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		Description

-Edited Description final-
Twilight, through a series of unfortunate events, is now a Vampony. with the help of her friends she gets stronger. but when evil forces amass, the Vamponies are called upon and Twilight finds she isn't as strong as she originally thought. Although, when your Marefriend is the Princess of the Night, you get some benefits.
War is upon Equestria, the living races versus armies of various undead minions. not quite zombies, put pretty close.
all this time, even through her crippling injury and recovery, she is gaining much strength. but she is not nearly lose to accessing her full potential.
new cover picture, friend linked it to me. source is on there i think.
marked complete, keep an eye out for sequel sneak peak if I decide to do it
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		C.1 Tragic Attack



-CRASH-
“What the hell was that?!” Twilight exclaimed. She had been observing the moon and the stars through a telescope when the crash had sounded. It sounded right outside her front door. She looked at the time, four in the morning.
She walked downstairs. Right before she opened her door to see what the crash was, she heard a roar. She recognized it as a the roar of an Ursa. Whether it was a minor or a major she didn't know. She stepped outside and saw that it was in fact a major, and there were ponies running around in panic. A cart had crashed in front of her door, explaining the crash noise.
“Whoa, is that a Major?!” Spike exclaimed.
“Spike go back inside. I need to go help.” Twilight said, closing the door with magic. She galloped  towards the beast, where ponies were running away.
“Dash! Quick go to Canterlot and warn the princesses!” Twilight called to the Pegasus flying above her, instantly scolding herself for not telling spike to do it.
“I'm not leaving you guys!” Dash called back as she dodged a house thrown at her after bucking the beast in the head.
“You won't be! You'll be getting help from the Guard and the Princesses now go! No tiem to argue, ponies could get hurt!” Twilight yelled, pushing the Pegasus towards Canterlot. With a growl, Dash flew off and was out of sight in seconds.
“Fluttershy, go find anypony that needs help or is hurt and see what you can do! Rarity, I need you and Applejack to go gather the scared ponies and all the foals and get them to safety! Pinkie Pie, use that party cannon to distract it from the town if you can!” Twilight called over the storm the chaos had created.
The others didn't hesitate to do as they were told, they knew Twilight knew what she was doing. The beast roared as it flung another building at them, but Twilight blocked it with her magic alone and set it safely back in it's place.
“Go!” she yelled and they ran instantly to do what they had been assigned. Pinkie already had four party cannons set up behind the creature, detonating them and startling it away from the town. It growled and smashed them, pinkie somehow appearing on a rooftop instead of under it's claws a moment later.
“I think it just made him madder Twilight!” Pinkie called, her mane going a bit straight.
“just go help Fluttershy!” Twilight called back.
“What about you?”
“I took out a Minor, and I've gotten stronger, all I need to do is hold out until Dash comes back!” Twilight called as she began gathering magic in her horn.
“...Fine! Be careful!” Pinkie called. Twilight didn't respond as she concentrated on a shield spell. She cast it around herself and then used a motion spell to launch herself into the gut of the Creature. It acted like a tackle, and filled the Ursa with hostile magic form the shield, causing it to convulse. Twilight used the remaining magic form the shield to teleport away as it swung at her, but it nicked her leg. She hissed in pain and took weight off her the hind right leg as the Ursa got to it's feet.
It glared at her, no longer interested in the town. Seeing this, Twilight brought it towards the Everfree and away from any collateral damage it could inflict on top of what it already had done and gather up her magic again. The Ursa learned from last time and quickly charged her before she could cast a spell.
Throughout Ponyville, the scream of pain was heard, amplified by the raw magic. Twilight had a gash along her ribs and her flank, and she now sported a gash starting on her right brow and ending with a curl at the nose where the little claw on one paw had caught her face.
Still determined to not give up, Twilight created another shield around herself. It was nowhere near powerful enough to hold the Ursa back for more than a minute tops, but that was it's purpose as she gathered all of the magic she could muster. The Ursa smashed itself against the shield multiple times and was infuriated by the fact this tiny thing was so powerful.
When the shield began to crack, Twilight released the magic. It was so powerful, the shield disintegrated along with a few trees on the edge of the forest. The Ursa Major was sent flying into the air, away from Ponyville to where she remembered an Ursa den being. 
Twilight lied there, panting, before passing out from exhaustion and loss of blood.
---
“Did anypony else hear that?” a Night Guard asked when a scream was heard all around. Luna just started flying faster, outdistancing them easily. When Rainbow Dash had collapsed form exhaustion in the throne room, telling of the attack, Luna left immediately. Celestia was currently in a very important treaty negotiation with the Griffons and Dragons neighboring Equestria, she had enough on her plate. Half of the Night guard was following her as she sped towards Ponyville. They all stopped mid air when they felt the power of the magic explosion, and stare in awe as an Ursa Major was sent flying through the air.
Luna recovered first and sped towards the source, the guards recovering moments later. When they caught up to Luna, who was staring at a tiny crater. They looked in, and gasped as they saw the mutilated pony.
“Is that?”
“Oh no...”
“Blergh!”
“Celestia is not going to like this.”
“Quiet all of you!” Luna scolded and picked up the Lavender unicorn gently with her magic. “Meet me in Ponyville.” Luna said and teleported.
---
Fluttershy and Pinkie yelped at the flash of light, but were relieved to see it was Princess Luna. Relieved, however, until they noticed what she was putting on an empty makeshift cot in the middle of town hall.
“Oh my Celestia! Twilight!” Fluttershy screamed, yes screamed, and dropped the cup of tea she was drinking and dashed over.
“Can you take us to the Library? She needs a bed now!” Fluttershy asked to Luna. Luna instantly teleported herself, Twilight and Fluttershy to the library and set Twilight in her own bed, where spike was looking out of the window worried.
“Princess Luna? What happened to Twilight?!” Spike yelled, rushing to the lavender Unicorn's side.
“I'll tell the tale when Twilight is stabilized. Fluttershy, tell me what to do with my magic and I'll do it.” Luna said.
“if you know how to stitch a wound then start with this one.” Fluttershy ordered, nodding her head towards the wound she had miraculously cleaned so quickly on her flank. Luna pulled a suture kit form the medical pack Fluttershy had grabbed and began her work.
“Spike go downstairs and wait until I call you, this won't be hard to watch. When I call you, I will need a rag and a bucket of clean water.” Fluttershy said without looking at the dragon.
“o-ok.” Spike said, on the verge of sobbing.
---
“I'll take care of it, I insist...you did so much for her already, let me give you a break.” Luna said when Fluttershy called Spike up for the cleaning rag and was about to start.
“...alright...make sure you don't agitate the stitches.” Fluttershy cautioned. Luna nodded. They both had solemn looks on their faces.
Fluttershy walked down the stairs, and broke down crying in the living room where the other Elements, besides Dash, were wondering what was going on.
“Fluttershy is she alright?!” Rarity asked.
“I-i-i don't know...s-she's lost so much blood and...and....she's hurt...I don't k-know if she's going to make it.” Fluttershy explained, breaking into tears with much greater force. When Applejack made to go up, Fluttershy stopped her.
“Luna's trying to do something with magic...it might be best to leave them be for now...” Fluttershy said.
---
“You're not going to make it...are you Twilight?” Luna said sadly, her horn glowing as she cleaning the stitched wounds. “I don't know how you'll react to this...but I can't lose you...you're the one pony that didn't fear me, the reason I am here now, sane...” Luna whispered as the magic surrounding her horn turned black and created a sort of cloud of black gas. The gas was absorbed into Twilight's nose and slightly open mouth, causing her to cough a bit, and then used her magic to attempt and heal the wounds now that they were stitched up.
Twilight groaned a bit in her unconscious state as she twitched and her body morphed ever so slightly as all of her wounds closed up. The gashed on her underside and flank faded to barely noticeable, though she didn't dare try the one on her face. Too many important things to attempt to remove a scar so big.
Twilight stopped twitching, and settled into a peaceful slumber. She was now a bit taller, had fangs and her mane and coat had darkened a bit. She was also more toned, but not more than AJ or Dash Luna cast a spell to hide the fangs.
Luna walked downstairs, where Dash had arrived and needed AJ to hold her back.
“So is she alright or not?!” Dash yelled.
“She's fine...don't worry. I am rather well versed in certain magics...I would let her rest, but making sure she is alright will do no harm...I must return to Canterlot and tell Celestia what has happened.” Luna said.
“Wait Princess, what DID happen?” AJ asked.
“Twilight defeated the Ursa Major. She got hurt while doing it, that's all I know...I only arrived to see the aftermath. I have a battalion of Night Guards here, I will order them to do what the ponies of ponyville ask of them to help what they can.” Luna said.
“Thank yuh princess...fer everything.” Applejack said.
“Of course...Spike, write to Celestia and I when she wakes...but that might be days later, depending on how fast she recovers...” Luna said. Spike nodded and Luna left.
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The second Luna arrived at the Palace, the doors burst open and Celestia nearly galloped towards her.
“Luna! What happened? Is Everypony Alright?” Celestia asked frantically.
“it really was an Ursa Major...one on a rampage. I sent some of the guards to investigate why the Ursa was so infuriated. And Nopony died, though there were a few injured.” Luna said.
“What about Twilight? And the other Elements? Oh lord Luna, is that blood on your coat?” Celestia asked, pointing  to her shoulder where there was indeed a dried splotch of red.
“yes it is...Everypony is, or at least will be soon, fine.” Luna said.
“...Whose blood is it?” Celestia asked weakly, scared for the answer.
“...Twilight Sparkle's...” Luna replied. Celestia gained a horrified look, and would have bolted straight for Ponyville if it weren't for Luna's reassuring hoof on her shoulder.
“from what the elements and other ponies said, Twilight took charge almost instantly...she had Rainbow Dash fly here as fast as she could, having already put spike in a safe place, and had Rarity and Applejack gather and help protect the other citizens and foals and such. She had Fluttershy and Pinkie Pie take care of the injured...and then lured the beast near the Everfree...she was already hurt, but it was minor...but then she got really hurt...I suspect she was gathering her magic, the scream was amplified...” Luna said, a few soft tears flowing down her cheeks. Celestia's tears were greater though.
“That was Twilight?!” she asked in horror.
“Yes...she received wounds on her flank, along her ribs and her face...they were very potentially lethal wounds...but even in such a state, she managed to somehow beat the Ursa...we saw it flying through the air in our approach...when I got there, I took her to her friends and I helped Fluttershy stitch and clean the wounds...after that I used some of my old healing spells to finish healing the wounds and remove the scarring on all but her face...” Luna explained.
“Why didn't you just heal her in the first place? And why leave the scar?” Celestia asked, barely holding back a sob.
“My spell is designed to speed up the healing process...it would have been a deformed healing and cause even worse scarring and possibly extended injuries...and the size and placement of the scar on her face makes it too risky to remove...it involves moving the scar, so to speak, to under the coat where normally years would leave it...but there are too many vital points too close to the scar that doing so may damage, like the nerves in the eyes or even parts of the brain...but she is fine and will recover in a matter of days.” Luna reassured.
“Oh thank the heavens...you can't possibly know how grateful I am to you...losing her would be like losing you all over again...” Celestia said.
“I would have grieved just as great for her loss...I am very glad I was able to save her.” Luna said.
“I know Luna...” Celestia said, taking a deep breath to regain her composure.
“so how did the Negotiations go?” Luna asked.
“Well...we were already coming to an agreement when you left, so I've been waiting for your return while seeing them off and stopping the press from spreading rumors...where is your night guard, besides the investigation team?” Celestia said, and finished with a question.
“I ordered many of them to help the ponies of Ponyville...a town that small does not survive an Ursa Major rampage without taking heavy damages...” Luna said.
“...Right...I'm going to visit as soon as possible...I need to help them and give them courage...” Celestia said.
“That would be a good idea...I should also apologize to them for coming late...but I heard rumors of Twilight being a Hero...” Luna said.
“Really? She deserves it...a Major would have been a bit of trouble for you or I...and she handled it all by herself?...I will need to get her account of it...” Celestia said.
“Indeed.” Luna replied. Suddenly there was a burst of green flame and a letter appeared. Celestia and Luna looked at each other and quickly opened it.
“Twilight is awake Already?...Spike said she's freaking out about something...Oh dear...Luna, can you please go?...no matter how bad I want to help her, you helped save her life and I still have a lot to do here...I may have made it worse by storming out here like I did...” Celestia said.
“I will go, I was planning on going back...I just came to tell you everything in person.” Luna said.
“Thank you. Go quickly.” Celestia said, her voice full of worry.
---
“Ugh...” Twilight groaned as she stretched.
“Twi?!” six voices exclaimed, startling the Unicorn slightly.
“What's going on?” Twilight asked weakly, still sore all over.
“Twilight you almost died...if it wasn't for Princess Luna...” Fluttershy started.
“I did?...is the Ursa gone for good?” Twilight asked.
“Yeah, some night guards went to go check it out and they found it had run away where it landed...in it's den they found that Minor we fought a while ago, it's kid, and it was dead...the Major must have blamed it on us, but it died of disease...” Dash explained.
“So that's why it rampaged...is Luna still here?” Twilight asked, moving the covers aside to get up, but it was hard and it took the support of AJ.
“Whoa Sugar cube...did yuh get taller? Ah didn't know yuh had that much meat on yer bones...an' she left to go tell Celestia what happened.” Applejack explained.
“Huh?” Twilight said, and then looked herself over. She still saw the faint scarring of her wounds, and could feel something on her face.
“Guys she's fine, she needs to rest now...Twilight, get some sleep...we'll be at the town hall helping some of the other ponies if you need us.” Fluttershy said and had everypony leave except spike, she had to resort to the stare with Dash.
Twilight quickly limped over to the mirror, her leg still hurting. She froze when she saw the scar. It was sticking out, yet it blended in. it almost seemed like it was natural, like a birth mark, but far more sinister. She felt something else on her face and looked closely. Specifically her teeth felt weird and she tasted unfamiliar magic. She overpowered the spell, and gasped as fangs extended.
“W-w-what is this? T-the height...the Toning...t-the fangs?...it even looks like my coat is darker! What's happening to me?!” she exclaimed, frantically backing away from the mirror and crashing into her night stand.
“T-Twilight calm down! You're still hurt!” Spike exclaimed, trying to calm the Unicorn. But it wasn't working, so Spike quickly penned a letter and sent it.
---
Spike had finally managed to calm Twilight enough to the point where she was just sitting on her bed, trembling, when there was a flash of blue. It startled both of them, but they both sighed in relief when it was Princess Luna.
“Princess! What's happening to me do you know?” Twilight asked hopefully.
“Yes I do. Spike, I am sorry to keep you in the dark...but there are some things that are for Twilight's ears alone...I won't force you, but I plead.” Luna said.
“...Fine...will I be in the dark forever?” Spike asked.
“That's not up to me.” Luna said. Spike just sighed and left the room. Luna locked the door and put a sound block on all the walls.
“Princess? is...is something wrong with me?” Twilight asked fearfully.
“No...no...nothing wrong...only different...Are you aware of the term 'Vampirism'?” Luna asked.
“Nothing more than myths...” Twilight replied, confused.
“They aren't Myths. Well, some of them aren't...anyways, I will start this by simply stating the truth...you are a Vampony, and a Pureblood at that.” Luna said.
“Vaompony?...Pureblood?” Twilight asked.
“Back before my banishment...Vampirism was designed by Celestia and I to be a curse for our enemies...but we soon found it only strengthened them, so we eliminated it's use. Later, we recreated it as a Blessing. It was dubbed 'the Dark Gift' or 'the Lunar Blessing' for the Night Guard.” Luna explained.
“Wait...so that's why they look like that...but wait...if they DO look like that, does that mean?” Twilight started.
“No no...they are simple changes in appearance to uphold traditional looks...anyways, Vampirism gave the night guards an edge that the Royal Guards did not have...many thought themselves superior so we stopped the practice...but we brought it back under one condition. Vampirism was almost completely of my own design, but Celestia helped remodel it into what it is today. The condition would be the need for blood, to dissuade most from accepting it...they were the special guard. But the power was abused one time too many and once again we eliminated it.” Luna went on.
“Did you bring it back again?” Twilight asked, temporarily forgetting she had the same 'affliction' in favor of the pursuit of knowledge.
“Yes..once more before my Banishment...Immortality is lonely...I wanted to keep those close to me alive for longer with the Vampirism, but that would be too selfish...Celestia agreed, but modified the idea some time later...it granted immortality, but the only way the Vampirism can be transferred, is if you truly love the other pony...” Luna said, finishing so softly Twilight was surprised she could hear her.
“I get it...you didn't want hundreds of immortals hungering for blood walking around...” Twilight said. Luna nodded. Twilight thought about her own Vampirism, and what Luna had implied, but decided to get a few questions off first.
“So...what parts of the myths are true?” Twilight asked.
“Well your strength is magnified, as are your senses...your sight at night is greatly improved, you can call upon dark magics with much training, you will have a minor kindred with nocturnal creatures...that's all I can think of off the top of my head...” Luna listed off.
“What about the whole uncontrollable blood thirst, or the sleeping in coffins...or the turning into bats?” Twilight asked.
“I'll explain the Blood part later. The Coffins thing is completely false, though based off of the fact that Vamponies tend to stick to darkness a bit more. Most seem to be 'Gothic' after turning so that may contribute. And for the bat part, that ties into the Blood. Oh, your speed will be magnified greatly, and your strength includes jumping and other such actions.” Luna explained.
“But I don't feel fast at all...in fact I feel terrible, and I can only see normally.” Twilight said.
“That's where the blood comes into play. We modified it so a Pureblood would not need Blood to live. But without it, you will be weaker than originally and the only advantage you will receive is an extended life span, but not immortality. Blood is like your power...drinking it will allow you to tap into your Vampiric powers. In order to achieve the most power, you will need to drink once every month. Drinking in between will simply give you a boost, or if you are exhausted or injured it will heal you.” Luna continued to explain. Twilight took a few moments to soak it all in.
“What's a Pureblood?” Twilight asked.
“A Vampony of pure origins...there have been many who have created abominations that give the race a bad name...Though a simple blood transfusion would yield similar results, it's just not the same.” Luna said.
“I see...so...about that...you said...Vampirism can only be given to those you truly love?” Twilight asked cautiously.
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“Oh...um...well...I uh...uhm...” Luna stuttered.
“...It's ok Luna...you can say it.” Twilight said.
“...Well...It was through you that the elements were able to free me...that filled me with respect and adoration for you...then at Nightmare Night...you were the only pony who wasn't afraid of me...not even a little bit...but not only that, but you did everything you could to help me...at that point I loved you...but I didn't know if it was THAT kind of love...Tia loves you like a sister, I thought it was the same...Now, not so much.” Luna said with a blush.
“...you saved my life...I've always thought you were an extraordinary pony...I don't know if it's that far but...the whole saving me thing helps a lot with that...” Twilight said, her cheeks gaining a bit of a tint.
“And I'm just rambling...I guess I'm saying I like you back, I just don't know if it's that much yet...” Twilight said.
“R-really? I thought you might hate me for doing this to you...” Luna said.
“I couldn't hate somepony for trying to help...and, I guess I can live with it...but I'd need more time to get the hang of it...some time to think about my feelings would be nice too...” Twilight said.
“Well, the 'upgrades' were based off of my own strengths...so I will be able to help you and teach you your strengths. And that would be a perfect chance for you to figure everything out.” Luna suggested.
“I guess...but...wait...what will I tell my friends? What about Celestia?” Twilight asked.
“That is up to you...your friends may support you, or they may fear you. I will be with you though...and my sister...I will face her on this when the time arises.” Luna said.
“Alright...well...first thing's first...spike needs to know.” Twilight said.
“Right.” Luna replied.
---
“Hey, so do you know what's wrong with you now?” Spike asked.
“Yeah. Promise you won't freak out or think I'm lying?” Twilight asked.
“No problem.” Spike said.
“Well...I'm a Vampony...apparently it was a big deal a thousand years ago.” Twilight said, trying to sound casual like it didn't affect her even though it did.
“Seriously?” Spike asked.
“Yes, I had a hoof in their creation...” Luna said.
“So do you like, thirst for blood?” Spike asked.
“No. It's not like that.” Twilight replied.
“Cool.” Spike said with a smile.
“I thought you'd have a bit more of a reaction to that...” Twilight commented. Spike shrugged.
“I've seen enough crazy stuff in this town...and it's not like you could bite me if you wanted to, scales.” Spike said with a smirk.
“Whatever you say Spike. Thanks.” Twilight said, hugging the Dragon.
“by the way, a lot of the citizens of Ponyville stopped by to thank you for saving their flanks. I told them you're still recovering. Not many of them know you got hurt, but I guess that scar would give it away.” Spike said.
“Yeah...though how I'd go out with these fangs eludes me...I can't keep using illusions.” Twilight said.
“First Lesson on Vampirism. Evasion. If there are any outstanding features you wish to be hidden, simply will them back to normal with the image in your mind and it will revert to before Vampirism was applied.” Luna said, seemingly recited out of a book of some sort.
“That easy?” Twilight asked.
“That easy.” Luna replied.
“Wait, Princess...are you a Vampony too?” Spike asked.
“No, but the only thing separating me from them strength wise is that I don't need blood and I have more magic.” Luna said.
“I kind guessed that first part.” Twilight said, looking in a mirror to watch her fangs retract.
“So...what now?” Twilight asked.
“Now, I want to test you...” Luna said, walking forward and putting Twilight into a forced slumber.
“What'd you do that for Princess?” Spike asked.
“So I can test her without risking harm.” Luna replied and laid down next to Twilight and closed her own eyes as her horn glowed with magic. “Make sure nothing interrupts please.” Luna finished. Spike saluted and went downstairs.
---
“What is this?” Twilight asked as Luna appeared. They were in nothing but blackness.
“Our conscious minds joining in your dreams. I currently have control now, but when you dream normally it will be your own dream. I want to see how far your Vampirism has manifested without blood. Do as I do.” Luna instructed as what looked like an obstacle course appeared.
Luna leaped up onto a pillar with amazing strength, it was only ten feet high but that was higher than anypony could jump normally. She then leaped from pillar to pillar in a row of ten, barely even touching them as she practically glided without her wings. When she reached the end of a pillars there was a series of more pillars that were taller and were constantly moving and switching direction at random. 
Luna dashed through this, sometimes using a pillar to speed her dash further. As she went through, some of the pillars seemed to chase her and cut across her path at random times. When this happened, she would either use it's trajectory to further her dash, or she would snake around it. When she finally finished there was a spiraling set of floating platforms to get through.
There were static platforms, and there were moving ones. She quickly made her way towards them and flashed through it like it was nothing. Landing next to Twilight, panting heavily, she sat down.
“the first part is to test your jump and your ability to judge distances and successfully chain jumps. The second part is to test your speed, reaction time and endurance. The final is a combination of the two.” Luna explained.
“So how hard do you think it will be for me?” Twilight asked.
“That depends on you...but I said it's an endurance test for a reason.” Luna replied. Twilight nodded and got ready. 
She jumped, and overshot the first pillar by a whole foot. She sighed and tried again, this time clipping it. The third time she made it, but lost her balance. The fourth was a solid landing though and she pumped her hoof. 
“Don't get too cocky...I'm going to leave you here for now. If you need me, just cast a calling spell.” Luna said. Twilight nodded and jumped to the second pillar, missing it by inches, and wound up falling on her flank. Luna chuckled and woke herself up.
“So how is she doing?” Spike asked.
“She's working...she's rather weak at the moment, only a few of the bonuses Vampirism grants...she'll need to drink before her powers come in full...” Luna replied.
“...um...alright...need anything?” Spike asked.
“I need a large open area away from Ponyville where most ponies don't go.” Luna said.
“You can try the Everfree, almost everypony stays away from there and I don't think you' need to worry about the dangerous animals with you there. If you do that, just make sure it's away from Zecora's hut.” Spike cautioned.
“Right. Thank you. Could you write to my sister telling her everything is fine now, and to send her letters directly to me if she wishes to know more?” Luna asked.
“Sure, do you want me to tell her about Twi?” Spike asked.
“That will be Twilight's decision.” Luna replied. Spike nodded and started writing as Luna left.
---
“Right...I'll need to create a course in the physical world too...hm...I'll take into context that by the time Twilight uses this she would have fed at least once...and I'm talking to myself again.” Luna said, rolling her eyes as her horn glowed dark blue. Trees began uprooting and moving to form structures as they began forming similar patterns as the ones in the dream world. Thinking quickly, Luna cast a general Illusion spell that didn't constantly drain her that kept the forest looking undisturbed.
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(A/N Sorry for another dry explanation dialogue drowned chapter, but this is going to be the last one in a while, hopefully for the entire story, thanks for reading.                                 -Dark)
Thankfully Luna had vast stores of magic, and her little obstacle course was completed by nightfall. Luna decided it was a good time to check up on Twilight. She took to the air and made sure her static illusion kept the large course hidden from sight and winged towards Ponyville.
“Hello Spike, is she still asleep?” Luna asked when she slipped into the library.

