked. But Violet was already gone. The four viewers expected the scene to sift again but it didn’t.
“I guess we have to go after her ourselves.” Cobalt said. 
“She’s out their.” Cadence said looking out to the courtyard from the window.
“Perfect.” Cobalt then jumped through the wal.
“Cobalt!” Scootaloo said worriedly.
“Yes?” Cobalt said sticking his in the room.
“Ok, that’s just freaky weird.” Scootaloo said. 
Violet was sobbing with her head down.
“What is the problem ,my sweet?” Night Stallion said coming out of the shadows.
“He didn’t drink the potion.” She said.
“WHAT!” Violet was lifted up in a shadowy aura that started to strangle her. “DO YOU KNOW HOW RARE THE INGREDIENTS ARE? DO YOU KNOW LONG IT NEEDS TO AGE FOR FULL POTENCY? I COULD JUST KILL YOU RIGHT NOW!”
“Hey, you!” Night Stallion turned around to see Sirius in full battle armor. “I’D LIKE TO TEACH YOU A LITTLE THINK I’D LIKE TO CALL CHIVALRY!” Sirius then summoned a great bolt of lightning. It struck Night Stallion squarely in the chest filing him back a good distance. “Yippee, ki yay.” 
“I don’t get it?” Violet said released from the dark alicorn’s grip. “You didn’t drink the potion why’d you come save me.”
“Because you don’t need a potion to make me love you.” Sirius said. Violet then removed Sirius’ helmet so that they could kiss. 
“Stop making out Night Stallion’s getting away!” Scootaloo shouted at them.
…......

Violet and Sirius were coming out the chapel, rice flying in their face. Wedding  were ringing in the background.
At least not I’m not an illegitimate child. Cadence though to herself.
The scene then shifted to in inside of the chapel. A small wedding was taking place only four guests, not including the viewers. Which is ironic considering who the bride was.
“Do you, Resilient Spirit, Take  Princess Andromeda to be your lawfully wedded wife?” Princess Celestia said trying to imitate her brother.
“I do,” The pegasus stallion said.
“And do you Princess Andromeda, take Resilient Spirit to be your lawfully wedded husband?”
“I...” Before she could finish her vow a pitch black alicorn came out of nowhere. Resilient and Tough Cookie unsheathed their swords
He then said elegantly. “Oh, don’t mind me. Please continue.”
“YOU.” Celestia shouted. “YOU ALMOST KILLED MY SISTER-IN-LAW! AND  I NOT ONE TO EASILY RELINQUISH GRUDGES.” Celestia charged at the stallion. to be knocked back by a blast of shadow.
“I don’t take kindly to ponies who like to play warrior.” several shades then formed and knocked Resilient and Tough to the ground.
“And I don’t take kindly to those that hurt my family and friends.” Sirius said. When Night Stallion turned around he got zapped by lightning...again.
“Do you ever get tired of that?” Blueblood asked Cobalt.
“As far as I remember?” Cobalt laughed. “No.”
Sirius had lifted Night Stallion up in his white glow. “Why do you harass us?”
“Because your the most worthy opponent I’ve ever met. Night Stallion said. “Now let us see if you can save your precious city from my pet.” A bellow was heard from far outside the city. As Night Stallion evaporated in shadow ,the scene sifted. 
“Ahhh N, That was the opening battle to The First Shadow War. I wanted to see that!”
to be continued...


	
		Chapter 13: Star of Truth, Part Two



	Sirius and Violet were sitting in their personal theater box. Watching new play by the great writer, Quillam Shakespeare. It was called “Lord Sirius’ Discontent.” A comedy about the first five years of the alicorns rule. Sirius did not laugh at the jokes though. The war was at the end of its first year and most of Sirius’ warriors were encamped outside of Everfree in pitiful conditions. He felt guilty about the luxury he experienced.  Also he was thinking over war tactics and strategies. 
Suddenly Violet cramped up and moaned in pain. She then fell off her chair
“Violet!” Sirius said as he leaned down next to his wife. “Guards.” Two ponies in golden armor rushed in.
.........

Violet was laid on a luxurious bed. A chestnut colored pony was putting a stethoscope on her chest.
“Is that the...?” Scootaloo asked
“Doctor, what wrong with her.” Sirius asked.
“Shush.” The doctor said. He then pulled out an odd looking device. It emitted a buzzing noise. He then examined the device and said. “Well that’s interesting. Well I have good news and bad news. Which do you want first?”
“Doctor, I'm leading an army, and now my wife is suddenly struck ill. I need some good news.”
“Ok, then. Congratulations! You're going to be a father!” The Doctor said.
“Great! what's the bad news?” Sirius asked.
“The mother is dying.” The doctor admitted sorrowfully.
.........

Nine months after The Doctor's grim diagnosis, Violet was in labor. Celestia was the only one allowed to help with the delivery. Her other sisters-in-laws and Lotus waited In a different room. There was a knock on the door of the room where they were. Expecting news about the labor Andromeda opened the door. But instead of Celestia there was a unicorn pegasus in a cavalry uniform. 
“Miss,” the stallion took off his hat. “It is my unfortunate duty to inform you that Resilient Spirit has died.”
“And what makes you think I have any orientation with this stallion?” Andromeda said putting on her royal facade.
“Because miss, The changeling that killed him... turned into you.” The stallion said somberly.
Andromeda couldn’t hide her grief any more.“Oh, Sirius, No!” She broke down crying on Lotus’ shoulder.
“He must have loved you very much.” The stallion said bringing out a sword box. “The same magic blast that killed him also shattered his diamond sword.” He then opened the box and relieved a sword with a silver hilt and clear shards of the blade. 
Andromeda turned towards the stallion. She picked up one of the shards and gave it to Lotus and said. “I want this made into a necklace. So, that I can always keep him by my heart.”
“Can do miss” Lotus folded the shard up in a napkin. They were unaware that Celestia was standing in the doorway until she cleared her throat. 
“I just wanted to tell you all that Violet has given birth to a healthy, beautiful filly.” Celestia said. “She and the filly are both resting.” 
.........

A fillies cry could be heard over the explosions and thunder. A yellow mare was tring to comfort her baby with a lullaby.
hush now,

quiet now,

It’s time to lay your sleepy head,

hush now,

quiet now,

It’s time to go to bed.

A blue unicorn with white highlights then joined in.
Drift,

Drift,

of to sleep

leave the exciting day behind you,

Drift,

Drift,

of to sleep,

where a great big dream might find you.

The filly then fell asleep. 
“Take her to a safe place, Colgate.” Private Pansy said giving her the bundle.
“Don’t worry. I’ll raise her as if she was my own.” Colgate said looking down on her new filly.
.........

The next few scene shifts where a montage of related clips. Bloody battles. The Princess on the homefront. Some of the more notable ones where the reveals of Sirius’ gifts to his sisters. The Invisibility Cloak, The Twin Blades, and The Elements of Harmony. The birth of Blueblood and the death of Night Stallion.  
.........

The next major scene was a serpentine shadow moving through the darkened halls of Everfree palace. It reared itself up at every door usually passing by it. Until it came to Princess Luna’s door. It worked Its way underneath the door. It snaked its way to where the princess was sleeping. 
“I have seen your heart, Princess Luna.” It said in a mixture of Night Stallions voice and a snake hiss. “I have seen your heart, AND IT IS MINE!” He then slithered into the mares ear. Her eye then flashed open. Except... I wasn’t her eye. It was a serpent's eye, glowing red.
.........

“Luna, if Sirius could see the misery you're causing he would weep.” Celestia said to her sister. The appearance of her sister of had much changed. Her colors had inversed and her ethereal mane had grown long.
“I’ve told you sister I will not move the moon. Not for you, not for Sirius not for any pony.” She said. “Also, I’m not Luna. I am Nightmare Moon!” Her eyes glinted evilly at her sister.
Celestia recognized the gilt. “I don’t know how you got out or what you’ve done with my sister but you’ll won’t get away with it.”
“Just try and catch me.” Nightmare Moon said. She then darted out as a shadow. 
“And now we're going into the Second Shadow War.” Cobalt said.
“Also known as the Equestrian Civil War.” Cadence added.
.........

A stallion branded with a crescent ran into an large tent. “You wished to see me, Commander.” He asked a jet black mare.
“Sergeant Striker yes, I want you to hear my newest campaign.” She said rising up from her chair. “To shatter the moral of Celestial’s army, I will erase their greatest idol from history.”
“Who is that I may ask?” Striker asked carefully.
“My brother Sirius,” Nightmare Moon said. “I want everything that might show he ever existed destroyed.”
“It will be done Commander.” Striker said. They were then images of books and scrolls being burned, stone carvings being chipped off, and any pony that might remember Sirius killed. 
“So, that’s why there’s no historical record of Sirius.” Cobalt said finally understanding.
.........

During the first years of the shadow war Everfree had become the fortified city in Equestria. A pentagonal wall was built around the city. The arsenal stored inside the great wall included, cannons, long range rifles, regular rifles, and of course Colt 45’s. So, Nightmare Moon’s Everfree campaign seemed like a suicide mission. But none of her lower officers dared cross her when she planned to invade the capital.Her commands where simple. “Leave no trace there was ever a city there.”
The massacre began when the sky was overcast. The Lunar Amry’s favorite weather to fight in. The first shots were exchanged about 9:30 in the morning. They spent the rest of the morning trying to break through the defences. That’s when Nightmare Moon called in some supernatural help. With the help of legions of shades and a couple shadow dragons, Nightmare Moon’s forces decimated the wall. Leaving the civilians inside to the mercy, or lack thereof, of the queen of darkness.
The image ,fortunately, blacked out. But the auditory input was torcher. Blood curtling screeches, moans of agony, but the worst was the sounds of crunching bones and flesh tearing in the jaws of the savage beasts.
When the visual came back on line It was a white pegasus in gold armor. 
“Princess Celestia, What remains of the army is guarding the castle.” The pegasus was obviously the captain of the guard. “I suggest you evacuate.”
“Thank you Silver Armor. But I will stay in my home until the very end.” Celestia said. 
After her captain gave her a curt nod some pony shouted. “Their breaking through!” Several gunshots were heard from outside. The howl of shades made Celestia’s blood run cold.
The gunshots and sounds of battle grew closer. “Princess, I suggest you run.” He said priming his gun.
“No!” Celestia refused.
They then started to try to ram the door open. “Princess, I’m ordering you to run.” He then aimed his pistol
“No, I can’t leave you!” Celestia slipped. As Silver glanced over his shoulder the door exploded into a thousand splinters.
Silver fired his pistol. Every round found its mark. After he emptied his pistol his drew his sword and killed a good number that way. Silver buried his sword deep into the chest of one of the infantry. Striker then swaggered in carrying his pistol. As Silver Armor looked up Striker fired a round that when though and though the stallion.
“No!” Celestia then kneeled down next to her captain. 
“Why me?” Silver asked looking up at his princess.
With a moment's hesitation Celestia said. “It’s your eyes. There soft and golden like my brothers.”
“You still have your eyes.” Cadence comented to Cobalt. Silver Armor’s eyes that Celestia so loved then slid back into their sockets.
“Don’t die.” she said frantically. “Oh, Sirius, I love you. Please, oh please don’t die.” Striker then pointed the gun at her while grinning like a maniac. A shot then echoed throughout a the halls of the castle.
Sargent Striker turned around to see Nightmare Moon with a smoking gun. Before he died he asked one question before he died. “Why?”
“Why do you torture me so!” Celestia screamed. “You’ve taken away my sister, my home, everything I hold dearly! Why don’t you just kill me!” Celestia then began to pound on the dark mares chest. “Just kill me! Kill me.” Celestia then cried on the chest of her opponent.
Nightmare then put her hoof behind Celestia’s head.“Oh, Celestia” She said almost comfortingly. Celestia looked up at her. “Where’s the fun in that?”
Celestia was thrown backwards through a stained glass window into the courtyard where a torrential rain was falling down. Nightmare moon the floated down through the hole that Celestia had created.  Celestia just lied there weeping for all that she had known. 
“You know if you don’t fight back I might as well kill you with this.” Nightmare said pointing her gun. But when the trigger was pulled the weapon exploded into a ball of fire. 
“What the!” Nightmare backed jumped back. Celestia got up with her eyes closed. When she opened them they glowed a fiery orange. Her mane and tail then erupted into a raging fire. Celestia then sent the fire towards Nightmare Moon. But instead of being turned into a crispy and delicious snack for one of her shadow dragons, the raging river of flame went around her and onwards to incinerate the Lunar forces and cermate the innocent dead. As the flame passed other fires they too joined in the infero. When all was consumed the fire shot up into the sky as a raging vortex taking the debris of the city with it. 
The fire then retracted and reformed into Celestias mane and tail.
“You spared me. Why?” Nightmare Moon asked.
“Because I still have to hope you’re still my sister deep inside.” Celestia said.
“Hope, pitiful emotion.” Nightmare scoffed. 
She then pounced on white mare. Celestia teleported out of the way and hit her with a magic blast. As she was tumbling through the air, Nightmare positioned herself to land on her hoofs. Once she landed she slid back a few yards. 
“This is more like it.” Nightmare said. Celestia then grabbed a one of the swords scattered about the courtyard. Nightmare simply summoned one out of the shadows. Then mares then circled each other for a bit before Nightmare charged Celestia. As Nightmare swung downwards Celestia dodge. A good sized piece of her tail was cut off by that swing though. 
While trying to get an attack in, Celestia was tripped by a shadow Nightmare animated. Nightmare then stabbed her sword downward. Celestia slid underneath her and was able to get on her hooves again. As Nightmare tried to pull her sword out of the ground Celestia hit her with another magic blast. This knocked her by Sirius’ monument. She saw the sword hilt and tried to pull it out. Only to be thrown through the wall of the room where the elements of harmony where stored. 
Nightmare moan out of pain as Celestia flew into the room.  When Nightmare realized she was there she knocked her into the elements pedestal with a shadow blast. 
“You almost put up as good as fight as your brother.” Nightmare said. “I always enjoyed our fight but then he had to go and spoil the fun.” Celestia tried to get up but her leg was hurt.
“You want to know how I escaped of Tartarus?” Nightmare started. “I gave up my physical form and became a creature of the abstract. I slipped by your little guard puppy in no time at all. In some ways the change made me less powerful. But in a lot of ways more powerful.” Nightmare sat on a pile of rubble to watch Celestia struggle in agony. “It was easy to take over your sisters weak mind. All of you alicorns have the same weakness. Your love towards your family and friends.” Celestia then looked up at her brother's gift. A spark then when of in her heart.
“It’s not a weakness!” Celestia said.
“Excuse me?” said Nightmare.
“Our love is not a weakness. It’s what keeps us strong.” Celestia said rising up. “It’s Sirius’ love for us that gave him the ability to defeat you.” The elements started to glow. “It’s me and Luna’s love for our people that gave us the ability to defeat Discord.” The elements started to rise from their places. “It’s my love for Silver Armor that allowed me to keep the war up so long.” The elements started to orbit the white mare. “And it is my love for my sister that will allow me to defeat you!” The elements spun faster and faster until their colors were a blur. A rainbow laser then shot out of the mare and hit Nightmare Moon.
“NNOOO!!!” She shouted in a mixture of Night Stallions voice and her own. The rainbow then shot directly into the moon. A dark design of a mare face then appeared on it.
.........

The viewers once again found themselves in the basin chamber. On the hilt of Cobalt’s sword hung a silver necklace with ther diamond sword fragment in a heart shaped pendant.
Cobalt took the necklace and said. “Yet another thing I need to give back to her.” The pulled out his sword and sheathed it.
“You got yourself another star.” Scootaloo said.
Cobalt only replied with. “I’ve got to write a letter.”

	
		Chapter 14: Cobalt's Winter Wrap Up



        “Are you nervous?” Twilight asked Cobalt as he was getting ready. 
“A bit ,yeah” Cobalt said.
“I know how you feel. The first year I was here I couldn’t find anything I could do to help.” Twilight related.
“A bet you that I’m going to have the exact opposite of your problem.” Cobalt said. “Every pony is going to tug me in a million directions. I can hear them now. ‘Cobalt do you think do this.’ ‘Cobalt I love it if you help me do this.’ ‘We can’t do this without you Cobalt.’ It’s gonna drive me nuts!”
“Well if you do end up needing to blow off some steam. That castle of yours needs winter to be wrapped up too.” Twilight suggested.
“I’ve never really thought of it as my castle.” Cobalt said.
“Also you might want to watch out for the song.”  Twi added.
“What song?” Cobalt asked.
Scootaloo: Three months of winter coolness

“Oh that song.” Cobalt said.
Sweetie Belle: And awesome holidays,

Cobalt: I learned that I am truly home,

and that here’s where I must stay,

Apple Bloom: But the food is running out,

And we can’t grow in this cold.

Sweetie Belle: And even though I love winter’ fun,

It really does get old,

Twi: The time has come to welcome spring,

And all things warm and green,

But It’s also time to say good bye,

It’s winter we must clean,

Cobalt: How will I help,

what best fits me,

 what does every pony do?

How will I not disappoint the others?

Twi: I haven’t got a clue.

Every pony: Winter wrap up,

Winter wrap up,

Sweetie: time to finish the holiday cheer

Every pony:Winter wrap up,

Winter wrap up,

Scoot: Cause, tomorrow spring is here,

cause tomorrow spring is here,

Scoot: Bring home the southern birds,

RD: A pegasus job begins,

Scoot: And clearing all the gloomy skies,

Cobalt: and let sister’s sunshine in.

RD: move the clouds and melt the white snow.

Scoot: When the sun comes out,

 It’s warmth and beauty will glow.

All: Winter wrap up, 

winter wrap,

Let’s finish our holiday cheer,

Winter wrap up, 

winter wrap up.

‘cus tomorrow spring is here,

‘cus tomorrow spring is here,

Sweetie: Little critters hibernate,

Under the snow and ice,

Flutter: We wake up all the sleepy heads,

So quietly and nice,

Cobalt: I’ll help them gather up their food,

And fix their homes below,

Flutter: We’ll welcome back the southern birds.

All: so their families can grow.

Chorus,

Cobalt: No easy task to clear the ground,

AB: Plant our tiny seeds

AJ: With proper care and sunshine,

Every one it feeds.

 Apples,

 carrots,

Celery stalks,

 Colorful flowers too,

AJ&AB: we must work so every hard.

Cobalt: It’s just so much to do.

Chorus,

Cobalt: Now that I know what to do,

I need to chose my place,

But I can’t help them all,

tough choice I have to face.

I must do it without magic,

And honor the earth pony way,

Here’s where I belong, 

So I must do my best today,

Chorus,

“Is the song over?” Reese said landing next to his sister.
“Yes, you just missed it. Like you do every year.” Twilight said condescendingly. “Where do you disappear to anyways?”
Reese seemed to ignore his sister's question. He put on his weather patrol vest and took off again.
Twilight then turned to Cobalt and asked. “So have you made your decision about who you’re going to help?”
“Well I think I’m best suited to help the pegasi.” said Cobalt. “But, the earth ponies need my strength. And I would love to help with animals.” While Cobalt was wondering what he should do a hullabaloo arose in the town square. Cobalt when over to investigate.
A grey pegasus was laid down in the street. He had several obvious burns. A white pony with a red cross on her flank was attending to him.
Cobalt leaned down next to him. “Thunder Lane, what happened?”
“Sky...trotters.” He wheezed. Cobalt sat up quickly.
“Whoa, take it easy.” The white mare said placing her hoof on Thunder Lane’s chest.
“Sky trotters?” Reese asked Cobalt. “What are those?”
“Another name for venti in pegasus mythology” Cobalt said.
“Venti?” Reese asked.
“Are you kidding me?” Cobalt said. “Venti are storm spirits. With their powers, their ponies you don’t want to meet in a dark ally.”
“Powers?” Reese inquired.
“They can channel lightning though themselves.” Cobalt explained. “They swore their allegiance to Luna during the first shadow war. But, I fear they have changed sides.”
“Why Luna and not you?” Reese asked.
“Luna’s has wind elemental powers and their storm spirits.” Cobalt said. “Do the math.” Cobalt studied his blades in the sun. And resheathed them. 
As he about to to take off Reese asked. “Were you going?”
“I’m going to confront those venti.” Cobalt said heroically. “I’m not going to let them attack innocent ponies and get away with it.”
“Wait just a minute.” Reese went to his shop and came out with a claymore strapped to his back. “I not going to let you go by yourself.” 
	.........

