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		Description

Shea was a young Night Elf that was killed by Celestia because of the dark magic living inside her. She wakes up a thousand years later to find a shattered kingdom named Equestria ruled by a Sith Lord known as Folteren. What will she do? What any Undead Night Elf from another dimension that can't remember her past would do.
Walk around aimlessly until she finds a graveyard. Then sets up shop.
"Who the heck would name themselves Fotlen?"
And Folteren has to deal with a rebellion, commended by some... Flash Century? And his old friend, Jackie, or as she likes to call herself: Bastila Shan. Plus, the dead are rising.
Crap, he just got the throne!
Oh, and Whitney's back. Joy.
He'll also have to deal with something he never thought of before... His immortality.
"Waffles! Get down from there!"

Rating changed due to changes in the story.
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		Rescues, Death, And Rising



{Third POV}

In the frozen wasteland known as the New Crystal Empire. A ragtag team of ponies traveled into the kingdom. Princess Cadence welcomed them, as well as Twilight Sparkle.
“Greeting fellow rebels! I welcome you to our sanctuary.” The pink alicorn smiled.
The assumed leader of the team stepped forward, and bowed, “Your highness. We come from Canterlot in need of aid. We might have… overestimated ourselves…”
Twilight’s brow furrowed, “What does that mean?”
The leader signaled for his men to bring a cage covered in a tan drapes. The men pulled it off, revealing an orange filly cowering in the corner.
Twilight glared, “You IDIOTS!!!!!!” She backed away, “He’ll come after her! We’re all dead!”
The leader chuckled, “He doesn't even know the Empire exists! We’re safe.”
Twilight glared, “They can sense each other!”
The leader rolled his eyes, “Yes, but we put a magic damper in the cage.”
“ITS NOT MAGIC!!!” Twilight screamed.
Just then, twenty-five droid dropships came into view. Twilight’s heart sank. She began to shake, while Cadence ran around the area shouting orders at near ponies. The team took the cage and ran off. Twilight snapped out of it, and gave chase.
Twilight shouted at them to stop, and after a minute, they rounded the corner and ducked into an alleyway.
They settled down and began panicking. Twilight stomped her way over to them, but stopped.
A golden bear walked around the other corner. Metal claws scraping each other. The team screamed in surprise, and the bear jumped them, emitting a high pitched scream as it tore the ponies apart. It bit, clawed, and pulled at the ponies. The gore was almost too much to handle.
Twilight turned and stumbled away. If she ran, she’d rist throwing up, or pass out. The dropships landed, spreading droids left and right. Somehow, Twilight found herself in the cold blizzard she never saw.
She heard somepony behind her. Twilight spun around to see the leader of that stupid team. His left arm was missing, and his eye had been pulled out.
A knife was in his magical grasp. He glared at Twilight, “It wasn’t the brat who brought the dark one here! It was you!” Before Twilight could respond, he threw the knife at her.
Unfortunately, due to surprise and tramma, the blade hit its mark. Through her neck.
He fell over, dying. Twilight didn’t care about that, as she fell on her side, flailing her hooves to get the knife out.
She failed. She failed Cadence, Shining Armor, Rarity, Fluttershy, even her friends that joined Folteren… But most important, she failed her son, Spike.
‘I’ll never get to tell him how much he means to me… My baby...’
Twilight didn’t die instantly. No, she died slowly and painfully.

Folteren sighed happily. First and most important, Scoots was safe. Second, he found that annoying Cadence who had been a threat. He crushed some rebels, and found a new castle. Canterlot was boring him with its pretty sun design. This was a true Empire.
The Dark Lord of the Sith was sat in a command ship overlooking the battle. He hoped he could capture the remaining Elements of Harmony without hurting them too much. Pinkie, AJ, and Dash would be devastated, and their performance dwindle...
Plus, the first two were family, and the later was Scoots’s idol/sister. And until recently, her only family.
Look at him, the laughing stalk of all villains… Wait, no. He wasn’t the villain! He was the hero they never knew they needed. Celestia was a tyrant in disguise! I would rule with the sith way: Freedom!
He was a father of three, how could he be bad? Bastila’s misguided, and so are the Elements. Cadence was a loyalist to the end, and those fools would be dealt with.
Folteren heard the door behind him slide open, and he turned to see a bloody Golden Freddy. The Sith nearly jumped out of his skin. It was worse than the real Freddy. The tall Plushie set down an orange Pegasus filly who seemed to be sleeping.
Darth Folteren, dark lord of the Sith(or whatever the Sith were), looked at the child with pity and concern.
“Goldie, bring her to her room. I need to finish some things here and leave Shadow in charge.” I ordered. The golden bear rolled its eyes and picked Folteren’s daughter up, and started to walk away, but stopped.
“More… Time…” It spoke in its synthetic voice.
The golden guardian had gained intelligence during Scootaloo’s absence, which was about two months ago. It learned to talk, though labored, it made itself clear. It’s new personality was a bit rude, but enjoys the flightless filly more than anything.
Folteren sighed. “I know I need to spend more time with her. After this, I’ll do that and maybe Lulu too. I need to spend that time, it’s not like we’re immortal…” A sudden sorrow filled Folteren, and Goldie sensed it. Folteren gestured for the robot to leave, which it did.
Folteren felt liquid run down his cheeks. “It’s not like their immortal... But I am…”

Inside the mountain overlooking the New Crystal Empire, was a tomb. A tomb for someone who was wronged by the princess of the sun. A tomb for someone who never had a choice. Time had forgotten her name, yet those who guarded the tomb called her Shea. In ancient Equestrian, it meant wronged.
At the entrance, a orb of water floated into the catacombs. It glowed in the darkness, and reflected off the walls. It continued for a minute, until it found a stone coffin. It glowed brighter, and the top of it was removed to reveal a slender, humanoid skeleton.
The orb turned black, and raptured the old bones. The liquid turned to organs, nerves, and finally, flesh. Purple skin, pink hair, and pointed ears. Her eyes opened to reveal two, glowing blue orbs… and she was naked.
She screamed in surprise, and a deep male voice echoed through her head.
“Clare Silver, Displaced of Earth, Queen of the Damned, and Lich Sorceress.”
Clare shivered, wasn’t she dead?
The voice continued, “Rise.”