“Yeah, though she's had this look of determination on her face for the past three hours and her nose randomly started bleeding...but it was only a tiny bit...” Spike said, giving a worried glance towards the unicorn.
“Did you send the letter to my sister?” Luna asked as she walked up to Twilight, she saw a few miniscule bruises on her shoulders but they were minor.
“Yeah, she told me to tell you she wanted to wait until you were ready to send letters directly to you in case you were in the middle of something important.” Spike replied.
“Thank you, I'm going to check on her.” Luna said and entered Twilight's mind.
---
“Are you alright?” Luna asked when she found herself standing next to Twilight, who was on the ground panting.
“Y-yeah...just...tired...” Twilight replied.
“You were in here for a whole day, I am surprised you aren't completely unconscious...” Luna commented.
“Really?...well...hey, will all of this show back in the real world?” Twilight asked, looking over herself. Practically her entire body was a bruise and it looked like she took one of the chaser pillars to the nose.
“Barely, there were a few bruises and Spike said your nose bled for a moment, but they were very small.” Luna said.
“Good...” Twilight said heavily.
“I think you should just rest now and actually sleep, I'll stay here a moment and review your progress.” Luna said with a smile.
“you can do that?” Twilight asked.
“Yes, I can touch the dreams of sleeping ponies and go through the entire ting if I so choose, even if I did not stay to watch.” Luna said. “Now go to sleep, your mind will leave this bridge between our minds and enter your own dreams to sleep, you've earned it.” Luna said. Twilight just nodded and was asleep in seconds. She faded away as Luna saw what seemed like a ghost of Twilight going through the course.
The best one show Twilight only wobbling a little on the jump pillars, but never falling, and keeping a good speed on it. She had not made it to the final stage, but she nearly passed the second one. She did good until the chaser pillars started coming, then she would normally be knocked away quickly. On her farthest run she made it just a few steps away from the 'finish', but a chaser cut across her path and caught her muzzle, sending her spinning out of the course. Luna flinched at that one, it must have really hurt. 
She let the course go back to normal and allowed herself to wake up.
“Spike.” Luna said.
“Yeah Princess?” Spike replied.
“Is there a spare bed I could use? She is asleep for real now and I don't want to leave her side. In her mind she had no injuries, but physically she is still recovering.” Luna said.
“Uh yeah, it's in the closet here.” Spike said, opening a door.
“Thank you.” Luna said as a bed frame, mattress and other bed accessories floated out in the veil of her magic and set themselves up.
“Need anything else princess?” Spike asked.
“No, you're fine. Though a letter to Celestia saying I will write to her as soon as I awake would be appreciated. Thank you so much for being so helpful and understanding.” Luna said, nuzzling the dragon.
“Yeah no problem, as long as she doesn't sparkle during the day...I trust you, and Twi's a strong Mare.” Spike said, a blush from the praise apparent.
“Thank you.” Luna said with a giggle at the reference. Spike nodded and went downstairs to his basket as Luna let herself fall asleep after the hard work she had been doing all day.
---
“It's so weird...” Twilight commented as she ate her breakfast.
“What is?” Spike asked.
“Well...you know how after you eat, but it wasn't enough to completely fill you? * nod * Well that's kind of how I feel right now...” Twilight explained.
“It's a bit of a side effect...don't worry though it won't get any worse. We had that added just so you don't forget the price.” Luna said.
“I see...so...you said that Blood would let me use my other abilities and stuff?” Twilight asked.
“Sort of. If you never drink blood, your powers will slowly decline. As I said before, once a month will keep you full and steady. If you drink plentifully and then stop for a long period of time it depends on the power of the blood. Also, the power ties into how powerful you grow when you drink. As well, biting and feeding will not turn the other no matter what, only the Magic I used on you will. In time I may teach you.” Luna explained.
“I'd love to sit here and chat about drinking blood and stuff, but I promised to go help rebuild. Twilight you got that spell?” Spike said, cutting in.
“Yeah.” Twilight said with a sheepish grin as she used her magic to cast a spell on spike. He grew to just a bit larger than a pony. “It will last all day, good idea by the way. Againg you so you can help with the lifting and stuff.” Twilight commented.
“Yeah, see you later! Oh, and Applejack wanted to talk to you this morning but she's really busy at the Orchard.” Spike said and left.
“Anyways, what do you mean by power of the blood?” Twilight asked.
“Well...sorry for the analogy, but say you feed off of one of your friends. Applejack's blood would have power in it, giving you strength and some of your more 'power' based abilities Rainbow Dash's blood would have a lot of...well, I guess Adrenaline but let's just say Speed. It would make you faster and more agile, and lead you to more of your speed based abilities. That one may have additional side effects, but not to worry yet.” Luna started.
“What about Pinkie Pie?” Twilight asked with a laugh.
“Hm...I'd more of a diversionary thing...or perhaps even evasion...who knows, that pony is far too random to tell.” Luna said, gaining a laugh from Twilight.
“I imagine Fluttershy could help you with going about unnoticed, or even strengthen your connection with Nocturnal creatures...Rarity, well...I guess we could say 'Finesse'. Since you would receive a bit of them with the blood you may get better when it comes to speaking to another. Persuasion, Haggling or something like that I'm not sure.” Luna said, thinking.
“So it takes the others' attributes?” Twilight asked.
“No no, not takes. Your body will simply learn from them and certain things will trigger certain abilities or such.” Luna replied.
“Ok good...but...I don't even know how to tell them I'm what I am...'oh hey AJ! Yeah I'm a Vampony. By the way, I need some blood. Got any to spare?' yeah not gonna happen...” Twilight said. There was a moment of silence before the two broke into laughter.
“Hey there's been something I've been meaning to ask.” Twilight said when they calmed down.
“Go on.” Luna replied.
“Are there any other Vamponies in Equestria? Or even Ponyville?” Twilight asked.
“Yes...there are ten in Canterlot and there is one technically in ponyville. Your Zebra friend, Zecora, is much older than she looks.” Luna said.
“Really?” Twilight asked.
“Yes. Anything else you wish to ask before I return to Canterlot?” Luna asked.
“Wait you're returning?” Twilight asked.
“Yes, I must. I wrote to Tia and she said she needed me there as long as you no longer needed tending to. With you going to Applejack's to speak to her I will have no other reason to stay.” Luna explained.
“Alright...well...there is one thing...can you set up a transport spell between us so I can send letters to you without spike or Celestia?” Twilight asked.
“I can if you so want, what prompted this?” Luna asked.
“Well...first of all I may have questions about the Vampirism...and I'll never figure out my feelings towards you if I can't speak to you, but Letters can fix that.” Twilight said. Luna face hooved.
“Of course, Why didn't I think of that.” she mumbled and put her horn on Twilight's head for a moment, and then a spell flashed.
“There, now all you must do is tug on the connection to open it, and then condense the letter in magic and send it.” Luna said.
“Alright thank you...well I should get going while my face isn't sore.” Twilight said.
“As should I, and I apologize for not being able to do anything about that one.” Luna said. Twilight just waved her off as they parted ways outside the library.
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“Applejack you home?!” Twilight called into the open front door of the Sweet Apple Acres barn.
“Twilight? Is that you?” a slow and masculine voice asked. Big Macintosh stepped out of a room.
“Whoa, Applejack said somthin' about you getting' fixed up real nice with magic...but Ah didn't expect tuh see yuh out and about fer a while.” Mac said.
“I'm stronger than I look, is AJ home?” Twilight asked.
“She's out in thuh orchard, she thinks thuh ponies need lots an' lots of food...which they do, but not THAT much more...” Mac said.
“Thanks, I'll find her.” Twilight said and turned around.
“By thuh way Twilight, that scar don't look bad at all.” Mac said.
“Thank you Big Mac...some ponies would see it like a trophy...not me though...” Twilight said, stopping.
“Don' worry, thuh only mistake yuh made yesterday mornin' was not lettin' anypony help yuh.” Mac said with a smile.
“Thanks Mac, but for the record I just didn't want anypony else to get hurt.” Twilight said.
“Ah understand. Pleasure talkin' to yuh miss Sparkle.” Mac said, tipping his head and going back in the house.
Twilight quickly tracked down the Thumps she heard to Applejack as she was bucking trees like crazy.
“Hey Applejack!” Twilight exclaimed. Applejack, who was obviously oblivious to everything outside of her work, jumped a foot in the air and yelped.
“Gosh darnit Twi! Don't sneak up on me like that!” She exclaimed.
“Wait, what're yuh doin' out an' about?” she continued.
“I'm fine, trust me. Spike said you stopped by?” Twilight replied.
“Yeah, wanted tuh make sure yuh were ok...Ah guess yuh are. Ah'd love tuh chat but ah got loads uh work.” Applejack said.
“I know, but there's something you need to know. Only Spike and Luna know about it right now.” Twilight said. Applejack stopped and looked her over. She frowned at the scar still evident, but sighed.
“Ah don't see nuthin wrong with yuh...though yuh do look like yer a hoof taller an well toned...and yer coat is a smidge darker, but after what yuh did Ah'm not supprised.” Applejack said.
“It's something that's more than just appearances AJ...” Twilight said.
“Darnit Twi yuh know Ah'm terrible with secrets.” Applejack said.
“I'm going to tell Everypony else, but you're the first one I've seen...” Twilight said.
“Alright then...what is it?” Applejack asked.
“Well...I should have died then. My wounds were fatal and I lost too much blood. Even Luna's healing magic wouldn't have been able to save me...so she made me a Vampony to save my life.” Twilight said, cutting right to the point. Applejack looked at her funny, but broke into laughter.
“I'm serious AJ...look.” Twilight continued, extending her fangs.
“Ah don't believe that yer really a vampony...” Applejack said, though she looked at the fangs with an odd face. Twilight sighed and quickly dashed around the trees, bucking all of the apples out in milliseconds. When she finished she wasn't even breathing hard, and what would have taken Applejack hours was finished in seconds.
“W-wait...it's true?...t-that means...you need to drink...” Applejack started, backing away slowly with her ears pinned down in fear.
“No no no! Well yes but no! I'm not going to bite you! I just wanted to let you know...” Twilight said, her expression saddening. Applejack was silent, but she stopped backing away.
“AJ please understand, I'm still learning everything I can about this...Vamponies aren't as mythical as you might think...” Twilight started and explained some of the story Luna had told.
“Wait Zecora is a Vampony?” Applejack asked after the explanation.
“Well, I guess a VampZebra but that doesn't sound right...we know her though, she's nice...just like me.” Twilight said.
“Well gosh darnit...if Ah had all this happenin' to me Ah'd want to get whatever ah can outta it...if yuh want to, Ah'm fine with you drinkin' some uh my blood.” Applejack said, walking up to Twilight and hugging her.
“No, I only need it once a month, and I don't even need it to live.” Twilight said.
“Yeah, but if yuh drink mine now yuh'd be stronger. Ah owe yuh a lot fer bein' such a good friend anyways...” Applejack said.
“You're really ok with this?” Twilight asked.
“'Course sugar cube...yer like family...will it hurt?” Applejack asked.
“I don't think so...Luna said the fangs have a natural poison coating them that numbs the nerves and nothing else...so it might hurt for a second...” Twilight said.
“Then go ahead...” Applejack said, twisting her head a bit to give Twilight better access to her neck.
“You sure?” Twilight asked once more.
“Sugar cube jus' do it before Ah put it in a glass and pour it down yer gullet.” Applejack said. Twilight breathed out heavily, closed her eyes and bit. Applejack flinched ever so slightly, but that was all.
After a few moments Twilight let go and let out a breath, as did Applejack. Startling Applejack, Twilight licked the place where she had bit.
“What was that fer?” Applejack asked.
“Um...Vampony Saliva heals wounds.” Twilight said.
“oh.” Applejack replied. She had thought it would take much longer, and she would be dizzy or something.
“I only took what I needed and nothing more...” Twilight said, frantically wiping her mouth.
“Oh...uh..did I uh...taste good?” Applejack asked.
“Well...yeah I guess...it wasn't bad but it didn't have a flavor...” Twilight said.
“Whoa Nelly!” Applejack suddenly exclaimed.
“What?” Twilight asked.
“Yer body is like morphin'...” Applejack said. Twilight looked back at herself and at her hooves. It appeared her already toned body was gaining even more, especially in her legs. She was still slim like normal, but now you could almost see the muscles filled with strength.
“Is that normal?” Applejack asked.
“I guess so...Luna said your blood would be full of strength...maybe I have like super strength now or something...Oh, maybe I can jump higher now?” Twilight asked, instantly switching into research mode.
“Well let's see.” Applejack said deviously as she tackled Twilight. Or tried to. Twilight was pushed back, but she wasn't knocked over.
“Whoa!” Applejack exclaimed. “Not even Mac stays standin' fer one of mah tackles!” she continued.
“Really?...I wonder how high I can jump if I'm that much stronger..my previous best was ten feet...let's shoot for twenty.” Twilight said and pushed on the ground.
Applejack was disbelieving of the high height Twilight mentioned, but when the Unicorn kicked off of the ground with such force as to put up a cloud of dirt and leave hoof prints inches deep, her jaw dropped. In mid air, Twilight yelped as she began falling. Somehow she landed on her hooves, leaving another set of hoof prints and a dirt cloud, she looked back up.
“I was about two tree's height above the tops of these so...thirty feet?” Twilight said. Applejack just nodded.
“Man that felt awesome!” Twilight exclaimed.
“Shoot Twi, if yuh got so much from me...Ah wonder what kind uh powers yuh'd get from Pinkie.” Applejack said.
“...I don't even want to think about it...hey, with all this strength I should go help out in town.” Twilight thought.
“What'd yuh do tuh explain yer looks an' strength?” Applejack asked. Twilight thought for a few moments.
“I could say Princess Luna's magic did it for now, not many ponies in Ponyville really know what kind of things magic can do and only Rarity really knows about the really advanced stuff so I'd be safe.” Twilight suggested.
“Ah'd believe it. Go on then, Ah need tuh go fer breakfast.” Applejack said. They waved to each other and Twilight trotted back into town.
---
“you sure you can handle it?” the night Guard helping with some of the heavy lifting asked as Twilight asked to help put buildings back up.
“I can.” Twilight assured him.
“Alright, your magic is strong so I think you can handle a whole wall by yourself, correct?” he asked.
“Sure.” Twilight replied. He nodded and pointed her towards where a wall was yet to be put up with a rope and pulley attached. She took the rope in her teeth and pulled while using her magic to haul it up. After an hour her magic was getting tired and the final wall wall of the house she was working on, with the help of a Guard, still needed going up.
“Miss Sparkle, go and rest I got it.” he said.
“Darling let me handle it.” Rarity said, trotting up with her horn glowing. The guard sighed in relief, he was getting tired, he and Twilight went over to where Pinkie Pie was preparing Lunches for the working ponies.
“Hey is she alright?” somepony asked. Twilight looked up form her Smoothie and saw that Rarity was struggling.
“She's been doing that all day, helping ponies with houses.” one pony said.
“She's had help, but still...she must be exhausted.” another said.
“That doesn't look good somepony get over there!” a guard yelled as the wall began to lower as Rarity's horn started dimming. Half of the ponies began galloping towards the house, but were surprised to see a Lavender blur speed past.
Twilight shouldered Rarity out of the way and grabbed the rope with her teeth. The wall slowed and was now just a foot from crushing rarity, but the rope snapped from her teeth and it continued it's fall. There were many gasps as the wall fell, but everypony was amazed when it stopped without magic. Twilight was holding it up with her shoulders.
With a elongated grunt she began pushing it back up and eventually setting it into place as Rarity stood up.
“What the hell was that?” the Guard asked the panting Unicorn, the wall was a heavy wood frame with solid stone and it was damn heavy.
“Uh...I used a spell to make myself stronger at the last moment, I didn't have enough in me to lift it with magic.” Twilight said.
“That was quick thinking.” somepony said.
“Yes it was Darling thank you! I insist you must come to the Boutique to rest!” Rarity said, already dragging the tired Unicorn.
“Thanks rarity.” Twilight said as she allowed herself to be taken to the Boutique.
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“Now Darling, tell me the truth. Magic can't make you that strong in such a short time...and your horn didn't glow...” Rarity said.
“Eh...you wouldn't believe me if I told you...” Twilight said tiredly as she took a seat on the couch of the house section of the Boutique.
“I just watched my friend hoist a stone wall with nothing but her own strength...try me.” Rarity said, crossing her forelegs as she too took a seat.
“Well I'm a Vampony...” Twilight started and told her what she told Applejack, but refrained from telling her about what Applejack did for her.
“Well...that is quite a tale, I believe it...” Rarity said.
“Thanks...you're not scared or anything are you?” Twilight asked.
“Oh of course I'm a little scared, but I know you. And also, if you were a bloodthirsty monster you wouldn't have saved me nor would you be talking to me instead of trying to eat me right now.” Rarity said. Twilight hugged her.
“Thanks Rarity...that means a whole lot to me.” Twilight said. She looked out of the window and noticed it was dark.
“Wow...that explanation took much longer than it did Applejack...I went to tell her at around Ten...left at twelve and we came here at around four. What time is it now...ten?” Twilight asked.
“About so. So it took three times longer to tell me the tale than AJ...I guess it was because of my constant questions.” Rarity said.
“Maybe...hey, sorry to impose but could I sleep here tonight? I'm exhausted after all of that work...” Twilight said, yawning wide.
“Oh of course Darling! You can use the spare room, though I thought Vamponies are supposed to be nocturnal.” Rarity commented as she brought Twilight to said spare room.
“I think it's because I'm only just starting, and I'm nowhere near full power.” Twilight rationalized.
“I guess that makes sense. Well good night Darling.” Rarity said and left the room.
---
When Twilight slept, she did not dream of the endurance course, she just dreamed. She dreamed of Luna. Nothing extraordinary, it was just her and Luna floating through the sky. 
“Hello Twilight Sparkle, am I interrupting something?” Luna's voice asked as the first Luna disappeared with the scenery as a new one appeared. Twilight recognized it as the real Luna visiting her dreams.
“Just a dream.” Twilight responded with a smile and a hidden blush.
“You look more powerful. Did you...?” Luna started.
“Applejack, after I told her.” Twilight said.
“Ah, it doesn't seem like you drank much though...only enough to gain the attributes...you still look a little drained.” Luna commented.
“I'm not going to risk weakening a friend just so I can be super powerful. She offered, I wasn't going to take advantage of it.” Twilight said.
“Fair enough. Celestia wishes to speak with you pony to pony, but she knows you will be busy until Ponyville has recovered.” Luna said.
“Alright...hey, I've got a feeling that Rarity is going to offer me her blood...she is the element of Generosity, and she looked like she had something on her mind when I told her I needed blood to get stronger...and that's the kind of thing she would do.” Twilight said.
“And you want to know if it would be worth it?” Luna asked with a smile. Twilight looked a bit guilty, but she nodded.
“Rarity has an extreme attention to detail, and like I said she has natural charm...her ability to magically find gems could also influence you, but I have no idea...my guess, based on some experiments some other Vampony scientists have done in the past, your eyesight would improve greatly...further than that I know not.” Luna guessed.
“So that's something I should look out for if she does?” Twilight asked.
“I'd imagine so. Also, that mental course. All you need to do is think of it before you sleep and it will appear if you wish to practice more. Also, on the outskirts of Ponyville about a quarter of a mile into the everfree, about a mile east of Zecora's hut, is a much more challenging course I made for when you perfect the mental one.” Luna said.
“Ok, I'll remember that. Thank you.” Twilight said.
“I will leave you to your dreams then, though that dream version of me seemed rather boring. I wouldn't be able to keep such a stoic face while flying through the sky with you.” Luna said with a smile, nuzzling Twilight, and then faded.
Twilight's dream returned to normal and she was soaring through the sky with a dream Luna again, though this time she had the same smile the real Luna had when she left.
---
“What's wrong Rarity?” Twilight asked when she entered the kitchen to see Rarity with a slightly solemn face while sipping her morning coffee.
“Oh, Hello Darling...nothing, nothing...” Rarity replied halfheartedly.
“...that just makes me think you're lieing Rarity. Come on tell me, I told you what was up with me.” Twilight said.
“Fine...it's just...you need blood...I am the Element of Harmony right?...it would be my pleasure to let you drink some of mine.” Rarity said.
“Rarity I only need it once a month...” Twilight said, she had been saying that a lot lately.
“I know Darling, but it can help you get stronger, so do it.” Rarity said.
“That's what Applejack said. She already gave me some of hers.” Twilight said.
“Oh...still, it can help you get stronger and understand more about your change. I would be a terrible friend to be selfish and withhold a few sips of blood.” Rarity said.
“Thank you rarity...” Twilight said with a chuckle. “It won't hurt.” Twilight said. Rarity nodded and closed her eyes, and Twilight bit.
---
“That's something that isn't in myths...I didn't know your Saliva could heal wounds...” Rarity said afterwards.
“I didn't know it either.” Twilight said.
“So do you know what you'll get?” Rarity asked. Twilight didn't want her to know she knew Rarity was going to offer so she half-lied.
“Well, you have a lot of natural charm...that could have gone over...There's also your extreme eye for detail, I can already feel my eyesight getting better.” Twilight said.
“Oh but what about my special talent?” Rarity asked curiously.
“I hope that doesn't come over, that's your talent...it might do something though...I have no idea.” Twilight said.
“I see. Well, I'd hate to end the morning on such a sudden note but I won't be able to help with the reconstruction, so I will simply help with replacing curtains or clothes that were lost and I'd like to get to work.” Rarity said.
“I understand. See you around, and thank you again.” Twilight said. Rarity waved her out, materials already floating around the shop.
---
Twilight decided she wanted to go pay Zecora a visit as she left the Boutique so she set off on a trot towards the outskirts of Ponyville. Once she was out of Ponyville she let her fangs out.
“Please wait, whoever knocks. While I undue all the locks.” Zecora's voice called when Twilight knocked on the door.
“I apologize for the wait, now who is it in my gait?” the Zebra asked politely when she opened the door.
“It's Twilight Sparkle, why the locks?” Twilight asked.
“Ah, come in with me. The locks are so I may work interruption free. I have finished though, so I invite you in with glee.” Zecora replied.
“Thank you. There's something I wanted to talk about.” Twilight said stepping in. Zecora smiled as she saw how Twilight looked. She noticed the scar, but decided against deciding against it.
“By your look I can guess your reason for visiting me. Is the reason, you being a Vampony?” Zecora asked.
“Yes. Luna told me you had the Vampirism too so I thought I should come over and let you know, as well as ask a few questions.
“Ask away my young friend, for information I can lend.” Zecora replied.
“Do you drink regularly?” Twilight asked.
“I do not drink, for I do not wish to last. But by your look, I can tell you did not fast.” Zecora replied.
“Applejack and Rarity offered and they wouldn't take no for an answer after I explained everything...what do you mean you don't wish to last?” Twilight asked.
Zecora told her a story of her people, how they shunned her for being what she was. Her Vampirism was completely accidental in a burst of magic her lover had no knowledge he had. She was exactly two hundred years old last week, Twilight apologized for not knowing, and if it weren't for her new friends in Ponyville she would have allowed her life to end. But after the Ponies of Ponyville befriended her she drank just enough to live the rest of her original natural life. Twilight was nearly in tears at the end of tale and she was hugging the Zebra, who was also in tears.
“Thank you for helping me as I weep. I have been awake for long, I am afraid now I must sleep.” Zecora said when she calmed down, smiling at Twilight.
“Alright. I'm always happy to help Zecora. You're a friend too. Now we have a common situation I guess.” Twilight said. Zecora nodded and made her way to her room as Twilight left.
---
When Twilight returned to town, she realized that her eyesight had indeed improved. She noticed the little things much, much easier now. Just like how that wall had a crack where the Pulley was attached to it!
“Hey, what's wrong with you?” the Night Guard hoisting the wall with the help of two unicorns called when Twilight forced the wall back down.
“If you hoist it up, the hook will break off and fall. Look.” Twilight said, pointing a hoof to the crack. He looked at it and his jaw dropped. The crack had spider webbed when he attempted to hoist it before.
“How did you catch that?” He asked, instantly setting an assistant to fill in the cracks and use his magic to strengthen it.
“I don't know, I just saw it.” Twilight replied.
“Really?...oh hey you're Twilight Sparkle aren't you? The one who saved the town and that Unicorn yesterday?” he asked.
“Uh yeah.” Twilight replied.
“Well I have to say good job on all of that. I've heard whispers about your scar too. Most ponies won't say anything because they're afraid you might get offended or something...but personally, I think it looks really cool.” the Guard said.
“Thank you, I guessed as much.” Twilight said.
“Oh hey Twilight, we can't tank you enough for what you did with that Ursa.” Mrs. Cake said, coming by to give lunch to the workers.
“Oh thank you so much Cup Cake. I'm actually surprised everypony hasn't said something, not that I mind it.” Twilight replied.
“Well we've all been so busy...but now things have started to quiet down. Oh! I almost forgot, Pinkie Pie said that Fluttershy was looking for you.” Cup Cake said.
“Thank you.” Twilight said and began walking towards the Cottage. On her way, however, she took a look at Town Hall and quickly called over the Guard overseeing the repairs.
“What is it?” he asked.
“On the main support for Town Hall, it's crooked a little bit...and there are some cracks going through it...and look up there.” she started, pointing to where it met the ceiling. The wood that would normally be hugging the top of the pillar tightly was splintered and loose.
“Whoa, good eye miss sparkle...you just saved Town hall I believe!” the Guard said. “i can't believe you caught that.” he continued.
“I've been looking out for that kind of thing lately, glad to help. I'd help fix it, but I need to be somewhere.” Twilight said.
“No worries, Wood Work, Stone Work, come on over here!” He called, waving over a brown unicorn and a gray unicorn.
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“Hello Fluttershy.” Twilight said, seeing Fluttershy sitting outside of her door.
“Oh...um...Hello Twilight, thank you for coming. I wanted you to...um...try something, if that's alright with you.” Fluttersy said, inviting her into the house.
“Of course, What is it?” Twilight asked as she looked at the small cup of pink liquid.
“It's um...a new medicine I made...I want to test it but...um...I don't know if it'll work...it's...um...supposed to give a pony energy.” Fluttershy explained.
“I see. Oh Fluttershy what happened?” Twilight asked, seeing some bandages on Fluttershy's foreleg.
“Oh, it's nothing...I was clumsy while cutting vegetables, it's perfectly fine now.” Fluttershy said.
“Ok...so just drink it?” Twilight asked. Fluttershy nodded. She drank the strange brew in three gulps. She smacked her lips a bit, it tasted really good.
“What was in that? I taste berries...and a little Ginseng...and...wait...is that?” Twilight started. Fluttershy nodded. Twilight tasted the now familiar taste of blood.
“Oh I'm so sorry I was spying! I went to go visit Zecora earlier, she was going to help me with the recipe for this energy Medicine and I got there right after you did and I heard everything but I would have been too scared to offer my blood like that so I just ran and then I accidentally cut myself and it gave me the idea so I asked Pinkie to tell you.” Fluttershy explained quickly and softly.
Twilight just smiled and hugged the shy Pegasus.
“It's alright Fluttershy, I'm not mad...I'm actually glad you heard it like that so I didn't have to explain it all over again.” Twilight said.
“R-really?”
“Really.”
“S-so...um...what kind of power do you think you'll get from me?” Fluttershy asked curiously.
“I don't know...maybe I'll be much better with Animals or something?...what's wrong?” Twilight said, finishing with the question as Fluttershy's eyes began to widen. She didn't answer, she just reached her hoof forward and felt around, as if making sure she was still there.
“What's wrong Fluttershy?” Twilight asked.
“U-um...Twilight? I can feel y-you...but...you j-just look like mist...” Fluttershy said. Twilight's eyes widened.
“That's weird...Fluttershy you said I looked like mist?” Twilight asked. Fluttershy again didn't answer. Twilight realized the 'mist' must be suppressing her sounds as well. Thinking a moment, her instinct showed her how to drop it and it did.
“Oh! Twilight. You startled me. Could you hear me?” Fluttershy asked.
“Yes, but you couldn't hear me...that's so weird...I wonder why you would give a power like that...” Twilight said.
“U-um...I remember reading a um...Vampirism history. The book said it was fictional, but I don't think so anymore...um...it said Shy Vamponies  could conceal their appearance in mist and...um...their sound also.” Fluttershy said.
“Really? Where was this book?” Twilight asked.
“Um...in the Palace library in um...the restricted section...I got clearance one time to um...find recipes for medicine that haven't been used in centuries...this energy potion was one of them.” Fluttershy explained.
“Oh I see. Fluttershy...thank you so much for being so understandings...but now I'm afraid everypony will think I'm using them for their strengths...” Twilight said solemnly.
“Nonsense...if anypony does, we'll make sure they see that you're not asking for any of it.” Fluttershy said. Before Twilight could respond, she was interrupted by knocking on the door and her own large yawn.
“Zecora?” Fluttershy said, surprised to see the Zebra.
“Fluttershy I apologize. I gave you the wrong Recipe, it will not grant extra Energy. Instead, the one who tries to test will instead find a forced rest.” she said.
“Great a sleeping potion...just...what I...need...” Twilight trailed off, falling asleep.
“Oh my gosh! Will she be alright?!” Fluttershy exclaimed.
“She will be fine, though she will not wake until Nine. Once again I apologize, I did not intend such a sinister surprise.” Zecora said.
“Don't worry, it's alright...Twilight will forgive you...I'll take care of her for now.” Fluttershy said and put a pillow under Twilight's head. Zecora said her farewell and left.
---
“Alright you stupid course...you won't get me so good this time!” Twilight exclaimed as she looked at the mental course. She blazed through the pillars just as easily as Luna had. Luna...
And now she was lying on the ground. The thoughts of Luna had distracted her and she ran right into a pillar. Luckily her nose wasn't bleeding, but it hurt like hell. While she was lying there, and not in the damn course, she really thought about Luna. All of their encounters and how she felt about the one sided love.
She couldn't think for some reason, so she just did the course. She got hit a few times, gaining a few bruises, but eventually she was able to pas through the second stage while her mind was busy thinking. She didn't even realize her passing into the third stage until she realized she was going through the first stage again. She was happy, but she wasn't done thinking.
Hours later, she was panting. She had mastered the course and had finally come to a conclusion that, like before, she didn't love Luna. But what was different was that she really wanted to. Before she could formulate how to tell her this however, she felt herself waking up.
---
“Twilight...I-I-I'm scared.” Fluttershy said when Twilight awoke to see her huddled next to her, shaking. She was about to ask why, but heard the howls of Timber wolves. It was rare to see them aside from Zap Apple season, but it wasn't unheard of.
“Fluttershy, you're amazing with animals. Even Manticores. We can try and talk to them.” Twilight suggested.
“i-I-I don't know...w-what if they d-don't listen?” Fluttershy asked.
“Then I'll protect you.” Twilight said solidly. Fluttershy looked at her for a few moments, flinched at another howl, but nodded. They got up and opened the door.
They saw the glowing yellow eyes turn to them. There were five total. They growled and creaked as their wooden bodies moved towards them.
“Look at this one...she is familiar.”
“The other one smells of night.”
“What to do?”
“Let them act first.” she heard from the growls. Twilight gasped.
“W-what is it?” Fluttershy whispered.
“I can understand them...Hello! Can you understand me?” Twilight called to them.
“Foolish pony thinks it matters. Why do we not attack?” one said, looking at what appeared to be the leader.
“the winged one is familiar, she helps the creatures of night and day alike. She is potential friend...other smells of night, only princess and scary zebra smells of night.” it said, not taking it's eyes off of her own. Twilight's fangs extended and she took a step forward.
“I can understand you.” Twilight said.
“Why are you so close to Ponyville?” she continued.
“...Revenge.” the leader growled.
“Revenge for what?” 
“a few nights ago...Ursa major rampaging through our den. Ponies come to to track it. Ponies at fault. Only nearby ponies in Ponyville. It said.
“Then it's me you want, I sent the Ursa away after it attacked the village.” Twilight said, taking another step forward.
“This is acceptable.” the leader said and lunged at her. But he slashed at nothing but air. Twilight landed on him, breaking one of the branches growing off it's back. It howled in pain, but the others knew not to get involved with a one on one fight.
It rolled over and pinned Twilight under it's left foreleg and reared it's right back to swipe at her throat, but she bit at his arm, making him flinch and miss. He ripped his arm away, causing the chunk Twilight had a grasp of to rip off and spew dark yellow blood on her face. She spit it out as he prepared another swipe, but she used her hind legs to kick him off. He smashed into a tree, but was far from done.  She was gone though, the only thing in her place was a strange mist.
“Magic Witch! Teleportation not work!” he howled, but found his sense of smell was useless. Suddenly he found himself pinned to the ground, a sharp pain at the back of his neck.
“Leave now or this will not end well for you.” he heard growled into his ear.
“No.” he huffed.
“Is that your final answer?” Twilight asked threateningly. She was answered by a growl and an attempt to knock her off, but she just stomped on his head. While he was dazed, the sharp pain on the back of his neck came back. But this time it didn't go away, instead his eyes went black and he was lifeless.
Fluttershy looked in horror as her friend fought the wolf. She couldn't help but stare at Twilight when she threatened, and was horrified by the wolf's answer. She gasped when Twilight grabbed it's neck and  jerked her head, breaking his neck.
“Argh, his blood tastes like a rotten pepper.” Twilight said, spitting. She didn't notice the other four walking up to her, and Twilight yelped. But they both froze when they nuzzled her neck.
“We thank you. Pack leader was evil leader. Only good thing he brought was forced peace. Timberwolf pack in your debt.” one of them said.
“Um...glad to help? Do you still want revenge?” Twilight asked.
“We didn't want revenge...he did...threatened our lives if we didn't come...rest of pack understand...though how are you so strong? Are you like the Zebra of the night?” the other said.
“Yes, I have the Vampirism. I am glad you see reason, but for now I only ask you don't cause trouble in Ponyville, we are still rebuilding and they can't take another scare.” Twilight said solemnly.
“We will stay away, we will listen to Pack Savior.” the third said. They howled to the moon and dashed off back into the forest.
“Twilight what's wrong?” Fluttershy asked, Twilight had began rubbing at her nose.
“I think I swallowed some of his blood, I can suddenly smell him and it's terrible.” Twilight said as her horn lit up and the corpse disintegrated with a small controlled ball of intense fire. She buried the ashes near the edge of the forest and collapsed in front of the Cottage.
“Twilight are you alright?!” Fluttershy exclaimed.
“Yeah...I just feel drained now...I killed him...I'm not feeling guilty or anything, he was threatening my home...it's just, I did it without trying to negotiate...Fluttershy...am I turning into a monster?” Twilight asked.
“No no no of course not Twilight. When you're protecting something you love, in this case your home and friends, you don't have time to think. You gave him a chance and he refused it. Even I've done something like that...remember with that dragon?” Fluttershy asked.
“...I guess so...thanks...Fluttershy.” Twilight said.
“of course. Now I can't make you go home when you're so drained. You're going to sleep here.” Fluttershy said.
“..Alright Fluttershy, thank you. But I refuse to take your bed.” Twilight started, she had a feeling that argument was going to go on for a few minutes at least.
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“Good morning Twilight!” Fluttershy said happily.
“Morning Fluttershy...what's wrong?” Twilight asked when she noticed Fluttershy had her medical kit out.
“Oh, um. My cut reopened again so I have to re wrap it.” Fluttershy said.
“Here, let me.” Twilight said. Fluttershy was confused when Twilight licked the cut, but was amazed when it closed.
“So that myth was true!” Fluttershy said.
“Yeah...least I can do for what you did...” Twilight retorted.
“So...um...I was wondering...there are other Vamponies in other places...that much I know...but um...since you're getting all these...um...powers...would you be a very powerful one?” Fluttershy asked.
“Maybe...Zecora and Luna told me most Vamponies don't have more than a few special abilities, most ponies' blood isn't that powerful...but all of those other ones have been Vamponies for a long time, and they are all at full power, and they know their capabilities...I'm still figuring everything out and I'm not at full strength yet, I can't bring myself to completely leech on one of my friends...” Twilight said.
“Oh...I see. Oh, um...about the Timberwolf thing last night...um...I have a book on their behavior...you said they called you 'Pack Savior'?” Fluttershy asked.
“Yea they did. Why?” Twilight asked.
“Well, um...That means you have um...more authority than the leader...” Fluttershy said.
“What?!” Twilight exclaimed.
“At least until the um...debt is repaid. They are very traditional. If the debt is large enough, they would sacrifice all of their fighting wolves for you...and um...apparently you saved their entire pack...so um...that's a big debt.” Fluttershy said.
“Well it's a debt I don't really want to be repaid...I couldn't ask that of the Timberwolves...” Twilight said. Before either could speak again, there was a knock on the door. When Fluttershy opened it, she was startled by one of Pinkie's party cannons, for nopony could mistake that ball of pink nor shower of confetti instantly making the room into a party.
“Pinkie! What are you doing here?” Twilight exclaimed.
“Oh silly filly! I'm here for your congratulations on fighting the timberwolf and about being an awesome Vampony Party! I know it's kind of a secret so you two are the only guests but a party's still a party with three!” Pinkie exclaimed.
“Pinkie...” Twilight said lowly.
“Oh sorry, I was gonna come by and say hi to Fluttershy when I heard those howls and I saw you fighting the Timberwolf and I ran as fast as I could, but then I came back to see if you were alright and I saw you finishing him which was awesome!” Pinkie exclaimed as she passed out cups of red liquid. Fluttershy and Twilight gave her a look.
“It's punch!” Pinkie exclaimed. They kept giving her the look.
“Ok, ok. Twilight yours is mixed with a bit of my blood, I kinda saw what she did and I wanted to try it! Guess it didn't work...but just pretend it's punch I wanna know what happens if you drink my blood, cuz I don't even know what'll happen because I can do so much and stuff so drink!” Pinkie exclaimed, seemingly in one breath. Twilight sighed and drank, wow Pinkie's blood had a bit of spice to it.
“So...anything twitching?” Twilight asked after a few moments, gaining a giggle from the other two.
“Nopey Dopey!” Pinkie exclaimed.
“Huh...Whoa!” she exclaimed when she tried to pinpoint what was different, and was suddenly on the other side of the room. When she was moving, she moved in real time. But she realized while these black shadow things were around her, time and gravity seemed to be slowed, even for her body, but not her mind..
“Whoa you just got covered in like black shadowey stuff or something!” Pinkie exclaimed.
“But...everything seemed like it was in slow motion or something...maybe your amazing ability to defy gravity and be in two places at once sort of transferred over...or maybe it's just I can manipulate time? I don't know I'll have to study it.” Twilight said.
“Dark you just couldn't figure out what to give her eh?”
------
No...shush!
------
“Uh...what?” the other two asked.
“I didn't say anything.” Pinkie said.
“Right....well...I'd love to stay and party, but there's something I want to do that's kind of important...” Twilight said.
“Oh sure! Go have fun!” Pinkie exclaimed and pulled Fluttershy into a random dance to no music. Twilight laughed at that and gave Fluttershy an apologetic look when she looked at her with a 'Don't you dare leave me here with her!' look.
---
“Whoa...This is a lot harder looking...” Twilight mumbled as she looked  at the course. “Well...better get starte- Oof!” She started as she jumped up to the starting platform, only to have a log swing down and hit her in the chest. She did a backflip and landed on her hooves, and with a huff, jumped back up. This time she jumped over the log and launched forward to the forest of log pillars in front of her.
Some of the pillars were short enough for her jump on top of, while others were so large she was meant to bounce off of. She would occasionally do a chain of bounces, but was confused when she found herself back at the starting platform...and on the ground with a sore flank after the log came back.
“Wait! I know!” she exclaimed. Delving into the newest ability in her arsenal, she slowed time...or whatever it was she did, and made her way up to the platform. She saw everything clearly and slowly. Her body was slowed as well, but her mind was sharp as ever so she was easily able to evade the log that was incoming.
Using this method, she was able to finally formulate a route that brought her to the end of the section. She deadpanned when she saw what was next. A much harder version of what she had just finished, complete with the chaser pillars and moving platforms. She groaned loudly and went back to the beginning to perfect the first section.
She realized that with the time slow, it was too easy. She stopped using it, and received many more bruises, and even a few bloody noses. But eventually she managed to get through the first, and second, stage without the time stop as night fell once more.
The third stage made Twilight think Luna wanted to kill her. It was almost exactly the same as the first stage, but EVERYTHING was constantly moving at varying speeds. She had noticed that her reaction time had increased greatly because of the time thing, but she didn't believe it was enough.
---
“Whoa...what...is this?” Dash said to herself. She had been flying over the Everfree to chase down some renegade clouds when she noticed something strange about a stretch of forest. She got closer and found it was just an illusion, and had dropped down to see the mother of all obstacle courses. She heard a few thumps and grunts, was somepony training in this?
Her question was answered when there was a yelp, a thump, and a Lavender blur flying through the air. Dash yelped and jumped over the fleshy projectile, and caught a Pony rolling and catching herself on her hooves.
“Is that...Twilight?” Dash asked. She was answered by the Lavender unicorn baring...her...fangs? With a hiss? What the hell?! Dash dashed off into the air, but found Twilight jumping up in front of her.
“T-Twilight what's going on?! Don't eat me!” Dash exclaimed.
“Dash..>Dash I'm so sorry, you scared me.” Twilight said with a pant after she helped Dash up after startling the Pegasus into falling to the ground. Dash looked at Twilight. She looked a hell of a lot stronger than before, she had a lot of bruises and it looked like her nose was broken now. She was rubbing at her nose, sniffling a bit in pain. But she was still baring fangs.
“Twilight? What's up with you now? Why do you have fangs and why are you so hurt?” Dash  asked.
“Well...I'm hurt because of this damn course...the third stage is damn near impossible...that last one smashed me in the face...” Twilight said, her voice having pain evident and slightly less nasal.
“But what about the fangs?” Dash asked.
“Well...” she started and explained.
---
“Wait...so you're telling me Luna is like the queen of Vamponies? That's so cool!” Dash exclaimed.
“No she's not a Vampony, she and Celestia just created it...” Twilight said. She also decided to tell Dash about her fight with the Timberwolf, a little flaunting never hurt anypony.
“You seriously took down a Timberwolf all by yourself? Damn Twi, remind me never to piss you off.” Dash said with a laugh.
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“So let's see you try that again. I wanna see how hard it is.” Dash said.
“Sorry Dash, but I'm exhausted...it's late and I need to go see Fluttershy about this nose. Maybe later.” Twilight said.
“Ahw!...hey couldn't you just drink some of my blood? You said Luna said it'd relieve exhaustion and heal you.” Dash suggested.
“Dash I wouldn't drink your blood just for selfish reasons...” Twilight said.
“Oh come on, I'm offering it. And besides, it's not selfish. It's going to help you show me how hard this thing really is.” Dash said. Twilight sighed and started walking.
“Come on you know you want to.” Dash said, bumping Twilight with her flank as she fell into step with her.
“Dash...I don't want to just use my friends...I'm not going to get into that again, I've already done it.” Twilight said.
“It's not using. I'm offering now take it.” Dash said putting her neck right in Twilight's face. “Come on Twi, I'm perfectly fine with it. Besides, with this you can get even stronger right?” Dash said. Twilight stood there for a moment. Then she sighed and bit. After a few sips she flinched as her nose snapped back into place, but she felt refreshed. Twilight closed the bite mark and sat down with a sigh.
“What's the matter?” Dash asked.
“It's just...I'm afraid I'm starting to loose what's making me a normal Pony...” Twilight said.
“Oh don't even start that with me. You're Twilight, that's all I care about.” Dash said, pulling her to her feet.
“Heh...thanks dash...” Twilight said, wiping some blood off of her nose form before.
“Now show me this 'impossible' course.” Dash said with a grin.
---
“Bahahaha what the hell was that?” Dash laughed, Twilight had ran straight into the first pillar after dodging the initial log of the first stage.
“Whoa...I was going too fast...Maybe your speed transferred over a bit...let me get used to this.” Twilight said and used her time ability, but was surprised to find that her body no longer seemed to be slowed. Maybe it was just the extra speed, or perhaps Dash's blood mutating the odd ability Pinkie gave her, but it was a repeat of what she had spent all night doing. But it went much faster.
“That doesn't look too hard...lemme try.” Dash said and sprung onto the platform and dodged the swinging log. A few minutes later she came out of the side.
“What the?” she yelped. She looked for Twilight, who was dodging pillars that were...chasing her? Wow she was fast. She was literally bouncing off of the pillars as they swung at her.
She rocketed into the third stage and almost literally blew straight through it. She wound up running straight into a swinging pillar at the end, but nothing was hurt seriously.
“Holy shit Twi...I lost track of you...you're amazing!” Dash exclaimed. 
“Uh, thanks...but I was using this thing that makes time go like slow for me...without it I would look like I did before.” Twilight said.
“Still, that was pretty awesome. Hey, can I come here when I'm training to try some of the stuff here? That first part is like flying into a forest, or even the middle of a huge storm cloud.” Dash asked.
“Uh...sure, but be careful...you saw how dangerous it is.” Twilight said.
“Awesome thank you!” Dash exclaimed, hugging her. Suddenly there was an alarm bell ringing. They recognized that alarm bell, it meant Sweet Apple Acres had a fire.
“Oh why does everything have to happen when I'm like this!” Twilight exclaimed. “Come on I'll meet you there.” she continued, speeding off towards the light glow in the distance.
---
“Applejack where are you?!” Twilight yelled when she arrived at the barn. All the farm hands were digging trenches around the few burning trees, but it was starting to spread through to the barn and other trees.
“Ah'm over here!” Applejack called form her place hauling water to the barn.
“How can I help?” Twilight asked as Rainbow dash arrived and instantly grabbed some buckets of water and flew over the burning areas.
“Hey AJ there's some Ponies stuck in there!” Dash's voice called, she was pointing at a ring of fire that was slowly spreading inward.
“Oh Nelly Applebloom is in there with Big Macintosh!” Applejack exclaimed and meant to gallop over, but Twilight stopped her.
'I got it, work!” Twilight said. Applejack looked at her, to the fire, back to her and nodded.
Twilight galloped towards where Dash had pointed, putting on a burst of speed to jump through the burning trees safely to see some farm hands and the two mentioned huddled in the center.
“Twilight?!” they all exclaimed.
“Hang on tight!” Twilight exclaimed, pulling them all up in her magic, creating a sort of magical net. She lifted them up and away from the smoke. They were safe for now as a Unicorn farm hand took control, but now she was in trouble. Thinking, she decided to risk a jump.
---
only Big Mac saw it, Twilight leaping through the air and landed just outside of the ring, but he kept quiet. When they were all to safety, and Twilight came running out of the treeline coughing, Dash had brought over some clouds that had been tampered with to make rain clouds and set them over the blazes, the barn had been extinguished with little damage.
“Twilight. Thank yuh, Thank yuh, Thank yuh!” Applejack exclaimed, tackling her in a hug.
“Of course AJ...can't leave...friends and...family like that.” Twilight said between gulps of air.
“miss Sparkle, Ah got sumthin' tuh ask yuh.” Mac said, coming over.
“You saw me jump didn't you?” Twilight asked. Mac nodded.
“Ah'll explain it Later Mac...let her be.” Applejack said with a smile. Twilight gave her a look that obviously said 'Thank you so much, I didn't want to have to explain it all over again'.
“Alright...Ah trust yuh miss Sparkle...Thanks a million fer savin' me an' 'Bloom an' all the others.” Mac said with a smile.
“No problem...” Twilight replied.
“Shoot Twi, yer like a hero now...first with the Ursa...then with the town hall an' Rarity...then thuh Timberwolf thing Fluttershy told me about...now savin' more lives?...” Applejack said.
“Yeah...well...I don't want all of it...I'd rather just get through all of this without incident...but that's unavoidable I guess...so how did the fire start?” Twilight asked.
“Applebloom and Mac were out in the Orchard with a lantern...Mac spooks easily and he accidentally dropped the Lantern...it got worse from there.” Applejack explained.
“Oh I didn't know that...well, glad nopony got hurt.” Twilight said.
“Say, Have yuh told the Princess about any uh this?” Applejack asked.
“Which one?” Twilight asked.
“Either.” Applejack said.
“Neither then...I guess I should tell Celestia about everything, but tone it down so it's not too extreme...as for Luna, I need to talk to her anyways.” Twilight said.
“Well that settles that...I'd walk yuh to the Library, but Ah'm needed here. You go, Yuh've done enough.” Applejack said, knowing Twilight would want to help.
“...Fine...have a good night Applejack...well...apart from the fire.” Twilight said.
“Ah will. go.” Applejack said.
“Right...See you later Dash!” Twilight finished, calling up to the Pegasus that was currently breaking some scorched wood hanging off of the barn. Dash waved and Twilight did something she hadn't done since the Ursa came. She Teleported home.
There was a note saying Spike was staying with Rarity so she could use the spell on him to help the town and not bother Twilight and he would come back to live there again in three days. She rolled her eyes and sat down with two pieces of parchment. The first was for Luna and the second for Celestia.
When she finally put the Quill down she had two fully written letters. The one to Luna was longer, as it explained everything and explained a need to speak to her pony to pony, and the one to Celestia was generalizing the vents and merely saying she helped. She sent them both to Luna, hoping she would give Celestia's to her, and then dozed off.
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“Twilight? Twilight wake up.” Twilight heard as something poked her.
“Ugh...” Twilight groaned as she clumsily opened her eyes.
“Come on, wake up.” the voice said with a laugh as somepony nuzzled her neck. Twilight spelled the night and saw dark blue. Luna.
“Luna? What time is it?” Twilight asked, sitting up.
“I'd say about six in the morning.” Luna started. “I got your letter and I forwarded the one to Tia. She commends you for helping, but I still think it's amazing you did that for the Timberwolves.” she continued.
“I just did what my instincts told me to do...” Twilight said.
“That's good. I'm sorry if I seem a bit rushed but I don't have much time. We're in a bit of a crisis in Canterlot and I don't want my sister knowing about it unless she has to.” Luna said.
“Then I'll help. We can speak on the way.” Twilight said, instantly shaking her sleep off and standing up.
“But you can't fly.” Luna said.
“I can jump forty feet in the air...that combined with some of the other things I've acquired from my friends it won't be a problem.” Twilight said.
“We shall see...” Luna said deviously and took to the air out the open balcony. Twilight grinned and took a running start and leaped as high and far as she could. At the peak of her leap, she was next to Luna, and delved into a combination of the mutated time ability as well as the speed. The product was her able to 'swim' in the air. What Luna saw was Twilight leisurely kicking the air. She literally looked like she was swimming, and what she was swimming in was what looked like shadows that trailed behind and around her.
“Interesting...how are you achieving that?” Luna asked.
“I don't really know exactly how I got the abilities...but something lets me slow time and gravity...and then I have speed. I just put them together, as long as I 'swim' I can stay in the air.” Twilight explained.
“You are a very clever pony.” Luna commented.
“Yeah, but I don't think I can change direction quickly...it's like swimming so it'll be really slow...” Twilight commented, slowly doing a zig-zag. 
“I see. So what did you want to speak to me about? We have about half an hour before we reach Canterlot at this pace.” Luna asked.
“Well...Remember how I said I wasn't sure if I loved you back?” Twilight asked. Luna nodded.
“Well...i know now...I don't love you back...” she started, Luna gained a solemn face. “But I really, really like you. And I want to Love you, I want to be with you and let it grow into love.” Twilight said. Luna almost faltered in her flight, she wasn't expecting an answer like that.
“That...means so much to me, Twilight Sparkle...but then we would have two things to Explain to Tia.”
“I guess so...by the way, what's the Crisis?” Twilight asked.
“About a month ago, a book was stolen from my private study without my knowledge. It held the teachings of Necromancy, or the magic of the dead. The only ponies allowed to be versed In this magic are the Pure blood Vamponies for if anypony else tries to use it...it will corrupt their mind and body. We found the culprit dead, his body was ripped open  from the inside...he unknowingly created ghouls, creatures of evil. They are contained at the moment, but their only weakness is a Vampony...the ten in Canterlot are all in my guard, but only one of them were able to come due to their duties.” Luna explained 
“So me coming along is convenient.” Twilight commented.
“I guess so.” Luna said with a giggle. They reached Canterlot a bit quicker than Luna had estimated and she led Twilight to a run down building on the outskirts of Canterlot. When they got there, there was a single night guard.
“Princess...does she know?” he asked. Twilight responded by letting her fangs out.
“Oh...Interesting. They are contained for now.” he said, letting his out and turning around.
“ow many are there?” Luna asked.
“Two alone, but they have been chewing on the bars and screaming challenges to me...I think they would overpower me if they knew I was alone.” he said. The second they entered the room, Twilight smelled what she guessed was rotting corpses. In two cages were what twilight could only describe as that. Rotting corpses. They hissed when the guard entered.
“Tiiiiime to diiiiie.” they both hissed in unison and smashed through the cages. The guard yelped as his head was severed from his body, but Twilight had a greater reaction time. She dodged out of the way and evaporated into the mist. She circled around the one that attacked her, constantly kicking at it with all her strength. It smashed up against the wall, but swiped madly with it's claws. Twilight yelped as it caught her shoulder and her mist illusion faded. Both of them grinned with a hiss and charged her.
Luna had been shoved aside when Twilight was revealed, and screamed as the two charged Twilight. What happened next could only be described as a bloody dance covered in black shadows. She tried to help, but she couldn't risk hitting Twilight or causing her to falter, but blood was splashing on the floor and walls. Some of it nearly brown with decay, but a lot of it fresh crimson.
After nearly five minutes, Twilight stood panting over two lifeless bodies. Her entire back and sides were covered in gashed and scratches, and there were plenty of bite marks. She was coughing, spitting out blood as she collapsed.
“Twilight!” Luna screamed and instantly teleported herself and the Unicorn to the Royal doctors. They were startled but the sudden appearance, and were horrified by Twilight's appearance, but quickly got to work.
Within Minutes, Celestia was charging into the waiting area.
“Luna! What happened? Are you alright? Where is Twilight?” she frantically questioned.
“I am fine, Twilight is being cared for...” Luna started and explained what had happened.
“Why did you bring her with you to contain Ghouls?!” Celestia exclaimed.
“She is strong Tia...she is the one who defeated both of them...I had never seen such magical prowess...” Luna assured.
“But she is still hurt...” Celestia started, but a doctor came in with blood on his coat.
“She is calling your name, Princess Luna. I don't know if she will make it, whatever hurt her had some sort of toxin that is stopping her wounds from healing.” the Doctor said. Both Alicorns bolted into the room.
---
“Oh...oh god...” Celestia said when she saw her pupil. The bed was nearly soaked through with her blood, she was breathing with much exertion and would spit out blood every few moments.
“Luna?” she asked weakly.
“I am here Twilight. As is Celestia.” Luna said.
“Really?...so she knows...” Twilight replied just as weakly.
“Only about the attack...Twilight, I will not lose you for my mistake...bite.” Luna said, holding the Unicorn's head in her hooves and putting her head near her own neck.
“I...can't...” Twilight said, coughing heavily as she spattered Luna's coat with blood.
“just do it!” Luna ordered.
“Luna...what...” Celestia started. Her eyes widened and she took in a startled breath when Twilight extended fangs and bit into her sister's neck. Luna was grateful the doctors had left.
After a few moments Twilight let go, and out of habit, licked the wound closed. Both she and Luna sighed in relief when her wounds started closing and a green liquid seeped out of them. She coughed a bit more out, but was otherwise stabilized.
“Luna...how did she get the Vampirism?” Celestia asked lowly. Luna explained everything as Twilight regenerated, and then what really happened in the letters and with the Ghouls.
“I...had suspected something was amiss...and I have guessed at your love for her...but...no...I can't be mad...at either of you...it was your only option...” Celestia said, more to herself than to Luna.
“Thank you so much for understanding big sister...” Luna said, hugging her.
“I am not a vengeful spirit Luna...Go clean up and arrange for the Guard's funeral...I still need to talk to you though. But before you leave, do you know if she loves you back?” Celestia asked. Luna gave her what Twilight had said as an answer.
“I see...go now, I will watch over her...it has been too long since I last saw her.” Celestia said. Luna nodded and left, but not before seeing Celestia clean up the gore in the room and lie down next to the Unicorn. She smiled and summoned one of the other Pure bloods.

