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		Description

My name is Tristan, and I have found a box that somewhat resembles the Elements of Harmony, but has many differences. When I opened it, I expected it to be holding something of value, but what I found is much greater than that.
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		Chapter 1: Introductions


			Author's Notes: 
This is my first ever fanfic for fimfiction.net and man am I scared to death about what people will think of it here! I hope to celestia that it goes well, and if u want to see the more faster updated version, then go read it on fanfiction.com! Please enjoy, and don't hate me, I'm trying my best to get this to be my best fanfic.



Chapter 1 Introductions
I awoke to a sound equivilant to a thousand people clapping all at once, but it was simply a little thunder. The storm that was apperently now in full affect as the wind roared, and the rain raged with gallons and gallons of water, just continued as I tried to fall back to sleep. But for some reason, I could not pull myself to the slumber I so despraitly wanted. So, I got up to look at the storm that was still shoving and pouring.
My name is Tristan by the way, I'm 17, and I'm a brony as well. I have been an obsessed brony for nearly a year now, and have gone through changes in favorites from Rainbow Dash to AppleJack. I love the show, music, art work, and all other groups like gaming. I'll admit to clop, I'm just not quite good at saying it out loud to anyone. I have 4 brothers, and 4 sisters, all below me thus making me the oldest of 9, and have babysat them before. But, enough about me, let me get back to where I am at the moment.
The storm still looking fierce as ever, looking from the window above me. I live in the basement, it's got the actual ceiling and carpeted floor, so it's pretty nice to be here. Exceptions to the basement are that it has humidity problems, leaving the carpets soaking wet. Exception to that thanks to this little humidity control device that lays in my window cile, it doesn't affect my room. So, the storm, no sleep, and the need to find something to do till I get drowsy.
As I looked outside to the flashing of lightening, and the pouring down rain, for a glimpse, I see a box in the side yard of our house. Seeing my oppertunity, I get out of bed, go get shoes, and leave to get the box. It didn't take long to get it, and I was pretty pleased that it wasn't to far away. When I made it back, I noticed, it looked somewhat like the elements of harmony box, only it was more of a blackish color. The usual colors of the diamonds, were now gothy colors. When I opened it, it held a necklece, and a piece of parchment with the words 'Instruction Manual' written on it. 'Well, at least I'll know how to use it whe-... THE HELL AM I TALKING ABOUT, I'VE JUST FOUND A NEW ELEMENT FROM THE ONLY THING I EVER THINK ABOUT!' I thought to myself.
I started to shake as I went to touch the necklece. But, before I could touch it, my hand started to glow a dark red, and as I stared, I noticed that the necklece was doing the same thing. When I pulled my hand back, my hand stopped glowing as well as the necklece. I looked at the necklece without picking it up and saw a dark red sheriken on it, and the gold on the elements of harmony, wasn't what I found on this necklece. Instead I found a black metal, something I could not discribe on paper.
After making my great glowing discovery, I decided to make my next move by touching it. When I touched it I felt searing pain in my skull as memories started to flood my mind. After what felt like years, but was mear milliseconds, I passed out on luckly my bed, as the thunder got ever so louder.

	
		Chapter 2: Memories


			Author's Notes: 
Writers anxiety as I get the second chapter published, still not sure how everypony will like it! The pressure is killing me!