			Author's Notes: 
Yay! Folteren's back! And so is Clare!!! And where's Celestia? And most importantly...
WHY ON GOD'S GREEN EARTH DID I KILL TWILIGHT!?!?!?!?!?!?!?!?!?[image: :raritycry:]
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Twilight Sparkle
Beloved Mother, Friend, And Student
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		Light Side: And Down It Goes...



{Bastila Shan’s PoV}
[Location: Rebel Base(South of the Crystal Empire)]
I stood outside of my base, staring at the Crystal Empire as it was destroyed. I felt millions of voices, crying out to somepony to help them. Tears fell, and I tried to quell the Dark Side.
‘Why? Why did he turn to the Dark Side? He was never violent… Never grumpy… If anything, he’d make a better Jedi than me… So why?’
My thoughts were interrupted as my communicator went off. I pulled the circular device out of it’s punch and pressed the receive button. The image of Princess Mi Amore Cadenza appeared in a small, blue, see-through version of herself.
“Yes Princess?” I asked, worried. It wasn’t everyday that an empire fell so quickly.
“Master Shan, has my sister-in-law contacted you by any chance? I haven’t heard from her since the attack started!” There were explosions in the background, and I began to fear that she would get hit.
“No, I’m afraid not.” She looked disappointed, but I continued, “But right now, you need to help your people. Focus on that, and I’ll look for Twilight Sparkle.” She sighed.
“Okay… Tell me as soon as you hear anything!” And the blue image died.
“Master Shan! General Flash requested you in the War Room!” A rebel soldier shouted. I turned my head to him and nodded. ‘Everyone needs me… Of course...’
I look towards the entrance, and Force Dash to it. With the rush of cold wind in my face, I almost smiled. But I can’t smile…
As soon as I enter, I Force Dash towards the war room. It didn’t take long to find it, the rebel base was never big. Two floors, the top having weapons, vehicles(not many), training rooms, and the war room, and the bottom floor having the kitchen, bedrooms, and large dining area. To put it short, it’s nothing like my temple.
When I reached my destination, I lodge my double lightsaber on each side of the small door(I was going too fast).
“Oh! Bastila! You startled me!” I heard Flash inside. I place my lightsaber on my back and step in. Lucky for me, the doors here are tall enough for me to not hit my head.
“You called?”
“Ah, yes. We need to evacuate.” He said simply.
“I know, I’m trying to get the Crystal Empire evacuated immediately-”
“No. We need to evacuate. The Crystal Empire is lost. I’m pulling the remaining rebel troops out.” He said in a monotone voice.
I stiffen. “What? We can’t just leave! One of the Elements of Harmony, Prince Shining Armor, Princess Cadence, and hundreds of Crystal Ponies are still in there!” I glare at him. I shake my head, and start breathing through my mouth to calm me.
“Then they’ll have to get out of there by themselves.” He said again. “If we stay, we’ll lose more troops. You and I need to survive. We’re the only ones who can kill Folteren!”
I turn around and whisper. “I don’t plan on killing him…”
He seemed to hear me, and proceeded to growl in response. “Do you know what he’s done!? He turned three of the Elements into his personal slaves, made Princess Luna a filly, took over the castle, forced Celestia to flee, and injured the kingdom!”
I merely turn my head to glare at him. He didn’t understand. I knew in my heart that I could turn him to the light side. Any damage he has done in the past can be repaired with time.
“I will NOT kill my friend... There is no force on Equestria that will change my mind, Flash. Not even Faust could.” I sighed. “You don’t understand… No one does...”
Before he could respond, I turn my head around and quickly walk away.
While I walk quickly, I noticed the shaking of the ground had begun to increase. My eyes widen, and I force sprinted to the the entrance. And what I saw nearly killed me.
I saw the Empire’s biggest buildings falling from the onslaught from the droid ships. I heard cries for help through the force, then… silence.
“Cadence was there…” I whispered to myself. And the one thing I didn’t want to happen, happened.
Folteren did the unthinkable… He committed genocide… The evacuation wasn’t even close to finishing…
And all the Crystal Ponies were in there...

			Author's Notes: 
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		Dark Side: ... But I Don't Care...