	
		C.11 Feeding, Power and Allies



Celestia was startled when, after a few hours, Twilight had began twitching and was suddenly awake and hissing in pain.
“Twilight what's wrong?” Celestia asked, stepping off of the bed.
“H-h-hurts!” Twilight whined out. Suddenly, with a yelp of pain, it seemed Twilight's back exploded. Blood spattered the wall behind Twilight and dripped down from sleek black bat-like wings. They weren't like the Night guards. They were longer and wider, almost like a dragon, but not quite as Draconic.
“T-twilight?” Celestia said, staring at the Unicorn. Twilight didn't respond, she just sat there panting.
“Twilight are you alright?” Celestia asked. When Twilight didn't answer, but instead slumped back down, she got closer and examined the Unicorn. She noticed her eyes were glazed over, she was still unconscious. 
“Is everything alright?” one of the Doctors called through the closed door.
“Yes Doctor, just a...bad dream.” Celestia said.
“Alright then.” he said.
“Wait Doctor, could you find my sister?”
“She actually told me she is indisposed...apparently the Changeling queen is here. But to assure peace and to apologize.” the Doctor said.
“...Bring them both in here please...I do not wish to leave Twilight, but I need to be part of that.” Celestia said, using her magic to once again clear the room of gore as she saw the doctor's shadow nod it's head and leave.
---
“Sister, this is rather unorthodox...” Luna said, coming in first.
“I know, but I don't want to leave her now...look, they just pushed out of her back...it was very painful to watch...” Celestia said, pointing to the wings. Luna gasped.
“oh no...she must have gotten them from my blood...I will have to test her abilities once more to see what else is changed...Come in in now Chrysalis!” Luna called over her shoulder.
“Luna! What about Twilight?” Celestia hissed.
“She knows of Vamponies.” Luna said. Celestia sighed as Chrysalis and a Changeling guard entered.
“That's...interesting.” Chrysalis said upon noticing Twilight.
“It's one of your concern...so...I hear you are here for peace?” Celestia asked, trying not to let the resentment of her own defeat ruin this chance.
“Yes...You cannot believe how sorry I am for what I did to you and Cadence and everypony else...I was desperate, my people were dieing...but I have to thank you...you forced us to find another means of getting love to sustain us...” Chrysalis explained, her voice seemed to be fuller and less strained now.
“What is the alternative?” Celestia asked.
“Natural Love.” a Male voice said. What looked like a Male version of Chrysalis, but without wings and plain silver armor, walked in.
“Princess Celestia, meet King Metamorphosis.” Chrysalis said.
“Or just Meta for short.” he said.
“Wait...I thought you said you are incapable of love.” Twilight's voice asked. Celestia and Luna quickly looked at her, she was looking attentively at the newcomers.
“Twilight, you are awake?” Luna asked.
“Yeah...since she walked in...” Twilight responded. “I was also awake when these came too...but I passed out...” she continued, looking curiously at the wings.
“Wait, your wings just appeared?” Chrysalis asked.
“Yeah...I don't really know if I can forgive you for almost hurting my brother just yet...but I know you can be trusted and this peace thing is sincere...” Twilight said, hopping off of the bed.
“How can you tell?” Luna asked.
“Well...she has nothing but sincerity and regret in her eyes and voice. And I can just feel the connection between her and King Meta...they actually love each other.” Twilight said.
“It seems you've gained a new ability of insight...” Celestia mumbled.
“No...I had an eye for details before...I guess it just got better.” Twilight said, cracking her neck.
“it seems my blood has given you general power...” Luna said.
“I am sorry Chrysalis, we are getting side tracked.” Celestia said.
“No worries...if she is in the infirmary then she is hurt...I see you have a scar Twilight Sparkle. And you are now a Vampony. I suspect much has happened since we last...met...” Chrysalis said.
“Yeah...I kinda fought off an Ursa Major by myself...” Twilight said.
“Really? That is amazing.” Chrysalis said.
“Yeah...that's what Everypony is telling me...so um...have you seen Cadence or Shining Armor since back then?” Twilight asked.
“Actually yes we did. It was on our way here actually...they were resentful...but eventually we managed to start a conversation...we stayed with them for hours until they finally forgave us...” Meta said.
“they forgave you?” Luna asked.
“Yes...they understood I was desperate and only doing it for my people...and besides, we gave them a late wedding present to show our regret.” Chrysalis said.
“What did you give them?” Twilight asked.
“We gave them Changeling Wine.” Meta said.
“What's the difference?” Luna asked.
“Changeling wine is about three times stronger than Whiskey, but has the taste to match.” Chrysalis replied.
“Oh...that sounds...interesting.” Celestia said. A little known secret of Celestia, she had a weakness for good strong drink. “We can offer a trade agreement, we're low on food. We can trade the wine for excess food.” Chrysalis said.
“That is very agreeable.” Celestia said with a grin. Luna rolled her eyes. Twilight laughed.
“Well Queen Chrysalis. You, King Meta and your guards are welcome to stay...it is getting late. I am glad we have mended the resentment between us.” Celestia said.
“It makes us just as glad, maybe even more. Thank you Princess Celestia. I hope you will grow to forgive me Twilight Sparkle...you are such a good friend to your own friends, I would love to have you as mine.” Chrysalis said.
“Well we can be friends...I don't resent you, I just haven't fully forgiven you.” Twilight said. Chrysalis lit up at that. She actually bowed to them before leaving.
“Well today has been...interesting...I need to go to bed...it has been exhausting...I recommend you get some sleep too sister.” Celestia said.
“No I am quite awake. I wish to teach Twilight to fly as well.” Luna said.
“Are you feeling better?” Celestia asked.
“I feel better than I ever have.” Twilight replied with a happy smile.
“Fine...Luna, we will speak in the morning.” Celestia said.
“Of course sister.” Luna replied. When she left Luna grinned at Twilight.
“Come on!” she said giddily as she flew out of the window.
---
“You don't need to teach me anything. Before I passed out I thought of that course and taught myself how to do it!” Twilight exclaimed as she joined Luna. “They looked a lot different though...these real ones are so much bigger!” she continued.
“That's perfect. We can just Enjoy the night!” Luna exclaimed.
“Exactly! You know...this heightened ability to see the little things works on myself too...while I was unconscious, I was thinking a lot about you and I.” Twilight started. Luna was surprised by the sudden change of subject, and was startled momentarily by the Unicorn tackling her in the air, but saving them from smashing into the ground and instead landed, pinning Luna to the ground under her.
“I know for sure now that I love you.” Twilight finished. Luna could not have been happier, the joy she felt even tied what she felt when she was back in Equestria again. This joy showed as she leaned up and caught Twilight in a kiss. She was Delighted  when Twilight returned it. She rolled them over, so Twilight was under her, and broke it for a second.
“You know...my quarters are much more comfortable then the grass.” she said with a seductive tone. She meant for it as a joke, even though she actually meant what it implied, and so was shocked by Twilight's answer.
“It might just be your blood going through me and all of my new energy. But that sounds like a Great idea.” Twilight said, putting emphasis on the great. Luna grinned and they took off into the air, landing on the balcony of Luna's tower.

	
		C.12 Lust and more allies



(A/N this lust isn't BLOODlust...just pure Lust :P. and the League of Legends Crossover was kind of unintentional, I just say the characters being there. though it is a coincidence for the squad layouts, didn't realize the connection between the five man teams lol.)
“So my little Vampony...how should you have this go?” Luna asked seductively as she pushed the Lavender unicorn onto her bed after casting various privacy spells on the room.
“I'm feeling daring and full of energy...any way you want it.” Twilight replied. The tone in her voice made Luna want to squirm as she launched into a passionate kiss.
Twilight groaned in ecstasy as Luna snaked her way down her body. Her freshly healed wounds were faintly visible, but were extremely sensitive. Normally, this would mean they were more susceptible to pain. But in this case, it was most certainly pleasure. Luna skirted over her ribs and made her way to Twilight's flank, nipping at Twilight's cutie mark.
Luna noticed that the six tips, as well as a small dot in the center, of the six pointed magical star had turned scarlet. She smiled and kissed each of the points, earning another moan from Twilight.
“You're just teasing me now...my turn.” Twilight said. Suddenly Luna found herself lifted up. She inhaled sharply and moaned when she realized Twilight had positioned them so they had...easy access...to each other and she felt Twilight's tongue on her withers. Her pleasure peaking, she returned the favor.
The next ten minutes were filled with ecstatic moans, unintelligible groans and pleasure for the two Lovers. They climaxed at the same time, silent screams falling short to low moans and panting breaths.
With a burst of magic the bed, and them for that matter, were returned to it's cleaned state and they locked in another kiss.
“It feels like this is going a bit fast...but I'm not complaining.” Luna said with a grin when they separated.
“You and me both...” Twilight replied as she stretched her wings, which were a bit numb, and curled up around Luna. She realized they were the same height and grinned at that.
“I have a feeling this is the last time we will happily rest together for a while...” Luna said.
“Why do you say that?” Twilight asked.
“Just a hunch...but last time I had this type of hunch, I wasn't happy for a thousand years...” Luna said.
“Well the let's enjoy it while it lasts and deal with whatever comes up together.” Twilight said.
“I like that Idea...I suppose one of those things would be explaining this to Tia, but I know she would approve.” Luna said.
“I hope so.” Twilight said. Soon they were both asleep.
---
Twilight awoke to a strange feeling. She felt a calling, and it felt like Luna was the voice. She opened her eyes and noticed that said Alicorn was at the balcony, her horn glowing black.
“Good morning Twilight. Sorry to wake you so early.” Luna said without looking.
“It's alright...” Twilight said with a yawn. For a supposedly nocturnal being, she was damn tired.
“I am sorry to leave you alone today, but I am calling the Vamponies around Equestria to the throne room. You will all meet and we will go over some things with Celestia. After that is when I leave you alone, but I will leave you in the hooves of my Captain, who is a Vampony, to instruct you in Necromancy.” Luna explained.
“What happened?” Twilight asked. Luna responded by using her magic to show Twilight a letter.
'We hunger. We thirst. We itch. We twitch. This land is alive and happy, full of food. You cannot stop us.' the simple letter read. It was signed with a skull.
“You remember that crisis with the Ghouls? Well...what that pony turned into was a Lich. A living, but dead, Necromancer. It has dark magic and intelligence, but is still as much a monster as Ghouls. I am gathering the Vamponies and we are creating a sort of Platoon that can fight against Ghouls.” Luna explained.
“I was wondering, why are only Vamponies able to fight Ghouls?” Twilight asked.
“For the same reason Discord and Nightmare Moon were only stopped by us or the elements of harmony...they are simply too powerful for a normal pony. If they were a very strong Unicorn they may stand a chance...but that is against one...we have estimated close to a hundred, if not more, along with ten Liches total...Throughout Equestria there are a total of eighty Vamponies. You would have made Eighty-one...but you know why you are Eighty.” Luna continued.
“So when will they get here?” Twilight asked.
“They are already arriving. Come with me.” Luna said. “Oh, feel free to let your fangs and wings out when in the Palace, everypony has been warned.” she continued.
“Wings out?” Twilight asked, and was shocked to see two scars where her wings used to be. Willing them out, like she did her fangs, the scars parted and the wings slid out with the sound of rustling membrane. (sorry for added side note in the middle, but I have to make the connection. The sound I think of is the sound of Raziel's wings unfolding in Soul Reaver when you glide) “Cool...” Twilight sai with a grin.
---
They entered the Throne room. It had a good amount of Ponies with varying appearances. Celestia, who was sitting on her throne, looked a bit frazzled.
“What is wrong sister?” Luna asked.
“I had not realized how many were in Canterlot alone...and that Zebra has been asking me if Twilight was here...” Celestia said, pointing to Zecora. 
“She's a friend, I'll go speak to her.” Twilight said.
“Ah, Twilight Sparkle my friend. This time I must ask if you have information to lend.” Zecora said.
“Luna will explain everything.” Twilight said. Zecora just nodded.
“Hey you're Twilight Sparkle...I did not know you were a Vampony, we have not met but I know of you.” a Unicorn Vampony said. She had a scar going down her neck “The name is Vayne.” she continued. Her coat was dark gray and her mane and tail were black. She had a crossbow on her back and a smaller one attached to her right foreleg. Twilight couldn't tell her eye color, for she had red shades on.
“Nice to meet you, I didn't know there were so many others, and it only just happened last week.” Twilight replied.
“You smell of wood, apples, animals, clouds, clothing, a bakery...and of our Princess...my, in a single week you have had much to drink.” a Stallion unicorn said, startling Twilight.
“What?” Twilight said.
“Sorry about him. His name is Vlad, he's the best Hematologist in Equestria.” Vayne said. Vlad had a long red and white coat that had a sort of cloak on the bottom. He had yellow eyes, a tan coat and a white mane and tail.
“Now these are interesting.” a third voice said, Twilight turned as something poked at her wings.
“Oh, you have a horn as well...interesting.” a Pegasus who had a coat texture of stone said. His coat color was a stoney green with yellow stripes.
“Name is Galio.” he said.
“Hello, Twilight. What's interesting?” Twilight asked.
“They have a distinct frame and draconic spine setup. But they are not Draconic, they are odd. And you have a Horn. Would that make you an Alicorn?” he asked.
“No...I'm just a Unicorn Vampony with special circumstances.” Twilight said.
“And the blood of our Princess.” Vlad noted.
“I had just fought two ghouls on my own, it was the only way to save me apparently.” Twilight said.
“Oh really? How did you do it?” Vayne asked.
“I broke their spines by bucking them, why?” Twilight said.
“You...literally fought them? Two of them all alone? Wow...that's something special...most Vamponies are smart enough to reverse their Necromancy...or at least use a weapon because their decayed bodies are immune to normal magic.” Galio said.
“Weapons?...I don't know how to use them...nor do I even know Necromancy...” Twilight said.
“Oh...you must be the one I am to train...” a dark, but feminine voice said. She turned around, for the third time that day, to see a heavily armored Mare. She was an earth Vampony. Her coat was a very dark gray and her mane was spectral blue, as were her tail and eyes. There was a scythe on her back that looked elegant, but menacing. There was also a menacing helmet hanging off her shoulder.
“My name is Hecarim. You may not recognize me, but I am the Captain of the Night Guard.” she started. “And our Princess has instructed me to teach you combat and Necromancy.” she continued. Twilight was about to respond, but was cut off by a flash of magic coming from Celestia to get their attention.
---
“Thank you for coming Everypony. I apologize for those of you who were...in retirement, for lack of a better word, but it is only for a good reason.” Luna started and explained the situation.
“Now...there are eighty of you here. Some of you have experience, others don't. I have gone over this with Celestia and we have agreed balanced squads of five, that means sixteen squads, with members of varying skill and experience.” Luna started and levitated a long scroll with names on it.

	
		C.13 and so it begins



She listed off names, going from Squad 1 to sixteen. Looking at the Vamponies that stepped up when they were called, the teams were balanced. There seemed to be a perfect balance of offense, defense and support for each squad.
“Squad 10. Twilight.” she said. Twilight stepped forward, next to Luna. “Hecarim.” Hecarim stepped forward. “Galio. Vayne. And Vlad.” she finished, the three called stepped forward.
“you are Squad 11. report back here at noon, but otherwise you are free to get acquainted and explore the palace. Restricted areas will be guarded.” Luna said, she had said it ten times before. They all nodded.
“Well Twilight, you and Hecarim know this place better than we...where would be a good quiet place we could speak?” Vayne asked.
“The Garden.” both Canterlot ponies replied.
---
“So...who's going to be the 'leader' of this Squad?” Vlad asked.
“For now that will be me, but only in the sense that I have more experience.” Hecarim said.
“Gotcha.” Vayne replied.
“So tell me...what are your skills, preferences and estimated role in this team?” Hecarim asked, starting with Vayne.
“Well obviously I'm a ranged attacker...With a bit of support I can take out a whole Pile of Ghouls, a Pile being three to five.” Vayne said.
“I am more of a magic attacker. I also specialize is self defense, but not too good on support. Give me enough time and I can weaken enemies greatly with a homemade Disease, but other than that I got nothing much.” Vlad said.
“I can take out Ghouls fairly easily with some magic...I am a more than decent strategist and I play the support role rather well. I can temporarily control the winds, and this stone skin isn't just for looks.” Galio said.
“I guess I'm an all around fighter...haven't really needed to support another pony though.” Twilight said.
“I prefer to get up close and personal with Rampage, which is what I nicknamed the Scythe, and I excel at Spectral necromancy.” Hecarim said.
“So we have extreme offensive capabilities and more than decent support and defense...interesting...” Galio said.
“Are any of you proficient with stealth?” Hecarim asked.
“If I need to, but it's sort of a last ditch thing.” Vayne replied. Twilight replied by dissolving into mist.
“I've evaded Ghouls and Timberwolves alike with it...it mutes my sounds as well, given enough practice I could probably extend the radius if I understood exactly how I did it.” Twilight explained.
“If you were more experienced, you could possibly be stronger than our Princess.” Galio commented.
“Maybe.” Twilight replied with a shrug.
“So now that all the business is taken care of, tell me about yourselves. I enjoy society, and my place as Captain of my guard. My only real hobby besides training is teaching.” Hecarim said.
“I enjoy my work in Hematology...I don't really work with other ponies except for in situations like these, in which I excel at...I guess my hobby would be documenting and researching different blood effects on our race...speaking of that Twilight you must allow me a little research session on you.” Vlad said.
“uh...maybe later.” Twilight said, earning a laugh from them all.
“I shall go next...I enjoy anything that allows me to guard something...Believe it or not I am a real Gargoyle, so it's in my nature. My hobbies would have to involve studying and strategizing random situations.” Galio said.
“That leaves me then...I enjoy helping anypony I can really...I used to spend all of my days studying and researching for the Canterlot University and my private studies for Celestia...but lately it's turned to my...gift.” Twilight said.
“From what we hear, you have a very strong set of friends. The Elements of harmony correct?” Galio asked.
“Yeah, they're helping me with this more than you know...” Twilight said.
“Oh, I get it. They donated their blood to you to help you get stronger..that's why your abilities are so vast...” Vlad rationalized.
“Yeah...how much more time do we have left?” Twilight asked.
“About half an hour, why do you ask?” Hecarim asked.
“Because I wanted to tell my friends not to worry, Anypony know where Celestia might be?” Twilight asked, standing up.
“She told the guard she would retire to her study during Luna's meeting.” Hecarim said.
“Thanks, so meet you guys back in the Throne room?” She asked. There was a General yes and they all went to explore for a bit.
---
“Hello Twilight. Everything alright?” Celestia asked.
“Surprisingly yeah. I thought being grouped with some Vamponies I didn't know would be kinda scary or they would be stoic...but my team at least are already becoming friends.” Twilight replied.
“I'm happy to hear that. So is there something you wanted?” Celestia asked.
“Yes, but I just wanted to spend a bit of time with you and talk to you about something after that.” Twilight said.
“Very well.” Celestia said, feigning an official composure.
---
“It is sent, very thoughtful to think of your friends...now what did you wish to speak to me about?” Celestia asked.
“Well...it's about Luna.” Twilight said.
“She spoke to me about this earlier, you figured out you love her as much as she does you correct?” Celestia asked.
“Yeah.” Twilight said.
“I had guessed that before Either of you told me...I detected those privacy spells...” Celestia said with a sly grin.
“o-oh you d-did?” Twilight stammered.
“Don't worry Twilight. You're adults, I'm not your mentor anymore.” Celestia said.
“Maybe not, but to tell the truth I look up to you like a big sister...I guess now that would be sister-in-law.” Twilight said with a giggle. Celestia laughed and hugged her.
“Thank you Twilight, I really needed that. I've always thought of you as a little sister. It's almost noon now and I have paperwork to complete...organizing a platoon of sixteen groups of five doesn't happen in an hour.” Celestia said.
“Alright, I'll be sure to write to you, could you maybe link our message system to me so I can send messages to you and spike on my own?” Twilight asked. Celestia smiled and did what Luna did before.
“It is done. Now don't keep your team waiting.” Celestia said.
---
“Alright. Everypony is teamed up and acquainted. One pony in your group will have a direct messaging link to me, if you are able stick with them in order to efficiently receive assignments. I will send you out when a Ghoul or Lich threat is located we will assign the mission to a squad.” Luna said.
“What are the parameters for picking the squad?” Somepony asked.
“The Parameters depend on the threat level which, for simplicity's sake, will be indicated by number. 1 being one to three threats, 2 being four to eight. 3 being nine to nineteen. 4 Being 1 but with a Lich. 5 being 2 but with a Lich. 6 being 3 but with a Lich. 7 indicates there are more than twenty Ghoul threats with or without a Lich.” Luna began.
“I have personally evaluated the skills of all of you. This 'score' is the estimated amount of Ghouls you can successfully eliminate. The number of each of your squad mates are added into your squad score.” Luna continued.
“What so is this some kind of competition...a game?” Somepony asked.
“No! Most certainly not! I am using common terms to keep it simple and memorable so as to avoid confusion. Lives of Everypony throughout Equestria are at risk. I encourage competition among your squad mates during a mission, at a friendly level, in order to increase your effectiveness and surpassing your individual estimated score in reality will increase it to that number. After every mission, your 'Messenger' will report collateral damage, casualties, threats eliminated and escaped and your estimated recovery time.” Luna went on.
“That is all. Find out who your messenger is now and I will see you all when you are needed.” Luna said.
After the meeting, Squad 10 returned to the Garden.
“So who's the Messenger?” Vayne asked.
“That's me.” Twilight said.
“Really? When did she make the link?” Galio asked.
“About a week ago.” Twilight replied.
“Why would she do that?” Vlad asked.
“Because I am the one who gave her the Vampirism, and we needed an easier way to communicate.” Luna said, startling the group. Luna shared a quick kiss with Twilight, embarrassing the unicorn and gaining a wolf whistle from Vlad.
“Shut up Vlad. So, why are you here princess?” Vayne asked.
“To see you off. Galio, you are not familiar with Fighting Ghouls and Twilight needs training in Combat and necromancy. You won't be able to do that here in Canterlot. I said you should stick to your messenger, in this case Twilight, so unless you have any Objections I will notify Ponyville of your arrival. We have already sent out announcements explaining the Vampirism so the Ponies there won't fear you for the most part.” Luna explained. None of the squad had any objections so Luna sent the message.
“Well miss Sparkle...lead the way, We will run. Keep pace with the slowest of the group, and whoever that may be do not push yourself.” Hecarim said. They all nodded and dashed out of Canterlot. They noticed a great many groups flying, running and shadow dashing out of Canterlot as they left as well. Turns out Galio was the slowest of the group on hoof while Hecarim was the fastest. Ponyville came closer to them and was soon seen on the Horizon from ground level.