As Cobalt and Reese flew along Cobalt briefed him about what the plan was. “I don’t want you to go in swinging your sword like crazy.”
“Aww Nnn, But I love swinging!” Reese whined.
“NO!” Cobalt said. “Reviewing my past life. I’ve realized hundreds lives would have been saved if I had used more diplomacy.” 
“And if diplomacy fails us?” Reese asked.
“Then you have my permission to make mincemeat of the venti,” Cobalt said. They came up to a relatively darker cloud.
“Land on that cloud.” Cobalt directed.
“Why, I see no pony on it.” Reese argued.
“Trust me, Reese. Land on that cloud.” Cobalt said. 
Once they touched down Cobalt shouted to the open air. “You’ve been hurting my friends and I want to now why?”
A rough figured then formed out clouds. A large chunk of his ear was missing. “Cobalt, I’ve been expecting you.” His voice seemed familiar to Cobalt, but he wanted to make sure.
“Who are you?” Cobalt asked.
“Sargent Striker,” The venti said. “In a former life I was one of the major commanders of The Lunar Army. But now I am so much more.”
“That’s impossible.” Cobalt said. “You died the night Nightmare Moon was imprisoned. By, your commanders own hoof even.”
“Did you really think she’d kill her favorite commander in cold blood?” Electricity began to arch from Striker. “No, it was her way of ascending me to my perfect form. Now I am so much more powerful then I could ever be as a pegasus. I thank her for that and will serve her till the ever end.”
“It’s too bad that she’s destroyed then.” Cobalt said.
“YOU LIE!” Lightning from Striker began to jump to nearby clouds. “HER SPIRIT LIVES!!!” Several other venti then formed
“Yeah, yeah, yeah that's ever interesting. SHUT UP!” Reese brought his sword down on Striker’s face. Striker immediately brought his hoof up to his wound. The deep cut the swing caused ran right down the venti’s left eye.
“REESE!” Cobalt scolded. The other venti began to attack the alicorns. Before Cobalt could unsheath his blades a venti had already pinned him down. As Cobalt struggled Reese swung his sword wildly giving several venti mortal wounds. Cobalt was finally able to get his hind legs under the venti. He kicked his attacker off. Her quickly got back on his legs. He unsheathed both blades and began to disarm his opponents.
While fighting side by side, the two friends see the difference in their fighting styles. Cobalt held his swords with magic allowing him to gracefully and effectively dispatch his attackers. Also Cobalt used bursts of lightning from his sword when possible. While Reese (ever defiant to use any sort of magic) held his heavy long sword in his mouth or hooves. He was brutal and violent, using every opportunity he had to strike. If the razor sharp blade didn’t kill them, they would be bludgeoned to death by the sheer weight and force of the sword.
There was one time where after an unusually swift venti ducked under the blade. This made Reese lose his balance and trip. Then the same quick venti pounced on the downed Reese. Reese was able to get the long sword in between him and the venti. After several long moments of struggling, Reese turned the venti over giving him the upper hoof. As Reese lifted up his sword to deliver the fatal blow, a bolt of lightning shot it from his hoof. 
Reese turned around to see the blood covered Striker, with revenge burning in the eye Reese had left him. Reese, disarmed, made a mad dash toward Striker ,probably hoping to impale him with his horn. Cobalt saw this blatant disregard for self preservation  and quickly intervened by teleporting in front of the charging Resilient Spirit. Reese had just enough distance to stop before colliding with Cobalt.
“Stand aside colt!” Striker hissed, the rage evident in his voice. “My quarrel is not with you!”
“I will tear his cowardice tartor limb from limb.” Reese spat while trying to get past Cobalt.
“No, Reese.” Cobalt shouted at his friend. “This is my fight!” Cobalt then readied himself. 
“So be it!” Striker said. He then shot a lightning bolt towards Cobalt. The alicorn colt meet it with an lightning bolt from his own sword. Striker tried again with the same result. He then fired several lightning bolts in rapid succession. Each one was skillfully blocked or dodged by the swift alicorn.
“You are yet a foal,” Striker fired a sustained burst which Cobalt struggled to block. “but you fight with the skill of a war hardened general. Tell me, who are you.” the lightning subsided.
Cobalt though for a moment then said. “I am Cobalt, the reincarnation of Sirius, the guardian of the stone gate, the protector of the skies, the wielder of the blade of sharpie steel, and most importantly the keeper of harmony.” Strikers eye widened.
Cobalt now went on the offensive suddenly sending several sift strikes toward the stunned Striker(alliteration intended). Striker was able to dodge or block most of the blots. But the last one was a direct hit and hurled him back into a pillar of clouds. Striker then laid limp at the base of the column that he hit.
Cobalt walked up to him and said. “The victory is mine.”
“Then finish it.” Striker said a trickle of blood coming from the corner of his mouth.
“I’m no longer like that.” Cobalt said as he helped the weakened venti up. “As the victor, I order you to take your vent, and never enter the borders of Equestria ever again.”
“Very well.” Striker said giving Cobalt a relucent bow. But as soon as Cobalt turned his back on him a lightning bolt threw his sword of the cloud.
As Cobalt’s sword fell to earth Striker taunted. “Not so powerful without your sword are you?” The prideful venti zapped Cobalt that sent Cobalt flying. After Cobalt landed Striker took several cheap shots at the already smoldering colt. Reese charged at the venti only to be also thrown back by lightning.
Almost mocking the alicorns in their failed mission, natural lightning started to strike Cobalt. Actually, no, lightning started to strike from Cobalt. The colt started to rise as electricity arched through the air. When he opened his eyes they were glowing neon blue. If Striker wasn’t lose-control-of-your-bowles scared yet, he was now. Cobalt now manipulated the random lightning strikes to that they became deadly accurate. The lightning bolt killed the rest of the of the venti. But, Cobalt spared Striker leaving him to feel the pain of his guilt. Cobalts eyes faded to their normal golden color. Cobalt then collapsed out of exhaustion.
	.........

Cobalt awoke several weeks later to the sound of the steady tone of a heart rate monitor. An IV was steady directing a clear liquid into his foreleg.
“Hey he’s awake.” Trixie said softly. Trixie, Reese, the Cutie Mark Crusaders, Twilight and her friends were all gathered round the hospital bead.
“What happened?” Cobalt moaned.
“You went all tesla coil on those venti.” Reese explained.
“Ya, zap fried em real good.” Applejack added.
“Then you fell into a coma.” Twilight said.
“Where’s Striker?” Cobalt asked.
“He’s safe in a rubber coated cell the doctor made special for him.” Scootaloo said.
Cobalt then sat up in his bed. “My sword!”
“Whoa Cobalt take it easy.” Reese said. “It’s over there.” The sword was in fact leaned against the wall of Cobalt’s hospital room.
“But, How?” Cobalt said confused.
“Rubber the magic material.” Scootaloo said relaxing.
“Ok,” Cobalt said. “How long till I’m outta here?” Fountuatly Cobalt asked his question right as the nurse came in.
“Only a few more days hon’.” She said cheerfully. Cobalt settled back in his bed.
“My sword broke while fighting those venti.” Reese said as he held up a hilt with the blade broken off. “I’m thinking about making one out of making one out of tougher material. Diamonds maybe?” He asked Cobalt.

	
		Chapter 15: Music of the Night, Part One



        The old mine underneath Canterlot was dark and damp. A perfect place for a creature of darkness to plot his revenge. Night Stallion didn’t have a true form. Somewhere between abstract and having a physical body, he was a shadow, an imprint of what he once was. His eyes, Two eye shaped red lights, were fixated forward. Gilda, and the pegasus were tailing him cautiously.
Suddenly Night Stallion’s pacing was interrupted by an orchestral chorus that echoed throughout the casme.
“What is that?” Night stallion asked with a harsh tone. 
“Someone must of bought that old opera house.” The pegasus suggested. “It’s built right on top of here.”
“How can I contemplate how to carry out my revenge on the alicorns with that racket?” Night Stallion asked.
“There’s an old legend that the opera house was haunted by the the spirit of a disfigured composer whose opera was rejected because of his appearance.” The pegasus explained.
“How is this relevant to the current situation?” Night Stallion said his voice increasing in anger. 
The taken aback pegasus then stuttered out what he was trying to say. “I’m suggesting that you become this phantom of the opera. Scare them so bad no one pony would dare disturb your peace again.”
“If your plan wasn't so brilliant,” Night Stallion scolded. “I would have killed you on this very spot.”
	.........

It was a few days after Cobalt was released from the hospital he was sent a letter.
Dearest brother,
        We would like to invite you, and five friends to the nine hundredth eight-second Grand Galloping Gala. Enclosed you will find the tickets. And if you keep your habit of arriving in Canterlot early, you can watch a play with me and Luna. They've reopened the old opera house we used to go to all the time. Remember all the those memories we had there?

Signed,
        Princess Celestia of Equestira
        P.S. I don’t know if you remember. But I do hold the gala on my birthday.

Cobalt did remember the old opera house. It was there that the Sirius found out his wife was pregnant. But he did remember all the laughter and entertainment he and his sisters had enjoyed there. Cobalt quickly etched down this reply.
Dearest sister,
        I accept your invitations. Both to the gala and for the play. 
your L.B.B.B.F.F.
        Cobalt.
.........

“What is this for?” Night Stallion said holding a pure white half mask in his shadowy aura.
“The composer always wore a white mask to hide his disfigurement.” The pegasus explained as Night Stallion slipped on the mask. “He also was notorious for watching his female actors through a false mirror in their dressing room. So you should make an appearance there as well.” 
Gilda brought out an aged piece of parchment. “This is a map of all the secret passages he used.” She rolled out the piece.  “Most of them lead to a part of the mine where he had his secret lair. Where he wrote most of his operas. And also took some of his actresses down to umm...”
“Mate?” Night Stallion finished changing his voice to be less harsh and began to look more like a real pony. “I’m beginning to like this stallion more and more.” Night Stallion slung a cape over his wings
Think of me,

Think of me fondly,

“WHAT IN TARTARUS’ TORTURE, IS THAT AWFUL NOISE!” Night Stallion roared.
“I believe they call it a rehearsal.” The pegasus said tentatively.
“What ever it is I’m going to stop it.” Night Stallion said dashing down one of the secret corridors.
“Master wait!” The pegasus tried to call out.
	..........

when you find a moment...

The high pitched squeal was coming from a frilly unicorn. Night Stallion glared down at her from the rigging. He then noticed a rope holding up a really heavy piece of set.  Hoping it would fall on lead mare, he cut it. When it barely missed Night Stallion cursed under his breath. The mare started to curse at two ponies in pinstripe suits. Both had candy stripe manes and
one had a mustache.
“My diva please.” The un-mustachioed one said.
“NO! Thes’ t’ings happen too of’en!” The mare shouted in a strong accent. Enraged but keeping in character Night Stallion scratched some demands on a piece of note paper then dropped in the middle of the crowd. The other candy striped stallion  noticed and read it aloud.
Dearest Film and Flam,
I would like to welcome you to my opera house. I like to inform you how things work here. You are to follow all my instructions to the letter. You are to pay me my salary of 200 bits a week. And most importantly you are to leave box 5 empty for every performance. Fail to do his and a great disaster will befall the theater
Singed your fiendish friend.
O.G.
P.S. Get a lead mare that is not tone deaf.
Blubbering the other one pointed at the first chair cello player in the pit. “You there.”
“Me?” The light grey mare asked. 
“Yes, come up here.Maybe showing this phantom that not everyone can sing will appease him.” The frilly mare said as Octavia made her way up to the stage. 
“From the top of the aria, Tavia?” The conductor asked. Tavia gave a nervous nod to the conductor and they were off.
Think of me, think of me fondly,

When we’ve said goodbye

Remember me once in awhile

Promise me you’ll try

Then you find once again you long

To take your heart back and be free

If you’ll ever find a moment

Spare a thought for me

Night Stallion was stunned at the beauty of this mare’s voice. Dare say, he found himself stunned at the beauty of the mare.
We never said our love was evergreen

or as unchanging as the sea

But if you still remember

Stop and think of me

Could it be possible? The incarnation of hate and fear falling in love?
Think of all the things 

we’ve shared and seen

Don’t think about the way 

Things might have been

The lead mare huffed and stormed off in a jealous rage. Night Stallion also departed at this time.
	.........

The night of Octavia’s first performance when on without a hitch. And angst the warning Night Stallion had given them Film and Flam book box five to one of the unicorn royal by the name of Purple Heart. A childhood sweetheart of Tavia’s. He met her after the performance in her dressing room.
“You were great tonight.” The light purple Stallion said.
“Oh, I wasn’t all that great.” Octavia said humbly.
“No, you were amazing!” Purple Heart said setting the flowers he brought for her on her table. “How’d you do it?”
“You now how my father said to me before he died that while he look down on me from the stars. If I was ever in need of assistance he’d send an angle of music to guide me.” Octavia asked. “I think I received help from that angle tonight.”
“Angel or no Angel you were marvelous tonight.” Purple Heart held Octavia’s face in his hooves. “And now we go to supper.”
“Oh, I mustn't.” Octavia said.
“Oh, but you shall.” Purple Heart said. “Get dressed and meet me outside in ten minutes.”
“Alright” Octavia giggled as Purple Heart left. As soon as he shut the door behind him the room darkened and the door locked with an ominous click. An equally ominous voice that seemed to come from everywhere then sung this refrain.
Insolentlet colt,

 This slave of fashion,

Basking in your glory,

Ignorant foal,

This brave young suitor

Sharing in my, 

Triumph

Octavia: Angel I hear you,

Speak, I listen,

stay by my side,

guide me,

Angel, my soul is ready, 

Come to me,

Enter at last master.

The voice: Flattering child,

 you shall know me,

see why in shadow,

I hide,

Look at your face,

 in the mirror, 

I am their,

 inside

A masked stallion then appeared in the mirror.
Octavia: Angel of music,

guide and guardian,

enter in your,

Glory,

Angle of music,

I no longer,

want to be stange,

Angle,

Night Stallion (whispering): I am your,

Angel of music,

Come to,

The angel of music,

This seemed to put Tavia in a trance. She was drawn to the mirror.
I am your,

Angle of music,

Tavia stepped through the mirror into a musky corridor. As Tavia took Night Stallions hoof, she began to sing a new melody.
In sleep he,

sang to me,

In dreams,

he came,

That voice,

that calls to me ,

and speaks,

 my name

And do I,

dream again,

for now, 

I find,

The Phantom,

of the opera,

is there, 

inside my mind,

As Tavia was lead down deeper Night Stallion sung also,
NS: Sing once again, 

with me,

our strange,

duet,

My power, 

over you, 

Grows stronger,

yet,

And though you,

 turn from me,

To glance behind.

The Phantom,

of the opera,

is there,

inside your mind,

They then came to a small boat on a underground lake. As Night Stallion lowered he in, Tavia began to sing again.
Octavia: Those who have, 

seen your face, 

draw back,

 in fear,

I am the mask,

you wear.

NS: It’s me,

they hear,

Tavia and NS: Your/my spirit,

and my/your voice,

in one,

combined,

The Phantom, 

of the opera,

is their,

Inside my/your mine

The then came to a room that had an organ and many candles, the composer’s lair.
Tavia: He’s there,

The Phantom,

of the opera

NS (spoken... or shouted, I guess)

Sing, my angel of music,

Sing, my angel,

Sing, for me,

Sing my angel,

SING FOR ME!!!

.........

“I am so glad you invited me to his play.” Cobalt was walking to the opera house with his sisters, his daughter, and her husband. He was where a new pure white suit and hat.
“It’s our pleasure” Cadence said cheerfully. As they approached the theater they began to determine something was wrong. 
“Canceled!?!” Luna shouted in dismay. “I demand to know why tonight’s entertainment is no more.” 
By this time Film and Flam had heard the royals were outside and had come out to greet them.
“For give us your graces.” The one without the mustache said.
The other brother cut in. “You, see the lead mare has gone missing.”
“And who this lead mare.” Shining Armor asked.
“I think her name is...” The one without the mustache started.
“Octavia, her name is Octavia.” The other one finished.
“I think I know her.” Cobalt said. “Was she a light grey earth pony with a dark mane?”
“Yes thats her!” the mustached one said.
“That can’t be.’’ Cobalt said. “She’s a cello player not a singer.”
“She was until the phantom requested her for lead mare.” The other one said.
“Phantom?” Cobalt asked.
“You haven’t heard of the legend of the ghost of the Canterlot Opera House?” The mustached on asked almost in shock. “Where have you been the last century?”
“You wouldn’t believe me if I told you.” Cobalt said.
The Flim Flam brothers then got back on their train of thought. “Accept our apologies by allowing us to show you our opera house.”
Once they entered the lobby the Cobalt felt something was wrong. Two letters were skewered by a dagger and pinned to the table. They could turns reading the notes, in song.
Dear Flam,

I look forward to the gala,

I hope it will be sublime,

We were hardly bereft,

When Miss.LaLa left,

On that note,

the diva's a disaster

 must you cast her,

when her seasons past her prime.

Dear Flim,

 just a brief reminder,

my salary has not been paid,

Send it care of the ghost,

By return of post

PTO

no one likes a debtor,

So it’s better,

if my orders are obeyed.

Shining Armor: Who would have the gall to send this,

Cobalt: Someone with a purer brain.

Film and Flam: They are both signed O.G.

Cobalt: Who the hay, is he?

Film and Flam: Opera Ghost.

It is nothing short of shocking,

Film:He is mocking our position.

Flam: In addition he wants money.

Film: What a funny apparition.

Film Flam: to expect a large retainment,

nothing planer,

he is clearly quite insane,

 Purple Heart (interrupting): Where is she

Where is Octavia.

Where is she

Film: We’ll how should we know

Purple Heart: I want an answer,

I take it that you sent me this note?

Luna: what’s all this nonsense,

Flam: of course not

Film: Don’t look at us.

PH: She’s not with you then.

Flam: of course not

Flim: Were in the dark

PH: mister don’t argue,

Isn’t this the letter you wrote

Flam:And what is it we have meant to have wrote. 

Or written.

(Spoken) 

Do not fear for Miss Octavia,

The angel of music has here under his wing,

Make no attempt to see her again,

Cobalt: If they didn’t write it who did?

Cobalt looked back at the dagger now lying on the table. As soon as he picked it up It evaporated into shadow. Cobalt glanced at her sisters. A mare with a young filly taking her.
Mare: Octavia has returned,

Film: I hope no worse for ware,

 as far as we're concerned.

Flam: We’re exactly is she now

Mare: I thought it best she was alone,

Filly: She needed rest.

PH: May I see her.

Mare: She will see no one.

All: Will she sing 

will she sing 

Mare: Here I have a note.

All: Let me see it.

Flim: Please,

(spoken) Gentle colt’s,

I have now sent you several notes

of the most amiable nature

detailing how my theater 

is to be run,

NS (fading in): you have not followed my insturtions

I shall give you one last chance,

Miss Octavia has been returned to you,

And I am anxious

 that her career

 should progress

In the new production,

Of Il Muto,

You will therefore cast the devia,

as the page boy,

An put Octavia 

in the role

 of Countess,

The role of which,

Octavia plays,

calls for charm and appeal,

The role of the page boy

is silent,

Which my casting,

in a word,

Ideal,

(Spoken) I will watch the performance in my normal seat in box five. Which will be kept empty. Should these commands be ignored a disaster, beyond imaging will occur.

I remain gentlecolts your obedient servant.

O.G.

To be contiuned

	**authors note. I do not own the rights to phantom of the opera, and most likely never will.**


	
		Chapter 16 Music of the Night, Part Two



        “This better be important.” Reese growled. “I was about to pour the molten diamonds into the mold. Also, I pride myself in spending as little time in the capital as possible. But your letter made it sound urgent.” 
“It is I need you to attend an opera.” Cobalt said.
“What? I’m going back to Ponyville.” Reese said making a movement to take off
“Reese, just hear me out.” Cobalt said. The hot spirited mustang huffed and folded his wings. “Thank you. Are you familiar with the legend of the phantom of the opera?’
“What self respecting Canterlot native isn't. The composer that was hung, and now seeks revenge on the world. Classic.” Reese said.
“We’ll I believe Night Stallion has taken on the personification of his ghost.” Cobalt said.
“Wait, Is this the same Night Stallion that died two thousand years ago?” Reese asked.
“He’s harder to kill then you think. Anyways I don’t know what he’s plotting. But, I fear that your friend Octavia is in the middle of it.”
“What? If he has laid a single hoof on her.” 
Cobalt then interrupted. “I know, I know. You’ll rip out his entrails and hang him from the highest tree with them.”
“I wasn’t  going to kill him.” Reese corrected. “Beat him to the edge of death maybe, but never kill him.”
“Now, you're going to the opera for a reconnaissance mission. I’ve gotten you a seat in box five.” 
“The phantoms preferred seat.” Reese added.
“Correct, now if you notice anything suspicious you are to tell me.” Cobalt instructed.
“And where will you be during the night.” Reese asked with a raised eyebrow.
“In the royal box with my sisters of course.” Reese rolled his eyes at this.
“But I am pretty sure that the phantom will be acting out tonight” Cobalt continued. “Those idiot managers , Film and Flam, are doing exactly the opposite of what Night Stallion told them to do. Octavia is the silent role of the page boy while Prima Donna is playing countess.”
“What? Octavia isn’t an actor.” Reese protested.
“Try telling that to the phantom.” Cobalt said.
.........

