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		Description

He has names that were given to him from other immortals and mortals alike, such as Ice Wolf, The Lone Immortal, and Icy Death. He is the god of the wilderness and its bearers. He can even out match the god of chaos, due to Discord being a living being. He is not alive, but is at the same time, he is. He is Koori Kanji, the God of Nature.
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		Chapter One: Blue Eyes



	There was a mountain in the broader of Equestria, the land ruled by the sun and moon.The wind from outside the mountain top cave quietly blew into the entrance of said cave. The floor and walls were coated with a thick, blue layers of ice, untouched by pony hooves for eons. The cave's end was blocked of by a 5 foot thick sheet of ice, blocking almost a fourth of the cave off from the world. The only movement in the cave came from a snoring, small white scaled dragon. 
The dragon would only be around Celestia's height, which is small by dragon standards. His breath slowly when in and out of his nose. A mist would follow the exhale of the dragon due to the cold temperature of the cave.
Suddenly, a chilling wind swirled through the cave, making the dragon shiver under his scales. The white scaled dragons groggily opened his eyes, wondering what woke him from his slumber. He sat up in confusion. It should have been impossible for him to feel the chilling winds of the north, but her he was, soaking in the temperature of the outside. "Hu, guess pa was right about how cold it was up here. Should of stayed down south with him and ma." With a shrug he when back down to a comfortable to try and fall asleep.
But, unknown to him, a powerful individual was forming in the cave behind him, towards the closed off section of the cave. Behind the sheet of ice, a silent blizzard of white snow swirled around like a tornado. A light blue light emitted from the swirling snow. It was dull at first, but continued to grow in intensity till it shone through the thick sheet of ice separating the dragon from the blue light.
The dragons eyes shot open. His scales could feel the magic in the light, but what frightened him was that this magic was powerful enough to get under his scales. He sprung up from his position, and looked over at the blue light with fear. What ever was going on back there was extremely magically powerful.
Behind the icy wall the light slowly dimmed to nothingness, leaving a dog like creature. The creature was laying on it's stomach with it's head on it's snow white paws. Each claw in the paws was a icy blue. The back of this creature was grey, along with the top of it's tail. The limbs and stomach of the prone being were a snow white. This creature was majestic, but the most noticeable feature of the creatures surface was it's eyes. They were a bright, light blue that were like orbs of light in darkness.
The dragon stared at the dog like creature in confusion. "What the hell?" the dragon thought in his native tongue. The dragon jumped back when a voice filled his head.
"Move, dragon." The dragon smiled at this, thinking his mind was playing tricks. "Fine, your safety dose not concern me anyhow." The dragon eyes went wide before he was knocked to the ground by a powerful force. The force broke the barrier between the two life forms, allowing the dog like creature to approach the grounded dragon.
"I told you to move dragon, but you were too stubborn for your own good. Typical dragon." said dragon sprang to his feet once again, but was meet with the sight of a Luna sized creature. "To answer your obvious question, I am in the form of a wolf."
"H-how did you-" the dragon stopped midsentence due to his mind being read by this ... 'wolf'.
"It is a skill I have pick up over the eons. It is quite simple, but that is mostly due to my godly powers." The white dragon was still trying to comprehend what was happening, but was failing miserably. "I see your mind is in a state of confusion. I will take my leave then, mortal." With a slight nod of it's head, the wolf sprang from its standing position and out the cave opening.

 Mountain side
The wolf was hopping from cliff to cliff with ease. "Dragons have lost there ambition. What else has change in Equestria during my time away?" the wolf thought to himself.
After a hour of uneventful hopping the wolf reached the base of the mountain. The base of the mountain was unlike the mountains top. It was covered in lush grass and wild flowers. The farther the wolf walked into the heavily vegetated area, the darker his coat became. Eventually when he reached the tree line of a forest, his coat was completely black.
He broke into a speedy sprint into the forest, running over offending bushes and swirling around trees. The animals stared at the wolf. There senses, such as smell or hearing, picked up on his movement, but al they saw was a black blur. They were drawn to this blur, as if they knew it from birth.
After a quick run, the wolf came across a stream. He laid on his stomach and dipped his muzzle into the cool water. He sucked the water into his muzzle, ignoring the approaching creatures. He was until one brushed against his hind leg. Turning his head, the wolf saw a white and brown rabbit with light blue eyes. "What do you need, little one?".
The rabbit did a few motions, using body language to communicate. "A Timberwolf? No, I am not a timberwolf. I am unaware of this timberwolf. What do they look like, and do they have any abilities?" the wolf asked. The rabbit nodded and began to draw in the dirt. The black wolf raised a paw, signaling the rabbit to stop, which it did. "Do not strain yourself. I will simply search your thoughts."
The rabbit gave a confused look, but was surprised when a tingling feeling enter it's small skull. The rabbit started to get nervous as the eyes of the wolf glowed brighter, almost like a fire. The bright light stopped on the spot, going back to its dim glow. "These timberwolves are not my creation. I need to find one and trace it existing magic. Thank you for your time, Rugle." The wolf said to the rabbit.
The rabbit's jaw unhinged at the wolf calling him his name. The wolf stood up and turned north, but could not go anywhere due to a horde of animals blocking his way. Every animal was ether staring at the wolf, wide eyed, or there jaws were open. The wolf raised a eyebrow, "What is it?" the wolf questioned.

