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Equestria Noir 2
Case 10
“Forest of Death” 
By Jacoboby1
Chapter 1
“Invasion of the Forest”

Perspective: ???
	“You’re late…” 
“Sneaking around has become a thing of mine. I had to make sure that none spotted me, or my companion.” 
“How do you show up late for a meeting that you asked for?” 
“I’m here now, so let’s cut to the chase. It’s going to happen right now.” 
“Yes, he told me that the seeds would be working right now. To think Discord could be so careless.” 
“With Celestia keeping him on a leash he’s no threat to us. The reason I came is to ask, have I not proven myself?” 
“Your supposed victory over him proved nothing except your own ego. Last time I checked, the battle was a draw. We will not deviate from the plan to satisfy your wounded pride.” 
“Remember who you are speaking to, old stallion.” 
“Bah, if you were truly the one, you would’ve killed him by now.” 
“And that would have gotten us nowhere and you know it. I just don’t see why it has to be him.” 
“Do you not have ears? I told you this a hundred times. It has to be him. Nopony else can summon our master.” 
“I have ears, that doesn’t mean I like what I hear.” 
“Don’t argue with me, if it wasn’t for me you and your sister would be pathetic little orphans on the street. The only reason you are even breathing at this point is because you will serve a purpose.” 
“Fine, but I have one request.” 
“Oh here we go.” 
“Let me face him again…” 
“What will that accomplish? Another draw?”
“No, I simply want to see...just what makes him more worthy than me….”
____________________________________________________________
Perspective: Private Eye
Nothing! I’ve been digging through the libraries books for hours and nothing. I’ve been reading every single book about history, magic, anything to help me understand Prometheus. But nothing, there’s no mention of him in any history textbook, paper, or compilation stored here at the library. 
I slammed my head onto the open book in front of me and groaned. I’ve been at this for hours. Ever since I got back from the Summit yesterday I’ve been trying to find something to occupy me. 
Twilight was in Canterlot hoping to take part in a Sunrise Festival with Celestia and Luna. The girls were with her, I spent most of my time here catching up with Tailspin. Dad looked after him while I was away and he was on a train back to Manehatten. 
Everything was going swell until Tailspin had to go to school. Then, the itch to try and solve this whole ancestral mystery came back. I moved myself to the library and started digging through every text I could get my hooves on. I didn’t want to worry Twilight so I didn’t tell anybody I was here. 
Frustration gripped me, how hard was it to find a stupid unicorn who lived over a thousand years ago? 
“Quite difficult if you ask me.” 
I turned and saw a sight I was not in the mood to put up with. Discord was lounging on some invisible couch above me. The bizarre creature smiled at me, “So, on to your pet genealogy project dear Private?” he asked. “Seems you and Twilight share the same investigative nature.” 
“I’m not in the mood Discord.” I said, turning back to the book. Suddenly one line of words transformed into a tiny Discord. He stood on the book, his arms crossed. 
“Oh really now, how silly of me to think you had a fun bone in you. You and Twilight Sparkle are the perfect match after all.” He said, picking up letter on the page and nibbling the corner on it. 
Don’t. Ask. 
“What do you want?” I grumbled. “I’m trying to work here.” I flipped the page and crushed Mini Discord in the process. 
Discord phased through the page and grumbled himself, “Now that was just rude and uncalled for. Why can’t you be more like Fluttershy and accept that I have truly changed? We could be friends! Write letters to each other! Enjoy long walks on the-” 
I flipped another page on to him out of sheer spite. “Like I said, not in the mood.” 
A flat Discord came out of the book and blew himself up with his thumb. “That’ll teach me to try and be friendly to hardboiled Private Eye.” 
“What are you really doing here Discord?” I asked. “Don’t you have some bunnies to give steroids to or something?” 
“Oh heavens no, this was just me sating my curiosity about why you are here, when Twilight is at Canterlot.” He said. 
I sighed. “Twilight is doing work, and so am I,” I said. 
“Right, the Sunrise Ceremony. Where dear Twilight Sparkle becomes a pretty pretty princess,” He said, summoning a really scary looking gold cane with Twilight’s head on it. He twirls it around as he says, “Shame that your duties are keeping you apart don’t you think?” 
“It’s what I signed up for,” I said firmly. “I knew marrying Twilight was going to be tough. But I put up with it because I love her.” 
“Oh love,” Discord said, the cane suddenly sprouting a bouquet of roses. “Ah, one day maybe I’ll find a nice draconequus and settle down somewhere in the country.” 
Trying to imagine a female version of Discord’s species made me want to vomit. 
“Look, if you don’t have anything to contribute, go bug somebody else.” I said, looking through the book. 
“And miss seeing you continually fail at your project?” Discord said with a smirk. “You do seem to have trouble with a certain ancestor of yours, what was his name again? Oh right, Prometheus.” 
I stopped and suddenly realized. Discord was immortal too. He’s been around longer then Celestia and Luna. He would know what happened to Prometheus. 
Now I just need to turn off the higher functioning part of my brain that prohibits me from asking Discord favors.  Or just the part that prohibits me from playing nice with him, instead of treating him like he’s an unexploded bottle of nitroglycerin.
“If you know something, Discord, just say it,” I said, looking down at him. 
“Well, since you asked so nicely…  Well nicely for you at least,” He said, tossing away the cane, somehow it passes through the wall and I thought I could hear Opal screeching outside. 
“What do you know about Prometheus?” I asked firmly. 
Discord looked at his claws as he said, “Well, I didn’t know him personally. Though with the chaos he caused to Izanagi’s kingdom I would feel compelled to give him a medal.” 
“I know he attacked Equestria.” I said. “Using, dark magic.” 
“Well, you probably know a little more than I expected what with your haphazard way of peeking into secrets. But, to sate your curiosity I’ll tell you what I can. Yes, your dear ancestor did attack the Unicorn Kingdom, he had plans to take over all of Equestria but for some reason he stopped after capturing a castle. One with dear Izanami, Izanagi’s wife, inside.” 
I heard this part from Lunard. Apparently Prometheus lusted after Izanami, and raped her when he got inside. But, judging by Discord’s expression there was far more to the story.
“Dear Promy then sort of disappeared for a time. Left his empire in the hands of the daughter he had with his wife Aria. From there you get some rumors and some saying he just flat out killed himself,” Discord said. 
“And Izanami?” I asked. 
“Got preggers from Promy’s little escapade with her. Dear Celestia said they were to be twins but then Izanami runs away in the middle of the night and is never heard from again.” 
“How come I’ve learned none of this in history class?” I asked. 
“The victor writes the history books, Private Eye. But the sore losers never want to admit they were beaten,” He said cryptically. Then suddenly he grew to a huge size and summoned a towel and shower cap on his head. “Now, if you’ll excuse me, I’ve been rolling in exposition all day, I think I need a shower.” 
“Hold on!” I said, watching him walk off the desk. “You can’t just leave me hanging like that.” 
“Trust me, you’re going to want to pay attention for the next part of the story.” Discord said, and then snapped his fingers and vanished before my eyes. 
I growled and bucked the desk out of sheer frustration. I swear if Fluttershy didn’t believe he was truly reformed I’d turn him to stone myself. 
And what was with leaving me hanging l-
Suddenly I felt like my chest was on fire. I yelled in pain and fell on the floor. I felt pain shoot up my entire body. It felt like a thousand thorns were plunging themselves inside me. I yelled in pain as it only got worse. Then...I heard voices….
Save us!
Help us! 
The tree! The tree!
Help us!
We’re dying!
I yelled into pain and it eventually became too much. I slipped into unconsciousness. 