Film and Flam: Prima Donna,

First lady of the stage,

Your devotees 

are on their knees, 

to implore you,

Reese cut into the managers flattery. “NO! NO SINGING!” He then ducked out of backstage, and went to his seat. As the overture started Night Stallion made his way to the dome of the theater. The new vantage point wasn’t any good for seeing the play unfold but it did allow him to view the audience and that’s all he needed. 
It was half way through the first scene when Night Stallion’s hissing voice bellowed through the theater. “DID I NOT INSTRUCT BOX FIVE WAS TO BE LEFT EMPTY?”
During the break in the action Night Stallion created. Prima Donna when backstage to spray her special solution down her throat. Unfortunately for her Night Stallion had switched it with his own sinister concoction.
Prima Donna resumed her singing. But when she tried to hit the high notes only a sound resembling a frog's croak came out. The ponies in the audience began to laugh. They wouldn’t have if they knew what the cause of the signers croaking was. In her trachea a particularly nasty micro-organism call a vasnadarada was eating away at her windpipe.
To stop the humiliation Film and Flam ordered the curtains to be drawn. Both of them stepped out on stage to address the guests.
As always they spoke in turn. “Mares and gentle colts.”
“We would like to apologize to you all,”
“And inform you that the play will resume in ten minutes.”
“And that the role of countess will be played by Octavia.” The mustached on said a bit louder.
“Meanwhile let us entreat you with the ballet from act three of tonight's performance.”
The surprised orchestra flipped through their music wildly.
As this took place, an unfortunate stagehand found Night Stallion descending the rafters. He ran away in fear. But Nigth Stallion traveled as a swift shadow and met the stagehand on a rafter that directly overlooked the stage. 
Below graceful ponies fluttered across the stage with a pastoral backdrop behind them. Night Stallion took one of the ropes and quickly made a noose out of it. He forced over the grungy stallions head. He tried to struggle be the strength of the dark alicorn proved too much for him. He then dropped hanging there for all to see.
Gasps of horror and disgust echoed throughout the theater. On looking from one of the boxes Purple Heart ran to his love backstage.
“Quickly before he sees us!” Octavia said drag leading her love up the stairs to the roof.
PH: Why have you,

 brought me here,

Tavia: We can’t go back there,

PH: We must return.

Tavia: He’ll kill you,

His eyes will find us there,

PH: Tavia don’t say that,

Tavia: Those eyes that burn,

PH: Don’t even think it,

Tavia: If he has to kill,

A thousand mares,

PH: forget this waking nightmare,

Tavia: The phantom of the opera

PH: Is a fable.

Tavia: will kill and kill again.

PH:There is no phantom of the opera,

Tavia: Celestia who is this thing,

PH: Celestia who is this thing,

Tavia: who hunts to kill

PH: This mask of death,

Tavia: I can’t escape from him,

PH: who is this voice. you hear

Tavia:I never will.

PH: With every breath.

Together: And in his labyrinth,

where light is night,

the phantom,

of the opera

Is here/there Inside my/your mind.

PH:There is no phantom of the opera.

Tavia: Heart I’ve been there,

To his world of unending night,

To a world where daylight 

dissolves into darkness

darkness,

Heart, I’ve seen him,

Can I ever forget that sight,

Can I ever escape the pony,

So distorted, deformed,

He was hardly a pony,

in that darkness

darkness

But his voice filled my spirit,

with a strange, sweet, sound

In the night there was music,

in my mind,

and with that music,

my soul began,

to soar,

that I heard 

like I never heard before

PH: what you heard,

was a dream 

and nothing more,

Tavia: Yet in those eyes,

was all the sadness,

in the world,

those gleaming eyes,

both threaten and adore,

PH (whispered): Tavia,

Tavia,

NS(also whispered): Tavia

Tavia(still whispered):What was that.

Purple Heart took his lovers face in his hooves.
PH(NOT whispered): No more talk of darkness, 

forget these wide-eyed  fears,

I’m here, nothing can harm you,

my words will warm and calm you,

Let me be your freedom, 

let daylight dry your tears,

I here, with you, beside you,

to guard you and guide you,

Tavia: Say you’ll love me,

ev’ry waking moment,

turn my head with,

talk of summertime,

Say you need me with,

you now and always

promise me that all

you say is true,

that’s all I ask of you,

PH: Let me be your shelter,

Let me be your light,

You’re safe, no one will find you,

Your fears are far behind you,

Tavia: all I want is freedom,

a world with no more night,

and you, always beside me,

to hold me and to hide me,

PH: Then say you’ll share with me,

one love, one lifetime,

let me lead you ,

from your solitude,

say you need me with you, 

here beside you,

anywhere you go ,

let me go too,

thats all I ask of you,

Tavia: Say you’ll share with me,

one love, one lifetime,

say the word,

and I will follow you,

Together: Share each day with me,

each night, each morning,

Tavia: Say you love me

PH: You know I do,

Together again: Love me,

that’s all I ask of you,

As the mysterious background music continues they headed back towards the steps,
Anywhere you go, 

let me go,

Love me,

That’s all I ask of you.

As the lovers descended the steps, Night Stallion came out of his hiding place behind a sculpture. 
NS: I gave you my music,

Made you soul take wing,

And know, how you’ve repaid me,

denied me and betrayed me,

He was bound to love you,

when he heard you sing,

(crying) Tavia, Tavia

As he heard the echoing song of Tavia and Purple Heart he became enraged. Enraged at both of them. And at himself for ever letting the weakness of love in his heart.
(Shouting) YOU WILL CRUSE, 

THE  DAY YOU DID NOT DO,

ALL NIGHT STALLION,

ASKED OF YOU!!!

To be continued 


	
		Chapter 17: Music of the Night, Part Three



        Fireworks exploded over Canterlot Castle, as hordes of masked ponies filled in. Trixie, and the cutie mark crusaders had joined Reese and Cobalt for the Gala.
Celestia walked up to her brother. “I am so glad you suggested the masquerade theme.” Celestia said behind her sun mask. “It’s made the gala a million times more interesting.”
“That’s not all.” Cobalt was wearing a simple white mask.”I’ve planned an entire night of music and dancing. All for your special day.”
“You are still the best brother that any pony could ask for.” Celestia said. She spun the hat on Cobalts head backwards then went to great her gestes.
“Seriously Cobalt?” Reese said irritatedly. He was wearing a bandit mask. “A costume party? And you know I hate dancing.”
Cobalt straightened his hat“Reese.” Cobalt said throwing his hanch over his friend’s shoulders. “There’s a method to my madness. What did the composer always were.”
“A mask.” Reese answered.
“So what’s a better place for our friend ,the phantom, to show up then a masquerade?” Cobalt asked.
“Cobalt it’s been three weeks without incident“ Reese moaned. “I’ve been to more operas then I can count. You know what I think? I think the phantom is Film and Flam’s twisted idea of a publicity stunt “
“We’ll then how do you explain Prima Donna’s suspicious death?” Cobalt asked. “You don’t think Film and Flam are so daft that they would kill off their lead mare do you? And as for the dancing, you can toddle off to the bar when it starts.” Cobalt said indicating to a counter of mahogany with several bottles and glasses behind it. “Make some new friends. Talk with Silver Sword.” Indeed Silver Sword was sitting at the bar. But he still was watching Celestia like a hawk. 
As the two alicorns were talking Film and Flam entered the ballroom.
“Ah, Mr.Film! Mr. Flam!” Cobalt called out.
Film: Cobalt what a splendid party,

“Oh, Luna here we go.” Reese said face hoofing himself.
Flam: The prologue to a,

 bright new year

Film: Quite a night,

Flam: I’m impressed,

Cobalt: Well one does one's best

“Ok, if you're going to start singing as well,” Reese said. “I’m outta here. Peace!”
“Play nice with Silver Sword now.” Cobalt called out. Reese waved off the comment.
All: here’s to us!

Cobalt: You're the toast of all the city,

Flim and Flam: It’s a pity that the phantom,

 can’t be here!

“The dance is about to start!” Sweetie Belle said. She dragged Cobalt away from the entarapatuners. They then took their places in the orderly lines that were forming.
Masquerade,

paper faces on parade,

Masquerade,

hide your face, so the world will never find you,

Masquerade,

look around,

there’s another 

mask behind you...

Reese sat down at the bar.
“What can I get you?” The bartender asked. 
“Just water. Thank you.” Reese said.
flash of mauve,

splash of puce,

fool and king,

ghoul and goose,

green and black,

queen and priest,

trace of rouge,

face of best,

faces,

Reese looked over to Silver Sword, who was looking deeply into his mug.
“You really shouldn’t drink alcohol.” Reese commented. “It clouds a warrior's mind.”
Silver Sword stood up angrily. “And you shouldn’t tell me how to live my life!” he sat down again and returned to his beer.
eye of gold,

thigh of blue.

ture is false,

who is who?

curl of lip,

swirl of gown,

Faces!

drink it up,

‘til you drown in the light.

In the sound.

Luna and Celestia: But who can name the face?

Masquerade.

grinning yellows,

spinning reds

Masquerade,

take your fill 

let the spectacle

astound you.

Tavia: Think of it,

“A secret engagement.” A sapphire ring on a necklace hung round her neck. “Just think of it. Look your future bride”
“But why is it a secret?” Purple Heart, wearing a cavalry uniform, asked. “Tavia you promised me.” He leaned in to kiss his finace.
“No don’t they’ll see.” Tavia said stopping him.
“So what if they see.” Purple Heart said leading Tavia to the dance floor. “It’s an engagement not a crime.”
PH: Tavia what are you afraid of

Tavia: Let’s not argue.

PH: Let’s not argue

Tavia: Please pretend.

PH: I can only hope

Syncing: You/I will understand in time

All: Masquerade,

Paper faces on parade,

Masquerade,

hide your face so the world,

 will never find you,

Masquerade,

every face a different shade,

Masquerade,

look around,

there's another mask,

 behind you,

Masquerade,

burning glances,

turning heads,

Masquerade,

Stop and stare, at the sea of smiles,

around you,

Masquerade,

Grinning yellows,

spinning reds,

Masquerade,

take your fill ,

let the spectacle,

astound,

 you,

A blooded Gilda was at the top of the stairs. She stumbled down the steps.
“I got you.” Cobalt said catching the griffin at the bottom of the steps.
“He killed the pegasus.” Gidla said. Cobalt looked up to see Night Stallion, in a blood red suit and a skull like mask. Trixie then ran over to the griffon.
NS: Why so silent, gentle colts?

Did you think I’d left you for good?

Have you missed me, alicorns?

I have written you an opera,

Here, I bring the finished score.

Don Juan Triumphant!

“That’s not his play.” Trixie whispered. “That’s the play that was written by the other composer.” While this happened Reese slipped out unnoticed.
Night Stallion continued, but thankfully, not in song. “Ah, Princess Celestia.” He said getting uncomfortably close distance.  “Your fiery passion never ceases to amaze me.And may I say, for a naturally bad liar, you are one hay of a secret keeper.”
Reese took a optimal position. He looked though the scope of his sniper rifle. He remembered the time pinkie had shown her stashes. In case of snipping emergency. She told him. Well if there’s any time to use this it’s know.
Night Stallion moved his way toward Luna. She was wearing a mask of an upturned crescent. “Luna my dear, I can truly say I spent the best years of my life, trapped with you in the moon. All those secrets we shared. And that one time... ”
“THOU SHALT GET AWAY FROM US!” Luna shouted as she pushed him away.
Come on stay still! Reese though trying to get a clear shot.
“Ah, Cadence.” Night Stallion approached the pink alicorn. He husband stepped protectively in front of her. Night Stallion angrily glared at the couple. “Always remember your mother’s curse!” he hissed. 
“Film! Flam!” He snapped.
“Ye-ye-yes?” The mustached one stammered.
“Stop cowering you idiots!” Night Stallion ordered. “Expect my notes to be signed with an N.S. from now on.” 
“N.S.!” Octavia frantically whispered to her fiance. “My father's initials.”
“Tavia,” Purple heart whispered concern in his voice. “I highly doubt that this shadow of a stallion is Nocturn Strings.”
Finally, Night Stallion had stood still long enough for Reese to lock on. Reese took a deep breath in and pulled the trigger. The muffled shot wasn’t noticed by any pony. But as the bullet whizzed by Night Stallions head it got his attention. He notices the gleam of Reese’s scope and gives a mile wide grin. 
As Reese hastily re-loaded the rifle Night Stallion said eloquently to Cobalt. “I leave you, warrior prince, with my challenge which you faced before. May you have the same dumb luck this time!” As Resilient fired the next round Night Stallion evaporated into shadow. 
A roar that echoed that triggered a chain reaction of sounds and images in Cobalts memory was head outside in the courtyard.
“Shadow dragon.” Cobalt said. Cobalt threw off his white suit and mask as he rushed out. In the courtyard there stood a staggering reptilian beast with obsidian scales. Instead of fore limbs the beast had two large, tattered wings. 
It released a ball of blue flame from its mouth that nearly burnt Cobalt to a crisp. I wish I had more memories about fighting these things. Cobalt thought.
“Step aside.” Reese said. He was reared up on his hind legs on his shoulder there was a long tube with a handle and trigger.
“What in equestria is that.” Cobalt asked.
“I call it a bazooka.” Reese said.
“Why do you call it that?” Cobalt said getting more confused.
“This is why” Reese amied the rocket lancer at the shadow dragons head. “BAZOOKA!” Reese shouted. A rocket streaming a trail of smoke exploded on the side of the dragons head.
The dragon shook his head and let out a blood piecing screece. 
“I don’t think that help our predicament ,Reese!” the dragon then changed angrily at Reese and Cobalt. The alicorns split into two directions leaving the dragon to careen into the wall. This smashed a hole into the ballroom leaving the battle open to the sights of those inside.
Reese glared at the cowering guards. “Don’t just stand there! DO SOMETHING!” 
Shining Armor gave his wife a kiss and jumped into the fray. Silver Sword downed the last of his beverage then also joined the fight.
Reese’s bullets, Silver’s wing blades, Armor’s spears, Cobalt’s swords and magic. All their weapons were useless against the against the demon.
Some of the other guards jumped in now and then. But they were unskilled fighters and usually were flicked away by the dragon's long tale. Some got a few swings in before then were beaten. 
The four warriors found themselves backed into the corner by the beast.
“Celestia help!” Cobalt called out.
“I can’t I have an thousand year old image to uphold.” Celestia called back. The dragon opened his mouth to fire a great blast of fire.
“Your magisty, I respectfully say.” Shining Armor started.
“SCREW YOUR IMAGE!” Reese shouted. A blue light could be seen welling up in the dragon's throat. As the warriors prepared themselves to meet their maker. But death didn’t come. Cobalt opened his eyes to see his sister with her fiery mane and tail fending off the blue fire the dragon emitted.
“Whoa,” Reese said awestruck. “That is awesome!” Celestia started to push the fire back into the dragon’s throat. The dragon tried to compensate by moving backward. But the celestial inferno continued to push his fire back.
“I can't believe I’m saying this but, Go Celestia!” Reese said. Celestia glanced back at Reese for a moment then returned her focus to the dragon. Celestia blaze was now at the dragons lips. With one last push, Celestia forced her flame into  the dragon, incinerating the beast from the inside out. 
The last screams and bellows of the dark creature pitiful, yet full of rage. Flame was now coming out of the dragon's nostrils and eye sockets. Soon all that was left of the beast was a pile of ash.
As Celestias mane and tail returned to their original state, she turned to the guests. A shocked silence fell over the crowd. As Celestia began to turn from them in shame, a great applause suddenly arose. Celestia looked over to her brother. He too, was clapping his hooves with an approving look on his face.
.........

Octavia awoke in her in her makeshift chambers in the opera house. Reese had insisted on not leaving her side ever since gala. Her life still went on though. The recitals of Don Juan were going well. And she often was allowed to take walks in Celestia’s private gardens to calm her nerves. But the one place she want to go the most, the graveyard, Reese forbade her to visit.
Tavia opened the door just a crack. Reese had fallen asleep, still clutching his two barrel shotgun. Tavia stealthy made her way past the sleeping alicorn. Then quickly made her way down the stairs. She went out to the street and flagged down a taxi. The couch was drawn by a stallion with a black hood over his head. 
Tavia hopped in and said. “To my father's grave please.”
While this was happening Resilient woke up. The door was swinging open. Reese’s looked out the window to see Tavia in the taxi. 
“No,no,no,no!” Reese rushed outside and hailed his own taxi.
.........

Tavia was making her way towards her father's tomb. Her father had always requested for his last remains to be keep over ground. The very thought of his bones six feet under made him shiver.
Tavia: You were once,

my one companion,

you were all,

that mattered.

You were once,

my friend and father,

“STOP SINGING!!!” Reese bellowed toting his shot gun. He then went to investigate the graves.
Cobalt ran up as well ,swords drawn. He turned around to look Tavia in the eyes.”Tavia, this creature. No matter what it has you believe. It’s not your father.”
“Rrraaaggg.” Night Stallion pounced on the alicorn prince from atop the mausoleum. He had his own sword drawn. Cobalt was barely able to dodge the first stab. With Night Stallion’s second swing he wasn’t so lucky. It grazed his flank causing a shallow cut. Cobalt then turned to face him.
Night Stallion was as elegant, if not more so, with the blade as Cobalt. Soon the two ponies locked swords. The faces were inches apart.
“You may possess Sirius’ body.” Night Stallion hissed. “But you do not have all his powers,or skill.”
Cobalt broke the lock and swung at Night Stallion. 
Night Stallion then once again locked swords with Cobalt. ”Where's your warrior spirit , that you were so proud of?”
“Right behind you.” Reese said. He fired his shotgun but apparently missed. As Night Stallion ponced he shot again. Night Stallion continued to come at him. Out of shots Reese broke the butt of the gun on Night Stallion face. Night Stallion turned to see Reese glaring over him angrily. 
“Reese.” Reese glance over at Cobalt. He was shaking his head.
Reese turned back to find that Night Stallion had gone.
Later, Reese asked Cobalt. “Don’t understand. Your mortal enemy was right there! Why’d you let him go?”
“Sometimes,” Cobalt replied. “even the most evil of ponies need to be shone a little mercy.
.........

The week before opening night was spent setting traps for Night Stallion. A royal guard was positioned at every possible entrance and exit. But Cobalt still had a sneaking suspicion that all his preparations, and well thought out plans would be for naught.
When opening night arrived every pony was on edge. Especially Octavia,she was the only one that had seen how vengeful and dark Night Stallion really was.
Cobalt and Reese were in attendance that night. Not in the exquisite boxes like usual, but hidden in the audience. As they waited Reese looked at the program. He through it in down in rage after he read the summary. It was about nothing but seduction and other evils.
Meanwhile in the mines...
NS:Seal my fate tonight,

I hate to cut fun the short,

but the joke’s wearing thin,

let the audience in,

LET THE NIGHTMARE BEGIN!

Up above the opera was starting. Night Stallion’s perverted tastes were apparent in the input he put in. The females were in dresses were not really ”appropriate.” And the first scene in a word was shouty. When Octavia came on the music became tolerable. A masked stallion then also came on the stage and started singing.
At this point Cobalt started to become suspicious of “Don Juan.” AND it wasn’t just his super sharp vision.  I mean any pony could notice the differences between The Don Juan in first scene and this Don Juan. Octavia started singing her part nervously. She recognized his eyes.
First his voice was smoother and more melodious. Second he wasn’t as fat as the other pony.You would have to be both blind and deaf not to notice the difference. I mean his coat was an entirely different color. But, no one acted on their suspicions, beside Cobalt and Reese of course. They both stealthy slipped out of the audience and headed towards backstage.
As the song reached its climax, the two ponies on stage got insanely close. As the stallion leaned in for the kiss, Octavia tore off his mask. Instead of relieving a horribly disfigured face, the removal of the mask forced Night Stallion to reveal his true form. 
His mane and tail began to become more ethereal and extend outwards. Shadows began to come of him like an evil aura. Several shrill screams came from the audience.
“Night Stallion!” Cobalt shouted. Swords drawn he rushed angrily onto the stage. Swiftly Night Stallion cut a rope in the rigging then darted away as a shadow, taking Tavia with him. 
The rope Night Stallion cut had caused the chandler to come careening down. Ponies in the audience and in the orchestra pit scrambled to get out of the way. It hit the edge of the stage and fell back into the pit, causing a large fire to erupt.
Night Stallion paused in Octavia’s dressing room to check if they were pursuing. A band of shadows was over Tavia’s mouth thereby muffling her screams.
“Soon my pet, you’ll once again be with me forever.” Night Stallions snake like voice was in stark contrast to the sweet, melodious voice he had just used. He once again transformed into shadow and slipped though the edge of the glass mirror.
Cobalt, Reese, and Purple Heart where in hot pursuit of the shadowy stallion. 
When they got to the dressing room, Reese said. “Stand back.” Reese then bucked in the mirror revealing a shadowy passage. Purple Heart tried to rush in, but he was held back by Cobalt.
Cobalt turned him around and said. “Heart, listen to me. This Stallion is unlike anything you’ve faced before. He’s brutal and vengeful. He has no scene of mercy or fair combat. He’ll kill you before you unsheathe your sword.”
Heart look Cobalt in the eyes and said. “Tell me what's worse. Death, or knowing you’ll never see the one you love ever again?”
Cobalt let go of Heart. “Me and Reese will be right behind you.” He said.
The three stallions then made their way into the darkened corridor. Even though Purple Heart lead the way. Cobalt’s sword was the only light in the corridor. After traveling down an never ending spiral staircase. The corridor flattened out and widened. After Purple Heart took a few steps into this new chamber, a wall rose out of the floor separating him from Cobalt and Reese.
After a moment of panic Purple Heart called out. “Cobalt, Reese, Are you guys all right?”
“We’re fine.” Cobalt called out from behind the wall. “You go on while me and Reese try to find another way though.”
“Or blow up the wall.” Reese added.
Purple Heart illuminated his horn and continued onward. Soon he came to the underground lake. Seeing that Night Stallion had no need for it, he left the boat with the ores inside.
.........