{Folteren’s PoV}
[Location: Terran(Canterlot Renamed)]
I walked down the halls of my new castle. I had changed the banners from their original gold, to black with red stripes, and the symbol I loved in the center.
Other than that, the castle was the same. Red battle droids roamed around, blasters trained to stun during the day, and lunar bat ponies with laser swords set to kill during the night. The reason why I didn’t use the droid all around was because I knew that assassins would be able to fool them easily and would most likely get me killed in my sleep, and even my powers weren’t that good. I just needed the droids for show to scare any whimpy killers, and bring bigger fish to my attention. I really liked those odds.
I’d also received a new name from ponies. The Prince of Darkness. They even called me the False Prince. Prince was a stupid name, but I never cared what they called my. I wasn’t an Emperor, I wasn’t a King(didn’t have a queen… Maybe I’d find one later), and I certainly wasn’t a true Prince… False Prince, or Dark Lord seemed good though.
I turned on my hologram projector and Shadow appeared, along with Rainbow Dash. The first wore a dark robe, with a black rod connected to her right hoof. The second wore light sith armor, with a modified blaster rifle connected to her right hoof.
Shadow bowed, “What is your bidding master?”
I smirked, “I need you to destroy the Crystal Empire. None of the Elements of Harmony are there, and we have no use for Princess Cadence. Terminate the Crystal Ponies at once.”
She and Dash seemed surprised, “You can’t just kill innocent ponies like that! What did they ever do to you!?” Dash asked.
“They chose their fate. No one harbors rebels. Do not forget, I gave your friends pardon. I will not execute them, or kill them by any means- the forces I hire, the forces I created/own, or me myself… Tell me, who are you loyal too? Me? Or those ungrateful, pathetic, weak traitors?” That seemed to shut her up. I truly wished Dash wouldn’t question my authority like this every single time I did something against Equestria’s “protectors”. The mind alter can only do so much, and her loyalty was something I questioned. But, still, I will keep my promise.
“As you wish, my lord.” Shadow said, before turning of the communication. My paranoia set in, ‘What if she’s trying to overthrow me? The dark side does have that effect on people, even me… but I’ve never been much for abuse...’
I shake my head, “What the hell is wrong with me? I’ve turned into a crazed master who thinks his daughters are plotting against him… They aren’t like normal apprentices, they wouldn’t kill me…”
Then, I thought of the prospect of them dying. ‘I’ve lived for more than a thousand years, and I’ve never been around ponies that often. Then, I met Shadow, and took her under my… cloak? Under my cloak, and then I get Scootaloo a few years later. I’ve raised them… I need to find a way to prolong their lives!’
As I thought that, I heard a door open and close. I quickly turn, Lightsaber in hand, ready to kill whoever wanted to attack me…
Only to see Goldie, Scoots’ guardian in his plushie form, having just walked out of her room. He gave me a, ‘WTF are you doing that for stupid?’ look.
“Don’t give me that look, I could cut your body in half you little twit!” I said, unamused.
I could have sworn I saw him smirk.
“Don’t smirk at me smartass, I’m in charge.”
He shook his head. And I narrowed my eyes.
“I wish Freddy gave you an off switch, your stare is creeping me out… Also, you’re useless. You couldn’t keep Scoots safe even if your life depended on it.”
Goldie stepped forward, shaking his little paw like a mother shaking her finger at a naughty child, but of course he meant ‘oh no you didn’t!’
I laughed, and ignored his temper tantrum as I turned a corner.
“Oh! Hi Granny!” I heard the cheerful squeal of my granddaughter Pinkie Pie, who was at the other end of the hall. A small smile graced my lips, as I walked over to the party mare. She wore a black cape, lightsaber in hoof. Like Shadow, it was connected to her wrist, but with her ability to manipulate reality, it would disconnect so she could hold it like a normal human.
“Hello Pinkie, hows your packing coming along?” I asked in a monotone voice. In truth, my heart was beating a mile a minute.
“Everything’s okie-dokie-loki! I am gonna miss being here, but you said this trip would help you!”
Pinkie was going to the mirror pond. I needed loyal, strong warriors to enforce my rule. Vision would go with her, and control the pond with the devices he’d set up so they weren’t out of control… basically, I was making an army of Starkiller’s, but way worse…
An army of Pinkie Pie Sith clones that would fight for me.
The thought sent a shiver of excitement through my spin. Weaponizing children, building an army of droids, and kicking Celestia’s flank off her throne was one thing, but having an army of reality warping Sith Acolytes with a pink coat was another.
“I’ll miss you too Pinks. But you’ll be back before you know it… I need to check on Lulu, and you should go and see if Scoots’ awake.” Pinkie smiled, nodded, hugged me, then zipped off.
I sighed as I turned the opposite direction. Luna’s room was on the other side of the castle… ‘Might as well play some music...’ I thought.
A list of music appeared in front of me. Thousands upon thousands of songs, soundtracks, and recordings piled together to fit my mood, and I chose the top of the list.
Thousand Foot Krutch - Absolute
I started mumbling the lyrics as I’d listened to it about a dozen times. “I’ve tried to hide it, but I can’t at night. Everything I think about makes me feel like a version of myself.”
I started walking faster, ignoring the odd looks ponies gave me.
“They tell, their lies, and we all synchronize. Look to, the sky, because it’s almost over…”
I started to increase my volume, and some ponies backed away when I pulled my lightsabers and started twirling them. “We want, the truth! Give us the absolute! We need, your help! Cause we’ve got nothing!”
I stopped singing, adapting to hum the rest of the way. It took three more songs and a robots head(don’t ask) later until I arrived at Luna’s bedroom. The door was dark blue, with her cutie mark on the top. The rest of the room inside was pretty much a simple chamber, with a dark blue and black bed.
I opened the door to see Luna standing right there… I mean right there…
So right there that I smacked the door into her face with a loud ‘bunk’, and a yelp.
I hear her crying, and I rush over to her, careful not to hit her head. I knelt down on one knee and picked her up.
“Ohhh~ I’m so sorry Lulu! I didn’t know you were there, I swear!” I said, holding her close to my chest. I took my mask off, and used the force, feeling it guild me as I laid a hand on her head. I felt the force healing her wounds, and a smile graced her little face. I swept my hand over her face, removing light blue hair out of her eyes and whipping tears free.
“Do you forgive me?” I asked.
She nodded. “Y-yes… Is Scootaloo ok?”
I chuckle at her quick change of topic. “Yes, she’s fine. It took longer to track her down than I hoped, but I’m confident nothing too bad happened. Couple scratches, and two weeks worth of stench, but she’s healthy… Which is more than I can say for Waffles…”
I gave her a playful smirk, and she giggled nervously. “Wonder why…”
“Oh, I know why… You’ve been giving him ice cream!” I started laughing, and Luna started giggling.
When I finally calmed down, I gave a sigh. “I’ll be working for a bit… So I need you to take care of your sister. Got it?”
She narrowed her eyes and gave me a determined nod.
“Attagirl! That’s my little Night Terror!” I picked her up as she squealed. I held her up, and her eyes widened in fear at my next words. “But can you handle a tickle monster...? Let’s find out!”
And the castle was filled with laughter...