__________________________________________________________
When I came too all I could hear was screaming outside. I groaned as I tried to get to my hooves. The pain was gone, just left behind a really sore feeling in my chest and legs. What was that? Something about a tree…?” 
I heard a scream outside, it sounding like one of the townsfolk. I got up and ran to the door as best I could…
Nothing could have prepared me for what I saw…
Vines.  Big black thorny vines were all over Ponyville, wrapping buildings, threatening the citizens, and generally causing havoc.  It was like something out of a nightmare.  Probably was to some of the ponies here, but those vines were putting everypony in danger.
My eyes grew even wider as I looked to the sky. The skyline was divided almost completely in half. One side showcasing the sun of morning, the other side the moon of evening. Just what the heck was going on here!?
I watched as one of the thorny vines started moving towards me. I jumped out of the way and fired a magical bolt at it. The plant only seemed stunned before it went to try and ensare my leg. I dodged out of the way and started galloping towards my home. If I could get inside, then I could get my gear to help fight these things!
I ran across town, zapping any vines that got close. I occasionally passed ponies trying to escape the vines too. I managed to run inside my house to find that the vines were already heading towards it. 
I dived into the doorway and ran upstairs. The vines followed me but I slammed the door behind myself. I could hear the things trying to knock my door down but I held firm. I sparked my horn, causing the wood from the floor to come up as planks. I turned and used magic to put the planks on the door. 
“That’ll hold them,” I said, “At least for a little bit.”
I then opened my closet and pulled out my weapons. I slipped Silver Wolf onto my back. I then pulled out Blackhawk, White Tiger, and Golden Eagle. I slipped all three firearms into my trench coat. 
It was at that moment the plants managed to bust down my door. I pulled out Silver wolf at blinding speed and slashed the vines. The blade cut through them quickly. I slashed my way through the plants as I ran downstairs. I had to get to the school, made sure that Tailspin was..safe…?
I ran outside and saw somebody running towards the Everfree forest. He was trying to be hidden but as he ran away from the chaos, one look in his eye told me who he was…
Spera…
What was I going to do? I couldn’t leave Tailspin. Then again, if he’s at school he should be okay. If Spera was here, trouble would soon follow. 
I ran in the direction where he was heading towards the Everfree Forest. When I got there...part of me wished I had stayed in town…
I swear this place had grown darker.  Mind you the Everfree Forest had always been foreboding.  It was always dark, with a thick canopy of leaves blotting out the sun in most of it, keeping it dark, and rather scary.  It was also filled with dangerous creatures that could easily make a meal out of an unwary pony.  Manticores, cockatrices, and timber wolves were bad enough.  However, I am sure that nopony knows what all is living in there, and what could come slinking out and take us by surprise.  Even the cutest, most innocent-looking creature could be a plague.  Twilight told me about the parasprites, and about how Pinkie Pie had routed them with an annoyingly catchy polka.   Never mind the fact that a lot of wild weather is thrown off from the place, and pegasus weather magic doesn’t seem to work there.  All in all, it was a place that most ponies, who had an ounce of good sense, avoided like like poison.  Now, though, it seemed like it was ten times worse.  Darker, gloomier, more foreboding and fierce, though it could be profusion of large black thorny vines that was adding to that feeling.  It was obvious that this was they originated.  Lovely.  The Everfree was invading Ponyville.
I lost track of Spera in my moment of awe at what was coming. I ventured into the forest, careful to avoid any more of those vines, zapping or slicing any that got too close. 
But as I moved on I felt weaker, as if something was draining me. What was wrong with me?
I refocused and looked past a row of bushes. There was Zecora, fighting off some of those vines with her hooves. She was trying to protect a wagon containing her valuables. Seems the forest had gotten to her too. 
A pair of vines tried to grab her from behind but I zapped them. I leaped to where Zecora was, smiling. “You alright?” I asked. 
“I am well now that you are here.  Used to, I could navigate this forest without fear,” Zecora uttered.  “Do you know the story behind the vines I see, and why they are taking over the Everfree?”
“Your guess is as good as mine Zecora.” I said, slicing another vine. “These things just keep coming!” I then let out a breath, suddenly feeling the need for air. 
“It is a good thing you are strong of will…  But your breathing… Do you think you are becoming ill?” Zecora asked with no little concern.
“I-I just feel drained is all,” knowing Zecora’s talent as a healer, I wasn’t about to lie to her. 
Zecora moved to her wagon, and began digging around. She pulled out a potion and went over to me. “You are tied to this forest more than you know,” She said, opening the vial. “Drink this and it will help your strength grow.” 
As I slashed one of the vines, I downed the red potion and instantly I felt better. Wow! Bottle this and she’ll make millions. 
I focused on slicing my way through more vines as I said, “The road is still mostly clear!” I said to Zecora. “Get out while you can.” 
“Why should I leave you Private Eye?” Zecora said. “It is not in my best interest to say goodbye.” 
“Zecora just trust me,” I said, zapping another vine. “There’s something I need to do here.” 
Zecora looked about ready to protest and then just sighed, “You have always been the stubborn sort.  I hope you save certain things for a last resort.” She then hooked herself onto her wagon’s lead and began running out of Everfree. 
I ran deeper into the forest, dodging and weaving my way around vines as they tried to grab me. One of the vines even opened to reveal a strange type of flower that looked like something straight out of Ridley Scooter’s films. I sliced it before it could get a chance to get at me. The potion filled me with enough energy to keep going. 
I had no idea where I was going, but my gut told me I should keep moving into the forest. It was as if something was calling to me. Something was in pain…
Something was dying..and needed my help…
I tripped and rolled down a small incline, I tumbled to the ground and groaned a little. I then looked up and saw the black clad figure standing before me. I noticed for the first time a sword was on his back. It looked like a scimitar. 
“So, we meet again Private Eye.” Spera said, lifting the ski mask off to reveal himself. “I think we are past the point of hidden identities are we not?” 
“Spera,” I practically growled, getting to my hooves. “I figured you were behind this!” 
“Now what would I gain from convincing a dangerous forest to attack it’s neighbor?” Spera said with a smile. “I see you have recovered from your injuries. Good, I’d like to have you in top form.” 
“I’m not in the mood for games Spera!” I yelled. “I’m taking you down today!” 
“Oh? Is that so?” Spera said, his horn glowing green and the sword slowly coming out. The blade was long, curved, and looked more like a fang than an actual sword. 
I got a very bad case of deja vu as I looked at the sword. I had definitely seen that fang before…
“A new toy won’t change the fact I’m going to defeat you this time.” I said, drawing Silver Wolf. “No more games Spera, no more runarounds or tricks! It’s just you, and me! We’ll settle this right here!” 
“Very well,” Spera said, brandishing his blade. “Let there be a victor this time around….” 
With that, we both charged at each other, and our blades clashed. Signalling the battle about to begin…
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Chapter 2
“The Wolf and the Lion.”

Our blades crashed as Spera and I began our battle. I felt adrenaline rush through me. This guy murdered five ponies and got away with them clean. I wasn’t going to let him get away! I wasn’t going to let him stand there all smug like! I was going to finish him! Here and now! II held my blade against his and said, “I’ll make sure you’re turned in this time Spera! That I swear!” 
He just smirked a little, “Be careful what you promise Private Eye, I know how much you despise letting ponies down!” He then shoved my blade away and swung at me. 
I barely dodged the blade and pulled out Blackhawk. Spera tried to summon a barrier but when my bullet it shattered the barrier like glass and grazed him along the shoulder. 