All of the candles in the liar were glowing eerily blue. Tavia, bound to a chair by shadowy cords, tried to scream as Night Stallion approached her. Suddenly an explosion echoed throughout the mine. When Night Stallion turned to see what it was Purple Heart talked him to the ground.
Tavia, overjoyed to see that her fiance had come to rescue her, squealed though her gag. As Purple Heart and Night Stallion wrestled on the floor, Night Stallion transformed into a giant serpent. To make himself more intimidating, the snake reared itself up and flattened out its hood. Purple Heart ,being surprised by the sudden change, back away from the basilisk. 
The serpent lunged out at the unicorn. But Purple Heart rolled away from the blow. The best attack several more times. But it was either met with a dodge or a swing from the unicorn’s decorative sword.
Purple Heart fought with neither the elegance of Cobalt, nor the brutality of Reese. But he was still able to fend off the basilisk. 
Seeing that his current strategy wasn’t working Night Stallion coiled himself around Purple Heart several times. Purple Heart soon found himself in Night Stallion constricting bind. Knowing that the more he struggled the worse it would be, Purple Heart did the logical thing and tried to relax. But it still got tighter and tighter.
“Hey fang face!” As the basilisk turned to see who had shouted at him he was struck by a lightning bolt. He was launched back into the lairs wall.
“I can’t believe he still falls for that!”Cobalt and Reese were covered in dust and debris. Night Stallion, laying in a pile of rubble, reverted back into a stallion.
At sword point Reese said to him. “Shows over Night Stallion.”
“You are wrong Resilient Spirit.” Night Stallion hiss back. “The show is just begun. And even though you’ll try and stop it the show will go on. Just like I’ll go on and on.” He then let loose an histertical evil cackle.
“Ok, I do not remember Night Stallion being this loco in the coco.” Cobalt said.
“Being locked away for over a milena does that to a pony.” Night Stallion snapped. He then exploded into an horde of black widow spiders.
Fear stricken, Reese backed into one of the candle sticks. Cobalt shot several lightning bolts into the swarm. But the crawling black mass got away though a crack in the cave wall.
“Purple Heart go untie Octavia.” Seeing the wide-eyed Reese panting on the floor, Cobalt gave a half laugh. “Don’t tell me that the great Resilient Spirit is afraid of a few measly creepy crawlies.”
“Hey, I had a traumatic experience when I was young.” Reese said in his own defense.
Cobalt laughing hysterically, threw his fore-limb over his friend's shoulder.
“IT’S NOT FUNNY!” Reese shouted.”IF YOUR BROTHER CONJURED A SWARM OF SPIDERS TO CRAWL OVER YOUR WHILE YOU SLEPT YOU’D BE SCARED TOO!”
.........

Night Stallion staggered though the dark of the mines. The lightning bolts Cobalt had shot into the swarm now equated to hits on his actual body.
Near collapse, he called out. “Discord, Chrysalis!?! Where are you two!?!” 
Two shadowy figures then walked towards him. 
“Master I’m so surprised to see you.” Chrysalis said nervously.
“Don’t play ignorant with me Chrysalis.” Night Stallion shouted limping towards her. “It was almost impossible for you not to see the signs of my return. I had to rely on a giffin and a pegasus that were very unrelent. Discord has an excuse! Seeing that he was, Ah!” Night Stallion winced in pain.
“Master, you are injured and need rest.” Chrysalis said worriedly.
“Do not trifle me with things of the body.” Night Stallion said easing himself on a rock.
“My changeling army is ready to swarm at your command.” Chrysalis informed him.
“Your changling army!” Night Stallion snapped.“Do not forget I saved you from the jaws of death and made you great when you were yet a hatchling. You belong to me. Your dominion belongs to me.”
A burning crescent appeared on her flank. Night Stallions reclined back, and let a single reminiscent tear of love roll down his cheek.

	
		Chapter 18: Star of Kindness



	Sirius was standing in front of an army of soldiers waiting for his orders. A battle was inevitable but Sirius mind was not on the safety of his troops or how many were about to die. All he could think about was how good the feeling of running though a shade or changeling would be.
A white stallion with an artificial wing trotted over to him. “General Sirius, there’s no way we can fight today and not take heavy losses. I suggest we...”
“What Silver Wing? March back to Everfree? No, we fight today.” 
“Sirius, these are not just pawns. They’re, husbands, fathers, brothers. And you’re asking them to fight in a hopeless battle.”
Sirius was a little irritated at this. “Silver, I am your commanding officer and I ordering you get back to your division and await my orders.”
“Yes,sir.” Silver growled
.........

        After the battle Silver Wing wandered though the innumerable bodies when he came upon a grey stallion with a sharted diamond sword by his side. Silver then looked up to see Sirius standing on a hill. 
        “Your ignorance brought this on us.” Sirius began to disappear behind crest. “If you’d had listened to me no pony would have died! Do you hear me Sirius! You caused this!”
.........

Cobalt sat bolt upright in bed. It was still the middle of the night. The words of Silver Wing echoed in his head. You caused this, You caused this. 
He went over to the mirror. He could now honestly say he hated the pony starting back at him.  You caused this, You caused this. Enraged he smashed the mirror. 
You caused this, You caused this. He couldn’t take it anymore. He flew out the window trying to flee the accusation. But it chased him like a mad dog. You caused this, You caused this. Cobalt flew harder and faster than he ever did before.You caused this, You caused this. He flew blindly into the Everfree Forest. You caused his, You caused...
“And I would walk five hundred miles, and I would walk five hundred more.”
“Wha? oof!” Cobalt crashed into Reese. 
“Oh hello Cobalt.” Reese said cheerfully. Cobalt,stunned to see Reese singing a happy song, started at him blankly for a moment. Then he remember what he was doing.
“Cobalt where are you going?” Cobalt ran deeper into the Everfree Forest, pushing bushes and low hanging branches out of the way. You caused this, You caused this.
“Cobalt, wait up!” Reese shouted. Cobalt pushed deeper and deeper in. You caused this, You caused this.
Reese was now flying along next to him. “Cobalt, is something wrong?”
“This doesn’t concern you Reese!” Cobalt shouted back. Soon the two alicorns found themselves in the old castle courtyard. This is where Cobalt stopped
“Cobalt, I’m your friend. Please tell me what’s bothering you.” Cobalt turned away from Reese, not being able to bear looking upon his face.
“Resilient Spirit.” Reese turned around to see Luna coming out of the shadows “It’s best if you let me handle this.”   
“Of, course your majesty.” Reese then took off into the night.
“Have I lead any of your loves to their deaths?” Cobalt asked Luna.
“No, I was too young to have any loves in your army.” Luna said. “And I know the way you feel. I was the same way after I was freed from Nightmare Moon.”
“How’d you cope with it?.”
“I took the advice of an old friend and didn’t let my past rule me.” 
“What old friend was that?” 
“A stallion by the name of Starswirl the Bearded.” Luna spread her wings to take flight, but then turned back to say. “Cobalt, Celestia and I would just love it If you stayed with us in Canterlot for a few days.”
Cobalt smiled at her. “Of course I’ll come. When should I leave.”
“Right now If you feel up to it.” Luna said spreading her wings once more.
Cobalt followed suit “Of course I am.”
	.........

The cool night air was a soothing spring for the colt’s troubled mind. He felt more at home in the sky than he could ever on the ground. 
“Hey Cobalt look at me!” Luna did several backflips then backstroked though the air then flipped belly down again.
“Nice Woona, I mean Luna but watch the master of the sky at work.” Cobalt corkscrewed into the sky. Did several loops around the moon as it eclipsed. Then dived bombed at a sharp angle. When he hit hypersonic speeds lightning spread from him in all directions and a sound resembling thunder rang out.
“Whoa,” Luna said as the shadow of the world moved off of the moon. “What do you call that.”
“I don’t know, the thunderclap?” cobalt suggested.
“I like it.” Luna smiled brightly at him then flipped on her back. “In your past life we never had moments like this.”
“Then that’s another thing I’ll have to work on won’t I Woona?” Luna giggled then filped on her belly again.
“We should be almost to Canterlot.” She said.
Suddenly Cobalt noticed movement bellow. “Luna, did you see that?”
“See what?” 
“I though I saw something move. I’m going to see what it was.”
“Wait for me!” Luna called out as Cobalt decened.
	.........

Two changeling soldiers were walking together at midnight. There were about ten others walking with them but they couldn’t see them. When a sound like thunder rang out that’s all they took it as, thunder. But then they heard voices as well.
“I swear I saw something.” the changelings couldn’t afford to be discovred, not now not when they were nearly outside the gates of Canterlot.
“What’s that?” Cobalt asked Luna when he heard a rustling sound.
“Perhaps, It’s wise if you stay here.” Luna said.
“And miss all the...”
“Brother, is something wrong?” Luna asked
“No,no everything's fine I’ll stay here.” Cobalt said. 
“Ok then,” Luna went towards where she heard the rustling. Suddenly a changeling tried to pounce on her. But was stopped and blown back and tree by a powerful wind. When Luna turned around her eyes were glowing white.
“HOW DARE YOU TRY AND ATTACK THE PRINCESS OF THE NIGHT.” Suddenly the rest of the pack came ate her. As Cobalt looked on he stood frozen not bearing to see his sister fighting the changelings by herself but not wanting to become like Sirius delighting in bloodshed. 
Where Luna’s back was turn on of the changelings chomped at Luna’s back leg. Cobalt winched at the pain. Luna then whipped up a whirlwind more powerful than any what any pegasus could dream of creating. This effectively blew away all the changelings expect one. Luna had questions for him.
“WHY ARE YOU HERE?” Luna shout while holding him against a tree.
“We... we’re the advance party...” He said barely being able to breath.
“FOR WHAT?” 
“An invasion... the likes before which have never been seen before.” 
“BY WHOM THE CHANGELINGS?” This time the changelings answers was a seizure and foam from the mouth.
“He took a cyanide pill.” Luna dropped him on the ground. “We won’t be getting more answers from him.” She then walked passed Cobalt and onto Canterlot.
	.........

Any pony would be concerned if the discovered cobalts room that way it was. The bed was in disarray, the mirror on a million pieces on the floor. 
“Oh, Reese what if something took him.” Twilight said nervously.
“I told you Twi, I left him with Luna, he’s in good hooves”
“I hope so. Did you notice anything strange?”
“He didn’t seem to be acting like himself.”
Then spike came into the room with a letter. “This came for you Twilight,”
Twilight lead the letter out loud like always:
Dear Twilight,
Do not fear for Cobalt’s safety. He is with us in Canterlot. But it is my unfortunate duty to inform you that we are about to go to war. Cobalt and I stumbled into an advance party of changelings. Both of us are unharmed but attacking royalty is still considered an act of war.
Signed,
Princess Luna.
	.........

There was a huge gathering at the castle. Apparently Celestia was going to give some sort of address.
“My loyal subjects. It is my duty as your Princess to inform you about recent events that have transpired. Remember this is only to inform not to scare or start any accusations.
“Last night while traveling with a friend, Princess Luna my sister, came across the start of a changeling invasion” several murmurs went around the audience. “Furthermore we have reason to believe that Chrysalis isn’t acting alone. She may be getting support and help from some of Equestria’s oldest enemies.” The murmurs then escalated into total upheaval.
Some pony shouted out from the audience. “What is the Royal Guard doing about this?”
“I assure you that Ctp. Silver is taking over precaution against invasion!”
“Ton, of good it did us last time!” A mare shouted. “What happens if they fail us?”
Silver Sword took the microphone. “We will not fail you!” Celestia took back the microphone one more.
“His necessary act’s will be effective immediately, no pony is to be outdoors from dusk until dawn, royal guards are to be on alert at all times...”
As the list went Cobalt looked on from behind a curtain. But then he turned his back on the crowd.
	.........

In the room Cobalt was assigned all the furniture had drop cloths over it. Cobalt uncovered a rather luxurious bed, a mahogany armorer , a durably designed desk, a leather chair, a chestnut chest of drawers. 
As Cobalt flopped on his bed, some pony knocked on this door. “Come in.”
Celestia then walked in. “I hope you’ll be comfortable here.”
“It will be fine.”
“You haven’t uncovered the mirror yet.” Celestia began to unveil the mirror, before Cobalt jumped in front of it.
“NO, NOT THE MIRROR!!!” Celestia was taken aback by her brothers behaviour. But she knew he had his reasons and that she should most likely like him be. He then went back the bed. 
As she left she said to Cobalt. “Me and Luna are here for you if you need anything.” All his answer was turning his back toward her.
	.........

Almost a week later, Luna and Celestia were walking in the garden together.
“Well one good thing is coming out this.” Celestia said.  
“What is that my dear sister?” Luna asked.
“Silver Sword isn’t following me around day and night.”
“I guess thats good,” Luna looked up to Cobalts window to see him watching them somberly. “I worry about our brother.”
“Me too, I never remember him being this... Unstable.”
“It’s because he blames himself for the deaths of all the ponies that died in the shadow war.”
“He really shouldn’t be so hard on himself.” Celestia then saw something hanging from her golden apple tree. “What’s that?” Both Celestia and Luna went over to investigate.
“Oh my!” Celestia said before covering her muzzle. Hanging from a high bow on the tree was one of the royal guards. Luna tore off an note that was pinned to the victim's chest.
To the Alicorns:

This is only the beginning,

And don’t even think you are winning,

We are in your citadel already,

 an attempt to stop us would be petty,

Prepare to descend into a world of fear,

for soon my army will be here,

NS,QC, and D,

“Well at least we know where the discord statue went.” Luna said.
	.........

There was an knocking on Cobalt’s door. “Come.”
Cadence poked her head inside. “Hi dad,”
Cobalt was lying on his bed. “Hey, sweetie.” 
Cadence came fully into the room. “I have great news!” Cobalt gave no response. “I pregnant!”
“Oh, cool.” Cobalt sounded very apathetic.
“Aren’t you excited to be a grandparent?”   
“Yeah totally excited, Woohoo.” Cobalt  made a circle with his hoof in the air.
“You don’t sound very excited. Is something wrong?”
Cobalt leapt from his bed. “So what if there is?”
“So I’m your daughter and care for you!”
“What will your care do?” Cobalt stormed to his window. “No amount of love and forgiveness can erase the blood on my my hooves.”
“What blood? Night Stallion instigated those deaths not you!”
“I AM JUST AS GUILTY AS HIM!” 
“Celestia, Luna, and I don’t believe that.” Cadence turned Cobalt around. “And neither should you.” Cadence tried to cradle Cobalt’s face but he turned away. “What do we need to do to convince you of that?” Cobalt gave no reply.
	.........

That night Cobalt had a dream that he was walking though the aftermath of an fierce battle. The stench of death and smoke filled the air. The bodies of valiant warriors where sturn about. Suddenly a voice came out of nowhere
“You’ve been suppressing me Cobalt.” Cobalt recognized the voice. It was his only more mature and rough. “I can help you. You need me now more then ever.”  A dark blue alicorn with claw marks over his right eye.
“I do not need you!” Cobalt shouted. “You are evil and have no place in me.”
“No, I am you and theres no use fighting that.”
“I do not plan to fight. You or any pony else.”
“So you’ll just stand by and do nothing while Night Stallion takes everything you care about?” Several images of burning cities, his sisters, daughter, and friends being dragged to some unknown location.
“No...no...of course not.”
“Then take proactive measures. You know where that snake is hidding! Go into the caverns and find him. Feel your sword go into him. Watch him bleed out and see the light fade from his eyes!”
“NO! I WILL NOT KILL HIM! I WILL DO WHAT IS NECESSARY, BUT I WILL NOT KILL HIM!”
“Why? Do you want to fight the forces of darkness again and again?”
“No. It is because I will become like you.”
“Why? I’m strong ,courageous ,brave.”
“Corrupt, arrogant, and apathetic of the devastation you’ve caused. I will fight my enemy but I will not kill him.”
“You must, It is our destiny!”
“No, It was your destiny. I might be in your body but I am not you.”
“YOU WILL REGRET THIS. YOUR PAINS WILL BE GREATER THAN!”
“SHUT UP YOU TYRANNICAL GENERAL!” Sirius then collapsed into dust.
	.........

Cobalt was awoken by the faint sunlight though a small part in his velvet curtains. The confrontation with his previous self had given him the motivation to do what's necessary and also let him like himself again. 
So he threw open the windows and let the sunlight flood his room. He then turned his attention to the mirror. The mirror he deliberately left covered. He through off the drop cloth and looked into his golden eyes, and for the first time in several weeks he didn’t hate them. Then he turned himself around and discovered a fifth star on his flank,  star of kindness.







	
	




	
		Chapter 19: Fire&Ice



	Cobalt’s trips to Canterlot were going more and more frequent, as the royal army made preparations for war. And although Cobalt wasn’t officially part of the army, He found himself talking over stratagem or reviewing the troops progress as they trained almost every other day. He only could relax when he was practicing swordsponyship alone, or walking around Canterlot.
During these sunset walks he usually contemplated his past and how to better himself, or his ever changing feelings begin separated from Sweetie Belle made him wonder if she really was the one for him.
On one of these walks he found himself in the back streets after dark.
“Please... don’t.”
“A shy one are we?”
Cobalt poked his head into the alley. A burly, obviously  drunk, stallion was pinning a young mare against a wall. There was something different about her. like she was made of....Ice? 
“Let me get a better look at you.” He levitated a torch close to the strange pony.
“No please.” Some of the ice that made her mane began to melt.
“Aren't you a beauty” the stallion strokes the mare’s face.
“P-Please....move that torch away.” Water began to roll down her face like sweat.
“Why? Don’t like the heat? Well I got news for you you're in for a hot, hot, night.” He tries to kiss the mare.
“No, NO!” 
“Back off!” The stallion turned around to see Cobalt standing in the moonlight.
“Well, well, well it look’s like a high and mighty alicorn wants to cut in. Buck off fly boy she’s mine!” The stallion turns back to the mare
“I said... BACK OFF!” The stallion was jolted by a bolt a lighting and fell unconscious at the young mare’s hooves. “Non-fatal lighting, gotta love it.”
the mare didn’t even manage to get a word off before she fainted into Cobalt’s strong hanches. 
.........

“CHRYSALIS!” Night Stallion bellowed. “WHERE ARE THOSE SCROLLS?”
The changeling queen rushed in with several pieces of parchment stuck the holes of her body. 
Night was still only half formed. He used one of the shadowy tendrils to pull out a scroll. 
He quickness of the pull gave Chrysalis a cut. “Ow.”
Night Stallion gave her a quick leer then reads the scroll. Whatever it was it made Night Stallion smile. And that was enough to put even Chrysalis on edge. 
.........

Cobalt allowed the strange mare to have his bed. He paced outside as she was checked out by the royal physician. When the doctor finally emerged Cobalt almost tackled her. “How is she?”
“I can’t sure, I’m not familiar with Iceo physiology”
“Iceo?”
“Yes that’s what she is. There a hybrid of a changeling and a windigo.”
“Is that even possible?”
“It’s hast to be otherwise she wouldn’t be here. Now if you'll excuse me.” She shoved passed the alicorn. Once she left Cobalt slipped into the room. An IV of ice water was contented to the mare. Her clear body made her look a priceless diamond. Cobalt wondered in awe how such beauty could be the product of such evil as the changeling’s and windigo’s. She squirmed and moaned softly in her sleep. Cobalt smiled and slowly shut the door again.
.........