	
		... Because I'm Still Here, Aren't I?
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	Shea gasped as her knees hit the floor, pain coursing through her body. The night elf panted, feeling the life return to her bones.
“Shit!” Shea choked out. “What the hell-!?”
“Shhh… Child, be calm. I am the Echo Lich, Terkedilmis, do not fear me, for I have awoken you from your forced slumber…” The voice said in a humble tone.
“S-slumber?” Shea asked, looking over her purple hands.
“You have just awoken from a sleep induced by your ‘death’. What’s the last thing you remember?” Terkedilmis asked.
“Last thing I remember…” Shea trailed off as images crossed her mind.

“Jackie! Stop!” Clare whined as the Jedi giggled.
“Come on Clare, Sully’s not here so I need to tease someone.” Jackie snickered. “Why are you even in that form? You remember you can change, right?”
Clare sighed. “I… Like this form. Sully seemed to like it, so…”
Jackie gave Clare a sad look. “I know how you felt for him… But he’s been gone for three years.”
“I know… I just… Can’t believe he’s dead. He has to be out there somewhere.” Clare looked to the sky as she morphed into her Night Elf form. “I was going to confess at the con…”
Jackie patted Clare’s back. “I know Clare…”
The two stopped when they saw a-

Shea couldn’t remember anymore.
After explaining what she remembered, Terkedilmis chuckled.
“I hoped for more, but I suppose your recovery could have gone worse, mistress.” Terkedilmis stated. “Perhaps waiting is the best course of action.”
“What’s even going on?” Shea asked, sitting cross legged.
“A war. A man named Folteren is destroying the Crystal Empire.” Terkedilmis said.
“What kind of name is Folteren?” Shea asked.
“The type of name used by a Displaced Sith Lord.” Terkedilmis said. “You’re going to need some help defeating him. There’s a Token in the nearest room.”
Shea sighed, not understanding what was going on. She got up and went to the room. There were no doors, and only blue flames lit the caverns. There was a pedestal, which had a Small green gem with the drawing of a skull on it. As she walked closer to it the gem started to glow blue.
“Huh…” Shea said, tilting her head.
“Pick it up…” Terkedilmis said.
Shea picked up the stone with her left hand, as her right one hurt for some reason. She then heard a voice in her head. “I am Asphyxious. The iron lich. If you need my aid just take this token and call my name.” 
“Iron Lich?” Shea asked. “Asphyxious!” She shouted, which echoed. A large portal opened as a tall being of metal, fire and shadows walked out over showing her. The skull head looking around before finally turning it gaze to her. “Asphyxious the Iron Lich? Forgive my lach of… Well, clothes.”
“You’re beautiful…” Asphyxious spoke in awe of her. “Sorry… I can get you something if you like?” He asked as he pulled something from his hip then put his hand into his echo and pulled some clothes out for her. “Want me to turn around?” The Lich asked starting to move his taller form away from her. So his back to her.
“It doesn’t matter.” Shea said, putting the clothes on. “I am Shea, Lich Sorceress.”
“I am Asphyxious Hellbringer, Lich lord of my equestria.” He said with a bow. “May I ask why you have called me? It is clear you are looking for some kind of help.”
“Yes, I’ve just awoken from… My death, and I’m thinking about… You know, starting a Scourge. Problem is… I don’t know how to start…” Shea said, having trouble.
“Then let start from the beginning. Tell me why you wish to rise the dead and what you hope to gain from it.” Asphyxious words were clear he wanted to know more about her before he agrees to anything.
“Well… What I remember is that I was killed by royalty. My friends are dead. And I want revenge.” Shea said.
“I’m sorry you had to go through something like that. But why have revenge? It has no use to you now. You have other things you wish to seek, knowledge being one of them.” Asphyxious said as he started to explore her home. “Tell me have you talked to the dead before?”
“My knowledge was lost to me,” Shea finally got her clothes on. “And I want revenge.”
“Then I’ll teach you and show you-” Asphyxious body when up in blue fire as a man stands before her with an eyepatch and a tail. “-something more.” He said smiling at her.
“Like what?” Shea asked.
“Let me teach you, And you’ll find out. Now let start with something easy, let find a soul.” Asphyxious said as he start to walk off. “Please keep up I don’t want to lose you after just meeting you.”
Shea jogged alongside Asphyxious. “So who exactly are you?”
“My past is lost to me but I found out thanks to some family I used to be called Mark. But sadly that name has no meaning for me anymore, So I go by my new one Asphyxious. Tell me do you know of the Iron kingdoms by privateer press?” He asked as they take a turn to the left.
“No… Can’t say I have… Was more of a WoW fan myself. I was Clare Silvers.” Shea said.
“I see well there kind of the same only more steampunk and D and D.”  Asphyxious tried to explained. “Tell me are there any bones or skulls down here?”
“Not that I know of. This is supposed to be my tomb… Forgotten, forsaken, and hidden…” Shea said darkly. “Why don’t you want me to have revenge?”
“I see but we maybe in luck.”  Asphyxious said casting magic. “Because one's old enemies is today's aliys.” He said as he walked up to a wall and started to dig before finding a pony skull. “This will do.”  Asphyxious said as he put the Skull on the floor before explaining the runes she’ll need to use and the magic behind it.
“I want you to speak with this soul. By using the skull as a link.”  Asphyxious said once he sure she understands what she doing. “I want you to call on the soul and talk with it.” 
“Enemies yesterday will be enemies anyday…” Shea said, picking up the skull. Slowly the magic and the runes brought the soul back but what shocked Shea was who it was. It was one of  the guards that killed her.
“Hmmm Interesting, he looks like his last moments in life was in some kind of war?”  Asphyxious said looking the soul over.
“I want revenge on Celestia… A former guard is nothing.” Shea said.
“C-Celestia…” Spoke the pony soul as he started to wake up. “I-I can’t see… W-where am I?!”
“Try and keep him calm, if the soul is stressed we may lose the link.”  Asphyxious told her as he walked around them. “He can only hear you right now. As far as he knows I’m nothing more than a ghost.”
“Stay calm… I’m giving you a second chance to repent your crimes.” Shea stated.
“What? I don’t understand… The last thing I remember was fighting, then… There was fire but I felt so cold… Who are you?” He asked in fear and confusion. “Oh Celestia, the town… Did everypony make it to safety?”
“I don’t know… But you can find out.” Shea said. “What do I do Asphyxious?”