He grunted in pain and his eyes glowed with dark magic. He fired a bolt at me as I leaped out of the way. Spera wasn’t slouching since the last time we fought. He’s gotten tougher too.
“So you’ve learned some new tricks Private Eye.” He said, looking at me. “But you still hold on to your old ideals.”
“I could say the same to you, you murdering bastard!” I charged at him, bringing about my sword. Our blades sang as they clashed, sliced and parried one another. I could only get a good hit on Spera’s cheek, causing blood to seep down him. But he got a shot on my leg, I grunted from the pain. 
But as the fight went on, I couldn’t help but feel weaker still. Every movement just seemed to drain me even more than usual. I was breathing heavily as Spera and I clashed blades again. 
“What’s wrong Private Eye? Feeling a little winded?” Spera taunted. 
“Shut up,” I growled. 
“This is not the battle I had in mind between us. You are weakened…” Spera observed. “You are not fighting with all of your power. Perhaps, there is a link between your newfound weakness and this forest’s invasion after all.”
Maybe he’s right, maybe the fact I’m feeling like crap is somehow connected to this forest. Maybe these weird black plants are the cause. “Either way Spera,” I growled, pushing him back with the blade, “I’m taking you down!” 
I reached into my trench coat and pulled out my medallion. This had to do it! I’ll take him down! It ends here!
“HENSHIN!” I yelled, slipping the medallion around my neck, tapping it an-
“GAAAAAHHH!!!” I yelled as a pain shot through my body, something was wrong, very very wrong. I felt like my bones and muscles were being pulled and stretched in all the wrong directions. What was happening? It was always so easy...Hope would’ve given me Nocturne’s ability to handle the change…
I blinked for a moment and found I wasn’t in the forest. I was standing in some kind of large chamber.  All around, I could see reflective surfaces, and what looked like faceted crystal.  Thankfully the lighting in here was subdued or else I’d have been blinded by all the shiny.  Even so, there was something seriously wrong, here. All around me were various ponies of all shapes and colors, but all of them were yelling in pain as vines wrapped tightly around everypony. Something was hurting them! The plants...how could they be hurting the spirits in Hope!?
“Fuck off fucking flora!” I heard Littlepip’s voice say. I turned to find the small unicorn filly with some vines wrapped around her. 
“Littlepip!” I yelled, “what’s going on here!?” 
“What’s going on is that we are being invaded too!” I followed the sound of the voice and saw Eclipse was being tied up by the vines as well. Beside him looked like the pony version of Swift Sky, My pirate ancestor with long red hair, a grey coat and a horn sticking out of her tricorn hat. 
“Ye gotta find the tree, matey! Find the tree and stop these scurvy vines!” She yelled, trying to squirm her way out of it. 
“What tree?” I asked. 
“Just hurry!” Littlepip yelled and then the whole scene faded. I then was brought back into reality just as Spera hit me with a powerful magical blast. I managed to keep hold of the medallion and weapons as I rolled down a small hill to the bank of a river. Spera came up to me and put a hoof to pin me down on my chest. 
“So, it seems your powers are weakened, not nearly what I was expecting Private Eye…” He said, looming over me. 
“Go to hell Spera,” I spat. “I can take you down still.” 
He pressed hard into my ribs, I felt pain shoot through me. Must’ve been one of the bones that hadn’t healed properly from the shot transformation. 
“Whatever that old stallion sees in you to try and fulfill the plan,” Spera said cryptically, “I don’t see it. But, when it all comes to pass you, your friends, your beloved, all will be unable to stop what’s coming.” 
“The hell are you talking about?” I groaned, glaring at him. 
“And spoil the surprise?” He said, “Tsk tsk Private Eye, where’s the fun in telling you my plans? For you’ll see them soon enough, and you’ll be right at center stage…” 
He then lifted his hoof and slammed it into my face. Everything fell to black…
__________________________________________________________
How...long was I out…? 
I...don’t know...I feel...terrible…
Spera...beat me again...how….why…
Why do I feel so...powerless…?
I opened my eyes and saw a silhouette against a glorious, heavenly light. A voice came, I’ve heard it before. It was warm, comforting, and ethereal…
“Private Eye, the time has come. I will show you just why your powers are weakening. Your friends are doing everything they can to help. But, while they do so it is time you learned about the past. How you are connected to the Tree of Harmony.” 
Tree of...what…? Faust...what are you talking about….
I then felt...warmth….
_______________________________________________________
Ugh.  I’ve really got to stop blacking out like that.  I open my eyes, again, and look around.  Whoa.  I’m in a lush, green forest, sunlight streaming through the canopy, small flowers blooming in those sparse patches of sunlight.  The forest wasn’t dark, though, just had a subdued lighting.  Dim, but you could still see well enough to walk.  I could hear birds off in the distance, and creatures moving in the underbrush, but nothing seemed overly threatening.  Compared to the Everfree, this place was positively idyllic.
Where am I? 
I got to my hooves, the fatigue from the fight earlier was no longer there. I felt lighter and better. This place, it felt like such a normal forest. How did I get here? Last thing I remember was that light, and Faust telling me something abo-
“Are you sure this is the right place?” 
I hid in some bushes as I heard a male, refined voice speak up. I peaked out of the bushes slowly and gasped quietly.  There was a male unicorn, dressed in a royal purple doublet, which matched his royal purple mane, a golden crown on his head.  If I had ever wondered what a stallion version of Rarity would look like, I found it. If you put them right next to each other you would think them brother and sister. He even had curls, stallion-ly curls of course, in his mane and tail.  He seemed to lack Rarity’s warmth, though, just my opinion.  
Beside him, dressed in a very elegant dark blue kimono, decorated with what looked like a combination of Neighponese characters ancient runes and stars, was another unicorn.  She had a purple coat, long dark purple hair, green eyes and a slightly impatient expression.  I guess the kimono is what you get when you try to mix arcane wizard and Neighponese fashion?  She wore it well, however it came into existence.
She looked at the male unicorn, and huffed. “Izanagi, I told all of them to meet us here, they’ll come,” she said impatiently. 
“I still say we should’ve tried to contact Celestia and Luna before we made a decision such as this,” Izanagi replied. “They would have been able to tell us if we should mess with it, Izanami.” 
Izanagi?! Izanami!? As in the first two unicorns to ever exist?! The first Unicorn King and Queen!
I was watching two historical figures right before my eyes! Then, if they are here, then this must be the past…
“LOOK OUT BELOW!!!” I heard a male voice cry. 
I heard the sound of a missile and watched as a pegasus came to a landing in front of the two unicorns. I say landing in the most liberal term as he sort of tumbled and crashed into the grass. A burly-looking pegasus stood up, shaking himself off, and then grinned cheekily at the two unicorns.  He had a light blue coat, and…  Seriously?  I don’t believe this…  A light blue coat and a rainbow-colored mane?!  Oh, and he’s dressed like the pegasi from the Cloud Kingdom.  How about that.  I’m just… kind of stunned that a rainbow-colored mane seems to be a genetic trait.
Izanami smiled and let out a giggle, “Nice hair Askus.” 
The pegasus’ grin turned into a frown. “Aw, not you too. Long story short, me and my descendants are going to be stuck with this stupid hair-cut forever!” 
“I don’t think it’s stupid…” A delicate and demure voice said. I looked on as a second pegasus came to land beside Askus.  A butter yellow mare, with a quiet voice, pink mane, and clothes that look like she would fit right into this forest.  I couldn’t really make them out, without giving myself away, but the motif seemed to be vines, and flowers.  Kind of like that Gala dress design that Rarity showed me, when I was being told about the whole… fiasco.  Or maybe some kind of druid out of Ogres and Oubliettes would fit better.