The moon brightly shone down on the Nightmare Moon statue. “They will pay for what they did to you my love.” One of Night Stallion’s shadow tendrils stroked the statue’s face. “Soon you’ll be with me again and together.” Night flicks a lighter open. “We’ll watch the world burn!” He tossed the lighter into the dry underbrush  and it lights in an instant. It then climbed the tree and spread for branch to branch and tree to tree until it seemed the whole everfree forest was alight.
.........

The Iceo was recovering well. Cobalt helped looked over her recovery. He often took walks with her in the castle gardens. During these walks they would talk. Buy talking Cobalt learned her name was Iciel. She liked to play the ice flute and had the power to control the cold. She had been left for dead by her parent’s when she was a newborn. She had been taken in by a old couple that died when she was about 5 she then spent the next 12 years wandering canterlot until she was found by Cobalt. 
Now she was playing a sorrowful tune as Cobalt watched the stars from a high tree top. when she finished. She asked. “Cobalt, do you ever wonder, What your destiny is?”
“I’m an Alicorn, we hardly think about anything else.”
“Oh....”
“Why do you ask?”
“It’s just I feel my life is incomplete. Don’t you feel like that some time?”
“All the time” 
Iciel smiles, knowing that she wasn’t the only one. Suddenly a distinct sent caught her snout. “Do you smell smoke.”
Cobalt sniffed the air. “Yeah I do.” He reared himself up in the tree
“What do you see!”
Cobalt’s eye widened in shock. A bright band was burning in the Everfree. hurriedly he slid down the tree. And started running to an exit. 
“Wait where are you going?”
“I’m sorry but there's not time to waste!”
“Oh,” Iciel’s countenance became sorrowful as she watched Cobalt leave.
.........

“Jump harder!” Rainbow dashed urged the others “We can’t let this fire reach Ponyville!” They emptied their rain clouds as fast as they could be sent from Cloudsdale.
Meanwhile “AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHHHHH”
“Every pony just remain calm!” Mayor Mare’s attempts to call the panicking ponies were in vain. Several ponies collided only to start running again.  Reese was in his shop hurriedly pacing his explosive materials he used to make his own ammunition. If the fire reached his shop it be a disaster. Suddenly a deep voice interrupted his packing.
“Reese.” It was Big Mac carrying several pails of water. “Have you seen Fluttershy?”
“I think she went to help the animals evacuate.” Without a word Big Mac took off towards the inferno that was the Everfree Forest. “Wait, Mac!” Reese took off after his galloping Friend
………

Cobalt couldn’t beat his wings fast enough. Ponyville was his home. He had grown attached to it and all that was in it. His mind rushed though memories of Sugar Cube Corners sweet aroma, lazy days with his friends in there little tree house, late nights at the ruins wondering who he truly was.
Cobalt’s eye filled with stinging tears at the thought of losing it all. He then shook these off. He needed to focus on the task at hand.
………

Fluttershy watched the counties stream of animal’s rushing out of the forest when she noticed an injured squirrel limping slowly. She swiftly flew over and scooped up the pitiful creature. But as she carried it away a large bow of a burning tree fell from over her. She froze in a panic. But at the last moment she was pushed out of the branches path. When she opened her eye’s she saw Big Mac trapped by under the burning branch.
“Oh my goodness, Oh my goodness!”
………

Rainbow’s cloud was emptied. “I need another rain could, ASAP!”
“Mam there is no more!”
“What do you mean no more?”
“Exactly that, were all dried up.” Several pegasi jumped on the clouds but nothing comes out. Just then a tree topples over the river setting light. To some grass on the other side.
“Nononono!” Rainbow tries to blow out the fire with her wings but it just makes it larger and larger until it was an inferno. “*gulp*”
………

Big Mac struggled beneath the weight of the branch that had fallen over him. Fluttershy tried to lift the branch off of him but she was too weak.
Reese came across the sight. Keep a Cool head he works himself under the branch. “We lift on three. Got it Mac?” Big Mac nodded. “Alright One…Two…Three.” Both stallions strained as they lifted the branch off of themselves. After the branch was off Reese asked. “And you ok Big Mac.”
“Eeyup”
………

When Cobalt arrived Ponyville was already alight. The shops, the library, the apple orchards, everything. He was too late. All the ponies retreated atop a ledge at a safe distance. Foals gathered in their mothers embrace the tearful faces illumined by the orange glow of their burning homes. Cobalt’s heart broke as he went from group to group.
A little ways off he saw Sweetie Belle. She looked at him with eyes full of sorrow then ran towards him. Cobalt, expecting an embrace, watched in sorrow as she ran to another for comfort. She had moved on. It was time for him to move on too.
Suddenly Trixie stopped Cobalt in his tracks. “Cobalt, thank goodness. Have you seen Spir?”
“You mean Reese? No I can’t say that I have why?”
“He followed Big Mac, into the Everfree forest.” They both looked off into the heart of the flames. “I hope he’s alright.”
The fire reflected in Cobalt’s eyes resembled the fire building in his soul. He should have been here. He should have stopped this.
………

By morning the fire had burnt itself out. The citizens looked for anything that might be salvageable, a photograph, a piece of jewelry, anything that might have survived the flames. Twilight and Spike examined the half burn papers and the burnt out trunk of their tree house library. Applejack and the rest of her family (save for big mac) wept over the field of ash where acres of apple trees once stood. Rarity examined the burn holes in her fabric. Rainbow Dash held Tank tight as she cried. The Cakes sadly looked at their recipe books. Even Pinkie Pies spirit was dampened by this scene.
Trixie and Cobalt walked through the setting ash of the Everfree. Trixie called out for Reese while Cobalt just let his head hang down. Soon they came across the ruins where they heard coughing. Trixie rush towards the noise while Cobalt continued to drag his hooves. As he came across the giant zap apple tree he Sweetie Belle and Reese harvested together, and knew it would never give fruit again. He gave a long sad sigh.
“Spir!” Trixie aroused the sleeping stallion.
“Trixie? Oh Luna I must have died and gone to hell!”
“I still see you have you amazing sense of humor.” Trixie gave a sarcastic grin then pulled Reese of his ashen bed. “Where’s Big Mac and Fluttershy?”
As if on cue the two ponies in tandem yawned and brushed there blankets of ash. When Fluttershy looked around she went into shock. “T-the forest!”
“The forest is gone” Cobalt said solemnly.  “And so is Ponyville.”
“Cobalt, you’re kidding us right?” Reese said in disbelief “Ponyville can’t be gone!”
Trixie looked into his eyes. “I’m so sorry Reese.” Reese still not wanting to believe rushed past Trixie and Cobalt to go investigate himself. Fluttershy broke down on Big Mac’s shoulder and began to cry.
………

Cobalt was back in Canterlot, attacking a practice log furiously. Iciel then came up behind him. “Cobalt… are you ok?
The log was reduced to wood chips so he got a new one. “I fine.”
“Are you sure you seem upset.”
“I SAID I’M FINE!”
Iciel backed off a bit. She had never seen Cobalt lose his cool. After she recovered from the shock she gingerly said. “I-I’m sorry about your home. I-I know how you feel”
“How can you? How can anypony know how I feel?!” With one swift action he cut the log in half. He then slumped down against the wall.
Iciel carefully sat down next to him. “Maybe I can’t but if you tell me I can at least try.”
Cobalt held his hooves up. “I’ve been given all this power, But for what? I couldn’t do anything to help. I had to sit back and watch the town burn… I had to watch the love which once was mine go to another.”
Iciel looked sorrowful. Not knowing to help at first but then, taking Cobalt’s hoof in hers she said. “If I knew how to mend your broken heart I would. But maybe … I can take your mind off of the hurt for awhile.” They then looked into each other’s eyes and smiled.
Celestia and Luna were in a bush. Celestia had a pair of binoculars pressed against her face. “I’m telling you Luna she’s the one.”
“Celestia haven’t we outgrown spying on our older brother?”
“Outgrow spying? *gasp* NEVER!!!” Luna rolled her eyes as Celestia pressed the binoculars back to her face.

	
		Chapter 20: Friends



                Cobalt’s moods where an anomaly to every pony at this point. Sometimes it seemed that he was getting over the loss of Ponyville, at others he seemed to be in the depths of despair. When he was down, he was inconsolable, and stayed moody for days on end. But when it seemed that he might never snap out of it, Iciel floats right in and picks him back up.
One day, Iciel came into Cobalt’s room barely touching the ground.
“You seem happy.”
“Why shouldn’t I be? Leaves are changing color, Spices are in the air, fruits are ripe and ready for harvest. It’s fall!”
“Yes…. It came quite late this year.”
Iciel giggled as she spun across the room. A faint smile appeared on Cobalt’s face. Iciel then sat on his bed and made her ice flute and piped out a happy, familiar tune.
“You’re getting good Anny.”
                    “Thanks, Sirius”
“Something wrong Cobalt?”
“Hun?” Cobalt shook of his daze. “No, I’m fine… Where did you learn that tune?”
“Oh, it’s just something I figured out on my own.”
“Hm.”
“Didn’t you like it?”
“No, no, I liked it very much.”
“Ok, you just seemed… never mind.”
Cobalt went back to the book he was reading, as Iciel rolled on her back and looked at the decorative mural that covered the celling. It was faded and cracked but you could still make out the scene it depicted. Earth ponies hard at work in their fields, gathering food for the winter, whilst the pegasi brought in velvety clouds and made a north wind make chill in the air. Unicorns where shown using their magic to make leaves change into hues of fiery oranges and reds, soft magentas, and golden yellows. 
Iciel closed her eyes and fancied herself, tasting the harvest of sweet apples, pumpkins, and over vegetables of the season, or feeling the cold nip in the air. Iciel half laughed at herself she never did those things. She grew up in the far north, where there is nothing but icy tundra. But yet she could remember tasting an apple and remember feeling the sensation of the fallen leaves. These memories made confused her and gave her a longing to know where they came from.
“Oh I just remembered my sisters wanted you to join them at the royal spa to be pampered later this week. I’m afraid they’ve insisted that you be giving no choice but to join them.”
Iciel smiled at him. “I’ll tell them I’ll be happy to join them.”
………

Silver paced and looked at the clock. “He’s late.”
A phoenix squawked back at him from his perch.
“I know he’s still young, but this is a serious matter!”                  
The phoenix made a clicking noise.
“He should be worried about it because this directly involves him!”
The phoenix rolled his eyes as Silver sat in a chair facing the fire. The phoenix looked slyly at him and made a coo.
“No! You know she and I could never happen!”
The phoenix made a slightly different coo.
“Of course I think she’s beautiful. But she’s royal.”
The phoenix made a few clicks then cooed again.
“We’re dropping the subject!”
The phoenix clicked, but was interrupted.
“DROPPING IT!”
Cobalt stood in the door way. “Am I interrupting?”
“No, come in.”
Cobalt went over to the phoenix perch and gave him a scratch. “Who’s this?”
“Oh that’s my pet,” The phoenix screeched. Silver rolled his eyes. “My companion, Firast, He has the pleasure of being Philomena’s mate.”
“Philomena? High and mighty aren’t you, Firast?” Firast cooed and leaned into Cobalt’s scratching. “So you called me here for something?”
“I understand that you have memories of fighting Night Stallion?”
“Yes, but I’m afraid then don’t make a full picture.”
“Just tell me what you now.” Silver on again sat down and tended to his fire.
“Well he has power over shadows. He really can get obsessed about things and will not let go.”
“Sounds like a mad dog.”
“Exactly like that… although…”
“What?”
“He’s seemed to lose a few more marbles recently.”
“I see… That will be all”
“O-ok” Cobalt gets up to leave. Out of the corner of his eye, he see’s Silver take a mass of fire and molds it into the figure alicorn, but not just any alicorn. It looked exactly like Celestia. Cobalt then shook it off then went on this way.
………

Iciel sat in a tub full of ice while Celestia and Luna got a massage.
“Isn’t this the life Iciel?”
“Yeah, I guess so.”
“Look Celestia, even Philomena is getting into it!”
“That she is!” Philomena was indeed getting a deep tissue massage, while another pony removes some of the more tattered feathers. “Isn’t about time for her to mate again?” Philomena coos slightly.
“hehe.” Iciel sighs sadly and looks up.
“Something the matter Iciel?”
“Can you tell Luna? She’s daydreaming about Cobalt.” Celestia and Luna giggle. Iciel smiles and splashes them with the Ice water. But Celestia and Luna continue to giggle.
They clam down after I while. “But really Iciel you must like him.”
“Well I like him as a friend, and yeah he’s cute but….”
“But, what?”
“Well, a relationship between me and him is a little farfetched isn’t it?”
“I don’t think so.”
“But he’s royal, and I’m…”
“Not? Iciel this is not the dark ages! Cobalt can marry whoever he wants! And I’ve noticed,” Celestia gives a sigh giggle. “He seems to be increasingly drawn to you.”
“Now really you don’t believe that!”
“Oh, but I do dear Iciel.”
“You two have been spending a lot of time together.”
“Well us but…” Iciel looked up and pondered his and her feelings.
………

Days, weeks, months go by. And life continued per normal. Cobalt when about his duties, Iciel gave comfort when Cobalt was in need. Silver Sword, controlled the army and drilled his troops. News of skirmishes put him on edge. He felt that a bigger battle was on the horizon. But know, the time for Celebrating Hearth’s Warming Eve was at hoof, and war or no war the ponies of equestrian we’re going to celebrate in the traditional way.
Twilight, Reese, and Trixie had moved into the Sparkle’s mansion. Blue Blood graciously offered Rarity accommodations with him.  Rainbow and Fluttershy where sharing an apartment in Couldsdale. The apple’s moved to Appaloosa to be with family.  Pinkie reluctantly went back to her family rock farm, but she was able to shine a ray of festiveness to their sorrowful lives.
The Royal family, however were forgoing their usual tradition of pomp and circumstance for a far more interment celebration. Cobalt and Iciel worried themselves sick over gifts for each other and the royal sisters. Meanwhile Silver Sword worried about an entirely different problem. He knew that If Night Stallion wanted to attack when they weren’t expecting they’d do it while they were intoxicated off the happy celebrations. So he did not lighten the army’s training. In fact he drilled them so hard that he could be double sure they could mobilize at a moment’s notice.
He wasn’t the only one getting ready for a great battle.
“Look at them, mocking us, celebrating the defeat of our fathers!” The Iceo put down his binoculars.
“You really don’t expect us to win do you? Where obliviously out numbered.”
“I wouldn’t be too sure.” The Iceos turn around, ice blades protruding from there hooves, to the unexpected voice.
Night Stallion quickly raises a shadowy hoof. “I mean no harm.”
“How can we be sure?” The Iceo moves closer.
Queen Chrysalis then steps from behind Night Stallion. “Hello boys.”
“My queen,” Both of them goes down on their knees and start kissing her hooves.  
“What is your wish?”
“Name it and it shall be done.” Chrysalis and Night Stallion smile at each other.
………

“Thank you all, for letting Celebrate with you.”
“No thanks necessary, Iciel”
“You’re like an honorary family member anyways.”
“Perhaps not so honorary for long.” Luna and Celestia giggle.  Iciel rolls her eyes.
Suddenly a calamity arouse outside. Cobalt goes over to the window. “What is it?” Iciel asked.
“An attack, it appears the Iceos have joined the ranks of shadow.” Cobalt starts strapping on his swords.
“Surely you’re not going out there!”
“Am I.”
“But, you’ll get hurt! You’ll get killed!”
“That’s an occupational hazard.” As Cobalt walk away, the image of a much older alicorn came to Iciel’s mind. She puzzled over this for a moment, but then snapped back into the present.
………

The Iceos proved to be diamond hard, and their wills, tough as steel. They fell upon the guards like ravenous wolfs fall upon a herd of elk. They were more adept to fighting in the cold temperatures, of winter nights than the warm blooded guards The Changeling units Night Stallion provided, moved much more stealthily until the ponies where surrounded. They then took the form of there Icy brethren and attacked.
Silver, fought valiantly whilst encouraging his soldiers, but slowly, surely, the python of ice constricted its fleshy pray. Suddenly Cobalt and some reinforcements came and cut the circle enclosing their comrades. From there on the fighting broke out into one-on-one combat.
Silver was as a phoenix, fighting with both power and grace. While Cobalt, again holding both swords with magic, fought tactically, with the deceive blows of a panther, and the lighting strikes of a cobra. The more changelings flooded in, the harder they fought. Cobalt seemed triumphant, until a slash across his check focused his attention on a lone Iceo.
“Come and get me, pretty colt!” It taunted.
Cobalt held his blades in front of him while he and the Iceo circled each other. Cobalt remained in a demeaned silence, while on the other hand the Iceo gnashed his teeth and spat at the alicorn.  Suddenly the Iceo pounced Cobalt brought up his saber to defend himself. But the blade shattered when the ice blade met it.
“I’d thought a palace brat would have a better weapon!”
Cobalt deceitfully caste aside the broken hilt aside and brought his other sword forward. The Iceo laughed as they began to circle each other again. This time cobalt was the one that attacked first. But, being use to fighting with two swords he left himself open for attack. The Iceo was unforgiving to his weakness and gave him a deep slash across his face.
“AAARRRGGG!” He let his sword drop, and quickly brought a foreleg to his eyes.
The Iceo seized this opportunity and cut Cobalt’s other fore leg to the bone. The Iceo put his blade to the back of Cobalt’s neck, and then chuckled.
“How pitiful you look. A great alicorn brought to its knee’s by a simple Iceo. Now it is time for your people to repay the crime against our fathers in blood!” The Iceo brings back the hoof his blade is attached to “Say your prayers alicorn!” Before the blade to fall the Iceo was tackled by a flying figure
Both the Iceo and Silver sword hurriedly escaped the snow bank in which they had landed.  Silver quickly crossed his wing blades in front of him in a defensive position.
“It appears we have the habit of delaying the inevitable, eh Silver Wing? Or is that Silver Armor? I hear you’re being called Silver Sword now. What is with you and silver?” The Iceo said as they circled each other.
“Shut up, and fight!”
The Iceo gave a mocking bow. “Of course great Phoenikhi!” 
Silver Sword, angry at the stalling of the Iceo, lunged at it, the extra length on his wing blades penetrated its chest. But it chuckled and laughed, because when Silver pulled them out the Iceo refroze the holes which the blades had created.
“You’re going to have to better then that!”
“You asked for it.” Silver Sword’s eyes start to blaze fiery, golden.  The Iceos puzzled look turns into one off pain as it holds up the now steaming blade.
“ahah!” quickly he snaps it off, but that does not help him his hoof is now steaming as well.  Silver Sword glare becomes more angry and bright. The Iceos hoof lights on fire. He tries shaking it and sticking it in the snow but it grows and melts up his foreleg.  Silver’s glare becomes even brighter when the Iceo main body catches fire. Sliver continues to glare at it until it is reduced to a puddle.
After the Iceo was dealt with, he turned to Cobalt, who had fainted because off loss off blood. He slowly shook his head as he investigated the slash across his face. It had most definitely put both of Cobalt’s eyes out of commission. He then lifted the colt onto his back.
………

Running. Breathing. Pounding. Running. Breathing. Pounding.
                    Cobalt ran through a darkened forest not knowing what from or was too, but he knew he must get away.
                    Running!  Breathing! Pounding! Running! Breathing! Pounding!
                    Faster and faster he ran form his unknown assailant.
                    RUNNING! BREATHING! POUNDING! RUNNING! BREATHING! POUNDING!
                    His running came to and abrupt end after he came to an unendingly high and long wall.
                    “You are doomed little colt!” Cobalt turned to see Night Stallions shadowy figure coming toward him.
                    “No, no stay away!” Cobalt backed up against the wall.
                    Night Stallion stalked even closer. “It is time for you wrong doings to be paid for!”
                    A hovering knife glimmered in the moon light.
                    “No, no please!”
                    Night stallion laughed as he stalked ever closer.
                    “NO! NO!” Cobalt digs his hooves into the dirt as he presses against the wall even more.
                    As the figure steps into the moonlight it is reveiled to be not Night Stallion at all but Sirius.
                    “NO, NOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO!” Cobalt tumbled through the darkness the laughter of Sirius flowing him.
………

Cobalt sits bolt upright in bed and pants heavily.
“Whoa, Cobalt take it easy!” Iciel slowly lowers him back into the bed whilst she continues to dab his wound.
“I-Iciel? W-why can’t I see you?” Cobalt starts to panic. “Good Celestia! I can’t see anything! How will I fight? How will I even function?!”
Iciel tries to calm down the colt. “Co, Cobalt, COBALT!” The colt continues to trash and panic. Iciel looks up and growls angrily before throwing a pillow at him. “COBALT!” The colt finally stops.
“That’s better.” Iciel goes back to dabbing. “Now, this will be hard but, your sisters and I are going to help you though this.”
“W-will I ever see again?”
Iciel sighs sadly as she puts the sponge down and picks up a roll of gauze. “No.”
Cobalt lets her lift his head to wrap his wound. “Then I am to live into a world of darkness.”
“Cobalt! Don’t talk like that! You’ll just have to learn to rely on your other senses, that’s all.” Iciel finishes wrapping his bandage.
“Easy for you to say you’re still whole!”
“No I’m not, seeing you injured like this. Knowing what might have happened” Iciel sets a hoof on his arm. “It hurts me.” Cobalt turns over, away from her touch. She sighs, “Perhaps you need rest.” She picks up the things and gets up too leave.
“No, Iciel, please don’t leave me alone!”
She sits down again. “Of course I won’t Cobalt. I’d never think of leaving you.”
Cobalt reaches out and runs a hoof across her face. “You’re so smooth.” She uses her hoof to press his against her check.
“Iciel, about what my sisters say…”
“Don’t worry about that now.”
“But, Iciel, I think we are becoming more then just friends. I-I think I might be f-falling for you.”
“Oh, Cobalt I think I’m falling too.” Cobalt and Iciel give each other smiles.