“You wish for him to be bound to you? Well I like to have the souls join willingly myself. I’ll show you the steps but I’ll help you.” He said pulling out a soul cage that was empty. “Keep talking to him it’ll strengthen the bond.” 
“My name is Clare Silver, what’s yours?” Shea asked.
“My name… It, it’s Hot Wing… Sorry it just feels so cold…” Said Hot Wing as he’s soul shivered.
“It won’t for long. Did you have a family?” Shea asked.
“Yes… I did, but they got sick… My filly s-she was only… 8 years old…” 
“I was only 19 when I passed… It must’ve been hard…” Shea said sadly. “Asphyxious, is it possible to locate his daughter?”
“We can find their graves but I wouldn’t. Let them rest the snow and ice help to keep the skull in a good state. We don’t know how many years they’ve been dead and if the bones are left.” Asphyxious said working his magic.
“I still want to try.” Shea said. “Hey, I’m gonna make this better, okay? I’ll try my hardest. What were you?”
“I was… A guard, I just wanted to keep everypony safe…” Said Hot Wing as his head looked around. “Wait… I see, something...”
“If you wish to ask him to join you now the time.” Asphyxious said as he hands over control of the Spell to Shea. 
“Would you… Like to join me?” Shea asked.
“Join you? W-What do you mean…” Hot Wing asked.
“Asphy, what do I mean?” Shea asked.
“As a friend, as an ally or as a knight. You need to build this bond and make it strong or it’ll fall apart.” Asphyxious explained. 
“Join me in making Equestria a better place. As my ally.” Shea said.
“I… I’ll do it… I still have a job to do… I’ll… Join you!” Hot Wing said reaching out to her. She took hold of him. Hot Wing was covered in fire the pieces was his chest covered in armour and held a spear like axe in on hoof as he held a shield in the other. The pony head was nothing more than a skull with glowing eyes.
“Shea, Say hello to your first Bane Knight, Hot Wing.” Asphyxious said standing by her side.
“Hello Hot Wing…” Shea said. “Back from the dead I see.”
“I remember now, I died. But I remember you to… What happened to you? You was dead, I and the others got demoted… But I didn’t leave like they did. Celestia asked me if I felt sorry for what I did. And I do… I was a young fool back then.” Said Hot Wing looking at his new body. “What am I?” 
“Asphyxious?” Shea asked.
“He is a bane knight, A undead soldier. He can pass through terrain that a pony would be hard pressed to get through. Your Axe that will give you reach, better than any spear. And you're not alone.”  Asphyxious said calling on his own bane knights as they stand by his side. “We all have much to talk about.”
“For starters, this is Asphyxious. He’s teaching me how to bring ponies back to life his way. I think you’ll be my commander.”
“Being undead is an attempter of life and failing. We all understand this even if I have this form.”  Asphyxious said as he looked away from Shea with a small blush. “Anyway we do not bring the dead to life in order to try and live forever but to try and keep what we care about safe.”
“Okay, now that this is done, let’s get out of here… I feel a disturbance in magic.” Shea said.
“I was wondering when you pick up on that.” Asphyxious said as he changed into his Lich form. “Let go say hello.” Asphyxious then casted a spell and blasted the ceiling out to the outside. 
“There is a way out you know…” Shea said in a deadpanned tone, pointing and different hallways with different signs.
“This way more fun, my lady.” Asphyxious said as he go up and held out his clawed hand to Shea to help her out.
“But this might end up being my home.” Shea said, arms crossed.
“Oh all right.” The Lich Lord said as he go back then cast a spell to put the rocks back in place closing up the new hole. “We’ll do it your way, only because you're cute. When you make that face.”
Once they were out of the tomb, they saw the ruins of the Crystal Empire, surrounded by CIS ships with a symbol Asphyxious recognised.
“Oh crap not him… Anyone but this git!” Asphyxious started to yell. “Why this moron here?”
“What do you mean?” Shea asked.
“These are Folteren’s ships my dear… He rules this world.” Terkedilmis said.
“Folteren rules this world.” Shea reapeated.
“Fuck me…” Asphyxious said covering his face with his hands.
“This is the Equestria Folteren ended up in after his Displacement.” Terkedilmis added.
“This is the Equestria Folteren ended up in when he was Displaced.” Shea said.
“I kind of know him I met the guy before the only question now is, am I in his past or future.” Asphyxious said tapping his chin.
“I don’t know. Why don’t you ask his minions down there.” Shea pointed to a pair of droids standing over Twilight’s body.
“Good point, stay here and hide. No need to let him know we’re both here.” Asphyxious said before teleporting down to the Folteren minions. 
“Son of a nutcracker… Is she dead?” One asked.
“I think so… Lord Folteren’s going to kill us…” The other one sighed.
“Hello I need to ask you some things. Sorry about that, anyway I wanted to know what old Foltin up to?” Asphyxious asked putting his hands behind his back. “Tell me anything you know about the War of Shadows.”
“I think that’s a Displaced…” The second one said.
“What war? All we’ve gotta deal with are these filthy rebels.” The first one said. “Lord Folteren is bringing peace to this land.”
“I see so what being done with the body's?” Asphyxious asked  going over to the dead mare carefully. He realized it was Twilight Sparkle.
“This one’s going to Folteren. The rest we’re burning.” The first said.
“I’ll be taking her. No need to tell Folteren anything that happened here.” Asphyxious said carefully picking up Twilight body. “You poor thing.” He said softly moving a strand of mane out of the way of her face. “I’ll be taking them as well.” The said looking at all the bodies before looking at the ponies.
“You can’t do that!” The first yelled.
“Oh don’t worry.” Asphyxious said as a ghostly blade stands the pony in the back. “I’ll be taking you as well.” Asphyxious Bane Knights killed the guards then looked to their lord for orders. “Stay to the shadows and kill them all. Hide the bodies in the snow” Asphyxious said as he made his way back to Shea as he somen more ghost to guard and start moving the body's. 
“What!?” The second yelled. It started firing. One ghost laughed before shooting the droid in the head. 
“Who’s Folteren? I heard about him, but I don’t know anything.” Shea said.
“He’s a sith, but we have someone to bring back. And we can not waist time.” Asphyxious said as he’s troops move to hide the droids and take as many bodies as they can. Asphyxious went back to Shea tomb and lay Twilight in the middle of a rune calcule.