Chapter 2 Memories
I awoke this time to the sound of my brother, Trenton, Trent for short. "Tristan, wake up, you're going to miss Fairy Tale!" He shouted. He's 14 and sleeps in the same room as me. I got up and started for my shirt, but remembered what happened last night, and looked for the box.
When I found it, I saw that the necklece was gone. I started to freak out and shook it for a while, but no luck. Then, when I put on my shirt, I heard what I wanted to hear when I shook the box. The small jingle of metal on metal. When I looked, I saw it wasn't coming from the box, but under my chin. I looked down to see it was around my neck, and the faint glow of red was emitting from it. When I looked at my hands, on the back they had dark red and green sherikens on each.
I took time in gathering up information. Then I looked at my shirt, and put it on over my new necklece, but then it struck me. 'What the fuck am I doing? I could just take it off, put it in the box, and tuck it under my bed. Simple as that.' I said to myself. But, something didn't feel right about that idea. When I was done blowing off the feeling of uncertainty, I tried taking it off. It came off like nothing, then it hit me with one question, how did it get on in the first place?. The necklece flashed and everything went blank for a while, till I could see again. When I looked, the necklece was no longer in the box anymore. It was around my neck again. 'Well, there goes plan 'simple'.' I thought.
So, I put on my shirt, traded out my sweat shorts for regular, everyday shorts, stuck my hands in my pockets, and went up stairs. When I arrived at my destination, I saw my mom preparing a dinner for the future. I always loved whatever she cooked. "Good morning." I said, in my usual morning groggy-ness. "Good morning, please, take a shower." "Kay, after I'm done officially waking up." I said. So, over time, I decided to take the shower that my mom was waiting for.
Before I got in, I thought about how I was going to get the necklece off. As I thought about it, a flash of light serged and my necklece was off. When I entered, I thought about what had happened last night. The memories that had flooded my head last night were gone, probably sealed away or something. What I really want to know is why that necklece was reacting to my contact or presence. It also got off when I thought about it coming off. Is it respondable to only my thought? What secrets does it hold? What am I going to do with it?
After my long dispute about the necklece, I had finished my shower and was drying off. When I got through with my top half, the necklece popped right back on. I finished drying off, put my clothes on, and left the bathroom. My hands just so happened to be showing at the wrong time and the 2nd oldest of my sisters, Lulu, saw my hands and shouted to the world "OOOHH, Tristan has tatoos!" The uproar caused everyone in the house to crowd me, even my mother, and asked me thousands of questions.
"How did u get that without my knowing?" My mother asked. "Why do u have the same one on the other hand?" Lulu questioned in her annoyingly loud voice. "Mommy, can I get one?" My first oldest sister asked. And it ended there with everyone asking for a tatoo.
Finally, after my mom shouting to get their attention, she simply said that they weren't old enough, and asked them if they have the money to pay for it. Then she looked to me and asked, "Tristan, how did you get that tatoo?" "I don't know, you see, I found this box and-" I continued to explain to her, and all the others on how I got it, as well as all the other discoveries.
After all I had said, a shock of pain went through my head, and caused me to fall to the ground on my knees, and clutch my skull. Memories flooded my mind again, and suprisingly they were all the same memories from last night. "Promise me yah won't get in ta' any trouble?' one voice said. 'It is your mission kid, you must do what the princess says.' another voice comments. 'Don't worry, you will do fine, I'll be watching over you as you sleep.' one final voice calmly speaks. Then I wake to the sound of thunder again.

	
		Chapter 3: Calls



I looked around to see that I was in my room again, with my brother sleeping in his bed, and I, upright in mine. 'Nestalgic if you ask me.' I thought. As I got out of bed I saw that my necklece was glowing quite brightly. I left the room, with shirt on, and walked upstairs into the kitchen, and looked out the window. Lord knows why I did this, but I followed whatever was drawing me to this room. I saw the rain as it past the lamp post, saw the lightening as it struck the ground, and heard the thunder as it shook the house. Then a lightnening bolt struck right outside the window. At first, it freaked me out, and made me jump, but all of that changed to confusion as I saw a glowing orb levitate towards the window. It passed through the window like some kind of ghost, and froze right in front of me.
"Greetings Tristan, I see you are doing well!" it spoke. I was dumbfounded by the sound of it's voice. It was Celestia, and all this time I thought I would never get a chance to talk to her- don't ask why, all bronies have that urge. I cried tears of joy when I heard thoughs words (I can be very emotional sometimes), it sounded like heaven to my ears. "I am Princess Cele-" she began, but I stopped her. "I know who you are, I know about your world." I said between sobs. I then calmed down after a little while. "How are you contacting me?" I said pretty stupidly, as I caught on to what I had just said. She was obviously using magic. "Nevermind, that was pretty dumb of me to ask, since I already know you use magic." "That is quite alright, but there is one question I must ask, how did you know me?" she said with confusion. "And one more, do you remember what happened to you when they sent you to this world?" "First off, there is a show known as My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic, and thus gave me an understanding of you and your world, and second of all, Not that I know of, all I remember is a few memories that sparked into my head when I touched this thing." I said, this time without the tears, and showed her the necklece, that was around my neck at the time.
She nodded, then snapped out of some kind of day dream. "Oh, good, the element made it to you and not some stranger." she sighed with relief. I was about to ask why, but thought it was not important at the moment. "So, what's next?" I asked. "Well, I'm waiting for Twilight and the others to make it safely to you, right now, this orb is a beacon for them to find you." "Ah, and with the memories, is there someway I can unlock all of them, to be ready for questions they might ask?" Now curious as to what happened back then. "There is one way, but it would probably make you feel uncomfertable," she said, "so I ask that you just wait, I would like to do a better spell then a physical unlock." "Whats a physical unlock?" I ask, ideas running through my head, but nothing dirty. "A physical unlock," she started, "is where you mate with your most beloved." "Your kidding right?" I said, but she didn't respond.
"So, all I do is mate to unlock all of my memories from before my time on earth?" I ask with slight disgust. She nodded, and then gave me a gesture with her hoof to move in a bit closer. "Do you remember Applejack?" she said in a wisper. "I do recall hearing her in my short burst of memories yesterday, why do you ask?" genuine curiosity in my voice. "Do you have a crush on earth? Or do you have a crush on Applejack, by chance?" she pushed. I was remembering all the fanfics I had read that had Applejack in it. One of my most favorite, being the fanfic on , 'About Last Night'. It was a TwiJack fanfic that was not finish, and drove me crazy on the wait for one chapter. I aslo remembers all the emblems that I made on Black Ops 2, and the stuffed Applejack I had downstairs in my room. Me being a human fruit bat, only worsened my obsession with her. Then I remembered the pictures I would look for an-. My face got warm, realizing that I was beet red, I looked away from her general direction. As I was hiding my face, I could hear a giggle coming from none other than Celestia, amused of my reaction. after looking away for a bit, i noticed six figure walking down the street. They were wearing cloaks and heading straight for my house. I could see the rough outline of wings tucked away, and the show of horns, but they were walking on two legs. 'Anthro I persume,' i thought, as I snapped back to Celestia. "There they are, let us join them at the door," Celestia suggested.
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Darker Than Magic
Chapter 4: Doors
I opened the door to the six figures. As I did, they all pounced on me. I was immediately held down to the floor by the weight. My ears were filled with the sounds of whimpering, happiness, and squees of joy. While my lungs were completely depleted of air, I managed to get two words out.
“Help… me” I wheezed.
All six of them realized that I was dying, and quickly got up to allow the air to return to my lungs. After a bit more tears had fallen, and more breathtaking hugs, it was time to get down to business.
With a brand new smile on my face, I found a joy that I hadn’t seen in a long time. It was immeasurable, and overwhelming. I couldn’t stop smiling. I began to mutter the same words I would say when I was young.
“This is the best day ever.” 
As soon as everyone was in the kitchen, with all the ruckus going on, it was no surprise when my mother was awake. She stood in the doorway, slack jawed without uttering a word. All I could do was just smile back at her. My mind had been completely blank the entire time, so there wasn’t much for me to say. Then, as the world began to make sense again, I heard voices asking questions.
“Is this your mother darling?” asked Rarity with her fashionista accent.
I nodded, as words still were stuck swirling in my mouth. All six said hello just after my mother had regained her composure. It was nice to see everyone again. Wait… again? I’ve never met them until now. Well, except watching the show. This was getting weird, and my vision wasn’t helping the situation. Things started to blur and spin. As my next passout began, I could hear worried voices just as everything blacked out.