Askus’ face just seemed to melt into a smile at the sight of her. “Aw Emblem, cut it out,” He said, his cheeks flushed with embarrassment. 
“I’m serious!” Emblem implored. “You’ll always be the most handsome and most brave pony I know.” 
“Seems little has changed between you two,” Izanagi said with a small smile. “You always would cave to her Askus.” 
“Shut up, Nagi, or I’ll wipe that smirk off your mug,” Askus said, his wings bristling with anger. 
“Well, all that’s left is-” Izanami began. 
“HIIIIEEE!” A voice said from behind me. 
I shot into the air and hugged a tree branch. Nobody looked at me so, I guess they couldn’t see me hanging from a tree like a startled cat. I looked down and...no way...
Below me was somebody I wasn’t expecting to see.  Then again…  Why am I not all that surprised?  The mare had the biggest, almost impossible grin on her face.  Her bright blue eyes shown with both happiness and mischief, and her dark pink curly mane contrasted with her lighter pink coat. Oh… my… If she wasn’t dressed in the frock of a medieval farmer’s wife, I’d know if she had balloons on her butt…  Wait…  Pinkie doesn’t usually wear frocks.  Whoever you are, please don’t have Pinkie Sense, please don’t have Pinkie Sense…  Or any of Pinkie’s other unique abilities…  Oh… I just know that she knows I’m here, somehow…
She happily bounced into the clearing and looked back behind her. “Come on Addy! Everybody’s here!” 
“Ah’m right behind ya Evey!” A country accented male voice said.  Into the clearing stepped…  Braeburn?  Golden yellow coat, wavy blond hair, and wearing a homespun tunic, with canvas vest, and a broad-brimmed straw hat, all of which was well made, and looked quite spiffy despite the homey materials.  After all the others, I was half-expecting a stallion version of Applejack. I guess AJ didn’t take as much after her ancestor as the others. 
Soon all six ponies stood together. “It’s good to see you all again,” Izanami said. 
“You still didn’t tell us why we all had to be here,” Askus said. “I got a dragon lair that’s being a real pain in the tail to clear out.” 
“You can fight dragons after this is over with,” Izanagi said firmly. “This is important.” 
“More important than that weird grey pony who’s hugging that tree branch?” Evona suddenly said. 
AAAAAAHHHHH!!!!
“Honey, what have we talked about?” Adamus said with a sigh. 
“That no matter how accurate my predictions are, I can’t keep weirding everybody out with them,” Evona said with a smile. 
“Anyways,” Izanagi said, “the reason I called you all here is because recently, one of our kingdom’s scouting parties discovered something that we must attend to.” 
“Like some kind of artifact or somethin’?” Adamus asked. 
“Is it dangerous?” Emblem said, wrapping her foreleg around Askus’. 
“As far as we know it isn’t,” Izanami said. “But everything will become clearer once I show it.” 
“I still say we should contact Celestia and Luna,” Izanagi said. 
“Hey, those two left so that we could have lives of our own,” Askus said. “We can handle it!” 
“Just as stubborn as my wife it seems…” Izanagi grumbled. 
“Ain’t we forgetting somepony else?” Adamus asked. 
Suddenly the two unicorns got quiet for a moment. Evona was the first one to speak up. “You mean, you didn’t invite Promy?” 
“That was my idea,” Izanagi said. “Prometheus’ empire is the youngest of the nations. He shouldn’t be worried about this. Plus, should he ever get captured by some nefarious force, he will not be burdened with the information.” 
“Hard to believe the little guy is grown up,” Askus said with a smile. “I remember when we were all kids and he stuck to Izanami like glue.” 
Izanami smiled, but I could tell she didn’t exactly agree with her husband on this. “He’s got responsibilities now. Including taking care of that lovely mare Aria.” 
“She’ll be good for him, I know it,” Emblem said with a smile. 
“I still wonder how he found her,” Adamus said. “He’s been awful tight lipped ‘bout that.” 
“However he found her,” Izanagi said. “What is important is that he’s safe, busy and far away from this.”
“So what exactly is ‘this’ that you wanted to show us?” Askus asked. 
Izanagi turned and said, “Follow me, I will show you where it is.” 
I climbed down the tree as everypony went traveled into the woods. I know they can’t see me, but I kept my distance none the less. I still don’t like how Evona could’ve pointed me out. 
I got a little ahead of them and could hear Izanami and Izanagi whispering to one another. 
Izanami said, “I still don’t like this.” 
“We’ll talk about it later,” Izanagi said. “I told you not bringing Prometheus along was a good idea.” 
“Uggh, he’s already feeling bad that I was the only one who showed up during his coronation. He’s sensitive about how distant we’ve been growing you know?” Izanami said. 
“He’s a grown stallion now, he can handle his feelings. And like I said, he’s better off not knowing for his own protection,” Izanagi said, quickening his pace a little to get out of the conversation. 
“That’s what you keep saying, but I think we should’ve brought him along just to make him feel included,” Izanami muttered to herself. 
Izanagi snorted but said nothing more. 
The six ponies eventually stopped at the mouth of a large cave. Askus looked at it, “You brought us all the way here to go cave diving?” he said to Izanagi. 
“No, Askus, what we seek is inside.” Izanagi said, lighting up his horn to lead the way. 
I followed along into the cave and it was dark at first, but then...a light shone. My eyes grew wide at the sight before me.  The chamber was hidden in the cave, some lavender crystals or gems embedded in the walls.  Water lay on either side of the path, with what looked like cut-off stalagmites peeking up from beneath the surface.  Very little vegetation grew down here.  Some pink flowers on green vines with broad leaves added some much-needed color down here, while back toward the back was some kind of sparse curly-branched bushes. There in the chamber was… what looked like a crystal tree.  Five of the radiating branches had something like spheres.  Little crystal disks hung from the branches like leaves, and the trunk of this tree was marked with the sun and the moon, and in the center of all the branches was a six-pointed star.  
Was this the tree the spirits of Hope had been talking about?
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Chapter 3
“Prometheus”

“What is it Izzy?” Askus asked as he stared up at the tree. 
“I’ve never seen a tree like this before, and I’ve seen a whole bunch of them.” Emblem said, staring at it as well. 
Izanami smiled at the group and said, “Everypony, this is the Tree of Harmony.” 
The other four ponies all dropped their jaws in shock. I did too, a Tree of Harmony? I’ve never heard of anything like that before. May as well add it to the growing amount of things ponies should include in history textbooks. 
“That can’t be right.” Adamus said, coming up to the tree. “It’s just a fairy tale, a story that Celestia told us when we asked where our Elements came from.” 
“Wasn’t it from some star?” Askus asked. 
“Technically yes.” Izanagi explained. “Izanami and I have a theory, that the star that contained all of our elements was actually a seed. It crashed here thousands of years ago and brought the Elements of Harmony here in their jeweled state.” 
“Oooh! It’s all sparkly!” Evona said, her eyes wide. 
Izanami giggled and said, “Yeah, it is Evona. But, it glows like that because it isn’t water that flows through it’s roots, but almost pure magic itself.” 
“Can we, ya know, have that translated for us non…” Askus tilted his head. “Ya know, we need a name for ponies like Izzy and Nagi who are too smart for their own good.” 
“Egghead?” Evona suggested. 
“Yeah like that!” Askus said with a smile. 
Izanami frowned and said, “As I was saying, it basically has a lot of power attached to it. That’s why it’s still alive this entire time. I’m guessing by staying in this cave it survived the cataclysm just like we did.” 