“I’ve never tried to brought someone back after death like this.”  Asphyxious said sounding like his heart was heavy. 
“Let me try. I have a better, more efficient way.” Shea said, starting to use her magic. Asphyxious backed away and watched.
After doing what she needed, Twilight gasped awake and began coughing.
“Meet my first Death Knight, Darklight Sparks.” Shea said.
“Welcome back to the land of the living miss Sparks.” Asphyxious said warmly as his ghost guarded the bodies of the dead and made form for more. Twilight went to sleep.
“I think I’ve got this Asphyxious. This is my Scourge, my Forsaken Horde.” Shea said.
“And if you ever need the aid of my New Cryx Legion. I’ll bring all I can.” Asphyxious said calling his troops back to their soul cages.
“Thank you. You taught me a lot.” Shea said. “How could I ever repay you?”
“Ummm… Maybe ummm, would you like to see my equestria?” Asphyxious asked scratching the side of his head.
“There’s another? How?” Shea asked.
“I forgot to explain we’re what called displaced and there a lot more of us. And some like that fool who can't act like an adult.” Asphyxious said before explaining everything even how to make a token. 
“What fool?”
“Folteren he start a war over an accident. But I would act the same way if someone hurt my children so I can’t talk.” Asphyxious said sighing. “Anyway I’ll tell you how to make a token.”
“Why not?” Shea asked.
“I have my own kids, there well being is important to me. I would not go the same level that Folteren but I’d do anything to keep them safe.”  Asphyxious changed back into his human form and took his hood off. “Anyway all you need is an item and put a message into it then send it into the void.”
“Okay, I’ll do that later. Hey, Hot Wing, mind watching over our Death Knight?” Shea asked.
“Yes ma’am.” Said Hot Wing as he went off to find Darklight.
“So… Shea, when your not busy want to go on a date or something?” Asphyxious asked.
“A date?” Shea thought. She remembered Sullivan, and sighed. Then shook her head. “Sure. What kind of date?”
“Just hanging out, maybe go see a movie?” Asphyxious replied.
“Sure, I’d like that.” Shea smiled.
“Cool.” Asphyxious said smiling at her. “Want to do it now or later?”
“I think I’ll need this before I dive into dead bodies.” Shea said.
“Okay then.” Asphyxious snapped his fingers and opened a portal. “I love doing that, come on.” He said holding his hand out to her. Shea took it happily. As once they walked in they show up in Ponyville.
“Oh everyone anthro over here.” Asphyxious said then smiled at the shocked look on Shea face. “What do you think?”
“What’s going on…?” Shea asked.
“Like I said welcome to my equestria. Same world only small difference.” Asphyxious said taking her hand. “Come on I’ll show you around. Or if you really want to see my more interesting works, we can go to my den?”
“Your den is more interesting?” Shea asked.
“It was first found by Diamond dogs. And when I killed their leader how I found out was a monster all they quickly made me their leader. Then after pushing back a small army the rest of the dogs called me their king. I don’t understand it myself.”  Asphyxious explained as they walked around the small town.
“Why are everyone nude?” Shea said uncomfortably.
“That… They used to be the four legged kind of pony before this. There to used to it and I can’t get them to wear anything. So I just leave them to it, and do my own thing.” Asphyxious said as they walk around. “Tell me want to see a warjack?”
“I thought we came here for a date…” Shea stated.
“Right sorry, I’ve be busy these last few weeks and I’ve lost a little sleep. Right so where do you want to eat? There’s this nice shop call suger cube corner.” Asphyxious replied as they walked up to the bakery.
“Never heard of it. Is it any good?” Shea asked.
“You’ll love it, Pinkie’s cooking will put a smile on anyone's face.” Asphyxious said as he open the door for her.
“Asphy!” Yelled the pink party pony as she jumped on the lich and started kissing him as he fell on the floor.
“Friend of yours?” Shea asked.
“Hi!” The Pink mare said quickly getting off the Lich and holding Shea’s hand. “It’s so nice to meet you, I’m Pinkie Pie. I never saw you before so that means your new and if you're new that means-!” Asphyxious put a hand on Pinkie pie ear and start to rub it to quickly calm her down.
“She’s loud…” Shea said calmly. “I’m Shea.”
“You get used to it.” Asphyxious replied as he stop. 
“Oh sorry I just got so excited to see Asphy again. Say are you joining his hoard?” Pinkie asked with a smile that just screamed I know what you're doing.
“His… What?” Shea asked.
“We’re just dating right now Pinkie I haven’t asked her that yet…” Asphyxious said with a blush. “Can we get a table please.”
“Okie dokie lokie!” Pinkie said smiling at them then headed off. As Asphyxious and Shea sat at a table.  
“She’s more energetic then my friend Jackie was…” Shea said.
“You get used to it. But I guess I should tell you something. I’m part dragon.” Asphyxious said rubbing the back of his neck.
“How’s that possible?” Shea asked, leaning her chin on the palm of her hand.
“Well to understand that I need to explain a little lore about where the carther I dressed up as came from about their world.” Asphyxious then began to explain about Lord Toruk the Athanc stones and about dragonblight. “And after taking in everblight athanc stone into my body I can now turn into a dragon.”
“Here you go it on the house.” Said Pinkie handing them their cakes then walks off smiling. Asphyxious picked up his cake and started eating it.
Shea grabbed a fork and ate a large bite of hers. When she swallowed, she asked, “So… Why did you want to date me?”
“Well, I guess I wanted someone a little like myself to talk to. And help you should things turn to the worst. Give you a home to turn to if you have nowhere else to go.” Asphyxious said smiling softly at her.
“Thanks… No one has ever given me something like that.” Shea said, taking another bite. “This tastes funny.”
“What do you mean?” Asphyxious asked taking another bite out of his cake then looks at it. “Hmmm, Now that you mention it. Maybe it a new flavor or something? Pinkie Pie tends to do that with some of the cakes she makes.”
“I suppose that’s why it’s on the house.” Shea continued eating. Asphyxious did so to then noticed Pinkie Pie put up the closed sign on the door.
“Pinkie?” Asphyxious asked before realizing something wrong. “What… Was in my cake…”
Pinkie Pie giggled before walking over to them. “Just a little something to get you two excited~” Pinkie said smiling at them. “Enjoying the cake~” She asked Shea smiling at her.
“What did you do?” Shea asked, trying to get up but fell over.
“Easy now just come with me and you’ll love this~” Pinkie said helping Shea to her room as Asphyxious followed.