	
		C.14 Vamponies in Ponyville



“I can see five ponies and a young dragon coming this way, everypony else is just forming on the outskirts.” Vayne said, her eyes being the sharpest of the group.
“Those are my friends then.” Twilight said. They were all running, but they heard each other over wireless headsets that went into one ear. Luna had distributed them at one point during the meeting.
“We can slow down, how are you holding up Galio?” Hecarim asked.
“I can keep going at this pace for hours.” Galio replied, though his breath was slightly more labored than the others'. They slowed down to a brisk walk. 
The team couldn't help but chuckle when Pinkie pie didn't stop running and instead tackled Twilight in a hug.
“Twilight oh my gosh I'm so glad you're back you're just in time for the 'Yay we have new friends!' Party!” Pinkie exclaimed.
“Whoa that's new.” Dash said, pointing at Twilight's wings.
“I'll tell you all at once, but we all need to catch our breath.” Twilight said.
“By thuh way Sugar Cube, Everypony knows we're havin' some Vamponies stayin' with us but they don't know yer one of em.” Applejack said.
“Ugh...can somepony besides be take car of that one?...I explained it so many times before I don't think I can take another one.” Twilight said, standing up.
“I'll take care of it Twi.” Spike said.
“Thanks.” Twilight said.
“Well Twilight. Are you going to introduce us?” Hecarim asked with a chuckle.
“Oh sorry! Girls, this is Hecarim, the team leader and my teacher, Galio, Vayne and Vlad. Team, this is Pinkie Pie, Rainbow Dash, Fluttershy, Applejack, Rarity and Spike.” Twilight said, pointing to each of the ponies. They each gave greetings and shook hooves at random.
“Now, I am sorry to interrupt but we must see to where we will sleep.” Hecarim said with a small smile.
“We already got that figured out.” Applejack started. “Ah've got space in thuh barn if yuh can handle a more traditional livin' place.” she continued.
“I have a free bedroom in the Boutique Darlings.” Rarity said.
“And I got the Cakes' permission to put our spare bedroom up! As long as you're great with kids!” Pinkie exclaimed.
“if it's alright with you Spike one of you can join me in the Library.”  Twilight said.
“Well I am to train you, and receive assignments through you, so I will take you up on that.” Hecarim said.
“This traditional town fascinates me. I must take you up on your offer AJ, farm life sounds fun!” Vlad said.
“Well miss Rarity, I can tell by your posture and looks you are no stranger to fashion. I would like to see this Boutique of yours.” Vayne said.
“I enjoy the company of Children, and by the names I imagine you speak of the bakery. I've always wanted to learn how to bake.” Galio said.
“Then it's settled now Everypony let's get to town and Party!” Pinkie exclaimed.
---
“Hey isn't that Twilight?” Somepony asked.
“Twilight's a Vampony? That's so cool! That means she's gonna help fight the bad things!” Scootaloo exclaimed.
“Pinkie set up this ridiculous party for a bunch of freaks...” a Stallion started, but was smacked on the head by his wife.
“Shut it! They're not freaks. I'm sure they're all very nice ponies and if you talked to them you'd find them victims of circumstance.” she huffed.
“But that one has a scythe.” somepony else said.
“And that one has a crossbow...a really big crossbow.” another said.
“Quiet everypony. They have them things 'cuz they fight evil things.” Big Mac said.
“They're close now Everypony quiet!” somepony hissed.
---
Everypony was nervous, frightened, resentful, or in the CMC's case excited, as the group arrived at the town officially.
“We all welcome you into our home. We thank you for protecting Equestria from this new evil threat.” The mayor said. She seemed to be the only adult, besides the apple family, that was sincere about that statement though.
“We thank you for housing us. Our stays will be for an undefined amount of time, but while we are here we will not simply leech off of your generosity. We will work.” Hecarim said.
“It's getting' late Y'all, sorry Pinkie but that party's gunna hav'ta wait. Even Vamponies get tired.” Applejack said after a moment of awkward silence.
“Aww! Well fine as long as we still have it though and I get to see one of the new friends too!” Pinkie exclaimed. “Come on Mister Galio!” she continued, grabbing his hoof and dragging the laughing Gargoyle towards Sugar Cube corner.
“Come along Darling. I simply must get the design for that stylish suit!” Rarity exclaimed. Vayne walked alongside the white Unicorn, chatting about some sort of design.
“Well, we rise with thuh sun so if'n yuh want any sleep yuh should come along Mister Vlad.” Applejack said.
“Oh just Vlad my friend, no taste for pleasantries “ Vlad said, following the orange mare.
“Well that leaves us. Thanks Everypony for everything, and uh...sorry for not telling all of you.” Twilight said as she led Hecarim to the Library.
“Oh hey Twi! Sometime soon wanna go Flying?” Dash called.
“Sure!” Twilight replied. The Pegasus did a hoof pump and shot off happily towards her cloud house.
---
Well that was quite a scare.” Mrs. Cake said to Pinkie the next morning, having checked on Galio in the night to find an actual stone Gargoyle in front of the bed, It didn't look like a pony and it had startled her.
“He did tell you he was a Gargoyle, did you not hear him?” Pinkie asked happily.
“I did not really believe him...I guess that skin really is stone.” Mrs. Cake replied with a chuckle.
“Pinkie, aren't you supposed to be watching the Foals?” Mr. Cake asked.
“Yeah but Mister Galio insisted that I come and get breakfast and that he could handle watching them!” Pinkie exclaimed as she finished the giant pancake she had made for breakfast. She had made some for the Cakes as well, but they dropped it and quickly rushed to the Foals' room. Pinkie stopped them before they burst in and instead opened the door normally. They found Galio happily laughing as the Pound Cake was floating around him and Pumpkin Cake was chewing on a tip of his wing.
“You need not worry, I would never think of allowing such innocent creatures to come to harm.” Galio said without turning around.
“I was created to safeguard my master as he traveled, he was a traveling Enchanter you see. One day I could not perform my duty due to my lack of speed and I was left without a master. I chose to stand sentinel over the most traveled road of what is technically my home town. The little foals would always play on me, so naturally I would grow to enjoy their company, they were the only ones who did not see a scary face, but a stone friend.” Galio explained, chuckling the two foals looked up to hear the story.
“My duty and instinct is to protect what deserves to be protected. You never need worry for the safety of anypony while I am here. I am the centurion defender of wherever I may be.” he continued.
“Oh Dearie, I'm sorry we doubted you. It's just, we only recently found out about the whole Vampony thing...we're all a bit, on edge.” Mrs. Cake said.
“I understand, this one will grow to be a strong pegasus indeed.” Galio said with a laugh when Pound Cake started pushing against Galio's guiding hoof as he steered the Pegasus away from the open window. This gained a laugh from the cakes and Pinkie.
---
“Oh you literally rise with the sun don't you? I thought it was a metaphor.” Vlad said tiredly as Applejack woke him bright and early.
“Eeyup. Miss Hecarim told us yuh were gunna work and thuh Apples need a buckin'” Applejack said.
“Oh I've heard of the practice. Don't worry about me not being able to handle it though, I can take quite the beating.” Vlad said as he got up.
“Yeah, well let's see how yuh fare durin' the prime of Applebuck season.” Applejack said.
Contrary to what Applejack had originally thought, Vlad was keeping up with her. They both had collected a full cart load quicker than she and Mac would normally take.
“Ah gotta go drop these ones off...be back in ten.” Applejack said and began hauling the cart.
“Alright.” Vlad simply replied.
“Don' even think about it.” Vlad suddenly heard. He turned around and cleanly avoided a kick to the head.
“Whoa there, mind telling me why you're trying to hit me?” Vlad asked, jumping back from the two Farm Hands that were standing there with angry looks on their face.
“You know why...you and her out here alone...you're just dieing for a chance to get at her neck and suck her dry.” one of them said.
“really now?...not even the Abominations would drink a pony dry. Why would I try and bite her when she can buck my head clean off?” Vlad said.
“You freaks don't fool me. You're all just mon-” one started, but an apple smashed into his head.
“That's enough now y'hear? Yuh know full well Vamponies aren't monsters...Twilight Sparkle saved yer flank last week and she was a Vampony even then. Mister Vlad here is helpin' with thuh work to earn his place!” Big Macintosh yelled. The farm hands lowered themselves in fear at the larger red Stallion.
“Ah'm mighty sorry Mister Vlad. Some ponies are jus' too thick skulled fer their own good...” Mac said when they scurried off.
“Not a problem. That was actually one of the less violent reactions I've gotten in my time. For the record, I won't need to feed for another two weeks, and I could have easily just evaded them until they got tired.” Vlad said.
“Maybe so, if'n they start that up again yuh got mah permission tuh ruff em up a bit. If it comes tuh that let Granny Smith know. We don't tolerate such Foalish things as Prejudice here.” Mac said.
“Thanks big guy, but I think resorting to violence over such a small thing would only make it worse, I'll just let Granny know.” Vlad said. Mac nodded as Applejack came back with an empty cart.
“What'd ah miss?”
---
“Wow, I'm impressed...in just a few hours you put together something that fits me perfectly.” Vayne said to Rarity, looking at the design with a grin.
“Oh yes Darling. I had originally intended the base for Twilight and based it on the ideological 'seductress' role the Female Vampony would always play in media...but that didn't fit her at all. Though with a few modifications to the Design, it fits you rather perfectly I must say. I even copied and integrated the strap and mechanism for your Leg bow and Cross bow.” Rarity explained. Vayne's response was cut off by an angry looking fancy Mare storming in.
“I can't believe you are working for such a foul Being! Vamponies stay in the shadows for a Reason!” she exclaimed to Rarity, who didn't even look up.
“Whoa, standing right here.” Vayne said.
“is that all?” Rarity asked.
“You've lost my Business. I've never liked this Filthy shop anyways!” she exclaimed. Apparently the mare was expecting an argument, or begging, but was surprised by Rarity giving her absolutely no attention.
“Well Darling, if you think of such a Lovely peoples as such then this 'Filthy Shop' doesn't want your business.” Rarity said. The Mare was left speechless and rooted to the spot.
“Unless you're going to Apologize, leave before I hoist you out of the door.” Rarity said, looking up with a bored expression. The Mare huffed and stormed out.
“Rarity...you don't need to stick up for my kind like that...You shouldn't be doing this if it's costing you business.” Vayne said.
“Nonsense Darling. I do this because I enjoy my work. The business and cash is just an added bonus. And besides, I can't deal with somepony who called my best friend and new favorite customer a 'Foul being' and do a good job.” Rarity said, dropping her working glasses form it's magical hold and smiling at the mare. Vayne grinned in return.
---
“Damn, you wake early.” Hecarim said when she came downstairs to where Twilight had already eaten breakfast and was reading.
“Old habit.” Twilight responded halfheartedly. Hecarim noticed she was reading something.
“What are you reading?” she asked.
“Well, Luna sent me over a few books she thought might help. There is a Necromancy spell book, a Do and Don't guide that goes with it and a book explaining and detailing a vast array of different weapons.” Twilight said.
“Those will actually be a huge convenience in your training so I don't have to spend a few days teaching you about all kinds of weapons, and you'd have at least a basic understanding of Necromancy. Oh, thank you spike.” Hecarim said as Spike put a plate of waffles in front of her.
“No problem.” he replied.
“So what kind of weapon you think sounds most like you?” Hecarim asked.
“Well, there are a few...apparently I'd be most compatible with a short range weapon, but with long reach. I flipped to that section of the book and found a lot of things...a lot of them were types of spears or long axes and all that kind of heavy stuff I don't really like. So I flipped back to the shorter weapons, but none of them seemed right. Then I remembered your scythe and turned to that page.” Twilight started and flipped to a page that had 'Battle Scythe' on it and an illustration.
“ 'The Battle Scythe is a close range bladed weapon with long reach. Depending on the wielder, it can take on roles of attack, defense, support and withholds a popular concept of channeling spells through the weapon. There are many uses for the battle Scythe in and outside of combat.' and then it goes on about some other stuff. I don't really want to be right in the face of a Ghoul when I fight it like Vayne likes...but I don't want to be just supporting, and I've always been kind of a bad shot with physical projectiles...so it's kind of perfect...” Twilight explained, reciting a part of the book's description.
“I see. You've fired a Physical Projectile weapon before?” Hecarim asked.
“yeah, this one camp I went to we had an activity to test our manipulation skills with archery...I almost hit the instructor.” Twilight said sheepishly.
“Well, nopony can be good at everything. This actually takes out even more of the time needed for your training...I know exactly what to train you in, and I can do it with extreme prowess.” Hecarim said.
“Yeah...I think we should go check on the rest of the team though.” Twilight said.
“Good idea.” Hecarim replied.
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“Wow Galio....never pegged you for a Foal guy.” Vayne said when they all retold their mornings while sitting in the park.
“Vlad I'm so sorry about that, some of those farm hands are from outta town so they're a bit rude...” Twilight said.
“Meh, but you're still a suck up for picking the same weapon as the captain.” Vlad said.
“Oh shut it Vlad, I've never even seen you use a weapon before and We've been working together for three and a half years.” Vayne said.
“I was wondering, what do you use?” Galio asked.
“Well I'm glad you asked.  I combine my Hematology with my Necromancy and literally use blood as a weapon...it's not real blood of course, synthetic stuff created from the dark magic, but I can make it solid as spikes or burn like acid.” Vlad explained.
“What about that one time when that ghoul surprised you? You turned into a pool of blood and it took a week for you to re-solidify.” Vayne said, amusement evident on her face at the memory.
“I've fixed that. I can temporarily turn my body into the blood, which I have nicknamed 'Combat Blood' and easily evade things for a short while. Now I solidify just as fast as it takes to Liquify, but it takes a lot out of me.” he continued.
“That is very interesting.” Galio said.
“Hey Vayne, why do you have that Leg bow when you have the giant Crossbow?” Twilight asked, keeping to the subject of Weapon Oddities.
“Well...I only use the big one if I really need it...it's got so many enchantments on it I'm surprised it doesn't glow. When I use it, I can turn invisible for short periods of time and I get quite the speed boost. I've also watched a bolt go through three Ghouls Skulls and then embed itself almost completely through a two foot stone wall so you know it's damn powerful.” Vayne explained with a grin, she loved talking about that thing.
“What about you Galio? How do you fight?” Vlad asked.
“As you know I am truly a Gargoyle. I take the form of a Pony as to blend in easier. In my true form I guess I have claws, but I prefer my fists...stone skin makes a punch hurt as much more as it stops a Ghoul's claws.” Galio replied. There was an awkward silence that followed Galio's explanation, as if they were waiting for something.
“What, you're not going to ask me about mine?” Hecarim asked.
“Well...you can't get much more straightforward than using a weapon like that.” Vayne said.
“...Eh, god point. Twilight, I think now would be a good time to start your training. Galio take this, make sure you're in a secure clearing before using it. It's a spell.” Hecarim said, giving the Gargoyle a scroll. Galio nodded and tucked it away.
“What should we do?” Vlad asked.
“That's up to you. I would find more ways to help the town out, gaining the trust of the ponies will be a great way to help us relax here.” Hecarim said.
“I noticed the hospital and the clinic are a bit crowded, Hematology includes a medical Degree, I'll go help them out for now.” Vlad said.
“That's a good idea, look for Nurse Red heart, she's basically the head.” Twilight said. Vlad nodded and walked off.
“I will go and test this.” Galio said and flew off.
“I think I'll go back to Rarity's. We were discussing some rather interesting designs.” Vayne said.
“Go then.” Hecarim said. Vayne smiled and left.
“Now, that leaves us to your training. Take me to that course you mentioned Luna had Built, there should be enough space there to practice anything.” Hecarim said.
“Alright, this way then.” Twilight said and walked towards the forest.
---
“Did you bring your spell book?” Hecarim asked. Twilight took It out of her Saddleback, they had stopped at the library. “Good. With that, I can teach you the execution...but there are something you will need to know about Necromancy.” she started.
“Necromancy was originally created as an accident and was deemed dark magic and sealed away. But, just as all seals are made, all seals are broken and Necromancy returned. It was used for evil and eventually the Lich and the Ghoul were born from it. When it was found that normal magic was useless, unless it was manipulating some sort of weapon, and only Necromancy could harm the Creatures...Our Princess made the decision to allow Necromancy to be taught to us. Celestia did not entirely agree, but allowed it. As a precaution, she put a curse on Necromancy...those who were not of the Night would go mad...it was a very cruel thing to do, but it worked for a long time...” Hecarim explained.
“Vayne said something about reversing the Necromancy in the Ghouls...what's with that?” Twilight asked.
“Well...only a few of us actually know how to do it without long rituals...you see, normally you'd need a pentagram and this whole event to do it...but Vayne and a few of the others, myself not included, invented  way to do it near instantly...it's very dangerous though, for you need to get up close and maintain a physical connection with the creature...this is only practical when it is a single enemy, you have the element of surprise or if you have an ally to pin them down.” Hecarim explained.
“So it's always an extreme risk...” Twilight muttered.
“Yes. Now, what is the lowest level spell in that book?” Hecarim asked.
“It's called 'Summon'.” Twilight said, confused. “Summon what?” she asked.
“Whatever you want. I have that spell on Soul currently, among other various 'curses' and Enchantments. Basically you designate what you want summoned, use the spell and it will be summoned to you.” Hecarim explained, throwing her Scythe so it lodged into a tree.
“Great if you feel like looking cool.” she continued, her horn glowing black a second as the Scythe dissipated into shadows one moment and appeared back in Hecarim's magical grasp the next.
“I can see the uses of that. Can you use it on another Pony?” Twilight wondered.
“Technically yes, but the magic would kill a normal pony...and a Vampony would be weakened immensely.
“So...how can we practice it?” Twilight asked.
“You mark the book and attempt to summon it.” Hecarim said. Twilight nodded and, using the instructions on the page, drew her cutie mark in shadows on the cover of the book. She then delved into the ocean of dark energies a Vampony naturally has inside of them and tugged on the connection she just made. It materialized in front of her like Soul had for Hecarim.
“Whoa that's...it took me a week to get that one...” Hecarim muttered.
“Really?” Twilight started. “I just sort of...did what felt right with it.” she continued.
“Vlad said you smelled like our princess...if he can smell somepony in a Vampony, that means they have their blood...do you have Luna's blood in you?” Hecarim asked.
“Yeah...she saved my life with it.” Twilight replied.
“That may explain it. Luna had a hoof in the accidental creation of Necromancy, apparently by dark magic in her ignorance meant Lunar Magic. Anyways, she has a vast knowledge of it. It may not be direct, but that my have passed on to you and may boost your learning speed.” Hecarim theorized. It made sense, at least Twilight thought it did.
“Hm...I know of a spell, turn to the Creation section, it should be the first one on there.” Hecarim said.
“Uh...Shadow Image?” Twilight asked.
“Sorry, sorry, second.” Hecarim said, waving her hoof. Twilight turned the page.
“Shadow Steel?” Twilight asked again.
“Yes. Normal weapons and armor can't hold up to what we fight, so we invented a way to create a new Material with Necromancy. It's not actually steel, but that's what Ponies started calling it. The best part of this is that what is created stays and that since you created it, you can manipulate it's appearance.” Hecarim explained as she put a hoof up. A sphere of what looked like Obsidian formed and started warping and spinning.
“You can manipulate all of it's characteristics...it's weight, texture, coloration among other things.” she explained as it became spike, smooth, turned green, then blue, then back to it's normal purple-black. “It takes a lot of concentration and power to create something like a full weapon, Soul took me three days to make, but it's worth it.” she continued.
“Now...attempt to just create a sphere of it. This is rather easy, just imagine you're gathering you normal magic into a sphere of solid power, but use your Necromancy instead.” Hecarim instructed.
Twilight nodded and concentrated as her horn glowed black. After a few moments a bead appeared. The bead grew into a a marble. The marble into a ball, the ball into a sphere. Hecarim was impressed as the ball kept growing until it was about the size of the Pony creating it. With a grunt, Twilight released it and it fell to the ground, cracking it as it embedded ever so slightly into the soft dirt.
“Whoa! I did that?” Twilight asked.
“Yeah, I'm impressed. Most first timers only get to the Sphere I showed you.” Hecarim said.
“I'm not quite rarity, but this stuff would look good as armor.” Twilight said.
“It works great.” Hecarim said, knocking on her chest plate.
“Oh yeah...hey Vayne knows how to manipulate this stuff right? Rarity told me they were working on some designs...I'd imagine with her there, Rarity would be disposed to design some sort of armor or something. Maybe we can pay them a visit later and see what Rarity can come up with.” Twilight suggested.
“That is a good idea, but why wouldn't you just create your own armor?” Hecarim asked.
“Well, Rarity knows better what looks good on me than I do, plus I'm no good when it comes to that kind of stuff.” Twilight said.
“Oh. Well, you think you can make yourself a weapon from that?” Hecarim asked.
“Uh sure...to tell the truth ever since I saw the scythe in the book I've been imagining what one of mine would look like if I used one...” Twilight said, the large sphere of black glowing with her Necromancy. Some of it siphoned off and started forming a pole. The pole topped off with a large circle, seemingly like a stave, but a blade extended out of one end. A smaller blade extended out of the other side, but only enough to finish the blade. The opposite side of the sharp end was ridged.
“Whoa, damn kid you got talent.” Hecarim said.
“Thanks...I looked at the Staves too and they would be good for a spell caster...so I combined the two.” Twilight said, panting slightly from the exertion.
“I'd say it's a good fit. Now, I want you to try and attack me. Don't worry about hurting me, Friendly blades cannot penetrate this armor, Enchantment courtesy of our Princess.” Hecarim.
“Why don't you just enchant it so nothing can penetrate it?” Twilight asked.
“Well that's a whole other ball game, A friendly blade does not have the intent to harm, the Enchantment uses this to ensure safety while sparring. Now, come.” Hecarim said, putting the scythe up in preparation.
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“How come every time I come here at night I always find you training or something Twi?” Twilight heard for behind her. It was Rainbow Dash.
“The same reason you're always training.” Twilight said, panting as Hecarim gave her a break. Training constantly, switching off from both Necromancy to Combat training, Twilight had managed to land a few hits during their spars and she had mastered a few Dark Magic attacks. She realized Vlad must have taken the theory of his Combat Blood from the Necromancy attacks, the 'shadows' worked the same was as the Blood.
“That thing is so cool...do you know how to use it yet?” Dash asked, pointing to the scythe.
“Eh, well enough now...we've been training all day.” Twilight said.
“Well Hecarim was it? * nod * Is it alright if I take her off your hooves? I wanna make sure she knows how to use her wings.” Dash said.
“That's actually an excellent Idea, I'll just head back to the Library then, I'll stop by Rarity's to give her and Vayne that proposal.” Hecarim said.
“Thanks a lot!” Dash exclaimed.
“...at least the wind will cool me off.” Twilight mumbled as she followed her friend into the skies.
---
“Oh I would love to! I have a few designs sketched out of boredom already. I can refine it easily!” Rarity exclaimed.
“She made a chunk that big eh? Sure, I love working with Shadow Steel.” Vayne said.
“Thanks you two. Rarity, could you point me towards the Hospital? I want to check on Vlad.” Hecarim said.
“Just make a right at Sugar Cuba corner, can't miss it Darling.” Rarity said.
---
“Apparently they don't know that our saliva can heal wounds.” Vlad started with a laugh. “it took me an hour to calm the nurses down, thought I was getting a free drink.” he continued.
“Yeah...well...a Vampony in a Hospital isn't normally a good thing...” Red Heart muttered.
“Oh come on, I've advanced your Knowledge on blood disorders tenfold.” Vlad said.
“yeah I suppose you did...just try not to scare the Foals again.” Red heart said threateningly.
“How was I supposed to know making funny faces at the nurse behind their back was going to scare them?!” Vlad exclaimed.
“You bared your fangs and 'wiggled your tongue'...” Red heart said. Hecarim burst out laughing.
“See it's funny!” Vlad exclaimed.
“Not to three year olds...” Red heart said.
“Well, I can see you're fine now Vlad...Twilight's training is going well, I'll go check on Galio now.” Hecarim said, walking out.
---
“Come on please? I worked very hard on them.” Galio begged of Hecarim. In front of the Captain was a cupcake that looked good, but Galio had made it so she was sketchy.
“Come on silly pants! I tried them and they're amazing! They taste like rock candy!” Pinkie exclaimed, eating one of them.
“Fine...” Hecarim sighed and cautiously took a bite. She quickly ate the entire thing.
“Well my friend, you definitely learn quickly.” Hecarim said.
“Thank you.” Galio said with a grin.
“SO how's Twi doing?!” Pinkie asked.
“She's doing extremely well...we got two weeks' worth of progress done in one day.” Hecarim said. Before any could reply, there was the sound of crying.
“I got it this time!” Pinkie said and dashed off.
“What did she mean by that?” Hecarim asked.
“Well, I have a soft spot for Children. The little Cake Foals enjoy my company just as much as I do theirs.” Galio said.
“Never pegged you as a Foal guy...well Twilight definitely has more endurance than me, I'm exhausted and there's a bed Calling my name back at the Library. Good night.” Hecarim said.
“Of course, have a pleasant slumber.” Galio replied.
---
“So I did a tryout for the Wonderbolts today. Don't know if I'm in or not but I think I did good. Anyways, they've got a source from a Guard in Canterlot that said something pretty weird about you and Luna.” Dash said to Twilight as they rested on a cloud.
“That's great! And what'd they say?”
“Well they said you two were like together...as in they saw you totally making out.” Dash said.
“Heh...well...it went a bit further than that, but yeah we're together...” Twilight said.
“Whoa, happy ending with the Princess? Damn I need to pick up my game.” Dash said with a laugh.
“Oh shut it...I don't know, she gave me some of her blood when I fought off some Ghouls and almost died again...For some reason, ever since then I've been a bit less...withdrawn, or shy or whatever. Like I'm more confident in myself.” Twilight explained.
“Well it's the blood of the second most powerful pony in Equestria, of course you'd feel strong.” Dash said, rolling onto her back.
“It's not like that Dash. You know I hate showing off most of the time and I'm too careful to be cocky...but when I think or know I can do, I'm more sure of it now...like back there when I was sparring with Hecarim...normally I would have stayed back and tested her defenses and gone about it carefully...but I was more sure of myself an did that while going all out...I don't know if it's a good ting or a bad thing yet.” Twilight explained.
“Well it got you laid didn't it?” Dash asked. “I'd say that makes it a good thing.” she continued with a laugh. Twilight rolled her eyes, pushed Dash off the cloud and rolled off of it.
“You're an ass for that one Twi!” Dash yelled.
“I know.” Twilight called back and dashed off as the startle Pegasus chased after her.
---
“Are you sure Luna?” Celestia asked.
“Yes, she took out two on her own. Now she has a skilled team, she can handle a low level 1. their overall score qualifies them for a level two, nearly three, at the least. I know you will argue she is inexperienced, but she is smart and strong and is with friends...she will be fine, if not I will take responsibility.” Luna replied.
“...Fine...but only because your Captain is with her.” Celestia muttered.
“Please Tia, trust me on the strengths of my Vamponies...” Luna said.
“I do...but in just a week's time I've almost lost her twice...” Celestia said with a sigh.
“I know how you feel...that is why I am doing everything in my power to make sure she can handle it.” Luna said.
“I know...I just wish there was more that I could do for her...” Celestia said.
“Continue your letters. Ask her how she is. Be a friend, be a big sister. That's what she needs, I can only be her lover or her Boss now...” Luna said.
“But that is what I am to you.” Celestia said.
“So share the love.” Luna said. Celestia smiled.
“Right, let's hope today's training went well.” Luna said and sent the assignment to arrive in the morning as to let the team rest.
---
“Hecarim!” Twilight exclaimed.
“An assignment already?” Hecarim asked.
“Yes, it's a 1 though.” Twilight said.
“You've seen what Ghouls can do. Galio should too now, that scroll made Ghoul images. We can't underestimate even one. I'll gather the team, meet at Sugar Cube Corner with Galio.” Hecarim said and galloped out of the door.
Five minutes later they were standing in front of Sugar Cube Corner.
“So, what do you have?” Vayne asked.
“Level one. Two threats. Wow only a few miles away, we can make that in five minutes.” Galio said.
“Right, let's get this over with.” Twilight said.
“Be careful Everyony.” Twilight's Friends all said in one way or another.
“Be sure to come back in one piece Galio! The foals would be said if you didn't!” Pinkie yelled, earning laughs from the group.
“Vayne Darling, I will be quite bored without your company around the Boutique so same for you.” Rarity said.
“The kids at the Hospital would miss the 'scary vampony stallion' if you were to not return.” Red Heart said.
“Guys it's just a small mission, we're not going down from something that small.” Twilight said.
“Yeah, We'll be back.” Hecarim said and they took off at a fast gallop.
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“There's the town.” Hecarim said.
“Shouldn't w- Ah!” Twilight started, but was cut off by a letter appearing. She read it, the team getting worried when she got a worried look on her face.
“Change of assignment...apparently the two Ghouls that were here moved on to another location...which is where a much larger threat level is being handled by another team. We've been reassigned to follow them and give the other team support. It's a Level 3...” Twilight said.
“We should be fine then. Personally I think we could barely complete a level 3 by ourselves, but with another team there it should go well. Still though, be on your guard...how far is it?” Hecarim said.
“Two miles ahead.” Twilight replied.
---
“That's a lot of Ghouls...” Twilight muttered when they crested a large hill to see another team of five fighting a horde of the creatures.
“I count nineteen including the fallen, twelve if not. How should we proceed?” Vayne asked.
“Vlad, I want you to cover Twilight while she helps those two wounded out of the fight. Once they're safe return, but Twilight I want you to stay out of the main fight and help the wounded due to your lack of proper training. Vayne, I want you to stay behind Galio while he attracts the enemy. I'll be right in front of you guys.” Hecarim strategized. The team nodded and dashed out.
---
“Fuck there's more! They're going after our wounded!” One of the Vamponies yelled.
“No, they're Friendlies!” another corrected. Twilight dashed in and collected the two wounded, nodded to the others and leaped out of the literal ring, Vlad right behind her.
“Here, take these.” Vlad said an tossed two blood packs to them. Twilight would ask later where he got them, but for now these two Vamponies needed blood and two ghouls had broken off to follow her.
“Bite and replenish your strength.” Twilight said, putting the blood packs in their mouths and turned on the Ghouls. This time she wasn't going to take any chances, so she took her Scythe out of it's strap and held it at the ready. The Ghouls circled her for a moment before charging her from two different directions, she jumped and they smashed into each other.
Using her wings to propel herself back down, she landed on one of them with the blade of her Scythe severing it's spine. The other one was blown back by the impact, but recovered before her and charged her. It was knocked off it's course by a large rock smashing into it's face. Twilight looked at the two wounded Vamponies and the bigger one saluted her, he had thrown it.
Twilight grinned and didn't waste a beat as she gathered some Dark Magic for Necromancy. She had invented a spell, but had never tried it. She decided now was a good chance to do a field test. She bucked the Ghoul into the ground, stunning it even more, and cast the Spell. First, it surrounded the Ghoul in a black opaque shield of sorts, and then incinerated the creature. But Normal magic, and normal magic fire, would not affect it. So she used Necromancy, the flames were black and hot.
When the creature was burned down to ashes she looked at the larger battle near her. There were now ten Ghouls against seven Vamponies and got to see her team fighting in action. Vlad literally had roughly a ball of blood floating in his gait, launching crimson spikes or simply smashing the Ghouls with it. Whenever a Ghoul was hit by it, the liquid would dissolve and enter the Ghoul's body and weaken it.
Vayne was keeping them away from Hecarim with her Leg bow and would occasionally launched a large bolt from the big crossbow. Eventually she switched to it completely when they swarmed her and started launching them all over the place.
Galio no longer looked like a Pony, he was the same color but he had claws and fingers. He looked like a Real Gargoyle now, just like when he slept and the Ghouls' claws would only occasionally draw blood, normally just bouncing or scraping off of the stone skin. His hands were huge, and he was using them effectively.