“So this is all well and good,” Adamus began. “But did ya’all really bring us here just to look at a tree that doesn’t have apples on it?” 
“You and your apples Adamus,” Askus said with a roll of his eyes. “I swear, you’ll descendents won’t be able to survive without at least fifteen of them a day.” 
Adamus just chuckled at that. 
“The real reason why we have brought you all here,” Izanagi began, “is that I’m sure you have noticed it has become harder to harness your inherent Element powers.” 
All of the ponies slowly nodded.  
“I was trying to use my power to cheer up our little village,” Evona said. “But then it didn’t work for some reason. Luckily just pouring flour on my head seemed to do the trick.” 
“Yeah, mine stopped working during a raid.” Askus said. “My troops and I were lucky to get out alive.” 
“Mahn stopped working too,” Adamus said. 
“All of the little bunnies stopped liking me all of a sudden,” Emblem said, her wings drooping. “I tried hard but they just wouldn’t listen to me.” 
“That could always just be Gabriel being a jerk,” Askus said. 
“Gabriel is not mean, just, spirited,” Emblem said with a smile. 
“My fetlocks would disagree with you…” I heard Askus mutter. 
“Can we focus please?” Izanami said, “This is serious.” 
All were quiet as Izanagi went on. “As I was saying, our powers are becoming more of a challenge to use. I surmised to Izanami here, that the reason our powers are dying is because our Elements have been away from the tree for far too long.” 
“So what’re you saying?” Askus said. “We just, give out Elements to the tree?” 
“That’s exactly what I’m saying.” Izanagi said. 
“By putting our Elements in the tree, we will allow them time to regain their power and strength.” Izanami said. 
“But how long will it take?” Emblem asked nervously. 
“I have no idea,” Izanami said, giving a helpless shake of the head. “It could be anywhere from a month to a thousand years. But, it’s what has to be done. Our Elements are what will protect this world should anything try to destroy it again. I’d rather our Elements be at their full power just in case.” 
So, this was where the Elements came from. I wonder...just what caused the Star of Harmony to fall here specifically…?
Maybe Faust had something to do with it…
Izanagi looked at each of them. “Give Izanami your elements everyone, Magic will help seal it.” 
Slowly but surely, all of them reached into their clothing and pulled out very familiar looking necklaces.  The gold parts were very familiar.  I guess that’s the default shape for them.  The shapes the jewels were in, though, were very different.  Everypony but Izanami had different colors; orange, blue, red, purple, and yellow.  I could not see Izanami’s necklace, or jewel, though.
Izanami then closed her eyes and I watched as a very familier looking tiara formed on her head. Twilight’s Element! Magic! It was the same design! Even the shape of the jewel was the same!
I watched as Twilight’s ancestor slowly began ascending into the air, the Elements all coming around her. It was a sight to behold as each gem seemed to radiate with magical power. The others watched her as one by one, the jewels all were placed on the various branches. Izanami then floated slowly towards the center of the tree, and removed the tiara from her head, gently placing it on the trunk. The tiara then seemed to get absorbed into the trunk of the tree, forming a star shaped mark in it’s place…
Twilight’s cutie mark…?
The branches all curved protectively around the other Elements, a small light shining from each of them before they returned to rest. Izanami then slowly touched down on to the ground. Izanagi caught her before she could fall over, probably from the strain of using what had to be a complicated spell. She then smiled at Izanagi and said, in a tired voice, “It’s done.” 
“Amazing as always my love.” Izanagi said, helping Izanami to her hooves. 
“So, they really are gone huh,” Askus said. “It certainly, feels weird without them.” 
“Look on the bright side Askus,” Adamus said. “When our children’s children need da Elements, we know where to tell them to look.”
“Yeah but, it’s still going to tough,” Askus said, and then gave a smile that reminded me all too well of his descendent, “But we’ll get through it right?” 
“Course we will silly,” Evona said. 
“All of us in it together right?” Emblem said. 
“Indeed,” Izanagi said with a smile. 
Suddenly, I heard a voice behind me. 
“All in it together right?” 
I turned and my eyes grew wide, it couldn’t be…
A gray stallion with a black mane stood there, a discontented look on his blue-eyed face.  He was wearing armor made of interlocking metal plates that covered his neck, and the fronts of his fore and hind legs.  A saddle blanket of red trimmed with a white fuzzy material covered his back.He certainly looked younger compared to the others, but was certainly an adult by the looks of him. 
All six stood rather awkwardly, an uncertain look in each of their eyes...except for Izanagi’s for some reason…he just looked like he wanted to punt the stallion to next year. 
It was Izanami who spoke first, walking towards the young stallion. “Hello Promy, long time no see.” She said, trying to sound friendly. 
Prometheus. That’s who this had to be. I had seen him once before back in that weird alternate reality, but, now it’s confirmed. This is the stallion who was the original owner of Hope. Somehow he was tied to everything…
He certainly didn’t seem happy. 
“How did you find us Prom?” Askus said, hovering over. 
“I wanted to give a surprise visit to all of you.” Prometheus said. “But, when I arrived at Izanami’s house I was told by one of the servants you were heading here.”
All of the others looked at each other. They were all probably coming up with a polite way to put it. Izanami spoke again, “Promy, listen, had I known you were coming I would’ve…” 
Promy shook his head, “I’m not upset about that. I understand you all are very busy. But, you all were giving up your Elements...I got here just as you had finished.” 
It was Izanagi who spoke next, and not in the gentle way Izanami did. “We didn’t tell you for a very specific reason, now run off back to your Empire, Promy.” 
“Nagi!” Izanami yelled. 
“Hey, man,” Askus said, “I know you didn’t want to tell him to protect him, but come on, he knows now.” 
“And ya know how Ah hate lyin’ tah him,” Adamus said. 
“I told you all before, we had a very specific reason for not telling him,” Izanagi said. “It was to keep him safe should some nefarious villain try to use him to find out where the Tree is.” 
“Well now I do know,” Prometheus yelled. “So, are you going to let me in as to what is going on?” 
Izanami spoke again, “Promy, our Elements weren’t working anymore. We wanted to put them somewhere they can recharge.” 
“But not my Element,” Prometheus said, “As you always said, mine was different.” 
“Which is precisely why you should return to your Empire and forget you ever saw this Tree,” Izanagi said, “for your own safety, Prometheus.” 
I saw Prometheus shake his hoof a little, there was an anger inside him just waiting to come out...and not in a good way…
“Please try to understand Promy,” Emblem said gently. “We were all just trying to protect yo-” 
“Shut up!” Prometheus suddenly yelled, stunning everypony. He glared at all of them, “I’m not a foal anymore! I’m an adult just like each and every one of you! I built an empire, defended it, and my children with Aria are populating it and are strong. I grew up, but apparently none of you have let go of the image of me as a helpless colt!” 
“Come on, Promy,” Evona said worriedly. “Let’s just try to calm down.” 
“No forget it!” Prometheus yelled. “I’m sick and tired of all of you treating me like a little foal! I don’t ask for anything! I don’t want money, jewels or anything like that! I just want to be treated with the same respect you guys treat each other!” 
“With that childish attitude you’d be lucky if that ever happens…” Izanagi said coldly. 
“THAT’S IT!” Prometheus yelled, suddenly tackling the other unicorn. 
The two scuffled towards the tree of Harmony, fighting like two timberwolves. 
“Quit it you two!” Izanami tried to say. 
“Get off me, colt!” Izanagi yelled, trying to shove Prometheus off, but it was clear that Prometheus was physically stronger. 
“No! I’m not going to be talked down by you anymore Nagi!” Prometheus was about to raise his hoof to punch Izanagi…
When suddenly the tree glowed. 