Skip

“Pinkie pie, why did you really give us those cakes?” Asphyxious asked as he lay in bed with Pinkie and Shea by his side.
“Well, I just wanted to make you happy. You were all sad and I don’t like seeing you sad.” Pinkie said nuzzling up to him.
“And you pulled me into it?” Shea asked, staring up at the ceiling blankly.
“I’m sorry I thought you already did it with him.” Pinkie said blushing a little.
“Let not stress over this… It was a mistake on Pinkie’s part, but... We can work around this, I think?” Asphyxious said as he still had his arms around both of them.
“I’d classify this as rape…” Shea said coldly. “As long as you don’t do this again, and I don’t get pregnant, I may forgive you.”
“Okay.” Said Pinkie as she get up. “Well I have to mind the shop so I’ll leave you two to bond.” Pinkie then left and closed the door behind her. Asphyxious looks down at Shea and thinks.
“Want to just cuddle for a while?” Asphyxious asked looking at her.
“Whatever…” Shea grumbled. Asphyxious pulled her into a cuddle and looked into her eyes
“I’m sorry for what happened, I understand if you don’t want to see me again.” Asphyxious said looking at her sadly.
“It’s not that, it’s just… I had my heart broken before. I fell for a friend, and he died.” Shea said. “I just… I don’t know how to feel about this…”
“Take your time, we have all the time in the world.” Asphyxious said softly pulling her into a hug. “Want to get dressed and walk around the town? Or stay here and cuddle?”
“Get dressed.” Shea said. “Where are my clothes?”
“God damnit, PINKIE PIE!” Asphyxious yelled finding his clothes missing to. Asphyxious get out of bed and changed into his Lich form. “I’ll find them and bring them back.” That when he felt the pull of his token.
“Crap I’m being summoned, look I’ll be right back look in Pinkie closet I’m sure there something in there you can wear.” Asphyxious said as he enters the portal. Once on the other side the Lich found himself in a dark room.
“Well, this don’t scream evil lair at all.” Asphyxious said crossing his arms.
“Glad you think so. Because it isn’t.” A male voice said calmly.
“Hmmm, Mask, dress in black, evil cloak… Are you Revan’s brother?” Asphyxious asked looking at the man calmly.
“My name is Folteren… And I don’t think so.” Folteren said, taking off his mask.
“Just a quick question, heard of the war of shadows?” Asphyxious asked.
“No. Who are you?” Folteren asked.
“Forgive me, I am Asphyxious Hellbringer, Lich Lord of my equestria.” He said with a bow. 
“Don’t mock me, I know what you did to my forces. Why shouldn’t I just brand you an enemy of my Empire?”
“Because I’m not the one who will harm your children.” Asphyxious said calmly, now understanding this is not the Folteren from the breach. That his heard about, his in a time before that war. “You know of the void and the effects it has on time, well let say I heard of you but this will be our first time meeting.”
Folteren sighed. “Time travel… Great… Now, let me guess, you’re here to hate on my methods too? Say I’m heading down the wrong path?”
“Not at all if anything you’ll be helping me, you have no use for the dead. I do.” Asphyxious replied moving around the room. “Let me have them and I’ll use them for the war, but sadly I can not move them yet. I need time and I already have someone to look after them.”
“I’m sorry… What?” Folteren raised an eyebrow. “You’re going to use my dead enemies?”
“What’s the problem? All you’ll do is burn them anyway. Why not get some use out of them.” Asphyxious asked looking over Folteren shoulder.
“This war… You never said what side you’re on…?” 
“Well let say I’m on no one side but I can offer a little help. All you’ll need to do is give the dead over to someone I left here to look after them. You’ll understand who I mean when a ship falls guarding a planet outside of the war.” Asphyxious moved away as he looked around.
The room was darkly lit by a red light. The only thing in the room worth mentioning was the chair Folteren sat in, and armored pegasus mare with a bit of rainbow hair peaking out, and a pale pegasus wearing a cloak.
“Aww miss Rainbow and Shadow it nice to see you both in good health.” Asphyxious said bowing to them in respect. 
“How’d you know our names?” Shadow asked.
“Oh I know everything, I have to know just to make sure everyone will be following the rules of the war I was talking about with Folteren. Sadly as one rule I can’t tell you what happens.” Asphyxious replied. 
“I don’t want to know.” Folteren said. “Now, how would giving you the dead help me if you’re not a friend?”
“We have the same enemy in that war and so does my boss. She willing to have your help if it to kill this one being, You’ll understand when he hurt someone close to you.” Asphyxious said as he looked at the two mares. “But sadly I don’t know who.”
“Fine, I’ll leave the bodies…” Folteren said, standing up. “But if you know what’s best for you, you’ll make sure to never return here to aid Celestia. I can sense your feelings for yours, but know that this world is mine…”
“You have my word, I will not aid Celestia.” Asphyxious said bowing to him. “Lord Folteren.”