	
		Chapter 21:Simple Gifts



                As, Cobalt once looked over Iciel’s healing, so she did know, often replacing bandages, feeding, and washing him herself. His injuries where thus, that he could not leave his bed for days, when he finally did he either pressed against Iciel or the walls. He couldn’t quite master the stairs yet. He actually fell down them several times.
One day Silver Sword came to visit him. “Hey, there’s the wounded soldier!”
“Who are you and what did you do with Captain Silver?!?”
“Aren’t I allowed to have bedside manner, sheesh.” Silver tosses a bag of jelly beans into Cobalt’s lap. “Happy Hearth warming’s eve.”
“Whats this?” Cobalt fiddles with the packaging.
“I think that I would get you something that appeal to your sense of  taste, for obvious reasons”
The bag bursts over and on Cobalt. “uhh, this is so embarrassing.” Cobalt scoops up some of the beans but misses more then he picks up. Silver sighs and helps Cobalt pick up the candies. “Silver, before I passed out, I heard the Iceo call you something. Phoenix, Phoenic?”
“Phoenikhi?”
“Yes that’s it what does that mean?”
Silver sits at the foot of Cobalts bed. “There’s an old pegasien legend. You see the pegasi weren’t  always a warrior race. They were, like all ponies, slave’s to dragons.”
“Dragons? I have no memory of this.”
“This was before the time of the alicorns. Ponies usually where made to work in the mines, digging up there food. The ponies often emerged weary and depressed. Those that were weak wear disposed of. ”
“That’s horrible!”
“That’s life!” Silver angrily snapped. Cobalt is taken back a bit. Sliver sighs. “Sorry about that. This just brings back some… unpleasurible… memories for me.”
“Y-you don’t have to tell me if you don’t want to.”
“I think you need to know.  A pegasus colt, ripped from the arms of his mother, grew strong working in the mines. He noticed the sorrow and misery of those he worked with, and wondered how he might end it.
“He noticed a phoenix nest. It was always there when he came out of the mines from there. One day the colt was lucky enough to observe its fiery renewal.  This interested the colt. Slowly but surely he made friends with the phoenix.
“Although the phoenix seemed to understand the colt, the opposite was not true. So the young colt strived to learn the complex vocal and physical cues that make up the phoenix communication. After long months of trial and error, the two friends could carry on a conversation, as if they were two ponies.
“Communication wasn’t all the youth learned from the phoenix. During the times they were to together the phoenix taught him how to manipulate fire.”
“Fire manipulation? I thought this was a pegasus we we’re talking about.”
“All ponies have magic in them, using it comes easier to some types then others. It took many years of lessons and practice before he mastered the skill. By then he grew into a strong young stallion, attractive as well. He could hardly go through the camp without catching the eye of a young mare.
“But the issue of his people’s enslavement pressed hard on the stallion, often keeping him awake at night. During these times he consulted, his friend, the phoenix.
“One time the phoenix suggested that should encourage his people to escape to the north to gain freedom.  He then asked how they might make wagons and other provisions . The phoenix, almost scolding him, told him that he could gather ore from the minds they we’re working in and wood from the nearby forest.
“Almost immediately he put the phoenix’s plan into action. He recruited some of the other miners to help him in his endeavor.
“The dragons became suspicious after they spotted a messenger, going to tell another work camp about the plan. So they sent a guard to watch over each camp to make sure they were doing the tasks given them. Secretly the continued to stock pile food and other things they would need for the trek.
“The young stallion sent the phoenix with a message one night. That the ponies should slip the guards gems laced with a sleeping draught so they might escape. As soon he was sure the guard was sleeping soundly he lead the camp, following the phoenix, away from the minds and into the north.
“After a few weeks journey, his party meet with the other work camps in a valley, kin reunited with kin. And even the brave young stallion found his own mother. But this reunion was bitter-sweet for you see… she was sick and dying. She bid her son to her bed side… and she said taking his hoof…”
Silver shut his tearful eyes and paused. “Is there something wrong?”
“
No it’s nothing.” Silver sighed and whipped his eyes. “She said. ‘My how you’ve grown…I wish I could have been there to watch you become what you are... and I’m afraid…. I-I’ll never see what you will become.’ The young stallion begged his mother to stay with him. She shook her head and said. ‘No love, I am old and grey… these ponies… they you expect you to lead them to freedom… be strong for them …and for me.’
“The young stallion bowed his head. ‘I-I’m not sure if I can.’  The mare then put her hoof under her sons chin and lifted up his head.
“‘Do not doubt yourself. You have the spirit as strong as a phoenix’s… do not weep when I am gone… because… I’ll be always watching o’er you.’
“The stallion felt the strength in his mother hoof begin to fade. ‘No please just a bit longer!’
“’Remember love, death is not the end. But a new beginning’ and with that she slipped from her mortal form. The stallion sniffled and squeezed his eyes shut. That night see was buried and a simple marker, only a stone with a name carved on it, was set at her head.
“And that was the day the young stallion took upon him the name of Phoenikhi, being interpreted to mean phoenix spirit.”
“Wait, so you’re telling me, you did all this? Is the phoenix Firast?”
“Let me finish! The party reached the mountain range the marked the end of the dragons territory. They we’re only one snowy pass away from freedom. But the dragons had pursued them and know where on top of their tails. Knowing that the dragons wouldn’t dare follow them over the mountain, the phoenixes lead the ponies while Phoenikhi held back the dragons back by using their own fiery breath against them.
“When the ponies where all over the mountain the phoenix looked desperately at Phoenikhi who was running towards him. Suddenly the mountain released all its snow at once and buried the brave stallion. The dragons turned around and when to their own lands.
“With a heart full of sorrow, the phoenix searched the snow for any sign Phoenikhi, but was unable to find any trace.”
“O…k… So what happened after you died?”
“Did I ever say Phoenikhi was me?”
“Dude that was wwwwwwaaaaaaaaaaayyyyyyyy to detailed to be an accent myth.”
“Don’t miss a beat do yeah.” Silver reached over and rustled Cobalt’s mane a bit.
“If that we’re true I’d still have my sight.” Cobalt knocks Silver’s hoof away “But seriously what happen?”
“Well, It turns out my spirit was so strong and resilient that it survived and I was reborn. This happened over and over for 3000 years. Your pervious self met one of my incarnations, Silver Wing.”
Cobalt hung his head. “I was an idiot back then.”
Silver slightly chuckled “Yes, you we’re.”
Cobalt smiles. “That really helped my self-esteem.” Cobalt tries to punch Silver in the arm but misses, epically so.
Both he and Silver laugh. Iciel then walks in and smiles. “If you two are done, I need to get Cobalt washed up so that he can be up and about. It makes no sense to be in bed on Hearths Warming Eve.”
“I need to get back to my duties anyways.” Silver gets up and starts walking out.
“See you later, Silver. Well technically speaking”
Silver chuckles “You too.”
………

Mr. and Mrs. Sparkle rush about their kitchen making finally perpetrations to the families’ meal.  Twilight and Trixie had gotten into a conversation about magic (as they often did) Mean while Shining Armor visited with his brother working in the makeshift shed in the back.
“You’ve become quite the metal worker.” He said while admiring some of the blades the adorned the walls.
“Thank you, I try.” Reese pounded out some blazing hot metal.
“So, um…..” Reese goes over and quenches the blade in a bucket. “What are your making?”
“Throwing blades for Princess Luna.” He starts honing the edges of the discs on his grinding stone.
“Oh so you plan on going to the palace tonight?”
“I was actually going to ask you to take the things I made for Cobalt and his sisters for me.”
“Oh um, sure bro, but don’t you want to deliver them personally?”
“No not really.”
“Ok then, um, see you round I guess?”
“I’ll leave the gifts here in the shop so you can pick them up when you go to the palace.”  Reese seats the throwing blades in a tissue paper lined box, and puts a festive lid on the box, and sets it on the pile, of boxes wrapped in festive colors.
………

After a breakfast of fluffy pancakes, and citrus fruits, Iciel and Cobalt walks thought the garden. Cobalt had to press against Iciel so that she could lead him. Cobalt enjoyed the healing aromas of the different herbs and flowers. But he felt something on Iciel side. He was so distracted, he couldn’t enjoy the sweet smell that surrounded him.
He finally asked. “Iciel? Is this… a wing?”
“Well um,” It shifts on her body a bit. “yeah. I thought that you’d want to learn to fly and perhaps if I learn to fly I can help you relearn” Starts shying away.
“Your fine, your fine, I appreciate the gesture. How’s it going?”
“So far? I’m able to pull off a nice hover.”
“Good, good.” They walk for a while.
“Cobalt, do you think we’re going to slow? In our relationship I mean.”
“No, I like the pace we’re at. But we could go faster if you want.”
“Perhaps just a bit.” Cobalt cautiously slides his wing around Iciel. Iciel returns the move with a peck on the check. The couple smiles and walks together.
………

“Night both the changelings and Iceos will be ready to mobilize to night, sir.”
“Nah, I don’t feel like it.”
“But, Sir, I thought we deiced now is the best time to attack!”
“I told you I don’t feel like it.”
“If I didn’t know better you we’ve giving the ponies a break!’
“No! No, of course not!”
“Then order the attack.”
“No!”
“But!” A shadow tendril wraps around her snout and closes her mouth.
“If I said there’ll be no attack, there’ll be no attack! And there’ll be no questions asked!” He releases her jaw and walks off.
………

The Sparkle Families Hearth Warming’s Eve dinner was well under way.
“Please pass the potatoes.” As Mrs. Sparkle.
Twilight levitated other some potatoes. “Could you pass those celery sticks, Shinning?”
“Only if you pass the Cranberry sauce, Twily.”
Reese, looking rather sullen, rolled his eyes.  Trixie glances at Reese and leans over and whispers. “Is there something wrong?”
`                   “Nothing. I’m just not one for family gatherings.”
………

Joyous laughter filled the palace, as the royal’s celebrated the holiday.
“I think we can start opening presents while waiting for Shinning to join us. Don’t you think Cadence?”
“I guess so.”
“How we does this oldest youngest?”
“Well seeing that you are both oldest and youngest, Cobalt your first either way.”
“Ok then.”
Celestia levitates over a small box. After feeling around for a seam in the wrapping he was able to remove it easily. He was able to feel it was wood. And there was a lid…. Hinges. He opened the lid and a bright melody was plucked out
“A music box! Thanks Celestia!”
“My turn!”  Luna levitates over an oddly shaped package. As soon as Cobalt opened the package the tangy sweet aroma of citrus and pine filled his nostrils.
“Incents?”
“uh-hun”
“Thank you Luna.” Cobalt opens in front limbs and Luna hugs him.
“This is from me and Shinning, Hopefully this will appeal to your sense of touch.” Cadence levitates over a fur lined trench coat over to cobalt.
Cobalt felt the coat. “This is soft, thank you Cadence.”
“Well put it on!”
“Oh um.” Tries to put it on, but can’t manage it.
“Oh, let me!” Iciel goes over to him and helps him put it on. Celestia and Luna giggle as she buttons him up. Cobalt gives her a slight peck unnoticeable to Luna and Celestia.
Suddenly Shining Armor burst in “I come bearing gifts!” Shinning then gave Reese gifts to the respective royal recipients.  An average sized one to Celestia, A rather square one to Luna,  And a small rectangular one Cadence.
“Oh, Shinning you didn’t!” Cadence said gleefuly
“No I didn’t. I deviled this on behalf of my Brother Resilient Spirit.” Gets out a long cane black wood makes up most of the length with a half foot silver handle with a regal falcon head on the top. “This is for you Cobalt.”
Cobalt was able to identify it quickly enough. “A cane, I will not lie this will be useful.”
“Perhaps in more was then one.”
“Hun? I do not understand.”
“Give the handle a quarter twist to the right.”
Cobalt does so. The handle then seemed to come loose as he pulled it free from the cane a familiar sound meet him. “A hidden sword, Reese you devil!”
The other alicorn unwrapped there gifts. Celestia got two golden gantlets that if she flexed in such a way a hidden blade popped out. To Luna, a set of five throwing blades with a straight handles for her to grip. Cadence received a dagger with a sheath that could be hung round her neck.
“Did her give you anything?”
“Yes, Iciel, A very well crafted spear.”
“Reese, one of the greatest weapon makers I know.” Cobalt slides the blade into the cane and locks it into place.
………

Reese sulks onto one of the balconies of his families’ mansion, as his Trixie, his sister, and his parents laughed inside
I was never made to enjoy such lush settings, but my home is destroyed and what other options do I have?  He then looks toward the charred scare which was once a lush forest. The ruins were pretty intact. I could live amongst them. Yes, that is what I’ll do! 
                    Reese readies himself for takeoff when a voice comes from behind him. “Spir?”
Reese turns around to spot Trixie just coming out of the party. “Trixie stay here. These are good ponies and you’ll be safe here.”
“W-wait your leaving. B-but, Spir…”
“There is nothing left for me here.” He turns back toward the ruins.
“Please, if you cannot be persuaded to stay. Then at least… at least let me come with you.”
After a long pause Reese sighs. “Get on.”
………

Cobalt feels the intricate detail on the head of the cane.
“I must ask why a falcon head?”
“Oh that is quite simple. I had a pet falcon. But, I haven’t seen him sense the fire.”
“You don’t think…”
“It is quite possible and most likely.”
“I-I am so sorry.” Iciel looks at her hooves.
“It is quite alight.”
“What was his name?”
“Horus.”
“Was he a good companion?”
“The best.”
………

`There was a tapping upon the window and Twilight went over to see what it was. What she saw was a shivering Horus out in the cold. “What are you doing out there?”  She then hurriedly opened the window and let him climb on her hoof.
Horus looks around desperately. “Cobalt isn’t here he’s at the palace.”
Horus screeched and tries to take off but as soon as he kicked off Twi’s hoof he fainted and fell to the floor. Twilight picked up the limp bird. “Poor thing you must be so tried. I’ll let you rest and you can see Cobalt in the morning”  
Horus gave a protesting screech and tried to fly again. “Well if you insist we could see him tonight.” Horus cooed and relaxed. “I don’t think you should try flying though.”
………

Reese flew across the sea of stars in the chilled night. Trixie hug Reese tightly, and she gave him warmth, and he her, thus sustaining each other throughout the flight. Reese purposely banked and circled the ruins for quite some time, just so he could feel the mare’s warmth a bit longer. But soon he landed in the ruined courtyard.
“Trixie?”
“Umm-hmm” Trixie nuzzles into the grey alicorn.
“You can let go now.”
“Oh um!” Trixie quickly slips off of him. “Sorry.” Embarrassed she shies away from him.
“It’s alight.” Reese starts to sift through a ruble pile.
“So what are going to do now?”
“We have to live in the present.” Reese starts moving a large rock. “Focus on the here and now.”
“Ok, in that case what are you doing now?”
“There was a mahogany box, never open it. For some reason got worked in my head it was forbidden. Ah!” Reese pulls out the said box, and dusts the rubble off it. As he dusts an alicorn emblem, carved into the wood. As he touches it and blast of memory hits him.
“Something the matter, Spir?”
“No, It’s just I somehow remember… never mind.”
“It’s interesting; somehow I vaguely remember it was well.” Trixie took the box in her hooves. Almost immediately it sprung open revealing a blade burring orange as though it was newly forged. And it’s twin beside it, glowing as the moon, letting off the chill of night.
“What an interesting sword.” Said Trixie taking the moon blade from it resting place.
“Most obviously enchanted.” Reese reached to take the other but he immediately drew back his hoof because of an intents heat. Not noticing Reese, Trixie takes up the other sword.
“How are you doing that?” Reese said caresses his burnt hoof.
“Doing what?” Trixie’s voice was far off and she twilled the blade round no problem.
“Holding that sword? Isn’t it hot?”
“No.” Trixie has no moved onto practice swings.
“Intersenting, I’ve only the only other sword with such a enchantment is... Cobalt’s!”
“Hmm, what was that?”
“Come on!” Reese starts dragging her to The Wisdom Well
“Whoa!”
………

“Three two one, pull!” Iciel and Cobalt pulled on their Christmas cracker. They stubble for a bit after it snaps. Since Cobalt, being blind, stumbled a bit more and tripped onto Iciel.
“Hehehee.” Celestia and Luna giggle.
“You going to have to tell them sometime.” Iciel whispers
“Yes but not right now.”
“Oh Hello Twilight.”
“Hello Celestia.” A clanking of a bird cage rang in cobalts ears. “I have someone that  wants to see you, Cobalt.” Twilight opens the door and Horus flys out. When he reaches Cobalt he immeadilty starts nuzzling and chirping happily.
“Hey you’re alive.” Cobalt gives Horus stiches. He coo’s and tries to pull the bandage off his eyes. “Horus, No” The flacon coo’s sadly and nuzzles his owner. “I’ve missed you too bud.”
`                   Iciel touches her head “So sweet.”
………

“Now Trixie, I want you to stab the blade into the basin.”
“Why wait will happen.” Trixie holds the sword close.
“Nothing harmful.”
“I’m not sure…”
He looks into her eyes. “Trust me.”
`                   “All right then.” She then stabbed it in.
Trixie and Reese found themselves in a world of black after getting over the disorientation. They could spot a luminescent, Crystal alicorn. But she was collapsed and her light seem to fade.
“Andromeda!” Reese runs over.
“The soul is spilt and the spirit of prophecy grows week.”
“Hello, there.” Trixie goes toward him
“Ah, the ones who soul flies on the wings of healing.”
“What are you trying to say”
“There soul of the alicorn splits after death, memories powers, and skills are shared.”
“That’s… surprisingly strait forwad.”
“When the first soul spilt, earth was forged into weaponry.  But lightning was transmuted into a younger from.”
“Cobalt…”
“Weaponry? She could be talking bout you could she?” Reese shakes his head
“The other have of the half of the said soul has frozen from her fluid state into a beautiful Ice sculpture.”
“Ice sculpture? Iciel?”
“I am sorry but, I-I can tell you anymore.”
“But you’ve barely told me anything!”
Andromeda begins fading “I’m sorry, Spir…So sorry.........”
………

Reese gasps on the marble floor of the basin camber, next to Trixie.
“Spir…”
Reese goes over to her. “I-I think we need to tell Cobalt what we saw.”
“Spir I want to talk to you about something.”
“I mean this would directly affect him.”
“Spir! I need you to foucus.”
“Sorry, what did you want to talk about?”
“Spir, with all that’s going on, plus how long we’ve lived together, I think,” Looks down and sighs. “I think I might be developing… deeper… feeling for you.  A-a-and I wanted to know.”
“I-if I returned these feelings?” Reese sighs. “I’d like to think I do but I can’t….I can’t be sure.”
“Perhaps, If we stay with each other for I while our Feelings will become sure.” Reese nods and cautiously nuzzles her. Trixie returns the nuzzle.
………

“Good night Iciel.”
“Good night Cobalt.” Iciel smiles leaves Cobalt in his bed. Suddenly she felt a swaying it almost made her sea sick, as she leans against a wall a short off out of body experience took hold of her.
She was in a hammock. She felt like she was in a filly’s body. A youthful stallion put a blanket over her
“All tucked in Andromeda?”
                    “Yes Sirius.”
                    “Good.” He kisses her on the forehead. “See you in the morning.”
Cobalt told her about Andromeda. But this was odd. I can have her memoires can I? That’s impossible.
                    Is it?
That voice, it was like hers expect older more elegant.
Who are you?
                    You, well technically you are me.
                    A-Andromeda?
                    Don’t be too freaked out. I’m only going to be here for a little bit just until all my memories settle.
                    B-but if I’m you I-I’m Cobalt sister and I-I can’t be his sister because I like him romantically. But if I’m his sister that’s all weird and gross
 Whoa, whoa, Iciel you’re not really me In that sense. You just have half my soul, some of my powers, and most of my memories.
                    O-ok… I-I think I need a rest. Iciel sits on her bed.
I know this is a lot to take in, but Iciel. I want you to know you are your own person and don’t need to let me and my history to affect you.
                    I-I need to sleep.
                    Then I will be silent
                    Thank you.
                    Iciel laid down in her bed, but the new reality that was thrust upon her by a voice in her head keep her away. It made her question her Identity not to mention her sanity. But steadily, surely the drug of sleep took hold and whisked in into a world we’re she didn’t have to worry about such things.