All stopped, Izanagi took the opportunity to get out from under Prometheus and stared at the Tree of Harmony. 
“What is goin’ on…?” Adamus said nervously. 
“I, have no idea,” Izanami said. 
I then shielded my eyes as the tree emanated a bright light. The light lasted for about five minutes...and then I saw Prometheus was floating before the Tree. He had a silver variation of the Element necklace around his neck, a diamond in the center...that was Hope! Or, Tenacity as it’s probably called now. 
Prometheus slowly closed his eyes as he floated before all of them. A cord of light connected the young stallion to the Tree of Harmony. 
“Promy…?” Izanami said nervously. 
Suddenly, the cord of light shone brightly, and the light moved along the branches towards where the individual gems were resting. Then cords of light shot forth and connected to each of the other ponies. Then, countless other cords of light came out from them and flew outside the cave…
The same thing happened when I fought Lunard. It went out to everybody, gave them the courage and strength to fight back. Was this the initial connection? Is this how the Tree of Harmony and I are connected? 
Just how many mysteries does my Element hold…?
The cords of light slowly began vanishing and slowly but surely, Prometheus lowered from his position and collapsed onto the ground. Adamus was the first to get over the awe of the moment and rushed over. “Promy? Are you okay…?” 
Suddenly Prometheus stiffened as Adamus put a hoof on his shoulder, Prometheus’ eyes shot open and they seemed to be..somewhere else. He shook his head, and stared in shock at Adamus. 
“Promy? Why are ya lookin at me like that?” Adamus said, a worried look in his eyes. 
Promy’s face turned into one of concern. “You, promised though.” 
“Promised what?” Evona said. “What is he talking about Addy?” 
“What do you mean Ah promised?” Adamus said. 
Promy looked down, and then back up, “When, you touched me...I...saw you with the cider bottle again…” 
Adamus’ eyes grew wide. 
Evona looked at Adamus in anguish, “You PROMISED Addy! How could you!” 
“Ah was gonna give it up Ah swear!” Adamus said, looking at his mate. “But, Ah-Ah just lost control one night, the bottle was jus’ too temptin.” 
Evona looked like he just smashed her heart into a million pieces. “Why didn’t you tell me…?” 
Adamus looked down, there were no words that could make it right, and he knew it. 
“Adamus, I didn’t mean it…” Prometheus said, backing away. 
“Ah should’ve told you, Evona... Golly Ah’m so sorry.” Adamus said, walking to Evona and hugging her tightly. 
Evona’s eyes slowly became teary as she hugged him back. “Oh Addy, I promise we’ll try harder. We’ll make sure you never act mean again…” 
Prometheus looked at his hooves, and then watched as Askus flew up to him. “Hey pal, what was that for? You can’t just go spouting secrets like that in front of everypony!” He then touched Prometheus on the head, probably in preparation to conk him. 
Prometheus stiffened again...then he slapped Askus across the face. “YOU DID WHAT!?” He yelled. 
“The hell Promy?!” Askus said, getting to his feet. 
“Does Emblem know?!” Prometheus yelled. “About how you killed that wolf even when she asked you not to?!” 
Emblem’s eyes grew wide again, looking at Askus in horror. “Askus, say it isn’t true…” 
Askus looked at his mate, his eyes heartbroken. He then sighed and said, “Yeah...I did do it. But, the wolf was rabid, he was going to hurt so many...I had to put him down…” 
“He had a family!” Emblem said in an uncharacteristically loud voice. “I told his wife he was just missing! I can’t believe you didn’t tell me this!” 
“What was I supposed to say?” Askus said. “I knew you wouldn’t understand. There are a lot of ways to interpret kindness.” 
“Askus…” Emblem said, crying now. 
“I didn’t want to hurt you, so I lied.” Askus said. “But, I realize now that was the biggest mistake of my life.” 
Emblem just stared at him, and then walked over to him, putting a hoof to his cheek. She simply whispered, “Never do that again, please.” 
Askus simply clinged to Emblem tightly. He obviously didn’t care about being seen as ‘sappy’ he just wanted Emblem's forgiveness. Emblem slowly hugged the warrior in turn. 
Prometheus just stared as the two couples held each other. “What have I done…?” he said to himself. 
“Promy…” Izanami said, trying to get closer. 
Prometheus moved back away from her. “Stay back! I don’t want to ruin your life too! Anypony but you Izanami…” 
Izanami looked at Prometheus, an almost motherly concern in her eyes. She wanted to help him, but knew his newfound power scared him. It pained her to not be able to help him…
I can relate…
“This is ridiculous!” Izanagi said, coming over to Prometheus. “These are quite enough games Prometheus! You can stop your spell now!” 
“I don’t know how I’m doing it Nagi!” Prometheus said, his voice in anguish. “I don’t want to hurt any of you!” 
“Then get out!” Izanagi yelled, and then, touched Prometheus as he shoved him away. 
“Promy!” Izanami yelled as Prometheus fell back, and stiffened again. 
When Prometheus moved again, it was to glare at Izanagi with vicious looking eyes. “YOUR OWN PEOPLE!” 
“What?” Izanami said. 
“Ignore him!” Izanagi said. “He’s a danger to everypony in this state!” 
“How could you extort your own people Izanagi!” Prometheus yelled. “Are hundreds of jewels, piles of gold, and a wardrobe that could be a small house worth it when your people suffer?!” 
“How dare you accuse me of such a thing!” Izanagi yelled. 
“How dare you call yourself the bearer of Generosity!” Prometheus yelled back. 
Suddenly a magic spell forced both of them apart. Izanami stood between them. “That’s enough, both of you.” 
“Izanami…” Izanagi said, looking up at her, his eyes teeming with betrayal. 
“I won’t have two of our family fight like this!” Izanami said. “Promy needs our help! Whatever his Element did to him, he needs to be taken back to his Empire to receive care. Away from anypony who would continue to antagonize him.”
“Let him go back then.” Izanagi said, standing. “It’s clear his ‘powers’ are upsetting everypony here.” 
Izanami then turned to Prometheus, careful to use her magic in helping him up. It apparently didn’t activate Prometheus’ strange powers…
I wonder though, back during that Discord case, I knew what to say to each of the others to get them hurt...was this power a prelude to that?
Prometheus stood, and looked guiltily at Izanami. “I’m sorry, I didn’t mean to hurt everypony.” 
“It’s not your fault, Promy,” Izanami said. “Come on, let’s get you some air.”
“Izanami! He is more than capable of walking out himself!” Izanagi yelled. 
“Unlike you, Nagi, I’m actually willing to help a friend,” Izanami said coldly. 
I watched as the pair passed right through me. I couldn’t help but notice...the fury in Izanagi’s eyes…
Suddenly, everything faded to white…
______________________________________________________________
I found myself standing in a white area again. My hooves touching an unseen floor. I looked around and said, “Where am I?” 
“Specifically, you are asleep on the riverbed still,” I heard a voice say. A voice like a gentle breeze that passed through my soul...I knew that voice…
I turned, and my eyes grew wide…  There before me was a pure white unicorn with a long red mane and tail.  She had blue eyes, and a inkwell and quill cutie-mark, and was looking at me with an air of sadness. The glow around her was nothing short of holy. I felt her sadness in me. 
When she spoke, it was that same gentle voice, but I could hear her sorrow in every note. “It pains me when my children fight...it never gets easier…and you will find out Private Eye...just why it pains me to this day.”

			Author's Notes: 
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Chapter 4 
“First Hoofsteps to Fall”

“Faust, just what is going on?” I asked the alicorn. “And how am I here? What’s stopping Spera from getting at me?” 