Hecarim was sweeping and raking through the horde with her scythe. She charged out of the ring, turned around and charged back into it. But this time she was flanked by a double line of spectral versions of herself. When they smashed through the line they dispersed and aided their allies, but were soon defeated and expelled. 
The battle was soon over, Hecarim receiving a few minor wounds as well as Galio, and they all met where the Wounded Vamponies were nearly recovered.
“We thank you for the assistance, Two Ghouls came out of nowhere and left us at a disadvantage.” their Leader said.
“Our targets left before we got there so we were assigned to support you.” Hecarim said.
“You were only after a level 1? But you are so powerful.” one of the wounded ones said.
“This was my first engagement with Ghouls.” Galio said.
“And I've only trained for a day.” Twilight continued.
“Are you serious? You took out those two Ghouls like they were nothing.” the other Wounded exclaimed.
“I have a little experience fighting them so I know how they fight...but really it was just luck. These ones were a hell of a lot weaker than the last ones.” Twilight said.
“I noticed that too...Ghouls are weak when they are freshly spawned and grow strength as they eat...that means there is a Lich in a nearby town...We are Squad 10, you?” Hecarim said.
“Thirteen.” the Leader said.
“Twilight, write the Report. Galio can you do an Aerial sweep of the area? Vayne you and I will go on land, your eyes will help. I don't like this.” Hecarim said.
“What shall we do?” one of the others asked.
“That's up to your captain.” Hecarim said and galloped away.
---
“Did you find anything?” Twilight asked when the three returned.
“Yes. We found a Spawning pit in the town graveyard...there are a hell of a lot more graves than there were Ghouls...their numbers are growing and the Pentagram was still warm...meaning two days ago at most.” Hecarim said. Twilight added something to a letter and sent it, she must have waited for the final report to send it.
“That's not good. We don't have the tracking skills in this team to effectively trace it's user.” Vlad said.
“Maybe we do, I've got the blood of Timberwolf in me and my Sight is almost as good as Vayne's.” Twilight suggested.
“That would be very useful if we had a better lead than a warm Circle. If it was still glowing you could track the magic with a spell or with traditional means, but it was dark.” Galio said. A Letter appeared in font of Twilight and she read it quickly.
“Luna confirms the increase in enemy forces. She thinks they're amassing for some reason. Teams Ten and Thirteen have a successful level 3 completed. How long do you think it'll take for your team to Recover?” Twilight read off, and ending with the Question to team Thirteen.
“Three days at most.” the captain replied. Twilight nodded and sent the next letter.
“Very well, you are all on leave then...huh pretty formal.” Twilight said.
“There's more to that then just that...” Vlad commented.
“If she's not telling us the rest then it's obviously for her alone.” Hecarim said.
“Are you fit to return to your place of residence?” she asked Team Thirteen.
“We are, thank you once more.” the Captain replied. They split paths, but they all could tell Vlad was wasn't saying something.
“Oh just say it Vlad...” Twilight mumbled.
“What was the last part there, a little love letter? Twilight and Luna, sitting in a tree-” He started, laughing, but was cut off by Galio smacking him in the back of the head.
“Don't mock it.” he said. Vayne had chuckled and even Twilight had smiled, but she had frowned at the last part.
“It wasn't like that. It basically just said she misses me and the free time she had helping me.” Twilight said.
“That is sweet. It is hard to find love like that in times like these.” Galio said. 
“Damn Galio, you hit like a rock- no offense.” Vlad said, rubbing his head, causing Galio to laugh.
“So Vlad, where did you get those blood packs? They really saved that team.” Twilight asked.
“While I was at the hospital Nurse Red Heart gave me some. She also told me she's going to start a sort of blood drive, and encourage other cities and towns to do so as well, so that there is a supply of good blood that doesn't involve biting Ponies for feeding and recovery purposes.” Vlad explained.
“Wow...that's, really cool of her.” Vayne said.
“That could save Vampony lives by the dozens.” Hecarim said.
“These Headsets are really cool, we don't need to yell while we run.” Vlad commented, completely changing the subject.
“Yeah, they're experimental but they work great.” Twilight said.
“Well we have a good twenty minutes until we get back...I spy?” Vlad suggested.
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The team arrived back at Ponyville right before Everypony went to sleep. They all returned to their respective places of Residence. Hecarim and Twilight were surprised to hear a knock as they made to settle into sleep and found Fluttershy at the door.
“Oh...um...sorry for coming so late but...um...could I spend the night for a day or two? I have an infestation of these mean ants and my Ant Eater friends need time to get rid of them and told me to stay out of the way.” Fluttershy explained.
“Um...you alright with sleeping on a couch?” Twilight asked.
“Oh that's fine, I know you're kind of cramped...but Everywhere else was full.” Fluttershy said, coming in at Twilight's invitation.
“Fluttershy is it?” Hecarim asked. Fluttershy nodded. “I hear you are the Element of Kindness and you care for many animals.” Hecarim said.
“I'm exhausted guys, try not to make too much noise ok?” Twilight said. The two nodded.
“Oh yes...um...you're Training Twilight right?” Fluttershy replied.
“Correct. I would tell you of it, but I am afraid it might scare you- no offense.” Hecarim said.
“Oh please, don't worry about that. And I know I scare easily. Believe it or not I've got a bit of a guilty pleasure of reading some more...action filled books.” Fluttershy assured.
“Very well then. I saw Twilight take down two Ghouls with ease, she is getting much better with her Necromancy and her Scythe. Once she perfects her skill I was thinking I would start her on some of the more advanced skills for both...right now her limit would be intermediate combat skills and about the same with Necromancy, but she has surpassed that by creating her own spell in just a day.” Hecarim explained.
“She's always been a fast learner. But must you train every single day? You just got back from a mission, and by the looks of your armor and Galio's scars it was more than that level 1 or whatever. Couldn't you give her a break?” Fluttershy asked.
“You have a point...I guess with how fast she progresses we can afford a break. My only problem with that is what I would do to pass the time. I can't stay cooped up here all day.” Hecarim replied.
“Well...Twilight mentioned you enjoy teaching others...maybe you can come with me to the School tomorrow. Mrs. Cherilee is still injured from the Ursa attack so I volunteered to teach the little ones...but after thinking about it I may need help. And besides, the Foals don't really know what's going on and you can explain it to them.” Fluttershy suggested. 
“That sounds nice, though I should probably not come battle-ready.” Hecarim said with a chuckle.
---
“Hello Vlad, had a feeling you'd be back.” Red Heart greeted when Vlad entered the hospital.
“Hello Red, care to have the 'scary Vampony' help out today?” He asked with a grin.
“Sure, we need all the help we can get...and by the way, that Blood Drive went well here in Ponyville. The Princesses started one in Canterlot too and a couple other towns across Equestria, but not too many yet. But it's only been a day, we'll let it grow.” Red Heart replied.
“Excellent!” Vlad exclaimed.
“I have to go check on some of the patients, this time can you tell the Patients you're going to help them at least before scaring the hell out of them?” Red asked, only joking a little.
“Alright, but it was fun to see all the different reactions.” Vlad said.
“It was damn Hilarious when that Old Mare hit you with a bed pan though.” Red retorted with a giggle.
“Yeah, yeah...by the way is this normal?” he asked, pointing to a large bruise on his head.
“The hell hit you?” Red asked.
“Galio...the Saliva only heals open wounds and I wouldn't drink just to alleviate a bruise...but damn it hurts.” Vlad said, feigning a pout.
“Oh quiet you big baby. He must have kicked you real hard to make one like this. Want an Ice Pack?” Red asked.
“Sure, and no he just smacked me...his skin is made of stone remember?” Vlad said.
“Yeah I guess so. Gotta run, see you later.” Red aid, levitating the ice pack to have Vlad take it in his own hold.
---
“Hey Mister Galio, I was wondering. If you're a Gargoyle, how come you're a Vampony too?” Pinkie asked Galio as they baked before the shop opened up.
“My master was like a father, and I was like his child. He was a Vampony, and so created me as one. I was not turned, but I am of pure blood.” Galio said.
“He must have been a really nice Stallion!” Pinkie exclaimed.
“Yes he was. I was not his first creation, but he always told me I was his favorite and his first completely independent one. He created Sentient beings used to protect. They were often commissioned for war to protect troops or towns, or simply bought as security. I guess you could say they are my brothers and sisters, but only in a technical sense.” Galio explained.
“That's cool! I'm sorry for his loss...what happened?” Pinkie asked.
“It was a simple matter of speed. He sent me to do something that brought me away form him. He and the others he brought with him were attacked and destroyed before I could return...I have come to terms with that now, but it still pains me.” he said.
“Well I'm here to make you smile then!” Pinkie exclaimed, hugging the Gargoyle. Galio laughed and hugged her back.
“Yes, apparently you are.” he said.
---
“I must admit Rarity...I didn't believe you when you told me how good this place was, but now I don't think you did it justice.” Vayne said as Aloe and Vera worked on the two Ponies.
“Fluttershy and I normally come together, but something came up with her so she had to cancel this week so of course I'd bring you along.” Rarity said.
“Come now, time for the Sauna.” Aloe said and led them to the steamy room. 
“Oh Luna...I've never been in one of these before but it is amazing...” Vayne said.
“I know Darling. To tell the truth, I imagined you would be a bit less Feminine when I first saw you.” Rarity said.
“Eh, sometimes, normally only when I'm in battle. Outside of it though I'm rather like you, just not as skilled with the creating of fashion.” Vayne said.
“I get it. Serious when you need to be, but when you're free you do whatever.” Rarity said.
“In a nutshell yeah.” Vayne said. “by the way...Working with you at the Boutique has probably been the most fun I've had outside of battle in a very long time.” She continued.
“That reminds me, if it's not too personal a question how did you become a Vampony?” Rarity asked.
“Well...I had a lover. She was a Vampony. We hunted dangerous things, like Timberwolves -which were much more a threat then than now- and one time even a Dragon. Though one time we had a run in with Ghouls and it nearly killed me. She turned me then and decided to hunt Ghouls...I wasn't there when she died, but she left her weapon...” Vayne said, leaning her head back and sighing lightly.
“Is it that large Crossbow?” Rarity asked.
“Yeah...it just appeared on my doorstep covered in blood one day...I was studying the Vampirism so I could learn more about it and what I could do...” she said. She closed her eyes and just sat back for a while.
“I'm sorry I brought up such memories...” Rarity said.
“Don't worry, I need to remember every now and then...she was like you, Lily was her name. If you dropped the 'Darling' thing and knew how to kill a pony in dozens of different ways I'd say you'd be sisters...though she had this terrible green mane just to spite me.” she said.
“Green? Like Emerald green?” Rarity asked.
“Not even close...imagine what grass looks like after it's been chewed up and spit back out.” Vayne said. Rarity made a 'Blergh' noise and they both laughed.
---
“Good morning Everypony...I'll be your substitute while Mrs. Cherilee is away...um...does anypony remember where she left off?” Fluttershy said.
“Last thing she taught us was the history of town hall...” Sweetie Belle said.
“Oh. um...ok...When I visited her she told me that I could teach whatever I wanted...so...um...I brought in a friend.” Fluttershy said.
“If you're not going to teach us that then why bother asking?” Scootaloo asked.
“It was so she could find out if you were in the middle of something or not.” Hecarim said, joining Fluttershy.
“You're one of those Vampony freaks!” Diamond Tiara exclaimed.
“Hey Vamponies aren't freaks! Twilight's one uh them and they're all helpin' out.” Applebloom said.
“Yeah! They're here to protect us and they do even more than that so don't call them freaks!” Scootaloo exclaimed.
“um...Girls, that's enough. Vamponies are not Freaks, they are just different. Um...this is Miss Hecarim...she's the captain of the Night Guard and um...the team of Vamponies here. She's going to tell everypony here what's going on.” Fluttershy explained.
“Right. I'll warn you, if anypony is scared easily by stories of zombies or things like that I recommend you go home early.” Hecarim said.
“Oh please...Zombies aren't real...” Tiara said. Hecarim just sighed.
“There are things in this world that are unnatural. Vamponies are one of them. Necromancy is another. Necromancy is Dark magic that was originally dubbed evil due to it's dark origins. When a Pony tries to use it, they turn into something called a Lich. Does anypony know what a Lich is?” Hecarim asked.
“Oh! Oh! I do!” Scootaloo said, raising her hoof. Hecarim nodded to her. “A Lich is a Pony who gets corrupted by Dark Magic!” she said.
“How did you know that little one?” Hecarim asked.
“Twilight told me!” Scootaloo replied.
“I see. That is basically right, but that is not all they are. Once the Pony becomes a Lich, they are dead. They use their corrupted Necromancy to turn ponies, dead or alive, into Ghouls. These Ghouls are nasty creatures that have been called zombies before, but they gain strength by eating living Ponies. The reason My team and I are here is because of these creatures. They are amassing and attempting something we can only guess at.” Hecarim explained.
“How come Vamponies are the only ones that can face these things?” one of the Foals asked.
“It is a simple matter of power and experience. Many Vamponies are very old and have fought these creatures before, so they know how to fight them. These creatures were powerful enough in the past to almost wipe the Ursas out completely.” Hecarim said.
“Wait...yer sayin' that they can take on an Ursa Major?” Applebloom asked.
“In great numbers yes, but only in such huge numbers.” Hecarim replied.
“Twilight took one of those out by herself and she wasn't even a Vampony then...if it takes that many to do what one regular pony did, how come only Vamponies can fight them?” a Foal asked.
“Twilight was the most powerful Unicorn in Ponyville, Canterlot and probably all of Equestria...she's not an average pony.” Hecarim said. The questioning and explanations went on for the rest of the school day, but the gray Mare was really enjoying herself educating the foals.
---
“Hey Twi, need me to send that?” Spike asked when he noticed Twilight writing a letter.
“Oh no, it's for Luna, and I got a direct connection set up with Celestia too so I don't need you to send my letters all the time anymore.” Twilight said.
“oh...ok...” Spike said.
“What's wrong?” Twilight asked.
“Well...I know I always say how annoyed I am with that stuff...but now that you're not here all the time it's one of the only things I can do for you anymore...” Spike explained.
“Oh spike, you don't need to do stuff for me.” Twilight said.
“But I feel like I'm just useless...just dead weight for you to take care of...” Spike said.
“Spike...I can never even think that about you...besides, you're like a little brother to me so I enjoy taking care of you. And from what I hear from the others you've really been helping out a lot around here. You don't need to worry about me.” Twilight said, nuzzling the small dragon.
“But I like to Twi...” Spike said.
“Tell you what...I'll leave you completely in charge of the Library. That way you can help me by making sure Ponyville has a Library and I have someplace to come back to.” Twilight suggested.
“You'd really do that?” Spike asked.
“Of course. I trust you completely.” Twilight said.
“Thanks a million Twilight. So what are you writing?” Spike said.
“Oh just telling Luna that we're fit for another Assignment when needed.” Twilight said.
“You sure it's not a love letter?” Spike asked jokingly. Twilight just sighed.
“Why does everypony think we're writing love letters?” She said.
“Because it's fun to tease you!” Spike replied.
“So help me...if you start singing that song- and I know you want to- I'll go get Galio and make him hit you, and he gave Vlad that bruise you saw.” Twilight said. Spike just laughed, but refrained from singing.
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“It's been three days and yet you show the Prowess of one who I've trained for weeks...your rate of learning is incredibly fast. As a reward for that, Rarity and Vayne finished their project early. Enjoy.” Hecarim said to Twilight on the fourth day after their first assignment. Hecarim stepped aside to see the two ponies standing on Either side of a ponnequin, which had armor adorning it.
“It's amazing! Though it looks too restricting...and the helmet has no eye holes or even slits...” Twilight commented.
“Darling you know me. It may look stiff, but it's slim and flexible...this Shadow Steel stuff is amazing. And just put the Helmet on, you'll see.” Rarity said. Twilight levitated the Helmet onto her head and found it was like a window almost. From the outside it looked like her entire face was blocked but she could see through it like it wasn't there.
“It looks a bit...scary, for lack of better word, for you Twilight...” Hecarim commented. The helmet looked like nothing she had even seen before.
“What is it?” Twilight asked, examining it. It looked a little bit like her, but not exactly. The 'face' was stoic and expressionless, very intimidating, and the 'eyes' were blank and chilling. The coloration was a dark purple base with black sub-colors. Twilight agreed, it did look kind of scary.
“It's a Phantom Reaper, according to legend. We saw it while going through a few legend books and couldn't get the fact it looked so much like you out of our minds. The design was actually modified to copy the armor the Reaper apparently used. Hecarim began laughing.
“I thought that armor was familiar...Back before I joined the night guard...Ponies called me the Phantom Reaper because of how spectral I looked...that is the face I had when I was younger, before I was turned.” Hecarim said. “it seems fitting my apprentice takes that old title.” she continued.
“But I'm not a reaper...” Twilight protested.
“No, but take the role of one...your role and your identity are two different things.” Hecarim said.
“Now Darling, let's get all of this on and you can make adjustments if we were off, my measurements may be old.” Rarity said. Twilight just nodded as they put all of the armor on her.
---
“If I was a Ghoul I'd be scared shitless at that...” Vayne commented. Twilight was truly intimidating. Rarity had revealed the Helmet had a visor that could be retracted. It would change nothing from Twilight's view, but from the outside they saw her face instead of the cold face of the Reaper, this made it much less intimidating. Twilight had been sure to cast the summoning spell marker on every single piece as well as her Scythe, which she had named Moon, and had tested it. Rarity had made some last minute adjustments so the earpiece radio and mic would fit both wit hand without the visor and it was complete.
“So let's test it. Rarity says your movements should not be restricted. We will test that.” Hecarim said and Charged the Unicorn. They trained like that for the rest of the day, the others coming to watch every now and then.
---
“Twilight, tell me. You have those wings, why do you never use them?” Galio asked as they ate dinner at Sugar Cube Corner the next day.
“To tell the truth I don't want to...it feels like I stole them from Luna...and if I use them, then I'm using her and the last thing making me a normal Unicorn will be gone.” Twilight said.
“I had not realized it had such a meaning, I apologize.” Galio said.
“Twilight, you need to talk about this with Somepony...but it has to be Luna, for we cannot relate. It's not hurting the team, but it's not helping. I was meaning to ask you to ask her about our lack of Assignment, but you can add that as well.” Hecarim said.
“Alright...I guess you're right. See you in a bit, I need to be alone for this.” Twilight said and went to the Library.
---
“I got your letter and decided to test a new spell somepony came up with. Can you hear and see me?” Luna asked, suddenly appearing in front of Twilight.
“Um...yeah ad yeah.” Twilight replied.
“Good. It worked. Anyways, the lack of Assignment is simply because nothing in your area has come up. By the way, Hecarim's old armor suits you. Rarity and Vayne did a good job.” Luna said.
“Ok, and I'll tell them you said that.” Twilight said.
“Now that business is out of the way...what is this about refusing to use your wings?” Luna asked.
“I just have this feeling you were forced to give me your blood...and I stole these from you...I've accepted being a Vampony and I actually kind of like it, but I also don't want to forget what I was...I'm afraid I'll lose that...” Twilight said.
“Twilight...I made you drink from me. I would have allowed it even if you weren't about to die...even if you weren't injured. I love you, I'd give you my life if that were practical...” Luna said.
“But...” Twilight started.
“No...Twilight, I would feel insulted if you did not use a gift I gave you. It would make me quite sad.” Luna said, feigning offense and and pout.
“...I love you Luna...I was you were here so I could kiss you...” Twilight said with a big smile.
“That would be nice...now that that is taken care of, if you and your team want an Assignment I could give you one just out of easy range. You would have to stop at a town in the middle but you'd be busy.” Luna offered.
“What level assignment is it?” Twilight asked.
“It is a level Four to five, there is a Lich who currently has a single Ghoul risen and possibly more on the way. I know you can handle it, if your team agrees you will leave as soon as you can. If it is too much for them to handle I'll find another for you to do.” Luna replied.
“I've gotten much better so I think we can handle it. I'll go tell everypony. Thanks.” Twilight said.
---
“Anypony know the name of this town?” Twilight asked as they slowed to a walk outside of the town they decided was good to stay in.
“Edinspur, and by the looks of you I'd say you're up to no good.” a stallion said, coming out of the gates flanked by what seemed like the entire town's guard.
“What do you mean?” Hecarim asked.
“the only Ponies that carry weapons on the road are bandits looking for Plunder...” the Stallion replied.
“No, we're on an assignment and we need to stop for the night.” Vayne said.
“Assignment? Are you one of them Vampony teams?” he asked.
“Yes, Team Ten. We're on our way to a confirmed level four to five threat.” Vlad said.
“That is somepony else's problem...” the Guard said.
“There is a reason we chose this town to stay. This threat is gradually moving from minor village to minor village...it's path is heading straight here. We planned to intercept the threat easier from it's destination.” Galio said. The guard huffed and turned around.
“Fine...I'll take you to the Mayor and the Captain.” the Guard said.
“Thank you.” Hecarim replied.
As they walked through town they got a series of varying looks. A few had resorted to throwing things at them but Galio had simply taken all the hits, the small objects bouncing off of his stone skin. They arrived at the building in the center of the town, it resembled a Town hall back in Ponyville, but was many times larger.
---
“Captain! We have one of those Vampony teams here that need a place to stay.” the Guard said after sticking his head through a large door.
“Alright send them in.” a voice said, Twilight recognized that voice.
“Here's the captain of the Edinspur guard, and Husband to the Mayor...” the Guard started as they entered the room to see a white Unicorn stallion with a blue mane an tail and a shield for a cutie mark.
“Shining Armor?!” Twilight exclaimed. He looked up.
“How do you know me?” he asked, curious. Twilight put the visor up and Shining stared.
“Twilight?” he asked.
“Yes it's me...I haven't seen you since you left for your Honeymoon.” Twilight said.
“Your face...what happened?” he asked, walking up to her and putting a hoof under her chin.
“It's a long story...is Cadence here? I'd rather tell it once than twice...” Twilight said.
“Yes...I'll go fetch her.” he said and walked out.
“How do you know the Mayor and the Captain?” the Guard that showed them in asked.
“Yeah, you old friends or something?” Vayne asked.
“Shining armor is my Brother and Cadence was my old Foal Sitter...” Twilight said.
“Oh...” Vayne said.
“Was that really Twilight in that frightening armor?” they heard from the open door.
“Ask her yourself...” Shining's said as he entered with Cadence.
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“That's quite a story...I wish we could have been closer to at least give you our support...” Armor said when Twilight finished her tale. He had asked the Guard to give the others rooms in the miniature palace they were in.
“Let's just hope a Villain doesn't ruin your Wedding with Luna.” Cadence said with a giggle.
“Heh...I don't know about a wedding anytime soon...” Twilight said.
“We're getting off Topic dear...so what does 'Level four to five' Mean?” Shining asked.
“Well...the numbers indicate the threat levels. One is a small amount of Ghouls, two more and three even more. Four is one but with a Lich and so on up to seven...a seven is more Ghouls than three with or without a Lich...saying four to five means it's confirmed four but possibly five.” Twilight explained.
“And you're sure you can handle all of this? I can send some of my ponies to help you.” Shining said.
“No, they would get ripped apart. I've killed Ghouls before and I'm almost as good as the Captain with Moon. And besides, Luna said she estimates we could take a five alone without much difficulty if we're smart about it, which we are.” Twilight said.
“Well...come back here when you complete your assignment. We heard of the Blood thing form other towns and managed to get a few volunteers. I would have done it myself but ponies with powerful blood aren't allowed to. Apparently me being a winged Unicorn does that for me...” Cadence said.
“I did it though and if you need it I would be glad to let you have my donated blood.” Shining said.
“Thanks guys...I should probably go back to my team now, I'm so glad I met you here.” Twilight said.
“Alright, see you in the morning. You want breakfast brought to you?” Cadence asked.
“We'll be gone with the rising of the sun and we have our own provisions.” Twilight said.
“Oh...alright. I was afraid you had changed more than just physically...seeing you look so naturally in such grim attire...but now that we've talked I know you're still the Twilight I know.” Cadence said, nuzzling Twilight.
“Same here, though that helmet is pretty cool, even if it is scary.” Shining said, hugging her as she poked at the helmet slung over her shoulder.
“Yeah it is...good night and goodbye for later.” Twilight said and followed a guard to where her team was dozing in a common room.
---
“Fuck we can't get any closer...” Vayne said into her earpiece, turns out it really was a level five. There were Nine Ghouls that were larger than the others.
“I've been working on my Silent Mist, I can extend it to another Pony, but that's all.” Twilight said.
“Hm...I want you to take Galio. These ones look like they've fed at least once so they're much stronger than last time. If you can do away with the Lich then go for it. When you attack make sure it's big and distracting. We'll join you once you pop to catch them while their backs are turned. As soon as we get there take the normal formation.” Hecarim said.
“Got it.” the others said. Twilight shrouded herself and Galio in the mist she now called Silent Mist and used her magic to create natural mist so it wasn't just a single patch of mist.
They made their way through the camp, careful not to bump into anything, until they found a tent with the Lich in it.
“Captain, do they normally have tents and maps?” Galio asked through the headset.
“No...why, does this one?” Hecarim asked.
“This one does...maybe they found it like this...but wait...it's making marks...are they Intelligent?” Twilight asked.
“Shit they must be getting smarter...Start the attack.” Hecarim ordered. Twilight unhooked the Scythe and put her visor down as Galio reverted to his true form. Twilight let the mist fade as she and Galio jumped into the air and hovered. Together, they gathered up Dark Magic into a ball. The Lich looked up through the hole in the tent just as Galio gave Twilight full control. She used her Dark Flame spell combined with the Shadow Ball spell to create what can only be described as a big exploding ball of black flames. It disintegrated the tent and a few of the Ghouls.
The remaining five Ghouls had noticed them burst from the tent and  begin gathering the magic, which altogether took a total of six seconds, and had prepared for the attack they expected were coming from the front. They didn't even see as crimson spears, bolts and scythe blade alike hacked through them from behind. Twilight and Galio landed, the swift buildup and then discharge of magic had left them panting but otherwise unaffected.
“What's that smell?” Twilight asked when her breathing calmed.
“That's rotting flesh.” Vayne said.
“No...it smells like blood. Fresh blood.” Twilight said.
“Shit everypony get ready!” Hecarim yelled. They all took a defensive stance, waiting. They didn't have to wait long. A horde of Ghouls, easily topping Twenty, charged at them from the forest.
“They're newly made, that's why they smell of Fresh Blood, but with this many we're not safe at all!” Hecarim said.
---
the first wave consisted of twenty five Ghouls. Galio was standing in front, his stone skin at maximum thickness. It literally looked like stone. He couldn't move, but he could still smash and swipe at the Ghouls. They had moved into an area with an easy choke point, but Vayne had taken a serious stab to the abdomen when one leaped through the air at her. Vlad was currently tending to her with a blood pack and using his Combat Blood to track and eliminate the Ghoul Poison.
Twilight and Hecarim were covering them and making sure none of them got behind Galio. They got a few moments to catch their breath before a slightly smaller wave was upon them. When a large ball of Shadow was sent flying towards them and was narrowly sliced in half by Hecarim, with a shadow encased Soul, they all got just a little bit more worried.
“Lich!” Hecarim yelled as the necromancy wielding Phantasm sent blast after blast at them. Galio had taken a few hits but every time it was about to hit him, he would huddle down and let it his his hard stone skin with as little knock back as possible. The stone armor was cracking though and a few lines of Crimson were coming through. Right before the Lich launched another blast that most likely would have shattered Galio's defenses, a massive bolt flew into his head, taking it clean off. Vayne was back in action.
“Catch!” he called, tossing a blood pack to Galio and one for Twilight and Hecarim to share. “There are only two left.” he said. The Ghouls were a bit more wary now the second Lich had been defeated and Vayne was keeping them at a distance so they had time to be careful with their packs and not spill any.
Galio flexed and was covered in the same shade of orange-yellow as his sub color for a few moments. When it faded his stone skin was repaired. Twilight and Hecarim's minor wounds and scratches had been healed as well as most of their exhaustion. More Ghouls had arrived, as well as another Lich, and they looked about ready to attack.
“I've got an Idea...but it's a big risk...” Vlad said.
“Let's hear it.” Hecarim said.
“I count forty-three Ghouls and a Lich. In our current state, with them now wary of Vayne's range and line of sight, would be extremely difficult for us. I have a spell that is a much more potent version of the normal weakening of the enemies my Combat Blood does. I've spoken of it, my invented Disease, and said it was very situational. I need a large amount of my Combat Blood to do it, and I don't have that amount and I can't create enough in what time I estimate we have. But if I use our remaining two blood packs I can pull it off. I'll aim straight for the Lich so he gets the most of it. It will leave them crippled and mostly unable to attack.” Vlad explained.
“But I've seen you use that, it doesn't have that big a radius to hit all of them...only about half.” Vayne cut in.
“I know if we charge into the forest after them once I hit, we'd be slaughtered...Twilight though can do it quickly and silently. You run away, use your silent mist and take to the air to make it seem like you ran for help. Then I'll use the Plague to stun and weaken them. Then Twilight flushes them out and we finish them.” Vlad continued.
“I'll do it.” Twilight said.
“I can see a million holes in the plan, but for the time being that is the best we can do.” Hecarim said.
“I'll cover you as best I can Twilight.” Vayne said.
“Alright...go.” Hecarim said. Twilight nodded and bolted clear away. As soon as she was out of the area she went with the plan and took to the air.
---
Twilight had to tell Vlad he makes some really pretty things with that Blood, even though it's kind of creepy, because the practical bomb exploded right on the Lich and spider webbed out in an almost liquid web, catching more than half of them. She dived in with the Shadow Fire spell, landing right at the back lines with a small explosion of shadows. She used a quick illusion spell to make it look like there were ten of her as she charged the horde of Ghouls.
Spooked by the 'army' of Rampaging Vamponies, the Ghouls burst out of the forest and right into Twilight's team. Twilight stayed in the forest clearing the Horde was in to stop any from retreating and soon the only ones left were fighting the rest of her team still.
She was about to charge out and help finish them off, but a strange sound stopped her. It was a slight whistle that she couldn't pinpoint. She looked up and found it's source. If a Dragon were to be turned into a Ghoul, that's what she saw. And it was sending a massive fireball her way. It was too late to save herself but damn it she still tried. She was just about to clear the forest when the fireball impacted the ground and exploded with enough force to cause Twilight's immediate loss of Consciousness.
“Twilight!” the four yelled as they finished off the last Ghoul, only to see something exploding and Twilight flying in the air towards them. Galio shattered his stone armor and leaped into the air. He intercepted her, but the momentum brought them both to the ground.
“Oh fuck!” Hecarim cursed upon seeing her. The armor was twisted and warped around where her front right hoof was mission from the knee down, and also where shrapnel had flayed her right side. Moon was relatively undamaged, embedded into the ground nearby, but Twilight was as far from undamaged as you could get without being decapitated.
“Is that a Wraith?!” Vayne yelled.
“Yes...and a fucking Adult on top of that...” Hecarim growled.