“And if you have any hand in trying to take away anything I hold dear, I’ll pay a visit to… Your hoard…” Folteren seemed to see something and smiled. “If you threaten me, I’ll kill your entire hoard.”
Asphyxious said nothing as a dark shadow filled the room cutting off all light but the fires in Asphyxious body. “Take care with your words Folteren, and do not anger the wrath of a sleeping dragon.” Asphyxious growled as the floor was covered in black fog.
“And take care of where you step. All I have is this, and I won’t let you take it away from me. And remember, only if you try to stop me will I actually do it… Why would you be so angry if you aren’t going to… Unless you’re planning something.” Folteren smirked darkly.
“You're right I am, But it all for that war, that being harmed my daughter and got her mother killed. I’ll do everything in my power to make sure they die.” Asphyxious said darkly.
“Don’t hurt me or my empire and your lovers will be fine. Don’t do that, and maybe we can be friends.” Folteren said, smiling.
“You have nothing to worry about, I have no interests in your empire.” Asphyxious said calming down as the shadows return to his body and the fog fades away.
“Then you have nothing to worry about.” Folteren said. “My threat is just that, a threat. I hope this doesn’t make us enemies.”
“Only if you harm someone I care about but, I see we have a lot in common. So I see no reason for us to be enemies. So let leave each other to our own equities. But I have one request.”
        “Yes?” Folteren asked.
“Anyone of the mane six that die I’d like them kept in one piece. Please.” Asphyxious asked drumming his metal fingers together. “It less work for me, putting them back together. And their skulls intact.”
“The mane six are none of your business, lich.” Folteren said. “And they won’t die. Pinkie is my apprentice, Applejack is going to become one, and Rainbow is with my special task force.”
“I see, so you don’t know about Sparkle’s passing…” Asphyxious asked tilting his head to one side. “It was the first body I found… I’m sorry...”
Rainbow fell onto her flank and held a hoof to her chest.
“A tragedy… But I believe this concludes our business, unless there’s something else.” Folteren asked.
“There nothing much, just I did find out that there are two other displaced living in my Equestria, nothing more.” Asphyxious replied. “I’d like to go home now.”
“Of course. One more thing before you go.” Folteren created his token and tossed it to Asphyxious. The lich catches it and looks it over before giving Folteren a nod.
“Thank you.” Asphyxious said putting the token away.
“Contract complete.” Folteren said. Asphyxious was sent back as the portal closed around him. Once back Asphyxious looked to Shea as he turned back into his human form.
“Shea, I have a lot to tell you.” Asphyxious said going over to the bed and setting with her. Before telling her about The war of shadows, the breach and the deal he made with Folteren. But there one thing she understored. Asphyxious could not act but she could.
“Build up you undead and stay hidden. Use ghost to try and find Fluttershy and Rarity. I found droids have a hard time picking up on the undead and ghosts.” Asphyxious said as he hugs her. “Just stay safe and out of his way. That all I’m asking, okay? I don’t want to see you get hurt.”
“Okay, I’ll be careful.” Shea said. She was wearing one of Pinkie’s outfits. “Now can you help me? I need more clothes.”
“Sure sweetie.” Asphyxious said smiling at her. Once they open the door they find their clothes folded up at the door. “Pinkie you funny mare.” He said smiling as he get dressed. “You know I could make you some armour and weapons back at the den if you want?”
“Sure.” Shea said.
“You could live with me once everything done.” Asphyxious said with a hopeful look in his eye.
“Why?” Shea questioned.
“Well, it just… I’m just looking out for you that all.” Asphyxious said rubbing his neck as the walk out. “And… I just don’t want you to get hurt. Sooo...” 
“Just ask her already!” Pinkie Pie yells at him.
“Fine… Do you, want to join me hoard.” Asphyxious asked.
“What?” Shea asked, surprised.
“I’m asking if you want to join my hoard.” Asphyxious said blushing a little.
“What’s your hoard? What does it mean?” Shea asked.
“It means… Becoming a member of my family…” Asphyxious said blushing harder.
“Or he’s lover up to you.” Pinkie said smiling at Shea. 
“I’ll… Think about it. I should focus on building my Scourge for now though…” Shea looked away, blushing lightly. “But it was nice…”
“Thanks…” Asphyxious said blushing back. “Anyway let’s get you some new clothes.” He said leading her out and to find her some clothes. 

Folteren sighed. “He’s planning something… Let’s hope he doesn’t try anything, lest he wants a new war.”
“I’m sorry, Dash…” Shadow said, placing her hoof on the Pegasis shoulder.
“It’s all my fault… If only I had…” Rainbow choked.
“I feel that we shall see miss Sparkle again…” Folteren reattached his mask. “... Soon…”
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