“I am, dear Private,” She said, her voice echoing. “He may have knocked you out, but he can’t touch you so long as you are here with me. Right about now he’s fighting an impossible to break barrier to get to you.” 
“That’s, somewhat comforting,” I say. “Another thing, what the heck is up with the tree? Is Hope connected to it somehow?” 
Faust nodded. “Yes it is, you remember when Prometheus became connected with the Tree in the flashback? That was the point where part of the Star of Harmony, which Hope is made out of, reconnected with the rest of the tree. It unlocked it’s true power, one that allows the user to look into one’s hearts and bring forth strength.” 
“Like what Hope does,” I say to myself. “But, at the same time, can it draw out weakness?” 
“It can, certainly, Prometheus was able to witness the sins of the other Elements who touched him because he had that connection. He could see why their Elements weren’t working,” Faust said, her voice laced with sadness. 
“Because they turned their backs on what their Elements represented?” I said. 
“Yes, they did,” Faust said. “By doing so, and refusing to acknowledge it they were slowly weakening their elements. The same will happen to your friends eventually.” 
“What! No way! They’d never do that!” I yelled. 
Faust closed her eyes. “I wish it were so Private Eye. You make a living out of looking into secrets ponies keep locked away in their hearts. Your friends guard deep and dark secrets, horrible ugly sides to them they keep hidden away because they are scared what will happen when they show…”
“What...what can I do…?” I asked, desperately. “I need to know! If my friends are in danger then tell me how I can save them!”
“You have a kind soul Private Eye,” Faust said with a gentle smile. “But, if I were to tell you now, it would not benefit you. But, there is one thing I can show you…”
“Faust wait!” I yelled, running towards her. “Don’t leave me! Tell me how to save the ponies I love!!” 
Soon, my vision was engulfed with a white light.
______________________________________________________
When the light faded I wasn’t in the white room anymore. I was standing...in a bedroom.  It was elegantly appointed, and made of glowing crystal.  There was a rich carpet on the floor, and other touches that softened the place.  Tapestries on the wall were beautifully woven, and the rich, velvety curtains decorated the windows.  The furniture, though, was all cunningly crafted from crystal.  I would think crystal would shatter, but the stuff’s stronger than I thought.But the room was also messy, looking like somepony had completely trashed the place. Scrolls laid on the floor, some torn by what looks like sheer anger. There were some burn marks on the wall from what was probably magic…
I then looked at the balcony. I saw Prometheus standing there, looking down on the Crystal Empire from his position. I looked out, the Crystal Empire was smaller than it was in modern times, only looking it was populated by a few hundred rather than several thousand like today. 
The expression on Prometheus was one of sheer anger.He glared out at the horizon. “So, even after all I did, all I saw, you still deny me Izanagi! You all still treat me like a child! No matter what I accomplish! I’ll never been equal to any of you!” 
Prometheus…
“All of you! Not just Izanagi!” Prometheus yelled. “So what am I to any of you!? Just a doll! Just a bird with a broken wing that you don’t want to see fly away!? WHAT AM I!!” 
He then stopped his rage and breathed heavily, and then...he smiled…
When he opened his eyes...they were green...like Sombra’s…
	“So, all you want me as is a doll huh? Well, maybe it’s about time I show you all...just how much power I have...yes...my Father...Olympus may have abandoned me...but he did not leave me….” He smirked, “Undefended….”
This is where it starts, the corruption...the fall of Prometheus…
It all started with this...because he felt inadequate compared to them…
Compared to the others….
Like you…
What are you saying…? Who are you…? Discord…?
No...I am one who simply refuses to hide the dark truth...you are more like Prometheus then you realize...Private Eye…
Who the hell are you!?
Call me...Malice…
Mali-
“Promy!” 
I shook my head and snapped out of it. I then looked to the door, and my eyes grew wide. Standing there was a beautiful Crystal Pony. She had a shining pink coat, a long tri colored mane and the most beautiful blue eyes I’ve ever seen. Notice I said blue eyes, Twilight has violet which is still the best. 
She was wearing an outfit very similar to the one Cadence wore at the coronation. She was even decked out in the royal headdress. She had to have been royalty of some kind. 
Prometheus blinked and turned around, his eyes their normal blue. “Aria…” He said, shaking his head. “I-I’m sorry, I didn’t mean to worry you.” 
Aria...wait, that mare from way back in the Snowlands, this was her?!
She walked to Prometheus and nuzzled him, he nuzzled her in turn. She looked into his eyes and spoke in a gentle voice, “Promy, whatever is wrong you can tell me.” 
Prometheus looked down, “I couldn’t ever keep anything from you could I?” 
She smiled in turn, “Being with you for this long has allowed me to know you quite well Promy.” 
“True,” Prometheus replied. Then he sighed and said. “Aria, I just, had a bad time when visiting the others.” 
Aria slowly pulled him into a hug, as she held him she said, “Promy, whatever happens, I will always be with you, know that. Whatever happened to you back there, we can get through it together, okay?” 
Prometheus smiled and hugged her in turn, “Yes Aria, I promise...we’ll get through it…”
I then watched as everything faded to white again…
_____________________________________________________
So, this is the one…
What do you think you are doing here? Trying to tempt away prematurely brother…?
Oh sister, it’s so nice to see you again..how long has it been, fifteen or so hundred years? You must know by now to fight me is futile. The stallion will fall, just like every one I’ve touched…
You will not have him, not yet. But when you do have him, you will not hold him for long. 
	Your faith in these mortals is truly pathetic. How you manage to find fools such as he no matter where you go is truly a sight to behold. 
You underestimate me, as you always have. 
I just don’t see how you hope to win, if I do…
That would be giving away the end of the story dear brother...because you should know by now. You should always know, just what I’m willing to do for my creations. 
Here’s the story and how I see it ending. You pick up yet another pathetic beast that will be destined to destroy everything. I’ll tempt him with power and initiate his true calling, and then he will give in. Your flawed beings only care for one thing and that’s power. Why you continue to put up with such flawed and stupid creatures is beyond me…
Because unlike you dear brother...I saw a broken creation...and I decided to make something grand out of it...I did it with Voidera, I can do it again...watch as I refuse to let this world fall to you...
NO! YOU WILL FAIL! I WILL ENSURE IT!
Just watch...as I make my move…the first stroke of the brush…
__________________________________________________________
I slowly opened my eyes and saw a white barrier around me. Sure enough as Faust said, there was Spera hammering away at it with his sword. He growled in frustration, “What is this! What kind of magic is keeping you in there!” 
I smirked, and reached into my trench coat slowly, and pulled out Blackhawk, I aimed it at the barrier and fired, the bullet passed right through the barrier and grazed Spera on the cheek, he yelled in pain. 
That would leave quite a scar…
I then leapt through the barrier kept the gun aimed at him. “Forget me Spera?” 
“What! What did you do?! What was that!” Spera yelled, glaring at me as he tried to stop the bleeding with a hoof. 
“Just a friendly gift from an old friend.” I said firmly, keeping Blackhawk trained on him. “I say it’s about time we finished this!” I yelled and then fired Blackhawk again. 
The bullet this time entered into his shoulder, he yelled in pain and fired a bolt of dark magic at me. I dodged out of the way, using my magic to levitate back Silver Wolf. I still felt a little weak, but the power nap helped me regain most of my strength. 
Spera was mine…
I sparked my horn and two columns of rock formed out of the ground and wrapped around his hind legs. He yelled in pain and tried to pull them away, but then another pair of columns wrapped around his front legs, keeping him in place. 