	
		C.21 Allies and Casualties



“Well...nice knowing all of you.” Vlad said with a halfhearted smile as the Wraith flew towards them. They heard a distant yell and suddenly the beast was consumed by black tendrils, locking it's wings and causing it to crash into the ground. The tendrils then detonated, earning a scream from the beast. A Stallion that looked like he had dark purple crystallized forelegs, along with his flank and back legs, jumped out of the trees and put an arrow larger than one of Vayne's into it's wing arm, pinning it to the ground.
Then there was a hiss as a green blur shot towards it, stopping before it. It was a Mare. Her horn glowed a very dark green and what looked like acid sprayed onto the beast, dissolving the membrane of it's wings and blinding it. It screamed in pain as it almost literally melted.
Then there was another yell as a series of what looked like metal shrapnel impaled it multiple times through the body in various places as a Pony, assumed Stallion and clad completely in heavy metal armor, smashed a giant mace into it's chest.
Then what seemed like a Shadow with armor shot in and dealt the final blow, decapitating it with blades attached to it's wrists. Once the area was deemed clear, it turned into an all black Stallion.
“We are friends, Team one.” a voice said. The group looked from their places, Hecarim holding Twilight's bleeding form in her hooves.
“Ze...co...ra?” Twilight's voice wheezed out.
“Oh my Luna, what happened to her?!” Zecora exclaimed as she instantly set out to examine her.
“She was caught in that Wraith's attack...point blank nearly...I have no idea what happened.” Hecarim said.
“I believe you...this...leg wound has been burned closed, but all of this on the side. Was she in the forest? There is so much wood in here...her lungs are pierced as is her stomach and all the ribs on her left side are shattered...” Zecora said.
“Ha...ng...on...Edin...Armor...Caden...” Twilight wheezed as her horn lit up.
“I think she's trying to say we should go back to Edinspur and see Candence and her brother...” Galio said.
“What is she doing?” the Mare asked. Her question was answered, however, when they found themselves at the gates to the city with a flash.
---
Shining armor was silent as the three blood packs he had donated since the donations started were all hooked up to and IV by Zecora as she cast healing spells and Necromancy. Cadence had vomited and had tears streaking down her face but was silent as well next to him.
“She will live. Your blood is strong for her shining armor, the blood of a loved one is rivaled only by the blood of the princesses.” Zecora said. Team ten and the two Ponies let out large breaths.
“What about her leg?” Hecarim asked.
“It would take gallons of blood to regenerate it completely, and it would take weeks of agonizing pain...she has been through enough...” Zecora said sadly. “Let her rest, when she wakes I will alert you all...” Zecora said and went back into the medical room.
“I will turn in...” Cadence simply said and walked off. Shining Armor didn't say anything for a while, but he stood there in front of Hecarim.
“Please do not blame Hecarim. It was my suggestion.” Vlad said.
“I do not Blame any of you...at least, I don't want to. I know you did all you could and what was best and that what happened could never have been predicted...but...I just wish more could be done...” he said.
“If we could have done anything differently we would have...and I too wish more could be done...at least she lives...that much is a blessing.” Hecarim said solemnly. Shining Armor nodded and followed Cadence.
“so...you are team Ten?” the Leader of team one, the bow user, asked.
“Yes. Which one of you is the messenger?...we need to report, Twilight is ours.” Hecarim said.
“Zecora is ours, I do not wish to interrupt her while she cares for your Friend. I am Varus.” the Leader said. He was tan and very well toned. His ears were longer than the others' and pointed. He had a long dirty blond mane and tail.
“Cassiopia, or just Cass.” the Mare said. She had solid emerald eyes, a pale green coat and and emerald green mane and tail. Her armor was slim and had a scale pattern, a snake was engraved into it.
“Mordekaiser.” the heavily armored mace user said with an obviously very masculine voice said. All that could be seen was his heavy armor and red eyes. It seemed the eyes were the only thing in the armor.
“Nocturne.” the Black Stallion said. His eyes weren't glowing, but instead seemed spectral. They were a light blue and they seemed to leave that color as a soft trail. The blades that went around his other form's wrists were in holders slung on his sides at the moment. His mane and tail were unkempt, but had the texture of the shadows he commanded.
“Zecora you already know I guess...” Varus said.
“So were you assigned as support?” Hecarim asked.
“No...we were on leave actually. Waiting in a little town called Nox. Then suddenly the ground starts shaking and that Wraith pops out of the ground...” Mordekaiser explained.
“We told our Princess we were going to track it and set out, she approved and created a level 8 for it...We hadn't noticed you until it nearly killed your friend.” Varus explained.
“I see...we were sent to that area to take our a level five...it went from one Lich and nine Ghouls to three Liches and I'd easily topping a hundred fresh Ghouls...” Galio said.
“Whoa really? That'd be like...a level twelve or something.” Mordekaiser said.
“It would be an extreme level seven you moron.” Cassiopia said.
“But then the Wraith came?” Nocturne asked.
“Eventually Twilight was in the forest flushing them out into us...it just appeared out of nowhere...we didn't even see it until the explosion from it's attack lit it up...and then you just decimated it.” Vlad explained.
“We had the element of surprise and Varus' binding Tendrils...she wakes.” Zecora said, coming out as she continued on to fetch Armor and Cadence.
---
“Luna?” Twilight wheezed.
“Her lungs are still damaged and her wounds on her side are not completely healed yet, but she will live as I said. Twilight, try not to talk. It will only cause you pain.” Zecora explained.
“Hey...you don't Rhyme...” Twilight said weakly.
“It got too damn annoying so we got her out of it.” Mordekaiser said.
“Who are you?” she asked.
“They killed the wraith and saved us.” Vayne said.
“Really?...wow...I'd shake your hooves...but...yeah.” Twilight said, earning a chuckle from the group.
“Twilight...please don't speak...we can't stand to see you in pain.” Shining said.
“You don't have to worry about me big brother...I protected you this time...” Twilight said, her voice dragging out into a pained hiss as she entered a coughing fit.
“You said a Wraith did this...what is a Wraith?” Cadence asked.
“And what did you mean by 'adult'?” Twilight asked when her fit subsided as she wiped blood off her mouth.
“A Ghoul is made when a Lich uses corrupted Necromancy to turn a pony into a monster, be it a corpse  or living pony. A Wraith is the same thing, but with a Dragon...I thought that magic was lost, but long ago they used to be as common as Ghouls are now. Dragons don't normally die, so there are not many corpses anywhere so a Lich would need to do it on a Living one...but the older ones are hard to get, so they were never older than Younglings...now there are more dead dragons than a thousand years ago...more corpses means more Wraiths...” Hecarim explained.
“Have...to...Princes...Luna...” Twilight wheezed, drifting into unconsciousness again.
“Wait Princess Luna and Celestia! Surely they could do something for her!” Cadence exclaimed.
“That is a very good idea...but we can't get to Canterlot with her in this state.” Zecora said.
“How did you get here then?” Shining asked.
“Twilight used the last of her strength to teleport us all.” Varus said.
“Then I'll do it...hang on Everypony, somepony grab Twilight!” Cadence exclaimed.
“Wait...let us warn them. Zecora, send a letter saying we'll give you our report in person in about five seconds.” Varus said. Zecora nodded and quickly did so.
“We'll be back.” Shining said to his second in command as he had Twilight gently placed on his back and Cadence teleported them.
---
“Teams ten and one are giving their reports in person in about five seconds...does that mean-” Celestia asked after Luna read the odd letter and was cut off by the flash of life. The first thing the two princesses noticed was Cadence collapsing. The second was Shining armor. The third, with looks of Horror, was what was on his back.
“What the hell happened?!” Luna yelled, leaping from her spot next to Celestia's throne while the Solar Princess did the same.
“It was a Wraith. An Adult.” Galio said.
“Lu...na?...Cel...Tia...” Twilight said weakly, her eyes cracking open.
“She's conscious?1” Celestia exclaimed.
“She has been slipping in and out of Consciousness the entire time...we gave her three packs of Shining Armor's blood...but it was barely able to save her.” Hecarim said as they rushed to the infirmary once more.
“But you would not give her more?” Celestia asked.
“You must understand Princess, the recovery would take weeks, maybe even months, and it would be filled to the brim with pain. It would also require a steady supply of blood, which we simply do not have.” Zecora said. Celestia sighed.
“Then it is settled. She will recover with my help. Quill! You know what to do.” Celestia said, calling to her assistant that was following them. The mare nodded and rushed ahead to the infirmary. They rushed passed two ponies in their speed, two familiar ponies none of them had thought to recognize.
“Tia, what do you mean? You will have get go through weeks of painful recovery?” Luna asked, anger tinting her voice.
“no...not weeks. Vlad isn't the only hematologist, the blood of an Alicorn is ten times as potent as normal blood. The blood of a loved one is five times...so what about the blood of a loved one that is an Alicorn?” Celestia said as they reached the infirmary.
“Fifteen times as potent, correct?” Luna asked.
“No, you multiply the numbers, not add. It makes a brew fifty times as potent. But you don't have the strength nor the blood to keep her sustained princess.” Vlad said, finishing to Celestia.
“Not in me currently...but after her first encounter with Ghouls I have been creating my own blood reserves in case she needed it.” Celestia said.
“Why can't I just do it though?” Luna asked.
“Your blood is familiar and you turned her. It worked the first time, but an unintended side effect of the way Vampirism is shared leaves your blood only potent as an Alicorn, and not Lover both.” Celestia explained. “I had my best researchers on it.” she finished.
“Got it Princess.” Quill said, coming back with a large stack of blood packs.
“That's a lot for just a week.” Vlad commented.
“My blood replenishes much faster than most ponies, as does my sister's so I was able to do this twice a day every day.” Celestia said.
“That's why you were so tired.” Luna said.
“Yes. Now hurry please Zecora, hook it up.” Celestia said.
“I'm sorry to interrupt...but...what's happening?” a blue headed Changeling queen asked, cautiously entering the room.
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“Ugh...” Twilight moaned in her unconscious state as her side began closing up. Her breathing was no longer a labored wheeze and the almost steady flow of blood coming out of her mouth was stemmed. While her side was still closing, her ribs could be seen moving back into whole bones and then creaking back into place. Her leg was unaffected, but her side was healed to the point where you no longer saw her organs and finally stopped, leaving just a large gash that no longer bled.
The group was startled by the sound of Retching, they turned to see Chrysalis emptying the contents of her stomach into the trash bin, Meta rubbing her back. They must not have noticed her speak when she entered.
“I-i am sorry. For intruding and for distracting you, tat was just a bit too much for me...those Vamponies outside said you were heading here when I couldn't find you in the throne room.” Chrysalis explained.
“Oh I am sorry Chrysalis, you were supposed to meet us...but...something came up” Celestia said.
“We noticed...is that...Twilight Sparkle.” Chrysalis asked.
“Yes...” Luna said.
“I am sorry, but you will have to excuse us...I hope you understand our meeting must be postponed. Come on Lu...” Celestia said.
“No...I want to stay.” Luna said, tears beginning to rim her eyes.
“You and I need some time...Miss Zecora, will yo please notify us as soon as she wakes? Luna, you can teleport right away.” Celestia said. Zecora nodded.
“...Fine.” Luna said, her composure beginning to crack as tears streamed down her face.
---
“It's alright Luna...you can cry in front of me...” Celestia said, hugging her sister when they reached the Lunar Princess' quarters. Luna cried long and hard, but refused to bawl. Instead keeping it as silent sobs.
“Tell me...what's wrong? She is alive and she will be fine with time.” Celestia asked.
“I know but...but I love her more than I love the Night...yet this is the second time she's nearly been killed because of something I did or I asked her to do!” Luna exclaimed.
“Do not blame yourself. You could not have predicted any of that.” Celestia said.
“Yes I most certainly can! I'm a terrible leader! First I lose one of my guard because I was trying to keep you from knowing something you absolutely should have know about, and Twilight almost died for my mistake. And now?! I should have assigned an easier mission...I should have asked where that Wraith was heading so I could warn Twilight...once again, she almost died for my mistake.” Luna said, getting angry at herself.
“Luna! That is enough!” Celestia yelled. Luna stopped, huffing heavy breaths.
“You did what you thought was right at the time. You are an excellent leader. It's been nearly a week and you've sent teams on dozens of missions already...not a single death even though at least half of them escalated greatly. If you had asked team one where the Wraith was headed, they would have been distracted and lost their target. And if you had assigned Twilight's team as easier assignment, who would have been given that one? I don't think any other team could have made it except for a few like team one. Maybe four total would have survived that...” Celestia said.
“But still...I sent her to nearly die...” Luna said.
“Damn it Luna! You need to understand the fact that things like this happen! You are not at fault, you made good decisions all around. Things unexpectedly happen constantly, it's your job to adapt and prepare for it!” Celestia started.
“If Twilight was awake, she wouldn't want you to be like this...she wouldn't blame you...she's probably blame herself for not being strong enough...” she continued. “So what would you do then?” she finished.
“...I should help her get stronger so it doesn't happen again...thank you...so much Tia...” Luna said, hugging her. There was a knock on the door. Curious, they found Zecora.
“I apologize for not sending a letter, but my magic is weak after so much.” she said.
“She is awake?” Luna asked. Zecora nodded. They rushed, not galloped, but rushed to the Infirmary.
---
“Miss Chrysalis, you should go and rest. I will watch over her.” Zecora said after the princesses left, Team Ten had gone to go rest but Chrysalis and Meta had stayed.
“I don't need it...” Chrysalis said.
“I thought you were enemies, but I assume you have put that behind you?” Zecora asked.
“Yea...she even called me her friend last time we met...” Chrysalis said.
“Ugh....” Twilight mumbled out. Three sets of eyes looked at the stirring figure.
“I must go tell the Princesses...” Zecora said and rushed off.
“Now's your chance Love...” Meta said to Chrysalis. She looked at the Lavender Unicorn, smiled and bit her foreleg.
“Chrysa...lis?...what are you....doing?” Twilight asked weakly.
“Drink Twilight. You said I was your friend. All of your friends have helped save your life and helped you gain strength...now it is my turn, it is all I can do for you now.” Chrysalis said.
“You don't h-have to...” Twilight said, her voice not gaining any strength.
“But I want to...drink now.” Chrysalis said. Twilight sighed and her mouth opened slightly, Chrysalis let her blood drip into the open mouth. After a minute or two Twilight closed her mouth. Meta put a bandage around Chrysalis' foreleg as she used a rag to clean the blood that had landed on her lips and face.
“Chrysalis...thank you...all wrongs are...forgiven.” Twilight said. Her voice had gained strength, but was still barely above a whisper and it no longer sounded like it hurt to speak. At that time, Zecora came in with Luna and Celestia.
“Twilight...how are you feeling?” Luna asked.
“It doesn't hurt so much anymore...but it's...odd...” Twilight said. Luna stepped up to the bed and Twilight saw what she had been talking about with Celestia in her eyes.
“You're a good leader...an even better friend...it was my fault for not paying attention.” Twilight said. 
“So...how long do you think her recovery will take?” Meta asked.
“I estimate, with the rate of recovery, it will take up to ten days total including today. There are nine blood packs remaining, one a day should be a steady rate. Too little and it will cause unneeded suffering. Too much and her body won't be able to handle it.” Zecora replied.
“Even if the pain would have lasted a month I would have still opted to recover...” Twilight said, sitting up ever so slightly. “I want to fight for my home at any cost.” She continued.
“We wouldn't have the heart to put you through that Twilight...” Celestia said.
“Let us stop dwelling on what did not happen. Is there anything you need Twilight?” Luna asked.
“Actually yeah...I'm a bit weak at the moment...how about a kiss from a princess to turn me into a big strong prince?” she asked, chuckling weakly. Luna chuckled as well as she stepped up and complied.
“Come on. Let them have their time.” Celestia said, leaving the room with the others.
---
“I had not realized they were Romantically linked...” Chrysalis said.
“Last time you saw her they were still working it out.” Celestia said.
“They are a good match it seems. “ Meta said.
“Yes...Metamorphosis, I am sorry to pry but...I must ask, for it slipped my mind last time, but I would like to know how you two found each other.” Celestia said.
“Oh that is fine. It was simple really...the Changelings lived like a hive...that is why they were so dependent on me...after our defeat, I used all of my power to try and change that. It eventually worked and we gained our independence. My people found their true forms at last.” Chrysalis explained.
“True form?” Celestia asked.
“Our people have not known their true form for decades...we have forgotten, and none could remember if their minds are linked to a single hive mind. When we gained our independence, we remembered. Now only our warriors uphold the form you know, and only when on duty, to uphold tradition so to speak. We named ourselves and created a civilization, not just a place to live and breed.” Metamorphosis explained.
“And the entire time you were by my side. It just clicked one day I guess.” Chrysalis said.
“I see. I am very glad it happened and I would suffer that humiliating defeat ten times over again if it meant we would keep your friendship.” Celestia said.
“That wouldn't be necessary...and besides, this time I wouldn't have the stolen power of true love by my side.” Chrysalis said.
“But you would have your own.” Celestia retorted.
“I guess you're right.” Chrysalis said with a laugh.
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“Here's the second one now...Brace yourself, when it reaches your leg it will hurt.” Zecora said as she hooked up the second blood pack. Twilight nodded. They watched as her side closed up completely and her breathing came out clear and silent. The pain that struck her seemed to be like a bull tackling her, she convulsed as her leg burned in agony. She, and the others, watched in gross wonder as the bone slowly creeped forward, growing at a slow pace, and the flesh, ligaments, muscles and everything else slowly creeped behind. It stopped about an eighth of the way down.
“Damn that hurt almost as much as when it happened!” Twilight hissed.
“I know Twilight, but you did ask for it.” Zecora said. There was a knock and Celestia let in the rest of Twilight's team.
“Hey guys...” Twilight wheezed, the pain still evident.
“Hey. How you feeling?” Vayne asked.
“Oh good. Kind of regenerating a leg but yeah, fine.” Twilight said. Vlad laughed at that and the others chuckled.
“So I worked all night, but I fixed it all. I got some enchantments from Hecarim and Luna so it's stronger, lighter and it has the friendly fire enchantment.” Vayne said, putting the helmet of Twilight's armor on the table.
“Thank you so much...I was afraid it was done for.” Twilight said. “What of Moon?” she continued.
“It was left on the field, we did not think to grab it in our haste.” Hecarim said.
“Oh wait...” Twilight said. Her horn glowed black for a second and the Scythe seemed to warp into the room. Galio caught it before it it Celestia.
“Oops...sorry.” Twilight said weakly.
“Twilight you should not be exerting yourself so, that could have gone very wrong...” Celestia said, having gotten over the shock of nearly being skewered.
“I guess you're right. Did anypony tell my friends in Ponyville what happened?” Twilight asked.
“We told them you got hurt, but we decided your recovery would be best at your home so you are going back today. Your team and team one will be sent ahead of us while we bring you.” Luna started. “Now that we've taken care of the blood, we should be fine to move you. Teams One and Ten we will meet you there.” she continued.
“Wait can't we bandage the leg?” Hecarim asked.
“It will hamper the regeneration.” Zecora said. 
“Oh...” she said. The two teams left then.
“Luna...why is Team One coming to Ponyville?” Twilight asked.
“Their town of residence was destroyed, so they are moving on to Zecora's place of residence.” Luna said as she lifted Twilight with magic. They made their way to a chariot and the three of them got in.
“We should be in attendance as well.” Chrysalis said, she and Metamorphosis flanking the Chariot as it took off.
“What do you mean?” Twilight asked.
“We are hosting the first war meeting in centuries...we have chosen Ponyville, for Canterlot cannot house the races.” Celestia explained.
“We already have the Changelings and we've nearly got the Dragons. The remaining ones would be the Griffons...we have also sent invitations to some of the more tribal races, but we do not know if they wil be there.” Luna said.
“Timber wolves...” Twilight said.
“What was that?” Luna asked.
“The Timber wolves...go to their den and tell them the Pack Savior requests their attendance.” Twilight suggested.
“Oh, I forgot about you and them. A wonderful Idea.” Luna commented.
---
“Where's Twilight?” Dash exclaimed when the two teams arrived in Ponyville, the other elements were lined up.
“We heard she got hurt real bad.” Applejack continued.
“Is she alive and well?” Fluttershy asked.
“She's...alive.” Hecarim answered.
“She will recover with time.” Galio continued.
“Well where is she?” Pinkie asked.
“She is on a Chariot with the princesses on their way here.” Vayne said, pointing to the spec on the horizon.
“By the way, did you guys know Ponyville was going to house the first war meeting?” Pinkie asked.
“We did. I know not how I can house my team, but we will find a way when they arrive.” Zecora said.
---
“We're here. Easy now.” Luna said, lifting Twilight out of the Chariot. The citizens of Ponyville all gasped in horror as they saw Twilight's state.
“It's alright Luna...I can walk.” Twilight said. Her voice was still weak, but they didn't need to strain to hear it. Indeed, twilight limped awkwardly on three legs.
“W-what happened?” Spike asked.
“I got caught in the explosion of a Ghoulified Dragon...a Wraith it was called?” Twilight asked. Celestia nodded.
“Princesses, I am sorry to inform you that delegates form most of the other races have yet to arrive, yet Town hall is already crowded. We don't have enough space.” Mayor Mare said.
“I can handle that...come on guys, follow me.” Twilight said to the two teams and limped towards the Library. “This might take some getting used to for everypony, but it's about time I made this thing bigger.” she said. She closed her eyes and her horn glowed with a massive burst of purple. Her eyes glowed white as black tinted the magic on her horn and the entire town literally expanded around the Library, which was the center of the town. There was a huge cavernous trench  formed between the town and the Library, but Twilight wasn't done. The aura tripled as the Tree began to expand. All te trees in the area burst with power, gaining size and growing strange fruit. The biggest one by far, however, was the Library.
It was as big as the palace now. The Cavernous trench had not been completely filled, in fact it was still quite large, but a root fence and natural looking bridge had literally grown out of the ground. If you looked over the fence, you could see the Tree's roots taking up nearly all the gap a ways down.
“Whoa...” Everypony mumbled.
“Twilight how did you do that?” Luna asked.
“Twilight?” she asked again, walking up to the Mare. She sighed in relief. She had thought something was wrong. She was just asleep.
“That...that's amazing...it's like the size of the Palace!” Dash exclaimed.
“Well...it would seem it's a Grand Library now...the last one was in the old Canterlot...” Celestia said.
“Mayor mare, gather the delegates and send them here...apologize for the trouble that may have been caused by the change of the town...Captain, fly to the Timberwolf Den and tell them the Pack Savior requests their attendance.” Luna said, turning to Varus.
“I am familiar with their kind, I will do so my princess.” he replied.
“The rest of you may do as you please, be here tomorrow at noon for the meeting though.” Luna said.
“I will watch over her, Celestia you are needed to speak to the Delegates. Mayor, how many have arrived?” she continued.
“Well the Dragons are still here awaiting the completion. The Griffons have arrived, as well as some of the Tribal races...we have the Phantoms here and the Dryads are coming. And now apparently, Timber wolves.” the Mayor said.
“And how do you react to Twilight's change in scenery?” Celestia asked.
“I quite like it. The Library was too small in the first place and Ponyville needed and expansion. I'm glad it didn't come out of our pockets. And besides, now it fits the ones occupying it.”she started. “For all Twilight has done for this town alone, not to mention Equestria...she deserves a Library of even greater size as her own.” she continued, chuckling.
“...You make a very good point.” Luna said. “We must get her inside so she can rest...I still can't believe she did all of this in her state...” she continued.
“I'll be at town hall if you need me.” the Mayor said.
p.s. here's the pic for the library
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The morning of the war meeting was upon them. Twilight came down one of of the spiraling staircases that led up to her quarters into the main room, which was the library, that took up most of the space. The library had three floors, the entire building had five including a basement. The top floor was a living area big enough to house up to four teams, so two teams and a group of Delegates was nothing. The entire building has a few large fountains that ran off into waterfalls at various points. The Basement housed the largest one. The basement also held a large crystal cavern that went all the way around the cavernous trench, spiraling downwards. The caverns were open to the trench, which yielded a nice view.
Twilight said Galio and Mordekaiser wrestling, Pinkie cheering Galio on while Nocturne watched with a smile. Rarity and Vayne were speaking to the Phantom delegate and her guard, she realized Nocturne must be a Phantom because they resembled him greatly. They worse intricate robes though, she guessed the two were asking them about it.
Spike was chatting with the Dragon Delegate and his guards, them having been given a shrinking spell, as they happily chewed on a few Sapphires from the caverns. Rainbow Dash was talking to the Griffons, Gilda's father and the Griffon herself being part of the party, while the three Timber Wolves were coming towards her.
Fluttershy was speaking to the Dryads, them having a common interest, and was joined quickly by Hecarim. The rest of the Vamponies were chatting with Celestia. Luna came down the stairs right behind her, having given her the third Blood Pack that morning.
“Your princess gave us spell so all may hear our voices.” the Timberwolf, the one that called her Pack Savior, said.
“That's good...it's great to see you friends. Thank you for coming.” Twilight said weakly, having not completely recovered from the recent regeneration.
“Of course. What has harmed you so? We will rip their limbs from their body...” he growled.
“It is already done, d not worry.” Twilight replied.
“Very well...I am afraid I know not your name, and you know not mine. I am called Silent Howl.” he said.
“My name is Twilight Sparkle.” Twilight said. Silent moved forward and looked like he made to head butt her, but he stopped half way. Remembering this is like a hoof shake for the wooden creatures, she did the same- albeit a bit awkwardly due to her handicap.
“Now if excuse us we will speak to Dryads and Shy Friend.” he said. Twilight nodded.
“I have noticed something between your friends and your team Twilight.” Celestia said, coming up to the two.
“What did you notice?” Twilight asked.
“Look at how close Vayne and Rarity are sitting together. Hecarim and Fluttershy have not left each others' sides since they woke. Vlad and Red Heart are just obvious...and Pinkie kissed Galio good morning.” Celestia said. Twilight hadn't noticed Vlad and Red heart and looked for them. She found Vlad with his arm draped around the nurse reading in the corner.
“They kissed?” Luna asked.
“Yes...I asked Pinkie about it. Her exact words were 'He handles the Cake Foals better than I do and he bakes almost as good of course I like him!' or something like that. I asked Galio about it and he just replied with a nod.” Celestia replied.
“Hey...is Nocturne a Phantom? Sorry for changing the subject, I'm a bit scatter brained.” Twilight said, her voice regaining strength.
“Yes he is, though his Vampirism mutated him a bit to allow him the form of a Pony. Vayne and Rarity seem to adore their attire though.” Celestia said. Twilight nodded.
“Hey Twilight.” they heard and turned around to see Gilda.
“Hey...” Twilight replied. A wave of pain had gone through her so she accidentally had a bit of resentment in her voice.
“Please don't hate me...I'm really sorry...” the Griffon said sadly.
“Sorry, sorry...I'm just sore and it just flared...I'm actually glad you're here on friendly terms.” Twilight said reassuringly.
“Yeah me too...damn...that must have been horrifying, facing that Wraith...yet you're strong enough to go through all of this pain and regeneration...I have to admit...you're a stronger soul then I.” Gilda said.
“Are you sure you're Gilda?” Twilight asked with a chuckle.
“Yeah...what happened before made me realize what I was doing wrong. I still love pranking people, but I'm not as much a jerk anymore.” Gilda said, rubbing the back of her head.
“Well thank you. Hey have you seen Chrysalis or Metamorphosis?” Twilight asked.
“The Changeling Delegates? Um they're over there next to those two.” Gilda said, looking around and pointing near Vlad and Red Heart where the two Changelings were watching the match between Galio and Mordekaiser with amusement.
“Thank you. Luna you should probably go prepare, I'll be fine.” Twilight said. Luna sighed, nodded and left.
---
“Greetings Twilight Sparkle. Is there something you need?” Chrysalis asked when the Unicorn limped over.
“Sort of...follow me.” Twilight said and led the two into the Caverns below. They had plenty of light from the sun and glowing crystal lanterns hanging frequently.
“What is it?” Meta asked. Twilight closed her eyes in concentration for a moment before her coat color and mane color slowly changed. She looked like a smaller version of Meta in about a minute.
“You gained our change ability?” Chrysalis asked.
“Not exactly...it's only my looks...and it takes a lot of time...maybe if I get better it'll get stronger...but yeah...a little of the power in your blood bled through the regeneration.” Twilight said, turning back into herself.
“I am fine with this, it is actually what I had hoped.” Chrysalis said.
“Why?” Twilight asked.
“Because I want to help you. I already told you that...you said I was your friend. I want to cement that fact.” Chrysalis said.
“You don't need to give me your strength in order to be a friend Chrysalis.” Twilight said, awkwardly hugging the Queen. Chrysalis hugged her back and they separated.
“It's almost noon. Come now Love, we are needed.” Meta said. Chrysalis nodded and helped Twilight up the stone stairs.
---
“We are all here. This is technically a war meeting, but our topic is Peace.” Celestia said, they were all seated in various groups around the large table adorning the center of the library. “The Changelings have allied with us and the Dragons are finalizing their decisions now. All that is left are the Dryads, Phantoms, Timber Wolves and Griffons.” she continued.
“We will start then by announcing our alliance under the condition of allowing free trade with border cities.” the Dragon Delegate announced. Celestia nodded to him.
“Thanks to the Pegasus we know exactly what is going on. We wish to know what our role in this war would be and what we will do before we make conditions of alliance.” the Dryad Queen said.
“Very well. The Dryads are skilled with healing magics, so your people would mostly supply support, though what they do in terms of anything else is your own decision. They will be put in harms way and in battles, but we will increase team sizes in order to create teams that can easily protect each other.” Celestia explained.
“Then we have but one condition, and it is just a question we want a truthful answer to.” she said.
“Ask then.” Celestia replied.
“That one, why is she in such a state?” she asked, pointing to Twilight.
“This is proof of the strength of our enemies...my state represents what are we are trying to stop. This is the doing of a Wraith, a Dragon that has been corrupted by a Lich.” Twilight answered, forcing her voice not to waver.
“...Our condition has been met, we shall do as you ask princess Celestia.” the Dryad Queen said, putting her hand over her heart and bowing her head.
“Thank you.” Celestia said.
“We shall go next. Our peoples have fought in the past, but this generation has been trying to mend the relations. Our condition is land enough for a single city along the coast near Canterlot, our fishing towns are beginning to die off due to over fishing. We also hope you will allow a Delegate in your court, but it will not be necessary to the Alliance.” the Griffon Leader said.
“This is acceptable as long as you allow us a Delegate in yours as well.” Celestia said. The Griffon nodded and Celestia nodded back.
“We are a warring race, our only condition is that you include us in your fight and keep us housed while we are away form our lands.” the Phantom leader said.
“Of course, we would be honored.” Celestia replied.
“Us Last...Pack Savior, Twilight Sparkle, saved our pack form evil lead. We would fight for her without question, but for lasting alliance not enough. We ask to no longer be outcast. We ask to be not feared and allowed in cities. We are more civilized than ponies believe, our spell casters can learn this speech spell and we learn.” Silent Howl explained.
“If we win this with your help most ponies would welcome you wish open hooves.” Celestia said.
“Then we will join.” He said.
“Thank you everyone for your support and alliances. I would say you are free to do as you please while in this place, but it is not under my possession.” Celestia said.
“It is mine, but you may do as you please.” Twilight said tiredly.
“Well that's settled. We will meet again tonight to discuss action.” Celestia said. The others agreed and they adjourned.
“What's wrong Twi?” Spike asked.
“I'm just tired...can you tell Luna when she's done I want to talk to her?” Twilight asked as she limped to the stairs to her quarters.
“Sure, go get some rest.” Spike said.
---
“That was so fast...” Twilight said when Luna came up after her nap.
“the Wolves were already loyal to you, so I was not surprised. I was surprised by the Phantoms' willingness, but I suppose it made sense. The dragons had been in negotiations for three days before now. The Griffons must have already known exactly what was going on though, so they had already decided on conditions...the Dryads though, they are a peaceful people. They despise conflict and stop it whenever they can. Luckily they were sympathetic to our cause or they would have been neutral mediators in this war...” Luna explained.
“So what about this team expansion?” Twilight asked.
“Each team will be getting an expansion from five to nine, including all the races in this alliance. I don't know much more than that.” Luna said.
“Mmm...I'm hungry, I've tried some of this fruit and it's delicious...I've heard ponies call it 'Sparkle Fruit'...it doesn't sparkle though.” Twilight said, levitating one of the fruits growing on all of the trees now in through the window.
“Probably because you created them.” Luna said, deciding to sample it herself.
P.S. need a name for the Alliance.
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Once again, the Delegates from every race was at the large table. This time, the topic was action. They were currently starting it with a name, remedial but necessary.
“Well this Alliance is based on Equestria, so the Ponies have the right to name this Alliance falls to the Princesses.” the Dryad Queen, who's name was Rellia, said.
“We agree.” the Phantom Lord, who was called Lord Night, agreed.
“As do we.” Gilda's Father, Swift Wing, said.
“And us.” the Dragon King, known as Drake, said.
“We agree as well.” Chrysalis said. Silent Howl nodded.
“Very well...then we shall keep it in a sort of simplistic tradition of guards...” Celestia said.
“Twilight Guards?” Luna suggested.
“That sounds too much like Twilight Sparkle leading them...” Celestia said.
“But it fits. The Twilight is after the setting of the sun, yet before the rising of the moon.” Luna defended.
“Guardians of the Dawn...or just Dawn Guards.” Twilight suggested. “the Dawn is the sign of a new day...that is what this Alliance is right? We're trying to rid the lands of the threat and unknowingly united the peoples that inhabit them.” she continued.
“I like it.” Luna said. Celestia and all the other Delegates agreed, so now they had a name.
“Now...we must discuss action. We have already agreed on creating a series of task forces from what I had created with the Vamponies. Now we must figure out the details.” Luna said.
“We need a Leader, one who would hold no bias and is powerful enough to survive anything thrown at them.” Chrysalis said.
“Do you have an Idea of who falls under that Criteria?” Drake asked.
“I do. Twilight Sparkle would be a perfect leader...she's been through so many dangers and survived them all. She alone is responsible for the Timber Wolves even showing up. She cares for al, not just ponies.” Chrysalis started, but was Interrupted by said pony.
“I don't think I can lead the Alliance Chrysalis.” Twilight said.
“That is not what we meant by leader, we mean who will lead the troops. Be an icon and source of morale for them and win battles.” Luna said.
“Oh, but I still don't think I can do that.” Twilight said.
“Twilight, your last assignment would have killed all but the coldest and most experienced of Vamponies...and none of your team would have survived if it wasn't for you.” Luna argued.
“I was just doing what I was told, I'm just an average Vampony in team ten...” Twilight retorted.
“Miss Sparkle. You have faced death three times and came back from it every single time. You may say it is because of your friends that saved your lives you still live. But your current injury, you suffer through the recovery. For what purpose?” Rellia asked.
“I live because I still have something to live for. To fight for.” Twilight said.
“And why should you? Why should you live and fight for these things?” Swift Wing said.
“Because I need to. Without them, I am nothing. I would gladly lay my life down to protect my home, my friends, everything. But the reason I have not done so is because there is still a fight to fight and a life to live for me here and as long as there is I won't let myself die.” Twilight explained.
“That is why you are the perfect choice.” Silent Howl said.
“I agree, but the only question I have is are you able to fight this fight?” Lord Night asked.
“I am told my Necromancy is above average, as is my combat skill. But my magic is exponentially stronger than it ever was. I'd estimate I'm close to Luna's and Celestia's power now magic wise, and that's all I need to fight with Moon.” Twilight said.
“You've gotten stronger in four days? But you are injured.” Luna asked.
“The Power in blood will focus it's power on regenerating when needed, but not all of it. The Power will continue and enhance the Vampony if given enough, and she's had mine for four days now.” Celestia said.
“Hm...Fine, we believe it. Twilight Sparkle is the only candidate in our minds that can take role as General.” Night said.
“Seconded.” Howl said.
“We agree.” Celestia said.
“And us.” Rellia said.
“I do not completely agree, but it is the best course of action.” Wing said.
“I agree with Swift Wing.” Drake said.
“Then it is decided. Twilight Sparkle will be the General for our Alliance.” Celestia said.
“Don't I get a say in this?” Twilight mumbled.
“You have the strength to do it Twilight, your resolve is your say in this and it tells us you're the perfect General.” Luna said. “Well now that we have that settled, Twilight needs her treatment. Go on to the next topic without me.” Luna said, helping Twilight back upstairs. They cringed as they heard the pained sounds coming, they were silent and it must have been much more painful than the last ones.
“Our new General is strong...she goes through so much, yet she is still stronger than any of us, in spirit if not anything else. Princess Celestia, she is regenerating on your powerful blood correct?” Rellia asked.
“That is correct, otherwise it would take weeks.” Celestia replied.
“Twilight is strong, but not the strongest. I Propose an idea, we help her gain strength and recover from her injuries as quickly as possible.” Rellia continued.
“How do you plan we do that?” Drake asked.
“She is General for all of us, so why not give her our power? Our blood?” Rellia proposed.
“No good. While she is recovering only a small portion of that power will bleed through the Regeneration role.” Celestia said.
“Then we do it after...” Howl said.
“I like this idea. She deserves all the power in the world for what she has already done, and even more for what she's doing.” Chrysalis said.
“I am not fond of giving my blood, but I agree completely with the cause.” Wing said.
“It will be interesting...” Night said.
“Interesting indeed.” Drake said.
“Well then I guess that matter is decided. But now we must formulate how to arrange and spread out these teams.” Celestia started.
---
“It pains me so much to see you go through that every day, today's was worse wasn't it?” Luna asked.
“Yeah...I think my nerves or something are starting to regenerate...all of Ponyville probably knows that now though.” Twilight said weakly.
“Come on, let's get you bathed, it will relax you.” Luna said. Twilight nodded and weakly followed with Luna's guidance. Luna opened the door on the far end of the room to reveal a large bathroom. A small waterfall, just enough to be considered a shower, was at one end of a large tub. Luna put some healing suds and scented flakes in the filter where the Waterfall entered the room, making all the water that entered the tub nice.
“I'm sorry Luna.” Twilight said halfway through.
“Whatever for?” Luna asked from her spot washing Twilight's mane.
“We were always separated, the only time we saw each other was quick glances or with me almost dead...now we're finally together and alone, yet all you do is take care of me while I'm recovering. I don't make any time for you.” Twilight said, turning around to face the Alicorn.
“It's my pleasure to take care of you.” Luna said. Twilight caught her in a kiss that lasted minutes before they finally broke it.
“I miss how close we were before all of this...” Twilight said, leaning on Luna.
“So do I...but that's just another thing to give us incentive to end this as quick as possible.” Luna said. Twilight hummed in agreement.
The next few days passed slowly, the days mostly consumed by discussion and tactics. Everypony noticed Twilight's magic ability had been skyrocketing every day, and her wings had began growing small feathers. Her leg was completely regenerated now, but it was barely able to support her weight and it still hurt.
“That's not the normal Blood...” Luna said when a larger blood pack that looked like it had many different shades of red, and in one case dark yellow, mixed in.
“A gift from the other Delegates.” Celestia said.
“Are you sure mixing all of them together is alright?” Luna asked.
“Yes...her body is healed and it will give her strength. Our general needs to be the best, the others argued, and insisted on it. I'd hate to do this while she sleeps, I want to warn her, but she would most likely refuse it...” Celestia said.
“She once told me she was afraid she was only using her friends for their strength...this would only make that worse...are you sure Tia?” Luna asked.
“Personally it doesn't matte to me, but the other races are depending on her. She needs to be as strong as possible.” Celestia said. Luna sighed but nodded and hooked the pack up. Within moments Twilight was stirring.
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“Ugh...Luna? Celestia? What's going on?” Twilight asked. She felt weird, like a great power was dripping into her. She looked at her IV that would normally have the bright scarlet of Celestia's blood, but it had the odd colored mix.
“Who's blood is this?” she asked.
“It is of all the delegates.” Celestia started and explained the discussion. When she finished Twilight looked like she was going to start yelling. She took a large shaky breath and calmed herself by repeating it many times.
“Twilight I'm so sorry...but you would have outright refused.” Celestia said.
“No...no...what's done is done...* sigh * I'll just deal with it...I should have known some of the others would want me stronger...if you would have explained everything to me and given me time I would have done it though...but I suppose that's time we don't have...” Twilight said tiredly.
“Twilight...I beg your forgiveness for my betrayal of your trust...” Celestia said.
“I'll withhold my forgiveness until after all is done, but you could never shatter my trust.” Twilight said. Celestia sighed in relief, but Twilight started to cringe as her entire body pained her. She grunted as her wing extended out of her back of their own volition. Her mind pounded as it tried to adapt to her senses gaining strength suddenly as her body changed ever so slightly. She could feel her skin crawling as her bones shifted and warped and grew. 
Suddenly all the pain and odd sensations stopped and her head settled. She could see just as well as Vayne could now. She could hear the creaking of the tree around her and the chirping of the birds. The odd thing was that she could understand what they were saying, it was something about gathering the delicious new food. She felt incredibly light and something soft rested against her back. She looked and found her wings, but they were different. Much different. They were feathered, but not like they were before and not like Celestia's or Luna. They were Angelic and a sleek jet black.
“Might as well test out things associated with the others...” Twilight mumbled as she got to her feet. She thought of Chrysalis and the Changelings first. She thought of Celestia and delved into the power she had minorly discovered before, and she was suddenly white with a flowing mane.
“Well that's Changeling powers...” Celestia said. Twilight turned back and thought of the Phantoms.
“What are the Phantoms best at?” Twilight asked.
“Lord Night is one of the best Necromancers in all the lands. I imagine your skill with it will improve, and the same for anything gem or fire related will be better due to Drake's blood.” Luna rationalized. Twilight sighed and summoned Moon and her Armor. It was effortless. She realized they were small. She took another look at the two Alicorns before her and noticed something shocking. She was taller than Luna and was shoulder to shoulder with Celestia.
“I-I'm an Alicorn now?” Twilight asked.
“Maybe...an Alicorn is a Pony with a horn and wings and commands amazing powers and controls something very important to Equestria. Give me a moment and I can prepare a massive scanning spell to see if I can determine your new abilities.” Celestia proposed. Twilight nodded and Celestia gathered her magic.
“Your Connection to Nature is now on par with the Dryads...your Necromancy rivals that of any other Vampony now...your magic is on par, if not surpasses, with our own...I detect a new primal instinct to fight I normally see in Griffons, I sense a strange connection to crystals and gems. Your new height, and with it speed, may be attributed to the Timber Wolves tall and slim frame...the wings though, I have no explanation for them. All in all, you are more than fit to take on your role as General.” Celestia said.
“I see...I'll have to test everything out and train more...I'll also have to remake the armor, but one of the others must have had a lot of knowledge when it comes to that because I know what to do somehow...I'll be in the caverns if I am needed, but I'd like to be alone for a while...” Twilight said.
“Of course. Take all the time you need.” Celestia said.
“I'm sorry Twilight...I will come down soon so you are not alone whether you like it or now, but I will give you time alone.” Luna said, stepping up to her. 
“I know...thanks...Celestia, I'm not particularly mad at you and I completely understand your motives so I forgive you...I'm just a little resentful...I hope it goes away because I hate feeling like this towards you.” Twilight said, kissing Luna and hugging Celestia.
“Thank you Twilight...” Celestia said. Twilight took off out of the balcony, arcing downwards.
---
“It is done, it worked...but I feel terrible doing it like that. She's taking time to herself to train and think.” Celestia said with a bit of resentment to the others.
“It was the best we can do...while you were up there we decided who of our race will join her in her new extended team.” Chrysalis said. There was a black dragon, slim with red stripes, next to Drake. There was a Dryad that looked remarkably like her Queen next to Rellia. Nocturne was next to Night. Silent Howl and Chrysalis stood alone. A Griffon that looked like Gilda, but with black tips on her feathers with a scar on her cheek, stood next to Wing.
“This is Night Claw, my twin sister.” Gilda introduced the Griffon. “She is a warrior and has been strengthened with the Vampirism stuff.” she continued.
“This is my Kin, Talon. He too has been strengthened with the Vampirism.” Drake introduced the black Dragon.
“I am Illia, Daughter of Rellia.” the Dryad started. “I have no need for the Dark Magics, my  Nature Magic does the same duty.” she explained.
“I have taken the corrupted blood.” Howl said, his fangs did look a bit longer.
“As have I.” Chrysalis said.
“Be sure to forget that spell after this war, and we will remove the Vampirism when it is no longer needed from your peoples.” Luna said.
“Why do you get to keep it?” Night asked.
“Because it's not meant for war. It's meant to protect and to save loved ones.” Luna said.
“...I see.” Night replied and dropped it.
“So...all of the teams must be reorganized...We shall call this one Team One. It now consists of Twilight, Vayne, Vlad, Galio, Hecarim, Nocturne, Illia, Talon, Claw, Chrysalis and Howl. What to do with the remainder of Nocturne's team?” Luna asked.
“If it is fine by you, I wish to stay here. Battle was never my skill, I am a healer. I will return to my hut and make it a hospital for any of the injured races.” Zecora said.
“We work well with our team mate, Perhaps joining the teams would be wise?” Varus suggested.
“No...that would create a fourteen man team...it is too large.” Celestia said.
“I have an Idea. This place will soon be known as the Alliance capitol...it will need defenders.” Luna suggested.
“That is true.” Celestia said.
“It is...and we will gladly take it.” Varus said for Mordekaiser and Cassiopia after speaking to them.
“Then it is settled. I will go check on our General. You may all do as you please in Ponyville, the Alliance no longer needs to make decisions.” Luna said. They dispersed as Luna stepped out of the room and down into the caverns. After a few minutes of traversing the maze-like caverns she found something interesting. Large buckets, seemingly made from the roots, were filled with gems and crystals. It looked as if an earthquake had come through and neatly tidied up.
She kept going and saw something amazing. Twilight had black crystal and was using them like armor. Moon too was looking like the black crystals.
“That Gem thing...it's pretty cool.” Twilight said, Luna startled at being known. “I found the strongest Diamonds I could find and then used the shadow steel spell inside of them to harden them...I haven't been able to even crack it yet. I figured out the makeup of the new material and was able to duplicate and shape it like the Steel...Called it Shadow Crystal...” she explained. The helmet was changed, it no longer had a face. It looked like a smooth, ridged wedge which spiked out in a sort of frill. The horn was encased as well. 
The Shoulders had the same frill-like pattern of spiked crystal and they arced backwards, as if being blown backwards in a breeze. The body armor had a similar layout as the helmet, but smoothed out gradually as it got closer to her flank. 
Moon had gained some length and the blade had elongated. The stave head part of the thing now house a carving of her cutie mark in the circle.
Twilight turned to Luna, setting Moon down from where she was previously training as the crystals that created the wedge in front of her face slid back with a slight 'shink'.
“Whoa...can you control them without magic? I did not see your horn glow.” Luna asked.
“There's a reason the Crystals are black. If you look you can see it moving. It takes power from my Necromancy and Magic combined, which together is nearly unlimited now...” Twilight said. Luna looked closely at the crystals. They looked like clear diamond with murky black shadows coiling around inside. It was very cool.
“I am impressed...how are you taking all of this?” Luna asked.
“Fine I guess...though I  still have to get used to this.” Twilight said as her armor almost literally melted into her body.
“That's...interesting...” Luna commented.
“Yeah...I just figured that out actually...I've been testing myself as much as I can and I think I'm actually ok with this...I'm sick of always getting hurt and coming a step away from death every battle...I want to be the one to protect you and Everypony else...not you being my nurse while I recover from fatal injuries...” Twilight said.
“Well we've decided your team...one of each race has been added and what's left of Team One will stay here and guard Ponyville.” Luna explained.
“Remainder?” Twilight asked.
“You'll see.” Luna said and led Twilight back to the Library.