As I woke up, I realized it wasn’t my bed, but the couch in the living room. It was daylight at the time. The next thing that I discovered was that no one was in the house. This was discovered after I had managed to get up and actively look. When I had reached the kitchen, I found a note. As it lay on the freshly cleaned countertop, it read:
Dear Tristan,
We are happy to have found you, but it seems that we have found some flaws. So, in order to make sure that you are you, you will need to complete some tasks for us. You must first find your phone, as this will be your guide. We will continue from there.
“Oh boy, this will be fun.” I said in a sarcastic voice.
As I searched the house for my phone, I heard a ring coming from my pocket. I reached in to find my phone. I turned it on and accepted the call. The voice was a recording of Twilight.
“I see you are ready to begin, so let us start” the recording said.
Something seemed odd about her voice. It almost seemed devious. I listened further.
“First, you must begin by removing the element from your neck.”
I then proceeded to take it off with my mind. And as it did before, it popped itself off.
“Next, think of the colors red and green spinning in your head clockwise.”
As I closed my eyes, I did just that, only to feel hot spots on the back of my hands. I ignored the feeling, continuing my concentration. Then, a few images popped in and out of my mind. One of the pictures was a wolf, another a dragon, the final a pony. Then, a new image of me popped in. This image stood behind the pony. Next, another dragon appeared behind the picture of me. Finally, another wolf appeared in front of the pony. The expressions on the four faces were the exact same. A flash, and it was all gone.
“Lastly, you must utter the name ‘Silvermoon’ to finish your tasks.” As the recording hung up, I spoke.
“Silvermoon” I said, only to be surrounded by a shadow.
The shadow encasing me proceeded to wrap itself along every part of my body. As it continued, it opened the feeling of pain. Agony was felt over each cell in my body. It increased in intensity, and worsened as I tried to scream. Soon, my body reacted on its own, and began to try and cut myself. My mind was filled with images of ponies being tortured and killed, then humans, followed by dragons and wolves. What happened next was the raping of every woman in each of the races, then captured for torture and slavery. It was total and utter hell. Then, a being showed itself as the culprit. She laughed maniacally as she watched over the slaves. Her minions chiming in on the laughter as the horrific scene ended.
I was back in the kitchen, but this time I wasn’t alone. Pinkie Pie, Rarity, Rainbow Dash, Applejack, Fluttershy, and Twilight all right sitting in a circle around me. Their eyes slightly glowing before returning to normal. They weren’t in their anthropomorphic form. They were their pony selves.
I coughed violently. Wincing, a hoof ran across my back. I opened my eyes as red surrounded my eyes. A little more focusing later and I realized that it was my ‘hands’, or what was left of my hands. In turn of my hands, I found hooves, deep blue, with a red fur coat covering my arms. I then tested the move of standing up, and for another cliche moment I, once again, blacked out.

	