“While you’ve been wasting your energy on me,” I said with a smile. “I’ve been regaining my strength in there. Now, I think it’s time I dealt you…” 
Silver Wolf began to glow as I filled it with whatever magical energy I had left. “NOW FALL!!” I yelled and swung the blade with all my might, sending a sword beam at him. 
The beam made contact with Spera and an explosion followed, I shielded my eyes as the dust soon settled. I looked on and saw that Spera was slumped against the tree, he glared at me, spitting out blood, “This, is not over...not by a long shot...I will see you either on my side...or dead Private Eye…” 
“I’m taking you in Spera,” I said firmly. “I’ll find some way to prove you had a hoof in everything...but until then I’ll make sure you don’t get aw-” 
Suddenly a blinding flash caught in my eyes, I heard a voice...a very familiar voice. 
“Come on, let’s get out of here I got you!” 
“Sunset, thank you…” I heard Spera weakly reply. 
“Save it for when we get out of here!” Sunset replied. 
The light faded and I saw they were gone...no...they can’t….get...awa…
I fell over onto the grass...just as the vines started encroaching on me...I could barely lift my hoof at this rate. There was...nothing I could….
Suddenly, the plants contorted, as if in total pain. I watched as they twisted and writhed. Something was happening...I felt...better…
Twilight...it had to be her...she stopped them…
I love you Twilight….
The plants began to wilt...before me...the sky...becoming just...night…
They did it...I don’t know how...but the others stopped this…
But...there were still more questions...who was Malice? Why was Sunset working with Spera…?
Just...how big is this web of madness…?
And when...will it all end…?
Daddy…
Twinkle…?
Daddy I love you...we’ll see each other...promise…
Twinkle...I’ll...see you…
See you daddy...rest now...I love you…
I love you too sweetheart...I can’t...wait...to meet...you…
I closed my eyes and fell into unconsciousness….
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Epilogue

When I woke up, Twilight found me and explained to me what happened. Turns out Discord was the one behind the ferocious fauna that attacked our town.  Well…  Not recently.  He planted the seeds over a thousand years ago, when he was the reigning lord of Chaos over Equestria.  Also, apparently, he sucks at math because he underestimated how long it would take those plants to actually sprout. Luckily nopony was seriously injured. Discord was set to work fixing the town after Fluttershy blackmailed him with her friendship. 
I know, I’m a little shocked she was willing to pull that card. Then again, it was probably the only card that would work with Discord.
Luckily my scrapes and bruises from my fight with Spera weren’t serious. Some band aids fixed those real quick. I didn’t think to tell the others about what I saw. I doubt they would believe me. What they also told me was that they had to give up the Elements of Harmony again. I could tell in their eyes it wasn’t easy for them to give up the one thing that brought them together. But Twilight was adamant in her belief they would stick together despite losing the artifacts.
Then, there’s the other thing that came out of this little venture...a box. 
That I’ve been trying to unlock for an hour. 
Very. Very. Unsuccessfully.
“Damn it!” I yelled, tossing away the broken bobby pin in an ever growing pile.  It probably didn’t help that the box had six different locks that, probably, all needed to be unlocked at the same time.  And I don’t, exactly, have Rarity’s ability to finely manipulate multiple objects all at once.
I sat in the library with Twilight as she drew her diagram of the box. “Well, it’s magical sealed shut, without the keys this box isn’t going to open.” 
I sigh, “I can’t but think this thing was just created to taunt us and inside is a cream pie or something.” 
Twilight smiled and walked over to me, “Hey, we’ll figure it out. We always do. So, Private, where were you during all this?” 
“I told you,” I said, “I was facing Spera and we-” 
Twilight gave me a stern look, “Private, there’s something else wasn’t there? Something you didn’t want to tell the others.” 
I couldn’t really lie to her could I? I sighed again and said, “During the fight, I discovered the reason why I felt so weak. Turns out, my Element is directly connected to the tree.” 
Twilight blinked, “So the cords of light we keep seeing aren’t really lights, but more like roots? Huh, I guess it make sense now. I’ll need to add that.” 
“Add it to what?” I asked. 
“Oh, a book about a certain cute stallion.” She said, smugly walking past me to levitate the box onto a table. 
“The Conundrum of Private Eye?” I said with a smile. 
“The Title now is: The Conundrum of Pretty Much Everything Surrounding Private, Hope, and Ancient Equestrians.” She said with a giggle. 
“You forgot, and pretty princess unicorns.” I said, smiling as I snuck up behind her and wrapped my forelegs around her, giving her a kiss. She let out her cute giggle.
“Private, cut it out I gotta work.” Twilight said, continuing to giggle as I kissed along her neck. 
“Aw, but I missed you,” I said, nuzzling her sweetly. 
“Alright you big lug,” She said, turning around and putting a hoof on my chest. “Just let me record these things, and then...we can have a little..” She then whispered in my ear, “Study session of our own to…” 
Sorry Folks, guess you’ll have to use your imaginations here. Gotta keep the Teen Rating ya’know.
Pinkie…
Sorry Privy, bye! Lalalala!
Twilight gave me a quick peck on the cheek, and then proceeded to get back to work. I gazed on her, just adoring every part of her. She was getting taller now that she was an alicorn, about my height now. Part of me wondered what I’d do if she did grow big...what if she grew to Celestia’s size…
I then let that thought go by simply thinking, that no matter what Twilight looks like or becomes, I’d love her just the same. 
I wonder though...Izanami seemed to hold a special place in her heart for Prometheus...was it really rape that created my line…?
And even with that...Izanagi seemed to be hiding something...he didn’t want to acknowledge what Prometheus was saying back in the flashback. 
Just what kind of king was Izanagi…?
And just how much is hidden by the fabric of history…?
I put the thoughts out of my mind for now. Twilight was here, the mystery can wait until after I
Private…
I was going to say love her!
Just making sure we are keeping a nice teen rated atmosphere. Can’t let Jacoboby1 get too carried away now!
Jacwhonow?
Ooopsie, let’s go to the next scene before I break the fabric of reality again, I guess it really must be Tuesday…
More like Thursday, but…
Kitty?
ALL OF YOU! OUT!
Geez, he’s touchy. 
Who are you!?
Oh, the guy resposible for your existence, sadly I didn't make you with much a sense of humor.
I know, right, Jake?
You really know how to make him irritable don’tcha guys...hey is that a black hole opening up…
Yeah…
Definitely a Thursday...
__________________________________________________
Perspective: ???
You failed to defeat him, I’m not surprised…
It wasn’t a fair fight, and you know it.
He was weak, if you wanted to destroy him, you could’ve. Don’t tell me you’ve gone soft Spera…
I don’t understand, did you want me to kill him?
Bah, I knew you wouldn’t. Your arrogance won’t let you. I simply let you released on him, so that we can indeed move forward with our plan. 
I still question this...plan. There’s also the matter of...Idreana. 
You let me worry about her. She’ll be of no consequence. 
I have to ask though, are you certain?
My wife thinks she’s brilliant, but in reality not even she can stop what’s coming…
Malice you mean…
Yes...when Malice rises all will see the true rulers of this world..you’ll get your revenge on the pathetic nobility…
But what do you stand to gain…? I know you despise hybrids, so you can’t be wanting genocide if you are working with me. I know you only brought me into this plan because I too am a descendent of Prometheus. So I must ask, what is it you want Adamus..?
A...proper...heir...and penance...

			Author's Notes: 
Hey guys, sorry it took so long but enjoy this chapter! Also, couldja throw down some ideas for side stories in the comments? Please and thank you!
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