	
		C.27 Assignments and Parents



Twilight met her new team mates and got to know them. Talon didn't like her, he thought she was weak. Claw was skeptical about how strong Twilight really was, but knew the Unicorn could wipe the floor with her anyways and was surprisingly polite. Illia was as friendly as Fluttershy, just without the shyness. This was proven when the Dryad embraced her when she greeted the Unicorn. She already knew the others and so she had a question for Luna.
“When is our next Assignment?” Twilight asked.
“We don't know. All reports state that all threats are withdrawing to an unknown location...so now I would like to have all of you train together so you know each others' abilities.” Luna said.
“I guess...so...I guess since I'm general, I'm the team leader eh?” Twilight asked.
“That would be best, but if you think someone else has better leadership skills than you it is your decision.” Luna said. Twilight nodded.
“Alright team...let's go into the caverns to train, I know just what to do.” Twilight said and began walking.
---
“Alright...I want all of you to attack me, this is as much training for you as it is a test for me.” Twilight said.
“You can't possibly be serious? You are a whelp, you will be crushed.” Talon said, bursting out into laughter.
“It does seem a bit unfair...” Illia said.
“Oh it is very unfair...we need a few more ponies.” Vayne said.
“Huh?” Claw asked.
“Ready when you are.” Twilight said. The group shrugged and took up ready stances. They all gaped as Twilight took her stance. She crouched lot to the ground as her Shadow Crystal Armor appeared and slid into place with a series of linear movements with a * Shink *. Moon was held in her magical grasp, ready to defend and attack.
“If I hurt any of you I'm sorry.” Twilight said as her helmet slid closed. The group charged. They smashed into nothing but each other. Vayne had stayed back and was now shooting a bolt int other air above them, Twilight deflected it and bounced off of a hanging crystal to propel downward. A quick shield spell and she smashed into the pile of her team, sending them all flying.
Talon roared and sent a torrent of flames at Twilight. Twilight stood motionless as her horn glowed dark purple. Her black flames spell shot forward as if from a launcher and quickly overpowered the normal flame. Talon cut his off to avoid allowing the dangerous flames into his mouth and dodged to the side. Vayne sent one of her large bolts at Twilight, but was utterly amazed as Twilight's new wings extended in an instant and blocked it as if it was a pebble.
With the pair of new threats to look out for, the team was more cautious. They made an organized strike from everywhere, giving her no room to escape. She didn't need it. Moon duplicated, one each to match her opponents, and blocked with every single one of them. With a flick of her tail she sent her ten friends flying into the walls. She was panting now, but the others could barely breathe.
“Wow...That was...really good. You almost...got me.” Twilight said between breathes. 
“How in the hell did you do that?!” Chrysalis exclaimed.
“I practiced. And I got a little bit of inspiration for that last one from Hecarim's spectral riders...I think we all know what we are all capable of...let's have a day off.” Twilight said. She turned around and froze as she saw two ponies she never thought she'd see again. Her mother, Star Sparkle, and her father, Dusk Sparkle, were staring at her with their jaws hanging.
“I-is T-Twilight Sparkle here?” Star asked. Twilight slid her helmet open in disbelief.
“Twilight?...is that you?” Dusk asked. Twilight walked up as her armor melted back into her body.
“Yes, it is...” Twilight replied. They saw the scar on her face, and the new one on her side, and they had tears in their eyes as they caught the Unicorn in an embrace.
---
“”I thought Twilight lived in a small library, and I didn't know Ponyville had a palace!” Star exclaimed as she walked up to the library with her husband.
“We've never been here...maybe it was an understatement.” Dusk rationalized as he knocked.
“Yes? Oh hello. I am afraid the Library is closed due to a war meeting.” Varus said, answering the door.
“War meeting?...We're looking for our Daughter...” Dusk said.
“Who is your Daughter then?” Varus asked politely.
“Twilight Sparkle...” Star said. Varus looked surprised for a second, but quickly hid it.
“I see. Is there a way you can verify this?” he asked.
“They are her parents Varus, you have my word.” Celestia said, stepping up to the door with Luna at her side.
“It is nice to see you again Mr. and Mrs. Sparkle. Yes your daughter is here. She is downstairs training with her team if you'd like to speak to her, though be careful.” Celestia said.
“o...k? What was that weird pony doing here? And why are you two here? He said something about a war meeting...” Star asked.
“Oh, I forget you have no correspondence with your daughter...I am afraid you must ask her about it. Be wary, she is so different from that filly that took the exam so many years ago...but she is still Twilight Sparkle.” Celestia said.
“We'll...keep that in mind thank you princess.” Dusk said.
“Allow me to guide you.” Luna said.
“No princess, we can find our way. You must be busy.” Star said.
“nonsense. You are Twilight's parents. We are very...close. It would be my honor to converse  with you after you meet her. Here we are, when you are ready tell her I will have her room set up so we may speak in peace.” Luna sad when they reached the stone stairs. The two nodded, looking around before descending. There were three ponies, one of them the doorman, that looked ready for battle. There were many different races enjoying the books at their leisure. They descended quickly.
They gaped at the waterfall and the crystal caverns they saw. They realized where they were, under the tree, and quickly entered the caverns and away from the ledge. Quickly they heard noises. Whether it was just 'training' or an all out battle they had no clue. They quickly found the ten on one battle and stared in awe at the amazing things the ponies were doing.
When it was over, they snapped to the Changeling queen they remembered at their son's wedding. They were surprised she was here, and was even more surprised at who she was talking to. The one that beat the other ten responded with a a voice that sounded like Twilight, but was far more rugged and matured. They eyed the floating scythes as they merged into one again and the pony turned around, they noticed a familiar mark on it.
When she froze and slid the helmet back their jaws dropped.
---
“So you are telling me these rumors of Vamponies and Evil zombies are true?” Dusk asked after Twilight and Luna explained everything.
“Yes, but they aren't zombies...they are intelligent, they are doing things they would normally not...it is odd, we don't know much more about them.” Luna said.
“And you are one of those Vamponies?” Star asked Twilight. Twilight nodded and explained all of her experiences, good and bad.
“Wait...so...you...and the princess...” Star started, looking from Twilight to Luna.
“Yea...you're not...mad or anything are you?” Twilight asked.
“Why would we be mad? Love is love. The only thing I am angry with you about is that you never told us sooner...we had only heard rumors of things like you dieing over and over again..we finally came here and we find they were mostly true...” Dusk said. Twilight was about to say something, but her ears twitched slightly and she grinned.
“Come on I want to introduce you to my best friends!” she suddenly exclaimed and dragged them down the stairs. The other elements had arrived. Pinkie literally tackled Galio, Rarity and Vayne embraced while Fluttershy and Hecarim shared a quick kiss. Vlad and Red Heart shared a more passionate kiss. Applejack and Dash looked closer than usual.
“Girls look! My parents came! I want to introduce you!” Twilight exclaimed, halfway down the stairs. They went through introductions and story telling for a while before Star accidentally let a question slip that she regretted instantly.
“So...you girls aren't fighting as well?” she asked. The five looked a bit solemn at that.
“Mom it's not their fault...our enemies are very, very strong. It would take an entire battalion of Day or Night Guards to fend off one Ghoul...only the Dusk Guard can fight them.” Twilight said.
“Which, according to Vayne here, you are the general of.” Rarity commented. Twilight sighed.
“Girls...if it were up to me I'd let you join if you wanted to...even though we have over a hundred of us now it's not nearly enough...” Twilight said.
“As General, it is up to you now. As long as you ask Tia or I first.” Luna said, sitting next to Twilight.
“Really?” Twilight asked.
“Yes...I will teach you the Vampirism spell...I know you love your friends dearly, but like you said...we need more strength and them alone wouldn't be enough. Tia modified the spell a little bit so you do not have to love the other to turn them.” Luna explained.
“So...you want me to recruit more Vamponies?” Twilight asked.
“in a sense...yes. Ever since they were first known there were many requests to join. Most of them would only be weak Vamponies, but some of them were truly strong. Tia and I keep track of these ones...until the enemy shows themselves I want you and your team to go about recruiting...some of your team mates may get restless, but you can handle it. I know it.” Luna explained.
“I can do that.” Twilight said.
“I am glad you no longer resent me and my sister for doing this to you...” Luna said lowly so only Twilight could hear.
“I've accepted it...but I did have a lot of anger, but that's safely tucked away until I need it...” Twilight said and kissed the princess. Her cheeks lit up when she remembered her parents were there, but they were just smiling.
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“We need to what?” Applejack exclaimed. The other elements had agreed to the Vampirism and accepted their need for blood to be of any use in the war. But Twilight had just told them they need to drink her blood.
“I want you all to be strong...my blood won't make you all powerful or anything...Vlad taught me to filter it, so to speak, so that I'd made you stronger. Also, I think since you gave me some of your blood you'd get what I got from you in return as well.” Twilight explained.
“Well...Ah guess we got yuh tuh drink ours with thuh same excuse...” Applejack said and took the red liquid in one of the five cups. The others followed suit. Soon they were all standing and radiating power.
“I included most of my knowledge of Necromancy in the transfer, so you don't have to start from scratch. Dash, we have some guests arriving I think you'd want to meet. They were most of team fifteen, you'll be replacing the lost team mate. Fluttershy, I know you don't want to fight unless you have to so I talked to Zecora and the two of you will be based here in ponyville as medical Vamponies with some of the Dryads. AJ, I don't really know what you'd want to do so I'll leave that for you to decide. Rarity, Celestia and Luna admired your designs and want you to create a battle-ready uniform for the Dawn Guards.” Twilight listed off.
“What about me?” Pinkie asked.
“Well...I don't know either...” Twilight admitted.
“C'mon sugar cube, Twilight when yuh made Ponyville all better some uh that magic stuff got into thuh orchard trees. Ah named thuh new fruit Sparkle Fruit, we have two orchards now. They take a might stronger buckin' to get the fruit out and Pinkie here can help me and see if'n they make mighty fine pies or not.” Applejack said.
“Oh that sounds like fun!” Pinkie exclaimed and bounced off after the other earth pony.
“I'll get the designs sketched up right away!” Rarity said, heading for the Boutique. 
“Team fifteen huh?...hope they're awesome.” Dash said and hovered away.
“I'll go and um...speak with Zecora then.” Fluttershy said.
“They took it rather well.” Luna commented as she came up next to her.
“Yeah...so when do we leave for our assignment?” Twilight asked.
“We'll start it in three days, we need to gather the information on them.” Luna said.
“Alright. I'm just going to go walk around town and see how I changed it...I don't remember exactly what I did. Care to join me?” Twilight asked.
“I'd love to.” Luna replied.
---
“Ah've gotta admit with this new strength ah can buck all week. Pinkie's experimentin' with the new stuff in the kitchen.” Applejack said when they stopped by Sweet Apple Acres. They entered the Kitchen, which had pies and cakes and smoothies and...a suspiciously bubbly liquid, scattered about.
“Oh hey you two! I just figured out how to make bubbling Sparkley!” Pinkie exclaimed.
“Bubbling...sparkley?” Twilight asked.
“Or Bubbling Sparkle Juice but I like to say Sparkley! I made it like a soda and hard cider combined. It's really good try it!” Pinkie exclaimed.
“you said hard cider...is it alcoholic?” Luna asked.
“Yep!” Pinkie replied and took a swig from a bottle that said 'BUBBLING SPARKLEY' on the front. How she made all of this stuff and got these bottles in such a short time Twilight would never know, but she tried it. It really was amazing. She didn't think pinkie even put it to justice. 
“Wow! That's amazing!” Twilight said.
“It is...and if it weren't for you making the fruit nopony would ever have it and all of this awesome sweets!” Pinkie exclaimed.
“Well...we gotta go Pinkie, mind if we take these ones?” Twilight asked.
“of course not silly they were the test batch and they're a success! See you later!” Pinkie exclaimed.
---
“Wow the park is so nice...” Twilight commented. They had checked on everypony in the town almost and it was dark. They finally sat on a bench in the park, which was extended and magnificent. They were sitting and enjoying each other's company. Soon Twilight was dozing on Luna's shoulder. Luna frowned at the sleeping Mare.
'Was this right? She is so peaceful. She is still barely a Mare, yet she was almost forced to lead an army against foes that have almost killed her...twice.' she thought to herself. She sighed and levitated the unicorn and walked towards the library.
'Do you even want this Twilight? We tried to make it a gift but it is still a curse...' she continued thinking.
“Calm down Love...I can see it in your eyes and how you are looking at me...right now, I want this. To be able to fight and protect what I love is all I want...” Twilight mumbled tiredly. Luna did not realize she was that readable.
“When all of this is over, would you still want this?” Luna asked.
“...Yes. I would face death thrice over again to be with you in times of peace when we can relax and truly be together.” Twilight said, nuzzling into her neck from where the unicorn floated. Twilight's wings were brushed up against Luna when she placed the once again dozing unicorn on her back. For such strong and dangerous things, they were soft and comfortable.
Luna entered the grand Library to see almost everyone had gone to their quarters to sleep, though Applejack and Rainbow Dash were sleeping cuddled up to each other, as was Fluttershy and Hecarim. Luna smiled at them, happy they could find happiness in this time of war. Luna thought of the source of her own happiness on her back and went up to Twilight's quarters. 
Twilight had offered said quarters to her parents to stay the night, so they were taking up a small portion of the massive bed. Smiling, Luna placed Twilight next to them, and then curled up next to her lover. They were in for a rather hilarious surprise in the morning. She was quickly asleep.
---
“Morning Dusk...oh, Morning dear...and...Princess...” Star said, finishing awkwardly as the four awoke simultaneously.
“Good Morning, I apologize for the inconvenience...I am afraid Twilight forgot to mention our shared bed.” Luna mumbled through her sleep. Twilight had deigned to rise with a yawn, she found nothing wrong with it.
“Twilight Dear, is there a place we could bathe?” Dusk asked.
“Yeah, there's a second bathroom next to the door out, just use your magic to control the flow.” Twilight said and followed Luna into the main bathroom. Luna couldn't help but giggle when she heard the “Oh my heavens this place is magnificent!” from Star.
---
“A party?...really Pinkie?” Twilight asked when they returned to see the Library covered in party cannon.
“Of course! The alliance went great and we have the new stuff AJ and I made to celebrate! Not to mention all of the announced relationships and your awesome promotion and stuff!” Pinkie exclaimed. Twilight sighed.
“Fine, but only because when this war really starts we won't get one of your parties for a while.” Twilight said with a smile.
“Yay all day party!” Pinkie exclaimed and suddenly a DJ appeared. All day the different races laughed and played games and drank punch. That is, until Night began to fall and Pinkie brought out cases of ice with her new Bubbling Sparkleys in them. After that the party got much more...fun.
Celestia and Chrysalis had gotten so drunk off of the stuff they had kissed right in front of King metamorphosis, but he only laughed and told them both to lay off the alcohol. Pinkie, and somehow Galio, were hanging off of the rafters like bats. Which was damn impressive for a three story building with no floor to break their fall. Spike had gone downstairs and brought a crate of various gems up for the dragons and had soaked them in the fizzy drink. After that though, things got a little out of hand.
“Twilight Sparkle...I challenge you to a Talon and Teeth battle!” Talon exclaimed. His mind was clouded by the drink, but he was fully aware.
“But I don't have teeth and Talons.” Twilight said with a laugh.
“you have Hooves! Just don't use magic.” Talon said with a grin.
“Ok buddy, but yer goin' down!” Twilight said. Luna cleared the table they had chosen to fight on and the party goers split up into two sides of the table. One rooting for Talon, the other for Twilight. Twilight grinned as her side dominated the other.
“Wait! No fire! We're in a tree!” Spike yelled.
“oh...right...” Talon said.
“Fight!” Pinkie yelled.
Twilight and Talon met in the center head to head. Literally. Talon was his full size now, yet he couldn't gain any ground. In fact he was quickly losing it. Twilight gave one large push that sent Talon to the edge of the table. Talon narrowly dodged a flying kick from Twilight, only to have her rebound off of the wall and crash into his back. She continued to do this until Talon lashed out with his tail, knocking the wind out of her. She grinned as she got to her hooves.
When he jumped at her, intent on pinning her, she leaped into the air and splayed her wings out. She landed on his neck, right where he couldn't reach his talons, and began batting his head with her wings. He tried to scratch at those but found them harder than his talons. She used her wings to catch his claws and put them behind his back.
“Argh you win you win!” Talon growled when she began twisting.
“Hah! Told you I can beat you without magic any time any day.” Twilight said.
“Twi you never said that.” Spike muttered.
“Oh...well I just did!” Twilight said after thinking a moment. Everyone was cheering at the victory and laughing at what was said. Twilight was glad her parents had left for Canterlot before it got dark, so now she had her own room to herself with Luna. And she was going to use it tonight.
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“Twilight you're drunk.” Luna giggled as they stumbled into their room.
“So are you.” Twilight retorted.
“No...wait...yes.” Luna said with a laugh.
“Drunk isn't the only thing that I am.” Twilight said as she locked Luna in a kiss. Luna responded by pushing her lover onto the large bed without breaking the kiss.
“I think we're on the same page.” Luna said as she stood over the slightly larger Mare.
“Then let's get studying.” Twilight replied. Luna replied with a giggle as she started kissing down Twilight's body. Right before she reached her intended target, she was lifted into the air in lavender magic. Luna grinned as she found herself on top of Twilight now.
“Can't leave you alone.” Twilight said. Luna shivered when she felt Twilight's breath on her sensitive area, and moaned lightly as she felt her tongue. She quickly cast a noise block around the room and dove into her lover.
Minutes later they were lying next to each other, panting after the string of ecstatic releases.
“I'm definitely going to miss this...” Luna mumbled.
“Yeah...pretty soon we'll be lucky to see each other alone.” Twilight said.
“I know...but it is necessary. We'll have all the time in the world when this is over.” Luna said.
“...if we both survive this.” Twilight retorted.
“Twilight...I cannot tell the future...but I will do everything in my power to make sure everypony survives...” Luna said, embracing the Mare.
“But ponies will die. That's a fact we can't ignore.” Twilight said.
“Yes...yes it is. We shouldn't end such a night on such a note...all that matters now is that we are at peace and happy.” Luna said, nuzzling the solemn unicorn.
“And together...” Twilight said tiredly.
“And together.” Luna repeated as they fell into a light sleep.
---
“so his name is Jericho. A Unicorn Stallion that asked to join multiple times and has even been recorded killing a single ghoul on multiple occasions.” Twilight read off the port folio before the team left.
“What's so important about him?” Chrysalis asked curiously.
“He has a history involving centuries of slaying evil creatures. And as this says, he's killed ghouls without any help.” Twilight replied.
“There's also a Ghoul threat near his current location, he may be hunting them.” Luna started. “Twilight. As the General and leader of your team you will be forced to make decisions you hate...if you ever feel your heart is turning to stone, tell me right away and I will help you.” she continued lowly to Twilight.
“Alright...and as my boss, same to you.” Twilight replied, giving the Princess a quick peck on the lips.
“Alright team, headset check.” Twilight said. Everyone sounded off with their names and Twilight nodded. “Alright, Hecarim you're in charge of the runners. Fliers with me.” Twilight said as they left the library. All of them with wings launched into the air while those without sped out of the town. They had decided the fliers would recruit Jericho quicker while the runners arrive in time to assist with eliminating the threat. They now sported Rarity's new armor as well.
Apparently Rarity had modeled it after Twilight's armor before it was destroyed and modified, but it was jet black with silver secondaries. 
---
“Appleoosa...doesn't really look the same...” Twilight said as they descended.
“What do you mean?” Chrysalis asked.
“I was here not too long ago...it was a happy and thriving town...now look at it.” Twilight said as her helmet melted away and she landed. The once thriving town was almost a ghost town. There was still the sounds of life and lights in all the windows, but some of hem were boarded shut and only a few drunkards were stumbling around.
“Let's just get this over with.” Talon mumbled.
“For once I agree...” Twilight replied and they walked towards the saloon. Twilight had the others stay outside as she walked in and took a seat next to a stallion with a black trench coat.
“I'll take what he's got.” Twilight said, dropping bits on the table. The Bartender took most of them and put a small bottle and a shot glass in front of her.
“What's a fine young mare doin' out here in a place like this?” Jericho asked.
“was that a shitty pick up line or a serious question?” Twilight asked as she took a shot, cider mixed with whiskey.
“Well that depends, if it was a pick up line did it work?” Jericho asked with a laugh.
“Hm...it might have, but I'm taken.” Twilight replied.
“Well then it was a serious question.” he said.
“I'm here for you Jericho.” Twilight said.
“I thought you said you were taken.” Jericho replied with a laugh.
“I suppose you've heard of the Dawn Guard. Correct?” Twilight asked.
“Been trying to get in there since they started.” Jericho said.
“Could you tell me why?” Twilight asked.
“Sure. I'm in a family of hunters. We hunt evil things, the last few centuries have been rather void of evil so most like us quit...but we kept to our ways. We used to hunt Vamponies and whatever else was evil way back when. When I found out the Vamponies were back, I prepared. You know the old saying if you can't beat em, join em? Well that's what I thought when I found out they were on our side and the evil was something else. But the Princesses wouldn't let me in. so now I just go around tracking down solo Ghouls. It's all I can handle easily.” Jericho explained.
“That is a feat worthy of admiration. If you haven't guessed already, I'm one of those. I'm actually pretty important. We need more Vamponies or creatures to help with the fight. If you prove your worth and still want to join I make you a Vampony, give you a powered blood pack and send you to Canterlot for assignment.” Twilight explained.
“And how do I prove my worth?” Jericho asked. Twilight's ears flickered as she heard the sound of galloping on one side of town and smelled rotting flesh on the other.
“There are thirty Ghouls on one side of town and Ten more of us right outside. Join us in the battle, live and you're in.” Twilight said.
“Alright, but shouldn't there be more of you for such a high threat level?” Jericho said as he payed his bill and followed Twilight.
“Normally yeah, but I did say I'm pretty important.” Twilight said.
“Well who are you?” Jericho asked.
“Name's Twilight Sparkle, General of the Dawn Guards. Alright Team, you know what to do!” Twilight said, finishing with a yell as she came into view of the ten team mates.
“This is going to be fun.” Talon said with a grin.
“I'll make first strike. Jericho do what you can, the rest of you know the plan.” Twilight said as she let her wings out. The ghouls growled and began a charge, but Twilight fanned her wings out to their maximum length and dashed through them. The wings sliced through their bodies like a knife through butter. Once she completed her run nearly half of them had fallen. She jumped back to her team as they charged and a flurry of arrows and necromancy smashed into the Ghouls. Jericho used a crossbow that had a sort of auto loader so it shot quickly.
In moments the force was decimated. But there was a distant roar. A very familiar distant roar.
“That what I think it is?” Vayne asked.
“Yep...Wraith, only sounds like an Adolescent though. Jericho looks like you get a real test. Let's see how good your aim is. Shoot it down.” Twilight said, sending a glowing bolt of light shooting at the Wraith so it could be seen.
“Uh...right.” Jericho said and put the bow in his shoulder to have a more solid aim. After a few moments of lining his shot up he fired bolt after bolt at the beast. He hit the wing joints at all the right places, locking them up and causing it to tumble to the ground. Infuriated, it launched a blast of fire at them. Twilight simply charged into the fireball. Jericho yelped as it engulfed her, but was amazed to see her wings crash through the sides of the burning ball and watch it dissipate. Twilight walked out covered in the black crystals.
“Good job Jericho, you're in.” Twilight said as Moon appeared. As she walked towards them again the beast lunged at her, but had it's head staked to the ground by Moon's blade, killing it instantly.
“But that was just an adolescent. An adult nearly killed me a couple weeks ago.” Twilight said as Moon attached to her back as her armor melted away. “up to you. Head to Canterlot or not.” Twilight said as she prepared to take off.
“That was amazing. But what about the vampirism thing?” he asked.
“I slipped it into your drink.” Twilight said as Vlad tossed a scarlet pack at him.
“Sly Mare...I'll go then.” Jericho said, poking his new fangs he hadn't noticed.
“Alright then, let's go team.” Twilight said. Jericho was nearly blown off his feet at the force the group of winged creatures made on their super powered take off and coughed at the cloud of dust the runners made.
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“So what's the town's name?” Chrysalis asked as they surveyed an abandoned town.
“It's not a town, they're old ruins...an abandoned temple or something...called Necropolis or some other dark cliché name.” Twilight said.
“I can smell the rot...there are many enemies there.” Howl growled.
“I know...here comes our Mare though...Everyone, be ready to intervene at any moment. This will her test, let's see how long she lasts.” Twilight said, noticing a dark blue Pegasus glide softly down.
“What's she even doing here anyways?” Vayne asked.
“She's a member of a well known family...they used to be Assassins way back when...rumor has it she's killed a Lich before...” Twilight said. Any further questions were shot down by the Mare seeming to melt into the shadows, visible only to the members with better eyesight. She sneaked through the ruins, quickly disposing of any single or pair of Ghouls she found alone. In ten minutes she had taken out five of them. That's when things went down hill. A Lich appeared in a cloud of black. Right in front of her. What surprised Team One was not so much the fact that the sudden appearance hadn't caused the mare to panic, but how she quickly put a blade into it's brain. But now she was in the open. She had no chance to slip away now so she bolted from the open and found a choke point and unsheathed two Katana.
It wasn't enough. Five minutes later, and five more dead Ghouls later, the Mare took a rather large gash to her right foreleg. At that moment they expected the Mare to require their intervention. They were wrong. She extended her wings and pulled on a wire with her teeth, a hail of needle-like blades shot from some sort of hidden contraption. That was her last stand apparently, she knew she was defeated, but kept on swinging. Twilight could never understand how the earth ponies and pegasus ponies could stand on their hind legs so long to fight, but she knew it was time. Twilight nodded and the group dashed forward.
The Mare was startled by this sudden appearance. Not because it was sudden, but because it was helping her. She saw sleek black wings deflect the claws of her foes as a variety of creatures pushed the Ghouls back. Two of them turned to her. One that was half humanoid, the Dryad, and the one with the black wings.
“I know you...” she muttered to Twilight. “You're Twilight Sparkle...General of the Dawn Guard...” she said.
“Yes. This is Illia, our Healer. Let her take a look at you. What is your name?” Twilight asked.
“Elana Shadow...” the Mare replied.
“Good, then you are in fact the right Mare. If you know who I am, can you guess why I'm here?” Twilight asked as Elana allowed Illia's nature magic soothe her wounds.
“I have a source in Appleloose saying that you recruited a local Hunter. I'm guessing you're here to do the same for me.” Elana said.
“Clever and Resourceful. Normally I would test you, but we watched. You have a total of ten at one time, plus a Lich. That's a feat for even a Vampony to admire.” Twilight said.
“Thank you, but that was only do to my skills in stealth and assassination.” Elana said.
“I know. But that is something we need. It is your choice. Join the Guardians of the Dawn and become a Vampony, or continue on your own.” Twilight said.
“Would there be any consequences to either side that are not obvious?” the Assassin asked.
“not that I can think of. If you say no, we simply leave after tending to your injuries and clearing the area, but the guard will be one more skilled pony short. If you say yes I give you the Vampirism ad you go to Canterlot where you will have everything explained that you need and want to know.” Twilight said.
“I like you Twilight Sparkle. You don't hide anything and you don't exaggerate the flattering details. My answer is yes.” Elana said.
“Thank you. Hold still, this will feel weird.” Twilight said. The black gas creeped the Mare out a bit, but she let it enter her body. She felt a bit stronger, but not much.
“I do not feel that much stronger...” Elana said.
“You need blood. We have supplies of powerful blood in Canterlot, go there. Area clear?” Twilight said, ending with the question to Hecarim.
“Yeah, we found a half empty graveyard and put protective wards around what remained, it appears they were using this place as a sort of spawning pit.” Hecarim replied.
“Your wounds are healed and will fade within three days.” Illia said to Elana.
“Thanks...so are you heading to Canterlot too? Or are you going for another recruit.” Elana asked.
“The Latter, perhaps we will see each other again. See you.” Twilight said. Elana nodded and they parted ways.
---
“This one will be a drag...” Claw said. They found their Stallion in a bar fight on the outskirts of Manehattan.
“let's get this over with.” Twilight sighed. She used her magic to break the fight up and lift the Stallion outside.
“Hey put me the fuck down! Those bastards tried to pick pocket me!” he yelled. Twilight didn't comply she she tossed a bag of bits to the bar owner. He shrugged and went back inside, along with the others, as Twilight looked at the earth pony who was glaring at her.
“The hell is your problem?” he asked.
“generally? The war. Right now? You.” Twilight said bluntly and let the Stallion to the ground.
“Oh I see, yer a bunch o' guards er sumthin'...what do ye want? What did I do?” he asked in a scoltish accent.
“You in the Dawn Guard. We need more brutes like you.” Twilight said.
“Really now? I'm in...this place was getting' a wee bit borin'.” he said.
“Well that depends on if you can pass a test. Normally we'd have you face Ghouls, but we don't have any on us at the moment. So you get a choice. Choose whoever you want to fight out of all of us.” Twilight explained. 
The Stallion, named Roy if the Portfolio was correct, examined each of her teammates. He considered fighting Illia and Chrysalis, but decided against it when she realized how different they were.
“How about you lass?” he asked.
“You sure?” Twilight asked.
“Positive.” Roy replied.
“Alright then. Attack me with everything you've got. Land a hit, solid or glancing, and you're in.” Twilight said. Roy grinned and charged, intent on tackling the Mare, but was surprised to hit the wall.
“I hope you realize we're all Vamponies, or similarly powerful.” Twilight said from her spot floating back to the ground.
“I know.” Roy said and did the same thing, but skidded to a stop and jumped into the air to kick her when she jumped again.
“Predictable.” Roy said.
“Yes, you are.” Twilight replied, stopping his hooves with her own. She pushed down, propelling her into the air and the Stallion into the ground.
“Something else you should know.” Twilight started, letting her wings out. “I'm the General. I'm the most powerful pony, or creature in that matter, in the guard.” she continued.
“My Flank.” Roy said. He staled around her, she didn't even turn, and he sent a flurry of kicks at her. Her wings sprang and deflected them all, his hooves ringing off of what seemed like steel but was soft as clouds.
“New method, get a touch on the underside of one of my wings and you're in.” Twilight said. Roy huffed and charged, but was flung back as Twilight spun.
He got up and charged again, but veered off to the side. When she turned to swat at him with the large appendages, he changed his direction so rapidly it would have left a normal pony disoriented. He found himself knocked on his flank.
“That was pretty god Roy. You actually touched it, congrats. Head on to Canterlot for your briefing.” Twilight said, folding her wings and summoning the Vampirism spell.
---
“What the hell is he doing?” Twilight hissed. They had tracked the Stallion they were looking for down to an open field near Trottingham. He was sneaking up on a Wraith that appeared to be napping, but had failed miserably when his armor clanked against his large axe. He was now standing his ground as the beast awoke. Terrible, TERRIBLE idea. It turned around and without any warning engulfed the entire field in fire.
“Well fuck.” Talon said when the fire died down and a charred corpse remained.
“Come on...better go take care of that Wraith...two out of three is still passing I guess...a moron like that would have just died anyways...” Twilight said lowly with a side as they prepared to take down the drowsy Wraith.