	
		Chapter 22: New year and New Allies



 
Night Stallion walked into the cavern, planning to observe how his war was going. Instead sitting on his throne of dark crystal was Sombra a smirk glued onto face.
Night automatically took an offensive stance. “You we’re destroyed.”
Sombra let out a deep chuckle. “You should be one to know the resilience of the spirit.”
Changelings started to cut off his exits. “What is this?!?”
“You are motiveless, and get distracted by the simplest things.” Chrysalis walks up to the right side of the throne. “Somber is a much stronger leader and will take over this war.”
“You can’t do this to me! You cannot lead the shadows!!!”
Sombra bellows “I have ten times the shadow magic then you ever did!”
“You have no quarrel with the alicorns as I do!”
“Perhaps not but I can think of a few benefits of ruling Equestria.” Sombra grins and glances over to Chrysalis.
“What has he offered you? That once he has Equestria you will feed freely? He will destroy all love all kindness left.”
“I will be his queen, and he has promised me plentiful feeding.”
“He’s lying!”
“SILENCE! YOU WILL PAY FOR YOUR LACK OF VISION WITH YOUR POWERS!!!” Sombra takes a blade blazing with blue fire and cuts his horn as close to the base as he can. Nights horn and the rest of the horn stub evaporates into shadow.
“NO!!!” Night Stallion falls on his knees and tries to catch the shadows.
Sombra slumps back into the throne and turns away from night stallion. “Take this pitiful creature away.” Two changelings start dragging Night away.
“You’ll pay for this!!!”
“I’m sure I will” Sombra smirks and waves as he is disappears down a corridor.
………

Iciel helps shaking Cobalt do up a few buttons.  “Calm down cobalt.”
“I can’t, this is my first diplomatic experience. If I don’t make a good impression with the ambassadors, we might not get the crystal ponies as allies! This is an important job.”
“At least Celestia letting you do something instead of sit on the side lines.” After she finishes buttoning him up she gives him a small kiss. “Good do well.”
………

Silver rushed into the throne room then on bended knee he addressed the princess. “My Princess, The forces of shadow have gone to total war. I have received messages of changelings, shadow dragons, and all manner of shadow creature roaming the country side showing no mercy. There burning crops, leveling villages, and massacring there inhabitants.”
Celestia then stood up enraged. “Night Stallion has gone too far! Captain Silvers mobilize all forces to stop this reckless wave!”
“Yes ma ’me” As Silver rushed Celestia looked out one of the stained glass windows and remembered the suffering caused by the last two shadow wars, and thought of how her people must be suffering now.
………

Night Stallion took to wondering the streets of Canterlot, usually muttering curses and bitter oaths against those who betrayed him. But somewhere in the dark twisted caverns of his mind a single point of moral light gave him clarity enough for a thought to arise in him saying your deeds are no better than theirs.
Angry at himself for the thought of remorse arising in him he tried to drown it out but remorse did arise. The battle of the growing remorse and the tangled and strong rooted thorns of his rage began to insure in his heart. Trying to coop with the clash he took off and few with all the speed he could summon.
As he flew he tried to suppress his remorse for his deeds, deeds to fulfill his own twisted desires, deeds that brought the killing of tens of thousands, and how his rage will now bring the deaths of thousand more.  “ARRRGGG!!!” he threw himself against the ground and tried to pound these feelings out of him, but only succeeding to bruise and bloody himself.
He then looked up to see where he was. He was in the burnt ruin of Ponyville. The battle ragging in his heart was then taken off this his mind. He passed by stands and homes. When he ventured into one he could tell a family lived her. The remorse was now strengthened by a bitter sadness he was able to ascend the steps to the skeleton of a second floor. He then entered a children’s bedroom. A crib leaned against what was once a wall. And burn toys where scatted across the floor.
As he observed what he’d done he stepped on something soft he picked up a fillies plush doll. He picked it up to observe it more closely. It was completely burnt on own side yet pristine on the other. All this death this destruction, did I truly want that? I did this and no one else.
He then began to weep. Realizing what he was doing he cast down the doll and rushed into this family’s kitchen. The then got a long knife and rammed its full length into his chest over and over again. Blood stained the knife ruby red and the same red ran down his front. But life cleaned to him like a disease. He then tried other ways to end these feelings of guilt but none worked. He slummed down worn and defeated by his own endurance. He looked out to the horizon and saw blue flames burning and killing in the distance. What I have done here is going to be done a hundred times over. He then turned towards Canterlot. I now know what I must do.
………

Cobalt, Iciel, and the Crystal delegates where eating dinner.
“I must admit Cobalt your reasoning is sound. This Night Stallion would most likely look to the Crystal Empire for this next target.”
“Which is why you should send your forces to help ours so the we can stop h-”
“Mister Cobalt,” A royal guard said interrupting him. “There’s something you’d want to see.”
“This better be good.” The guard nodded and led him outside the place gate where Luna and Celestia are confronting Night Stallion.
“Good Princesses.” He says  “I do not ask for you mercy, for I know I deserve none but before I am put to death let me impart with you this information; that Sombra is now in control of the forces of shadow and will not stop until all is under him.”
“How are we to trust you?”
He then hangs his head. “You can’t in all rights you should slay me right here.”
Bow his head exposing his neck. “Silver you may displace him.” Celestia said turning her back.
“With pleasure.” Silver sets his wing blades like a pair of scissors on Night Stallion’s neck ready to cut of his head.
“Wait!” Cobalt shouted feeling his way forward.
Luna stopping him said. “Cobalt what are you doing this is the stallion that’s been opposing you from the beginning. Think how many lives he’s took!”
“You know I blame myself just as much as him.” Night Stallion glanced up as he heard Cobalt speek. “Plus, if his words are true he might be able to become an ally to us.”
“An ally?!” Celestia protested.
“He would know the weakness of the shadow.”
“His heart is twisted. He’s incapable of showing remorse, or love for that matter.” Luna said causing Night Stallion to sadden “We can’t trust him.”
“LUNA! Surely you must believe a pony can have a change of heart. If that was not true what kind of predicament would you be in right now.”
He then walks to Night and paced round him a bit as he did this night spoke. “Prince Cobalt, I’ve caused you to lose so much, your first love, your home, your sight, even your life once. I am not worry to be forgiven of any pony especially you. But if you do decide to pardon me, I promise to do my best to help quench this fire of reckless rage.”
Cobalt paused to think then said after a long while said to Silver. “Bring him in. Give him food and shelter, but I want him under constant surveillance until he gives me irrefutable evidence that I can trust him.”
As Silver lifts his blades off Night Stallions neck he said. “I hope you know what you’re doing.”
Cobalt nods and follows the guards escorting Night Stallions.
………

Night Stallion eats some bread and look into the blazing fire. Two guards stood near the door not taking their eyes off him. Luna then entered the room.
“Leave us.” She said to the guards.
“But Cobalt’s orders!” One protested.
“I will make sure he does nothing harmful.” Convinced by Luna the guards walk outside.
“What is this all about?”
“I was wounding… do you still have… feelings for me?”
“What if I did, I’m not worthy of your love. Plus I thought I was, what did you say ‘incapable of love’?”  Tosses the crust of bead into the fire and watch it burns not looking to Luna.
Seeing how bitter her words where, she looks down at her hooves shamefully.
After a moment of silence Night Stallion breaks it. “Have you found any pony?”
“Are you saying you interested?”
“And if I was?” Night Stallion looks at Luna directly for the first time all night. Luna only gave him a long pause in return “Never mind,” he said turning to the fire once more. “you can’t love any pony you can’t trust”
………

Cobalt, Iciel, the royal sisters, and the crystal delegates all sit down to a news year’s feast.
“So, Cobalt you are now telling me Night Stallion has defected, and Sombra is now control of the forces of shadow?”
“As unlikely as it seems, yes. It appears Chrysalis conspired with Sombra to betray him.”
“And this Night Stallion, He’s in the castle?”
“Well, not currently, but he is staying her, yes. But he is under constant watch of the royal guard.”
Suddenly a ruckus broke out, in the corridor outside. “How was I supposed to know they moved?!?” Night shouted.
“I think you did know, and instructed there flight.” Silver retorted.
As the argument turned into angry squabble Cobalt stood up sharply and feeling his way to the door he struts regally. Into the hall and calmly bangs his cane slightly to silence the pair. Then address Night said. “My good fellow, can we but the bitterness of the past behind us and do me and my family the pleasure of dinning with us.”
Night Stallion was surprised and shocked by this extension of the olive branch, and stood dumbfounded for a while.
“You still here Night?” Cobalt reaches out and tries to touch him for confirmation.
“Um, sure I guess.”
“Alight then, follow me.” Cobalt entered the dining hall, Night following. The Crystal delegates turned in their chairs to look at him questioningly. Celestia glared at him and Luna made a point at on looking at him in the eyes. Cobalt magically pulls out his chair and the empty one directly right of him. Night Stallion looked down shamefully and only eats a morsel at the time.
The night continued on in silence, with only little small talk to break it. After dinner Cobalt invited Night to walk with him in the moonlit gardens.
“So much blood is on our hooves, shared blood.” Cobalt said while felling a frozen willow branch.
“But, my blind rage started it all.” Hangs his head. “But all rights I should be punished with death. Instead I am punished with life.”
“How so?”
“My heart is dark twisted. Instead where love and passion should be there is a dark and void. I will have nopony throughout my life.” Night looks to Luna who is pacing on her balcony. “I will live in a world of darkness all my days.”
“If there is one thing my blindness has taught me, it’s that; when living in a world of darkness, you must find your light, and cleave to it.”
“I have no light….” Night looks at his hooves.
“Every pony has light,” he swipes a bit before resting his hoof on his shoulder. “You just need to find yours.”
“What’s your light?” Night asked slightly looking up at Cobalt.
“That Iceo… as strange as it sounds, I love her.” Cobalt looks up slightly. “She is my light.”
Night looks back to Luna now sweeping down, into another part of the garden. “Will you excuse me Cobalt?” He then starts to walk, guards following, in her direction.
“Where are you going?” Cobalt asked
“To find my light.”
Luna looks across the gardens, enjoying the beauty of the moon soaked trees and flowers.
“Beautiful isn’t it?”
Luna spun round to see Night Stallion standing behind her. “Oh it’s you.” She said with a note of annoyance in her voice.
“It’s amazing what your moonlight does to things. It tricks your eyes and makes things pale, beautiful.” Night plucks a night blooming black rose. “Not like your sister’s bright sun. It shows things in sharp and brutal truth.”
“You’d have the sun the moon and all the stars put out and replaced with darkness.”
Looks down, and replies. “I wanted that yes, but know I see darkness consumes everything. It trots out beauty and leaves nothing but desolation in its wake.” Night looks Luna in her eyes. “Shadows may be beautiful but shadows cannot be cast in darkness…. I wish to be in the light… with you.”
Night, Reaches out a hoof but Luna turns away before he can touch her. “Our love was dark and lustful, barley even love…” She starts to walk away from him. “I wish I could trust you. And I can see that Cobalt wants to too but…”
“You just can’t right know… I understand.” Night turns the opposite direction and starts walking.
“Night.” Luna called out. Night turned his head in her direction. “If we are going to resurrect our love, it will have to be different then before. I’m not the same pony.”
“Neither of us are.” He then turns away as Luna flaps of into the night.
………

“Cobalt, I want you to bite my tail. As close to my flank as you like.” Icicle said
Cobalt blushes and blubbers. “W-w-wait w-what?”
“You want to fly again or not.” She then took Cobalt’s jaw by force. “Bite my tail!” She then clamps his mouth down closer to her plot then he would do himself.
As she raised her wings she asked. Any, you’re still going to help me right.
Hun? Oh right, right, just do as I tell you… can you refrain from doing…. It…. while I’m still in your body
I make no promises. She then kicks off the ground and flaps hard to get air. Cobalt follows her movements and listens for the beating of her wings and tries to sync his own to hers.  Soon enough they reached gliding altitude. Andromeda whispered instructions into Icicle’s mind.
Meanwhile, Shadow Blade was in a meeting with Silver Sword and some other chief officers. “Shadow has at least several dozen Shadow dragons at his disposal.” Set’s his hoof on the city of Las Pegasus; alright know to be in ruin. “They’ve started in the west and will sweep along the most populated paths, ravaging everything in their path.” He then started to drag his hoof. “At this rate they will be in….” His hoof rests on Canterlot. “Shit.” A shadow dragon’s roar echoed though the sky. A ball of blue shadow flame ripped Cobalt and Icicle apart. A horn, calling the guard to arms sounded.
Disoriented with all the rush now surrounding him, Night noticed the unconscious, unguided, Cobalt, and the wingless, panicked Iciel tumbling through the sky. He took off with all speed. As He rose the shadow dragon that sent the first flame ball rose, mouth gapping as to consume the two fast falling ponies. Shadow, observing the new danger quickly flips into a dive bomb.  Folding his wings to his sides he gains speed quickly. Noticing Shadow, The dragon prepares to send another burst of fire to incinerate them. As Shadow reaches the too falling ponies he quickly scoops them up in his wings then flips on his back, shielding them from the know rising fire.
Shadow now seeing the sacrifice he has made. He closes his eyes; fold the others in even closer, and falls through fire.
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		Chapter 23: Dreams



                “Get me the burn kit”
                    “You’re going to need more than that. These are Shadow fire burns!!”
………

“We’re losing him!”
                    “One, two, three, four, one, two…”
………

“He’s slipping into a coma.”
………

Cobalt leaned against a wall as doctors packed up their things. As soon as he heard them leave he walks over to Nights bedside. “You may not remember this conversation took place. Or even survive you injuries. But I want thank you for saving my life. And also… for as long as I live,” Cobalt tucks a piece of black slick with the alicorn emblem embroidered in gold on it underneath his hoof. “You’ll have a place among the Alicorns.”
“So you trust him now, eh?” Cobalt was unaware that Luna had walked in and know was behind him.
“He saved mine and Iciels, lives. That earns trust in my book.”
Luna then sighs “If you trust him so do I.” She then goes over to his bedside. He shows no signs of life other than the shallow breaths he draws now and again, and his eyes twitches insanely in their sockets. The fur on half his face and most of his back was sheared off, this skin left highly damaged. The burns looked slightly purple because the flames also poisoned him silghtly.
“He’ll always bear these scares…” Luna said turning to her brother. “Perhaps… we could make him some kind of mask… one that could allow him to channel his powers again.”
“I remember ready about objects just like the one you are proposing.” Cobalt said distantly. “But there extremely difficult to make. And we’re not sure if he’s even going to survive.”
“Oh, he’ll live.” Luna said, while slipping a black rose in the vase nest to his bed. “I’ll make sure of it.”
………

Cobalt paced back and forth wondering how the thing Luna had requested would be done. Iciel watched him form the foot of his bed.
What is he doing? Andromeda asked from inside Iciel’s mind.
You tell me, you’ve know him longer then I.
                    “I guess I could make it myself…” Cobalt said distantly.
“Make what?”
“It’s just that Luna asked me to make a sort of artificial horn for Night Stallion.”
“Can you even do that?”
“Oh yes I’ve created many magical items in my day, some of great and terrible power.”
Iciel paused at this, and wondered how anything evil could come from her love.
There was a time we’re he was much different. Cobalt goes over and “looks” into a mirror where his mind was filled with darkness and blood-lust.
                    T-that can’t be possible!  She turns to look at Cobalt nearly at the verge of tears                    Cobalt to nice he wouldn’t hurt anypony.
                    He truly was a different pony back then.  A tone of nostalgic sorrow was on her voice. It still amazes me how from the same forge in which the elements of harmony was made came one of the most dangerous artifacts of all time.
                    W-what is that?
                    The Alicorn Amulet, he made it so that his powers could not be matched. Whilst in bloody battle It absorbed all the worst things about him, his fiery hate, his everlasting relentlessness, but worst of all his lust for blood. Only after he realized what great turmoil he was causing the people did he cast it off. Now all that use it will become as he once was, blood thirsty, tyrannical, and an all around psychopath
Cobalt then turned to head out I think… he made the elements for a sort of restitution for all his misdeeds. All tough he’s forgiven himself he still fights the guilt of what he’s done every day.
I can’t even imagine how bad he fells. Iciel thought as he left.
Neither can I. Neither can I….
………

Luna has hardly left Nights bedside. One day Celestia walks in behind her.
“I don’t even see why we’re treating him.” She said venom in her voice. Luna then violently stood up and looked Celestia coldly in the eyes.  “You can’t defend what’s he’s done, Luna.”
“He saved two lives, one our brother his oldest enemy if that is not worthy of trust then what is?”
“You cannot justify the blood on his hooves.”
“Neither can Cobalt justify his actions he took in the past.”
“That’s different.” Celestia hissed as she turned to leave.
“Is it, my dear sister?” Luna hissed back. Celestia then left in bitter silence.
………

Night was a prisoner to his own mind; his consciousness was rooming through a dark and twisted forest. He was afraid and could her whispers of the past blow thought the trees. Mostly indistinct, but sometimes he heard word such as “murder,” and “villain.” This made him shake.  Suddenly he found himself in a round clearing with a rock, illuminated by a moon beam, sticking straight outta then ground near the center. He quickly stepped into the light, but the whispering shadows pursued him. The circle of moon light shrunk round the around the smooth rock. Night Stallion backed up against it. The shadows started to form into figures shifty they growling red eyes were condemning.
“Why do you torment me?” Night Stallion said in a panic. They his mind wanders to the events before he found himself in the forest, the dragon, the fire, and the dull tunk of three bodies hitting the hard ground.  Night Stallion, then took his nervous eyes off the shadow figures to the stone.  He was backed up on. It was a tombstone, his tombstone.
“So this is to be my punishment…” Night Stallion said slowly turning back towards the figures. “To be tormented by the spirits of the past.”
………

Luna fell asleep in a chair while continuing her vigil at Night’s bedside, but suddenly she is trust awake by a flailing Night.
Worriedly she rushes over and feels his forehead. He has a cold sweat and his breathing is raspy and irregular. “No, Night!”
Several others have heard the commotion and come to investigate.
“What’s happing?” Iciel asked looking worried at thrashing stallion.
“I don’t know.” Luna said. “Perhaps some sort of night terror?”
His raspy breaths turn into strait out gasps. “Some night terror.” Cobalt commented.
“If this is a dream I should be able to dream walk with him and help him get through this.”
“LUNA NO!” Celestia snapped. “He’s obviously unstable and if he dies while you’re walking with him you’ll die too.”
“Celestia, I might be his only hope!” during the argument Iciel and Cobalt went over to Night and desperately try to help him.
“I will no risk losing you because of him again!” Celestia starts to tear up.
“Sister, I must try…” Luna then paces over to him. Iciel notices her and moves back respectively
“Luna, no, don’t put your life on the line for him.” Celestia pleaded tearfully.
“It’s alright Celestia.” Luna said looking almost happily into his face. “I want to do this.” She then sets her horn against his and then seems to fade into moonlight and go into him. Night Stallion seems to calm down after this. Iciel immediately goes back his bedside.
“Iciel.” Cobalt said from across the bed. “There is something I must do. Look after Night and send word for me if there’s any change.”
“Of course.” Iciel said looking at the now leaving Cobalt.
………

The dark figures had been abusing Night for what seemed like a lifetime to him. But unbeknown to him trying to come to his ad was his lost love, Luna.
“Ow!” She whined after being nicked but a impartially twisted branch. Night Stallion must be in here some were. She thought to herself pushing though the brambles. Luna traveled in silence no whispering shadows pursed her.
Often she checked to make sure she wasn’t getting lost. Many unicorns that tried to practice dream walking were lost in the mazes of the mind. It’s amazing how one can barricade themselves with in dreams. Usually it’s the guilt wracked that do this so that they can somehow punish themselves. Luna new this was probably once of those cases.
Suddenly she got an idea. She took off quickly and broke through the tree tops managing to scratch herself up badly in the process. She then noticed the moon beams shining down on the clearing she swoops by and notices the tormented Night Stallion and then descends quickly, along the moon beam. Her own light dispelled the dark figure and all the shadows near the clearing. Afaird, Night Stallion turned and embraced the marker.
“Why do you send an image of the one I love to torment me? Can’t you see I’m suffering enough?”
Luna then diminished her light and said to him. “Night, it’s me. This is a dream.”
Night then turned to her slightly. “I’m not dead?”
Luna smiled. “No you’re not.”
“B-but the dragon, the fall, I felt when I hit the ground.”
Luna goes to him and wraps her wings round him. “Come back with me to the waking world.” Night Stallion then fully turn from the stone and returned her embrace.
………