	
		C.31 Bloodshed and information



Twilight and the rest of Team One spent the next two and a half weeks recruiting. Most of them passed, but some couldn't handle it or died before they could intervene. They were returning to Canterlot for their next batch of dossiers when a letter suddenly appeared in front of Twilight.
“Is there something wrong?” Chrysalis asked. Twilight's face went from worried to horrified.
“There is an attack at the Grand Library going on. An attack on Ponyville...EVERYONE HUDDLE AROUND ME!” she yelled. In second they did and she teleported them all inside the library.
---
“Thank the Moon you are here!” Varus said, they had barricaded the Library and there were what seemed to be all the residents of Ponyville going into the Crystal caverns.
“What happened?” Twilight asked.
“They came out of nowhere...three fully grown Wraiths swooped in and dropped bags of Ghouls...Literally huge fucking bags filled with fucking Ghouls! There are Liches now and Ghoulified Griffons in the fight as well...it was all we could to do evacuate everypony we could.” Mordekaiser said.
“We just rebuilt this town...I can't let it be destroyed again.” Twilight said. She sank to the ground as her horn nearly exploded with black Necromancy as it filled the room. With it, she pushed all of the evacuating ponies safely into the caverns as all of the crystals began turning black. Once they had turned completely solid black they moved. Some of them formed protective walls around the survivors, but most of them blasted out of the caverns and out into the Trench, going upwards and gathering above the Library. Then all of the crystals shot towards all the dwellings of the town, putting a protective shell of the nearly indestructible crystal around them. There was not nearly enough to guard the Library so she stood in the large doorway. 
She sent the bridge crashing down with a horde of Ghouls with it, but three blasts of fire and black were heading straight for her. Her magic had been strained and unfocused with the massive burst from earlier so she did the only thing she could. Her armor appeared and she spread her wigs high, taking the blast in the Chest.
She skidded backwards a few steps but quickly took the place. She sent hundreds of Spectral Moons out to counterattack the Ghouls, but currently they were not the problem. She took another three bursts, this time completely holding her ground. Her friends gasped as they noticed it now sported a slight spider web of cracks. Burst after burst hit Twilight, but the enemies gained no ground. Soon the blasts stopped coming, the enemies had finally run out of steam. At that the spectral Moons, coupled with an armor of spectral Centaurs from Hecarim, smashed through the lines of enemies. Vayne and Varus were at her side launching bolts and arrows at an amazing pace. Galio had taken his Gargoyle Stance in front of her just in case while Vlad and Illia came over.
“Twilight, are you alright?” Illia asked. Twilight didn't answer, she just continued panting, not moving from her spot.
“Twilight...your job is done...you protected us, we are winning.” Vlad said.
“Twilight go, we have this.” Vayne said.
“Come now...Twi-...” Illia started, but cut herself off as she got a good look at the front of her General. The cracks were no long minor spider webs, the armor was practically shattered all around the front. The Helmet slid open to reveal her face was covered in blood as a gash followed her old scar but broke off and went down her muzzle, creating what looked like a bolt of lightning. There was blood oozing quickly from all of the cracks and her eyes were blank.
“Where...Prin...Luna...” Twilight wheezed in her semi-conscious state.
“She is in Canterlot, safe.” Varus said. Twilight sighed, whether it was relied knowing her lover was safe or the relief of falling into bliss unconsciousness her friends never knew.
---
“She...oh...oh Twilight...” Star said in horror and tears as the survivors, her and her husband being two of them, came back up after the Crystal protecting them shattered. They arrived to see Twilight's armor in bloody pieces and the Mare herself in worse shape. Illia and Fluttershy had glowing hands- or hooves, as they slowly healed their friend and Vlad attached a blood pack to an IV.
“Where is she?!” a familiar voice called.
“In here Princesses.” Varus called, they were in Twilight's quarters. Celestia and Luna barged into the room.
“...We see crystal covering all the buildings...what...what happened?” Luna asked.
“They attacked with an army...an organized army...the Wraiths and the Ghasts (undead griffon) were carrying Ghouls and Liches.” Varus said.
“and why is the town covered in Crystal and Twilight seriously hurt?!” Luna asked.
“She used all of her power to raise the crystals form the caverns below to protect the city...then they just start boombarding the Library with everything they had...she took out the bridge and took every hit they shot at her until they ran out of energy...then we all charged and eliminated the threats.” Hecarim said.
“We've got a live one!” Cassiopia's voice called.
“B-bring it up...” Twilight wheezed.
“Twilight!” everyone exclaimed. 
---
“H-h-elp-p m-me...” the Lich breathed, tears going down it's rotting face.
“It must have released it's mental hold on whoever it was controlling...I am sorry, but there's nothing we can do to help...but you can help us...who is leading the Undead?” Celestia asked the bound Lich.
“D-d-dim...S-sun.” the Lich said. Celestia and Luna's faces fell instantly.
“U-u-underworld...L-lair.” it continued.
“P-p-please...k-kill me...” it finished. Celestia nodded to Varus, who put an arrow in it's head.
“Who is Dim Sun, and what is the Underworld Lair?” Twilight asked. Her regeneration skills had grown exponentially, but she was still bedridden.
“the Underworld is like Tartarus, only it is a created Hell...we will need to go through Tartarus to get to it though...and Dim Sun...Dim Sun is my Nightmare Moon.” Celestia said.
“What?” they all gasped.
“Long ago, before Equestria was so prosperous...war and hate consumed my mind...and I felt her Manifesting similarly...but I fought it and won...I thought it faded away...but it must have just taken up residence in the Underworld...” Celestia explained.
“So...we've all gotta get stronger.” Twilight said.
“That is correct...” Luna replied.
“Well then...looks like we need to train as much as possible...There's something I have to do though regarding my team.” Twilight said.
“What is that?” Hecarim asked.
“We have the Changeling Queen and and Timberwolf Pack Leader here...you need to gather and train your own armies, so we'll need two replacements-” Twilight started, but the rest was blocked off by a mass of ponies barging into the room.
“Twi what the hell were you thinking?! You locked us all in the buildings so we couldn't help you!” Dash exclaimed. Fluttershy was already looking her over while Pinkie just bounced in. Rarity was eying the bloody shattered armor while Applejack was with Dash right up in Twilight's face.
“Sorry girls...I wanted to protect Ponyville...I didn't think about that.” Twilight said with a sheepish grin.
“Girls we should let her rest...she's still recovering.” Fluttershy said.
“...Fine...but you're gonna get it when you're all better.” Dash said with a growl.
“Don't worry girls, I'll make sure not to do something stupid like that again.” Twilight said.
“Good...come on y'all.” Applejack said as she led them all out.
“I'll go oversee the change in your team.” Celestia said.
“We'll go make sure they're strong enough and not mind numbingly annoying.” Vayne said.
“Thanks guys.” Twilight said.
“I'm still mad I wasn't here to help you and you almost died for the fourth time this month...I think you really are an Alicorn.” Luna said jokingly.
“Why do you say that?” Twilight asked.
“Well you're more resilient than one...stronger than one...you care about everyone, pony or not, and you've sacrificed so much already...You've done far more for Equestria than Tia or I have in many long years.” Luna said.
“I'm just protecting what I love.” Twilight said.
“Then I think you deserve to be a Princess.” Luna said, snuggling up to her Lover.
“General is just fine Love...come on and sleep, let us dream together.” Twilight said. Luna smiled and did what she was told.
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A month passes. Every single day Team One trained until they could barely breathe. Their two new team mates were Jericho and Elana, two of Twilight's recruits, and they proved to be extremely powerful. In Every single city there were Vamponies training, and even in other lands there were creatures training and preparing. Celestia had gone to Tartarus to attempt to secure safe passage through the hell, but was unable to guarantee the safety of her and her subjects should they pass through. Now they all stood at the green flaming gates. The Keeper of Souls was standing there with multiple boats, a few hundred of them. The black rivers of Tartarus awaited them. It was time to invade. Ponies, Dryads, Phantoms, Timber wolves, Dragons and Griffons alike were ready for battle. They all had spells modified from the vampirism put on them so they were faster, stronger and had regenerative abilities without consequence.
“Twilight, we may be the Pricnesses of the Ponies...but you are General to all...speak to them, give them your strength.” Celestia said to the Lavender Mare. Twilight nodded.
“Everyone! We've been training for weeks now for this moment. Tartarus will be dangerous, but it will be a walk through the candy shop compared to the Underworld...We will fight for our lands. The Undead threat must be eliminated at it's source. An evil manifestation known as Dim Sun is creating and organizing the Ghouls...the only races immune to their influence are the Phantoms and the Dryads, but I thank both of your races for coming to help us. We will all fight hard for our home, our friends and family. I will personally lay down my life to win this without hesitation.” Twilight said with a voice amplification spell.
“We are the Guardians of the Dawn! The Dawn of a new Day! And the time is now!” she finished, earning cheers from the armies. Everything with wings took to the air, while everything without took to the boats. Hecarim was second in command and therefore leading the ground charge- or in this case sea charge- as they entered Tartarus.
“Strike only when forced to defend yourselves. Attack without reason and you will regret it.” the Keeper of Souls said, him and his minions pushing the boats along with poles. There were a great many curious sea monsters and flying ones coming to see what the fuss was about, but they usually ran. Occasionally an arrow or a bolt had to be shot off to scare them off when they got brave but otherwise nothing attacked them. When they reached land they were greeted by an old friend.
“Cerberus, hey boy. How've you been?” Twilight asked, patting the happy three heads.
“We've been good.” one head said.
“We see what evil ones are doing.” the second said.
“We are coming with you.” the third finished.
“The help is appreciated, but can you handle it?” Fluttershy asked.
“Cerberus has defended this place from our neighbors effectively.” Soul said.
“Alright, but be careful.” Twilight said. Cerberus barked happily and followed Hecarim as Twilight took back to the air.
“There are more Demons of Tartarus joining us.” Luna said.
“It appears the Undead threat effects more than we thought.” Celestia said.
“I knew we could win this before...but I was afraid we'd lose so many lives...but with the Denizens of Tartarus helping I know we can win...” Twilight said.
“It all comes up to if we can defeat Dim Sun...but I have my utmost confidence in our abilities. By now her power would eclipse my own by at least threefold...but you are thrice that.” Celestia said.
“If she is like you then she will have traps and plans in place...we must be careful.” Luna said.
“Wraiths!” Drake yelled.
“Talon, take your Kin and rid us of those flying corpses.” Twilight said to her Team mate as they passed into the Underworld.
“With pleasure.” Talon growled and all of the dragons veered off and collided with the Wraiths. What ensued next could only be described as an explosion of violence. Teeth and claws and tails and wings were thrashing at each other and bursts of flame met bursts of flame in explosions that blasted them apart. The dragons were winning though, for most of the Wraiths were not even near their size. Confident in their abilities, Twilight led the others closer towards the towering hole in the wall they knew housed their ultimate target.
“GHASTS!” Gilda called. Twilight nodded to Claw and a similar scenario as the dragons ensued, but this time filled with less fire and more beaks and claws. Twilight noticed hordes of Ghouls and Liches charging at the troops and watched as Hecarim led the ponies and dryads against them, the Phantoms she sent towards a hulking figure stomping towards them.
“Oh hell...they found a Titan corpse...Twilight, we need you to continue on your own for a little bit. Everypony on us! We'll be right behind you Twilight!” Luna called as she led the rest of the fliers towards the Titan. Twilight sighed and entered her Silent Mist to sneak into the hole.
---
she found herself in front of a horde of what appeared to be dormant Ghouls. She immediately sent out Moon in her magical grasp to make sure they never woke up and continued on. With her keen eyesight and good sense of smell she was able to avoid traps and running creatures until one managed to sneak up on her. She felt a slash at her back, but it was blocked by her wings. She turned around to slice at it with said wings, but she stopped when she saw Elana smiling as the Lich fell lifeless at her side.
“Thought you might want some help Twi.” she said.
“Thanks, I could use your stealth skills.” Twilight said, clasping hooves. “Where are the others?” she continued.
“the Wraiths scattered and fled, some of the Dragons are chasing them off but the rest are helping the Griffons with the Ghasts. The Ghouls are stronger than we've ever seen but we're killing them faster than they can even get near us and the others are fighting that Titan. All in all we're kicking Flank.” Elana said.
“Good. Let's go.” Twilight said, enveloping them in the Silent mist and rushing off.
---
“What the hell is that?” Elana hissed. There was what looked like a giant dragon with the tail and stinger of a scorpion and beak of a griffon.
“I have no idea...but it needs to die...it looks like it has no weak spots...we can't risk it getting out so-” Twilight started, but her sentence was drowned out by a series of roars and...barks?
“the Tartarus Demons and Cerberus!” Elana said in joy as a group of demons and the three headed dog charged the beast. 
“Go Friend!” the three heads said in malicious glee as they knocked the beast out of the way.
“We will eliminate this Abomination!” he continued. Twilight waved and the two dashed through the door. They came face to face with what looked like Centaurs with spears for arms.
“The fuck...” Elana hissed.
“The mist will hide us until we make the first move...you take the two on the right, I'll take the two on the left.” Twilight said. Elana nodded and positioned herself between the two she was targeting. They nodded to each other in unison and struck.
Twilight lifted her two targets into the air and put a Necromancy field around them and ignited the inside with her Black Fire.
Elana put both of her Katana into each of the Creature's necks, but was startled to find they didn't seem to feel it. She yelped as they struck at her, impaling her four times through the stomach. The blade holders on her forelegs getting stuck and causing her to lose the ability to dodge. Twilight yelled and knocked them away from each other and then sent their heads flying with Moon, and then disintegrated the pieces.
“Fuck me...” Elana said with a blood spattered cough.
“You alright?” Twilight asked. Elana gave her a look. “I mean are your regenerative abilities enough to cover it?” Twilight mended.
“Think so...Fluttershy and Illia should be along soon anyways. Go on, kick that Nightmare's Flank.” Elana said. Twilight smiled, nodded and burst through the door.
“Celestia you Flatter me with your Presence...you've gotten much stronger...much stronger indeed, come over here so I can get a look at you.” a colder version of Celestia's voice rasped out. Twilight approached the throne and found there were shackles and that the Black Celestia was blind.
“You don't smell like the sun anymore...are you alright?” she asked.
“I'm not Celestia, I'm her student and General. You are Dim Sun, why are you restrained?” Twilight asked.
“I was weak. A Lich found me and fed off my power. His name is Lucifer, rather cliché but under the circumstances the name fits...he is much stronger than Celestia...but you...I can feel your power young student...unchain me and I will give you what power I have.” Dim said.
“Why would you want to help me?” Twilight asked.
“That bastard has been feeding off of me for years...I just want him dead and I want to return to my beloved Celestia...” Dim said.
“...Beloved?” Twilight asked.
“I guess you could call me an old Lover...kill him and Celestia herself may explain it to you.” Dim said weakly.
“Alright...but I will destroy you if you try anything.” Twilight said. Dim nodded and Twilight blasted the binds. Dim fell to the ground, but slowly got to her hooves.
“Thank you...thank you so much...take it...take it all.” Dim said, allowing clouds of black to drain from her and into Twilight. Suddenly, Twilight's mind was filled with memories and abilities only thousands of years of practice could accomplish. She no longer needed the explanation and she now knew how to deal with this Lich.
“Go back through that way...there's an injured Pony named Elana who is waiting for the rest of our team, Celestia and Luna included.” Twilight said. Dim nodded tiredly and quickly trudged off. Twilight looked at an ornate door and walked towards it. As she neared it she could literally feel the air vibrating with evil. She steeled herself, willed her armor out and blew the door out of it's hinges.
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“Oh...now you've gone and ruined my fancy door.” a very familiar god of Chaos said. But it wasn't Discord, it looked like Discord had become a Zombie.
“Before you ask no I'm not Discord...I'm his evil side, Chaos is boring...but Death and Destruction, that brings a happy little giggle to my lips!” he exclaimed.
“Lucifer...how dare you...I thought I sealed you with your brother!” Celestia's voice rang.
“Ah Celestia dear, so I guess you must have Freed that Dull Light or whatever her name was. You can't defeat me you know, I'm far to powerful for you.” the Evil God of Death said.
“Oh we couldn't dream of fighting you Lucifer. You're too strong.” Luna said, appearing on the other side.
“But Twi here on thuh other hand...” Applejack started, coming up as well.
“She's pretty damn awesome.” Dash said.
“And she won't let you get away with this.” Fluttershy said, glaring at the evil god.
“And she's going to kick your butt!” Pinkie bounced.
“And Frankly Darling, you have no real chance.” Rarity said. Twilight looked around her and smiled. Lucifer boomed with laughter as he stood up. Twilight closed her helmet and snapped her wings out.
“One little pony alone can't hope to beat me.” Lucifer laughed.
“Even if I didn't believe that was bullshit, I have my friends here. I can't lose.” Twilight growled. The other ponies in the room closed their eyes as they gave Twilight all of their power. Lucifer's grin fell to a frown as Twilight glowed with every color of the rainbow, and then some. All the power of the sun, the moon, the elements of Harmony and every other living thing in Equestria and beyond empowered her. Her eyes glowed solid white as she charged at the Death God. 
Lucifer chuckled as he saw what he thought was just a flashy show of power. Suddenly his chuckles stopped in his throat as they were caught by a steely wing pinning his neck to the wall, slicing nearly halfway through his neck. He choked and struggled, but couldn't move.
“Lucifer, God of Death. Your Fun ends now...forever.” Twilight growled as Moon floated inches from his panicked eyes.
“I'll tell your 'brother' I'm sorry if I ever see him out of that statue.” She continued. She pulled her wing out of his neck, just to smash his head into the wall with her hid hooves. He fell to the ground and began to bleed out, but Twilight couldn't let even such an evil being suffer. She put Moon through his head and twisted, his eyes glazed over and he was still.
Twilight sighed and blinked, but she was no longer in the cave. She wasn't in the Underworld either, not even in Equestria or the surrounding lands. She was in the stars. She could see the planet below her, and the moon and the sun not far off. She was calm though. She feared not for breath, nor the fact she was suddenly in space. She knew what was here unconsciously and turned around. A Blazing Mare Alicorn, literally Blazing, towered over her. A Stallion Alicorn who seemed to be part of the surrounding space.
“Twilight Sparkle. At last, we meet.” the Stallion said. “I am Moon.” he continued.
“I am Sun. do you know who we are?” the Mare asked. Twilight thought a moment, it was easy.
“You are Celestia's and Luna's Parents.” Twilight answered.
“Yes...and by what we have seen, your Mother and Father-in-law.” Sun said with a giggle. Twilight blushed.
“You have all the power in the world at your hooves. You could have done anything you want. You could turn evil. You don't. You fight for what you love. You protect. You protect what is not yours to protect, yet you still do.” the two said, switching on and off. with each other.
“I have power, that doesn't mean I have to use it...” Twilight said with a bit of confusion.
“That is exactly what you should think. I think it is time our Daughters gained another to share their burden.” Moon said.
“What?” Twilight asked.
“You are the third Princess of Equestria.” Sun said.
“No...I don't want that. I didn't even want to be the General of the Dawn Guards, but I did it because I have to. I refuse to be taken from ponyville and my friends...if they needed my help I'd gladly take it, but they don't need another princess...” Twilight said. The two Alicorns looked at each other and smiled. Twilight was surprised when they embraced her lightly.
“You are truly pure of heart Twilight Sparkle. Untainted by the corruptions of power...” they said in unison.
“But what will you do with this Vampirism? It's been spread far and wide now, giving everything the power.” Moon asked.
“We will purge it from those who have been given the gift. But, as it is a gift, I won't force the purge.” Twilight said.
“And what about your own Vampirism?” Sun asked.
“I've been thinking about that...something like this may happen again...I want to be ready to stop it before it does any harm. And I want to be at the Princess' sides for as long as possible. I will live my live like a normal Unicorn as best I can, but I will be prepared.” Twilight explained.
“Not even a speck of corruption...you are not Selfish...your heart is pure...you are the perfect Alicorn.” the two said in unison once more.
“Then I will leave it at Alicorn and no further...” Twilight mumbled, gaining laughter from the Omnipresent beings.
“Now that everything we needed to know is known, you may ask any amount of questions you wish.” Moon said.
“This might be an obvious one...but how are the two of you and I here?” Twilight asked.
“When a creature dies, their soul is either saved or condemned. When condemned, they cross the black lake and never return. If they are saved, they are given a permanent spot in the heavens as a star, or a shooting star, or a nebula or anything really. We brought your mind here, your body is unconscious and safe, to speak to you. I am, Literally, the Moon.” Moon explained.
“And I the sun.” Sun said.
“Then how does your Daughters move and control you like they do?” Twilight asked.
“They simply guide us...to reach out to the parent and tell them it's time to move across the sky...we have no semblance of time out here.” Sun explain.
“I think I understand now...there's...there's just one last thing I want to ask you about...and, it kind of involves my Relationship with Luna.” Twilight said, her cheeks tinting slightly.
“Anything.” the two replied.
“I want her hoof in Marriage...your blessing would mean everything to me.” Twilight said. The Two Alicorns beamed with happy surprise as they embraced her for the second time.
“Our blessing wouldn't do you justice Twilight Sparkle, but you have it tenfold.” Moon said.
“Be sure to let us know when the date is decided, we may be the moon and the sun but we still want to see it.” Sun said.
“Of course...thank you...for everything.” Twilight said.
“But all we did was name you something you already are and fortify something that's concrete solid.” Moon said.
“...I guess so...wait...one last question...Luna was banished to...you?” Twilight asked. Moon sighed.
“That was a sad time for all four of us...we kept Luna here for her own good until we felt something that could help her come along...then we sent her back. It can't be just a coincidence it was you.” Moon said, finishing with a smile.
“Well our new Daughter-in-law...we must return you to your body...farewell.” Sun said. Twilight waved and she faded away. But not before she heard one final sound.
“Farewell Twilight Sparkle...you are truly a God.”
---
Twilight opened her eyes slowly. It was bright. Very bright. She wasn't in the Underworld anymore. She bolted upright and looked around, but a smiling Luna was all that was with her in what seemed like a heavenly field.
“You are awake...” Luna stated.
“Or we're both dreaming.” Twilight said jokingly.
“Where did you go? Your mind was gone.” Luna asked.
“I...talked to your Parents.” Twilight said.
“Really? What did you talk about?” Luna asked.
“Hang on, where's everypony else?” Twilight asked. “I don't even know where we are.” she continued.
“We're just outside of ponyville. They're all resting in the Grand Library, or canterlot...or wherever they are. You began to stir so I placed you down.” Luna explained.
“How long have I been out?” Twilight asked.
“A few hours...so what did you talk about?” Luna answered.
“Oh...well, they tested me with words...they said I was 'the perfect Alicorn' and made me one, they even called me a God...but I refused to become a princess.” Twilight started and explained everything. Well...almost everything.
“Luna...there's something I have to ask you.” Twilight said, standing up and looking deep into Luna's eyes.
“Anything Love.” Luna replied.
“Will you marry me?” Twilight asked with a giggle. Luna froze, but her eyes gave her feelings away. Luna literally tackled the slightly taller mare in a kiss.
“I'll take that as a yes.” Twilight giggled.

	
		Epilogue- Heavenly Wedding



“Darling you look lovely in that. Though why you chose not to wear a Dress I could never Fathom.” Rarity said to Twilight. She was wearing Regalia that had been made for her. It was dark purple with orange at the hooves. It went up to her knees on all legs. It also came with a chestplate of matching colors. Rarity had nearly feinted when Twilight suggested wearing Moon to the wedding, so she settled for a scythe made for looks. It was slim and black with a black spine on the blade while it sharpened into silver.
“Truthfully I never liked dresses. And besides, Everypony sees me as their General so I have to look that way...some of them even think I'm a god now...” Twilight said.
“Oh let them be, you saved all the lands. You deserve the title Darling. Now, it's time. Your parents are waiting.” Rarity said. They left the Boutique and Twilight took to the air, her sleek black wings glorious in the morning light. She landed on the outskirts where a recession more grand than the Royal Wedding had been. But this time Chrysalis was one of the many brides maids instead of an enemy.
“You look wonderful dear, and right on time.” Star said.
“Come on, it's not every day I get to hand off my Daughter to the Princess.” Dawn said with a grin.
Twilight walked up the isle as music began playing. The isle was extremely long, Nearly everypony in Canterlot combined with the citizens of ponyville, some changelings and members of every race were seated. Even though a mile would only be a minor exaggeration, she couldn't be in a happier mood. She trotted up the isle quickly.
Now she was standing in front of Luna. She had forgone the traditional white frilly and long dress for a simple dark blue and purple one. Celestia herself conducted the ceremony.
Right before the Celestial Mare could begin though, the moon moved in front of the Sun. Equestria's first Eclipse, and none feared it. With a burst of magic Twilight caused some roots of the Grand Library, which stretched out nearly to Canterlot, to poke from the ground with glowing crystals held in their wooden grasp.
“Nice touch...” Luna commented. They all looked at the eclipse. “Glad you could make it.” she whispered.  Celestia smiled and began. And so, the Marriage of Twilight Sparkle, the Unicorn turned Alicorn turned General turned god who saved the world, and Princess Luna, the goddess of the night sky, was set in motion.
(A/N- sorry for the short length but I felt nothing else was necessary. thank all of you awesome fans, I loved writing this. a 33 chapter story in 11 days? god damn that must be a record. There may or may not be a sequel, if there is I will create a sneak peak as a secondary epilogue so keep your eyes peeled from now on! after completing this I will turn my attention back to my stories like HaN, EQU and Love games.)

	
		Sidestory- Dim Sun and Lucifer



(A/N I don't have the patience to revise the last chapter so instead I decided on this little bit of sidestory. sorry for wall of speech heheh...hope this clears some things up)
“Nightmare Moon. Dim Sun. what do these two have in common?” Celestia asked. Twilight had asked her to explain Dim Sun and Lucifer, Celestia was starting with Dim.
“They both manifested as a sort of alternate version of you and Luna.” Twilight answered.
“Yes. It is Alicorn magic. When an Alicorn experiences extreme Loneliness and longing for a lover, one is created.” Celestia explained.
“But wait...then why was Nightmare Moon evil? And why were you forced to Banish Dim Sun?” Twilight asked.
“For Luna and Nightmare Moon I know not for certain...but from what she has told me and from my observations I theorize Nightmare Moon fell to corruption by manifesting with some of Luna's darker thoughts and emotions. When the ponies slept during her night Luna cared not. This created a rift between them and Nightmare Moon grew resentful of the one she was supposed to love. Luna told me she never loved her alternate self like she does you.” the Sun Goddess explained.
“Then what about you and Dim Sun?” Twilight asked.
“That was...difficult for me. Fearing she was going the same way as Nightmare Moon, she attempted to overthrow me...it failed...she came to her senses but the damage was done. I would explain further but...but it is for her to tell...not I. If it was completely up to me I would have not done anything and just turned to forgiveness...but my little ponies demanded punishment so I banished her to the Underworld...it was the first and only time I ever felt resentment towards my little ponies as a whole...but that is the past. Now is the present.” Celestia continued to explain.
“I understand that...now...I want to know about Lucifer and how somepony so powerful went down so easily...” Twilight said.
“Of course. Discord had a twin brother. But instead of enjoying chaos, Lucifer enjoyed death and destruction. Luna and I, with the help of Discord, sealed him away in the Underworld...Tartarus became what it is today in order to protect that.” Celestia said.
“Discord helped?” Twilight asked.
“Discord isn't evil. He's just dangerous. If he were to prove he can control himself he would earn his freedom...but the last outburst hurt that a little bit. The four of us were friends as Foals. Lucifer turned evil and Discord became detached from the ponies.” Celestia answered.
"So why was he so easy to beat?" Twilight asked.
"You had all of your friends, Luna and I there lending you all of our power. nothing could have defeated you." Celestia said with a grin. Twilight smiled back.
“There's only one more question I have for you...” Twilight said.
“And what is that?” Celestia asked.
“Um...is it possible for two Mares to have a Foal via magical means?” Twilight asked. Celestia smiled.
“Yes. It's very possible.” she replied.
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