Cobalt had been busy with the item that Luna had asked him to make for night. He had to feel out every detail he wanted to put into the half-mask down to the gold inlay. He was going to make it out of sapphire steel, because it is both light weight and has wondrous magical properties. He commandeered a castle smithery. He then took from the shelf, a crucible, then put several sapphire steel ingots in it then set it over a fire. He then inspected the mold he made to make sure there were no flaws. Then he took some time to think on gold design he was going to inlay in the mask.
Meanwhile Luna had reappeared and collapsed as was lying over night’s chest when he began to stir. Noticing Luna snuggling into his chest he smiled and stroked her mane. Then noticed the left side of his face felt strange he reached up with his hoof and felt the bunt area and sighed. It was obvious that he’d disfigured for life. Shadow burns never heal. He hung his head and thought the ugliness that had been in his heart finally shown on the outside.
Luna then yawns, looks into his face, and smiles. Night smiles back weakly. Luna then notices the sadness in his eyes. “What is wrong?”
“Nothing… It’s just… I think you deserve some pony more… righteous… then me.”
Looks down at his sheets to have Luna lift up his head with a hoof. “I wouldn’t want to be with any other.” The was a spark of love in her eyes. Not lustful but pure and passionate affection.
This spark lit the growing pile of affection he had stockpiled for her. “I must admit I feel the same way.”  He them embrace her with his wings and pulls her near him.
Meanwhile Cobalt broke the mold. Then, using tongs, he plunged the still red hot mask into a bucket of cool water he had prepared earlier. Then in the still soft metal he made intricate swirling groves. As the metaled cooled it gained a sapphire blue tint, and reflected as though it was a mirror. He then put gold sauder in the grooves he made. This didn’t improve its magical qualities it was purely decorative. Cobalt felt his work it. He smiled as he felt the craftsponyship was good. He then wrapped in a silk cloth. And took it to the room where Luna and Night were passionately kissing.
“Ahem!” He said ending the couples make out session. Luna quickly wiped her lips and slipped into a chair.
“I’ve made them item you asked of me, Luna.” Cobalt said chuckling to himself.
“Well um,” Luna blushes. “I took the liberty of commissioning Cobalt to make you an artificial horn.” Cobalt sets the silk wrapped parcel in Night’s lap.
“Artificial horn?” He said while unwrapping his mask.
“It will restore all the powers lost to you.” Shadow then caught his reflection in the mask.
“I-I don’t think I want it.” He said putting it back into his lap.
Luna looks a bit sad. “W-why not.”
“I-I’ll be too temped to misuse them.” Turns his head away from Luna.
“You won’t.”
“Why?”
Luna turns his face toward her. “Because I won’t let you misuse them.” They then kiss for a minute.
Cobalt leans against the wall, chuckling to himself. “Will you tell him about the symptoms or shall I?”
“Symptoms?” Luna looks as confused as him.
“Once you put it on your life force will be attached to it.” Night Stallion looks at Luna then back to Cobalt. “That means if this breaks you will die. Inversely if you die it will no longer have magical abilities. So I guess the choice is up to you.”
“I-I don’t know… I want to get my powers back but…”
“I will support you in wait ever dissection you make.” Luna kisses him.
After finishing the kissing Shadow raises the mask up to his face. When it’s an inch from his face he starts to shake. “Here goes nothing.” As he slips it over the burnt part of his face, he inhales sharply. The sapphire steel starts to be stained black, as it absorbs shadows from Night’s body. As it turns black shadows start sheeting off his body, as they did before.
“H-how do you feel?” Luna asked cauoustly
“I feel…” Shadow paused as the mask turns completely black except for the gold inlay. “Complete.”
Luna smiles. “That’s good.” Luna gives him a sustained kiss. While kissing Night wraps his wings round her and pulls her into the bed on top of him.
“Oh, um.” Cobalt chuckles and leaves the couple to do their thing.

	
		Chapter 24: The Battle Beings



        The sound of Reese pounding on his avil could be heard throughout what was left of the Everfree forest. He took to forging when he couldn’t think or was angry. So far he made a full set of armor a long sword and several knives of various sizes.
Trixie pushed through the door with a tray of greenery and a bowl of berries. Both were meek in portions “Eat up Reese.” She then set it at his work table. 
Reese went over to the table they had made out some off the less burnt wood they found. Together Reese a Trixie were able to build a small two room house. Trixie's bedroom/ main room in the front. Reese quarters and smithery in the back.
Trixie noticed the red hot iron Reese had left on his anvil. “What is bothering you know.” she asked with a caring tone.
Reese seemed to ignore her and say. “Why is there so little to eat?”
“It’s all I could find.” both Reese and Trixie were nearly skin and bones. The armies of shadow as they burnt their way across Equestria the fertile farmlands were made barren, and every pony had to do with less the royals included
“Did you get to eat yet?” Reese asked.
Trixies only reply was. “I’ll be fine, you eat.”
“Trixie!” he chided.
“No, no no. You need to keep your strength up.”
Reese took a berry from the bowl. knowing what he’d do Trixie sealed her lips. and shook her head furiously
“Trixie eat please.” she shook her head faster
“EAT!” Reese took her head in his hooves and made her look into his eyes. They were filled to the brim with love and caring for the unicorn. “please.”
Trixie then slowly extended her hoof to take the berry from Reese and popped it in her mouth. Reese smiled. “Better.”
Suddenly the cockroach like hissing of a group of changelings sounded not too far off. “I’m ssstraving.” Said one.
“There isss no love in thisss place any more.” replied another.
“Isss all Crysssalisss’ fault, her with her warsss.”
“Thisss all could be settled if sshe allowed us to find love among our own kind.”
“letsss leave that for a later date.” barked the head changling. “For know letsss focuss, on the misson at hoof.”
Reese mouthed stay here. Then went out to follow the Changelings.
“What isss the mission anyhow.”
“To find and amulet off great power and bring it to our queen!”
This made Reese’s eyes widen. They were most assuredly talking about the Alicorn Amulet. Then then looked across a little ways and saw Trixie one of the twin blades strapped to either of her sides. 
Reese then angrily darts over and brings her into the shadows. “What are you doing here I told you to stay put!” he shouted in hushed tones
“And let you get caught and or killed? No sir!”
Reese argirly shook his head. “Go back. Trixie.”
“Spir you heard what they said and you know just as well as I what will happen if the forces of shadow get the amulet. We have to warn Cobalt!”
“I’ll deal with that you go back home!”
“No!”
“What’ssss that.” A changeling said noticing the commotion.
“Hurry get on my back!” Reese spat. Trixie did as she was told and got as. Reese then took off with a mighty kick off his back legs. The scouts, noticing the grey alicorn, fired bolts of magic at him. Trixie happily returned the favor hitting at least once off them before Reese flew out of rage.
With trixie turning round to face front, Reese flew with all speed to canterlot.
.........

Cobalt paced worriedly as a bowl of carrot soup cools on this desk. Iciel walked in, noticed it and sighed. “You really should eat.”
“Not hungry...” he mumbled back.
She then picked up the bowl and spoon and help a spoonful to his mouth with made him go back a bit. “Come on, just one spoonful.”
“I REFUSE TO GLUT MYSELF WHILE PONIES ON MY DOORSTEP STARVE!” He shouted, and knocked the spoon away, nearly striking Iciel in the process.
It’s best to leave him alone. Andromeda's voice coxed as Cobalt when to “look” out the window.
Iciel then turned sorrowfully away from her love, but on her way out she grabbed the unwanted bowl of soup. Then ,making sure not to spill a drop, she quickly descends the alabaster steps.Then with septs as light as a cats slipped through the courtyard and out a back way.
Then tention in the air was palpable, like the sky right before a lightning strike. Something big was going to happen and almost every pony new it. Trying not to dwell on this Iciel quickly made her way to the poorer streets of Canterlot. After a while off looking she saw an almost skeletal filly rummaging through trash cans for a morsel of food>
“Hey there.” Iciel said cheerfully.
The skeletal filly, was surprised and began to flee.
“No, no, I have something here for you.” Iciel lays the untouched bowl of soup on the ground carefully, then backs away. Slowly the thin filly stalks to the bowl and laps a mouthful. Iciel smiles, at least she still has a healthy appetite. The filly then sat down and lifted the bowl up too his lips and started sipping a lot down. 
Suddenly a royal guard rushes pash
“That can’t be good,” Iciel said. Then she turned to the Black filly. “You might want to return home.”
“But miss.” said the white manned filly. “I have no home. It was destroyed by the shadow army.”
“Where are you parents.” Iciel said looking round.
“Dead miss,” Iciel then stopped looking round and look to the little filly, suddenly feeling pity for her. “they were killed when our house burnt down.”
“T-that’s so sad.... follow me... theres a good safe... where you can stay with me.”
The filly doesn’t move. “Where?” 
“The Palace.” 
Suddenly the filly looks excited. “The palace?”  She then runs up next to Iciel. “Are you a princess.”
Iciel giggled at this and starts walking. “No Spectra, I’m not a princess, at least not yet.” 
Spectra walks lock step with Iciel. “That’s too bad, you're pretty enough to be a princess.”
“I’m glad you think so.”
Spectra puts on a puzzled look. “Miss, You said you could become a princess. How would you become a princess.”
“Well you see.... I’m in a relationship with Prince Cobalt.”
“OOHHH.” Spectra hopes in front of Iciel and walks backward. “Are you two going to marry each other.”        
“I don’t know.... maybe.”
Suddenly, five guards run to Iciel and the filly. “Miss Iciel, On the request of Prince Cobalt, we are to escort you back to the place.”
“May I ask why?”
“We have received word that the shadow army is approaching Canterlot.” Spectra gasps and presses close to Iciel “We don’t want any pony to be caught in the open.”
“Fine, but I am taking this little one to the castle with me.”
The guard gave a curt nod then leads her.
“Iciel.” Spectra said. “I’m scared.”
“It’s alright.” She said trying to comfort the orphan. “Everything will be alright.”
......... 

Cobalt is pacing quicker than usual and in the throne room this time. “If anything happens to her I’ll never forgive myself.” He said to himself.
“Calm down father, you only sent the grads to fetch her 15 minutes ago.” Cadence with her now apparent baby bulge replied calmly
“And I wanted Iciel by my side half an hour ago!” He quipped back
Fortunately, the guards came in with Iciel, and a dumbfounded Spectra.
Cobalt would recognize the delicate clink of Icicles hooves anywhere. “Iciel, my love!” Cobalt ran over to her (knocking over several palace guards in the process) and nuzzled her neck, and Iciel gadly nuzzled back. 
As Cobalt made sure Iciel was alright little Spectra slipped under a guard unnoticed. Amazed at the high ceiling covered with murals off the sky and pegusi controlling the weather. But, not looking where she was going she accidentally backed into the seated Celestia.When her rump touched the alicorns front legs. She gave a little yelped and jumped. In mid air she turned to face Celestia.
Spectra being too stunned to speak, Celestia looked down at her with a smile of amusement and compassion. “What is your name, little one?”
“S-Spectra, your majesty.” She said with a nervous  bow.
Beaming Celestia said “Tell me, Spectra, where are your parents?” 
“Dead, Ma'am.”
Celestia’s shining face turned slightly said “So your orphan then?”
“Yes, Ma’am.”
After a long pause and a sigh, Celestia said. “Come nearer to me child.”
Spectra then inched closer. Celestia kept coaxing her until she was nigh touching her.
“Tell me little one... do you like my home.” Celestia said casting her eye’s round about.
“Oh, yes Ma’am, it’s like I’ve wandered into a dream.”
“And tell me little Spectra.” Celestia said turning back to the filly a slightly troubled look in her eyes. “Do you like....me?”
“Well, I’ve never met you until now ma’am, but I have heard stories....” 
“Tell me.”
“Well... my mother, she told me you were as radiant as a summers day, and as kind as a cool drink in the desert.”
Celestia’s troubled look softened but didn’t dispel. She then got up and turned to stained glass window of Twilight and her friends “Spectra, I need you to understand. I have no foals of my own. Nor do I, or think I ever will, have a husband. And although I have the company of my siblings... sometimes I find myself... lonely.”
“Your majesty, what does that have to do with me?” Spectra asked inquisitively.
“In short, dear Spectra, I’m asking if you want to live with me here.” 
Celestia turned to she Spectra, stunned and shocked. “H-here? I-In the palace.”
Celestia nods. “You need not fear, nor be uncomfortable. And almost anything you wish will be given to you, within reason of course.”
The filly then smiles. “I-I... of course I will!” The filly then runs up and hugs the princesses leg tears of joy filling her eyes. ”Thank you! Thank you! Thank you!” 
Smiling Celestia enveloped the little filly in her swan-like wings. “You are quite welcome.” Suddenly the little filly brust in joy, and skipped around the great alicorn in happiness. This brought tears, and happy memories off a much better time to the surface.
This warm moment was interrupted when a rain soaked Reese carrying Trixie on his back, and the chilling wind of bitter news on his brow, burst through the door.Trixie barely hanging onto Reese mane fainted and slid off him. Iciel and Cadence then rushed to attend to her. 
“Cobalt, I must speak with you urgently.” 
“Reese!” Cobalt rushed over and touched his chest. “You must be soaked to the bone. I will get you food and heat.”
“There is no time for that.!” Reese spat. “There is a group of changelings traveling in what's left of the everfree forest looking for the alicorn amulet!”
Cobalt then froze after a long pause he said. “You sure?”
“As sure as your sister’s sun.”
“I need to stop them.” Cobalt said turning to go out.
“Cobalt no!” said Iciel reaching out to stop him. “We need you here. We’ll send a squad to stop them.”
“No, we need every stallion we have defending the city. Besides this is my mistake to fix.”
“Father wait!” Cadence tried to call out as he left. But she collapsed in sudden pain. 
the now revived Trixie, and Iciel rush over to help her.
“Are you alright” Trixie asked.
“Should I send for Twilight and Armor?” tries to get up
“No, no, I’m fine no. AHH!” collapses and starts paint
Trixie's eyes widened “Oh my goodness are you going into labor?” 
“N-No, I can’t be, I’m not due for another month!”
“Stress is known to cause early labor.” Iciel said matter of factly.
“I hope not. AHH.”  Cadence collapse and some nurses come come to help her.
Celestia noticed that Cobalt had escaped, and Luna was still not up. So she waved over a garud. “Take this little one to my quarters.” turns to Spectra looking worried. “Don’t worry I’ll be here soon.”
.........

Celestia barged into Luna’s sleeping quarters, which not only stirred the mare, but her shadowy bed fellow. This made Celestia furious. “I can’t believe this our city is under, attack and our brothers out on a fools errand, and your-your!”
“Sister, If it’s as serious as you make it sound there are things more important than what I did or did not do with Night Stallion last night.” Luna sits up and rubs the sleep from her eyes and asked. “Now what is brother up to?”
“He’s going to try and stop a group of changelings supposedly looking for the Alicorn Amulet.”
This made Luna pause. “Night... I need you to tail my brother. make sure he doesn’t get hurt.”
“Yes, my love.” Night said, then he turned into shadow and left.
Celestia lears at Luna. “We still are going to talk about this.”
“I don’t see anything wrong with it.”
“Well talk about It” she said leaving.
.........

Cobalt         wasted no breath, pursuing and tracking his changeling foe. But, unbeknown to him, Night Stallion in the form of a shadow darting from scrub to scrub and the occasional tree. Cobalt could feel himself catching up. 
He was only armed with a pistol (which he knew he wouldn’t be able to do much with) with a shoulder strap full of extra magazines (both swiped from the armory) and his trusted enchanted sword,(which he began to call Sapphire Bolt.) And what was night stallion armed with? A knowledge how to summon any weapon he wishes. 
Cobalt could tell the pace the changelings were moving at due to the frequency of campsites they set up, each one was a reminder to him and Night Stallion, that he had to set up camp if he didn’t catch up soon.
And they both knew time was of the essence, both could almost hear the sounds of war, although the sounds of swords clanking and the whistle of arrows had been replaced by the explosive clatter off machine guns and the screech of missiles, some sounds never change. Namely, the moans of a wounded shoulder, and the eerie silence after the battle, both off them knew, that silence, was the true sound off death
After several hours off pursuing, mostly in drenching rain cobalt was beat. He could feel the changelings a bittersweet distance away, mocking him. But weather worn and fatigued he had to stop.
Nearly fainting Cobalt dragged over a few rocks and twigs to make a fire pit. The wound on his leg that when along with the blinding slash never truly healed. Once he tried to rub two stick together he collapsed. Then he heard hooves step apporce.
If it’s one of those mother bucking Changelings. Cobalt thought. I’m never seeing Iciel again
He then was grateful he couldn’t cry as he thought how foolhardy he was. “You have a lotta guts going a group of changeling scouts all alone.” 
“A month a go the sound of your voice wouldn’t have nearly sounded as good.”
“Stop with the wishy washy stuff.” Night Stallion said getting a fire lit for himself and the collapsed stallion.
Night Stallion, summoned a sword with a dark grey blade with was being held in a shadow dragons mouth whose wings made the finger guards, and his tail wrapped around the hilt. “The Changelings rise at dawn, we'll be able to catch them by surprise if we raid a few hours before, Celestia rises ”
Cobalt nods as he eases himself to sitting on a log. Night Stallion stabs the blade into the ground, turns into a large highly venomous serpent and then wraps himself around the blade. “Firssst watch isss mine.” he hissed.
.........

Silver Sword was forced to hang back, although he hated not helping his troops he knew in under an hour he could help defeat his foes in  ways he couldn’t imagine. As he descended a set of cast iron steps to an area filled with the sounds of welding and bolting. The sight of what they were building gave Silver a wide smile. 
.........

Cobalts leg gave him fits in the night, he had to undo his bandages and apply a numbing herb at least five different times. He tried his best to hide this irury but it had become infected and was slowly debilitating him.
“You really ssshould ssssee a doctor.” Hiss Night as Cobalt changed the bandage again.
“I hate that snakes have those  weird clear eyelids.” Cobalt cinched the bandage tight. “You never know whether they awake or asleep.”
Night uncoiled from his sword, and took his true from. “It’s time to move out, Prince C.” he pulls it out of the ground and puts it in it’s sheath.
Cobalt worked his way up.
“I’ll lead.” Night Stallion said.
Cobalt gave a curt nod and let him step ahead, content to follow his hoofs steps.
The smoke from the changelings fire rose high in the sky. Within 15 minutes Cobalt and Night were at the changeling camp. As soon soon as Cobalt was a few yards away he froze.
“The amulets here, they have it.”
“Are you sure?”
“It’s power is more strong, more recognizable, and more tempting. to me then to anypony else.”
Night paused. “Maybe you should hang back.”
“No,” Cobalt insisted. “it’s my mess, I clean it up.” 
“If you insist.” Night said.
Cobalt then paced round the camp stepping over changelings on bed rolls. Suddenly he stopped over a changeling holding a cloth bundle.
Suddenly a voice hissed in mind. Massster, you have come for me finally!
Cobalt reals back No, your are nothing but a shadow of what I once was.
“Cobalt are you sure you ok.”
“Yeah, I’m fine.” 
You’d be more then fine if you let me add to you power, you war will be won in a matter of moments!
“We need to get you way from that thing” Night Stallion said pulling him back. The changelings then began to stir. Night quickly wiped out an M16 and aimed it at the one of the the Changelings.
Quickly the changeling raised its hooves and hissed. “Defect, We whisssh to defect!”
“Is this some sort of trick?”
“No tricksss.” The changeling that was holding the , most likely there comander. “When SSSombra takesss over there will be no love to feed on, Crysssaliss is to blind to see this.” As they talk Cobalt undoes the cloth so the amulets jewel is visible. “We aren't the only onesss to think so.”
I only want to make you stronger! The voice hissed arginyl. But if you wish to discard me, It suddenly starts to crackle with red electricity I will lend my power to you enemies!
.Suddenly a shadow dragon swoop from over head, knocking Cobalt unconscious and snatching the amulet.
“NO!” Night unloaded the M16 on the hard scales off the shadow dragon. Once the magazine was empty he cast the rifle aside. And checked Cobalt for signs of life.
Once he confirmed the alicorn was alive he gave a sigh of relief. Suddenly he turned to the Changelings. “If you wish to defect and have a change of become a Equestrian citizen. Prove It to me and take this once to canterlot castle safely and with all speed.”
“Yesss, sssir.” hissed one helping cobalt onto another's back.
Night Stallion then prepared to take off, “And what will you be doing?”
Night Stallion then turned to the changeling that asked the question. “Isn’t obvious? I’m going Dragon hunting.” He then takes off.
To be Continued....
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