	
		Chapter Two: The Whitetail Woods ( Unedited and may be rewriten )
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	The wolf mentally sighed as the crowd of animals began to rapidly swing there arms around, using body language. He turned around but was once again surrounded by a cluster of animals. The animals kept trying to communicate, but what they didn't know was that the wolf could here every animal talking inside his head.
"Stop." the wolf said in a regular voice. The animals kept going on and on, annoying the blue eyed wolf. "I said stop!" he said more forcefully and loudly. The animals still carried on, not caring about the wolfs command for them to stop there speech.
The wolf growled. He was getting angry. His anger finally flared after a few more seconds of the ongoing torture. With a surge of mind entering magic, the wolf shouted at all the animals through there minds, "SILENCE!" Every surrounding animal jumped back in fear and surprise, some even falling into the lake beside the black wolf. The wolf turned back towards the north, "Move, creatures." the wolf said with lingering anger.
Not wanting to fuel the wolf's rage, the animals moved. The wolf walked through the space provided. When he was clear of the space, he broke into a sprint towards the forest once again. 

 Canterlot Castle

Celestia and Luna were laying on there backs in surprise. A ear shattering shout had just filled there minds. The royal sisters were in Princess Celestia's private quarters, due to day court being over and this was the time the two would get together to talk. The two sisters rose to there hooves, looking at each other with worry. "Sister," Luna began, "did you feel the magic behind that voice?"
Celestia nodded while looking over towards her balcony, "Yes, it was ... strange. It was powerful, chaotic, harmonic, dark, and light at the same time. I don't know why, but I feel drawn towards it."
"I am glad that it was not only me that felt such magic." Luna said. Both sisters turned towards the door leading to the hall, wondering how they will explain this voice to the populace. "Sister, get rest. I will handle the voice along with its magic." Luna said, turning back towards her sister.
"Luna, it could be dangerous. I don't want you going alone." Celestia protested "Plus, night court will be in 3 hours. You need to be here for it." Luna opened her mouth to protest, but closed it with a sigh of defeat. "Besides, I already went through my torture for the day." Celestia added with a smile.

 Unknown Forest

The wolf was running through the thick vegetation with ease. Each step the wolf made was silent as a mouse's slumber within the quiet forest. the wolf had been running for about 10 minutes, easily covering 30 miles. The path the wolf took lead him to a sign. The sing read "The Everfree Forest" in a fading print. The sing was rotting and had vines growing over its sides and letters.
"The Everfree Forest? Hmm ... I must be leaving the Whitetail woods then. I wonder if the ponies still control the area?" the wolf though out loud. He decided to walk instead of run through the forest, but was caught off guard when he heard a growl from behind along with a terrible odor. 
He turned his head to the side, looking over his shoulder. Behind him were two wolf like creatures, but they were very different from any normal wolf. They had wood as skin with vines rapped around there legs and torso. Along the sides of the wolf were openings no different to a ribcage. Inside each opening a sickly green glow emitted. The chest had openings similar to it's sides, but they were smaller. The creatures eyes glowed the sickly green that its sides emitted. Its jaw housed jagged rows of splintery wood. These wolves are timberwolves.
The there wolves were the same height as one another, but the timberwolves were more bulky. The two wooden wolves looked at the black coated wolf with confusion. "Hmm, the rabbits description of you was almost spot on." the black wolf stated while turning towards the wooden wolves.
The wooden wolves started to growl once more and proceeded to circle around him. The black wolf shook his head in disappointment, "I don't want to fight you. I understand it is your nature to do so, but I advise against it." the black coated wolf told the two wooden figures in front of him. The Timberwolves continued there growling, but would soon regret it.
The timberwolf behind pounced at it's thought to be prey, hoping to kill him quickly. The wooden wolf clashed into the black wolf, but when it's wooden skin touched the fur of the black wolf, the once thought to be wolf busted into a cloud of smoke. Both timberwolves began to look around in panic.
The wolf that pounced was thrown into a tree while also being held up by the black wolf. The timberwolf snapped at him, trying to rap his maul around the black wolves neck. The timberwolf's pack member jumped at the black wolf with a open jaw. Once again the wolf disappeared in a black smoke, but this time leaving a blue orb of sparking energy. The wooden wolf crashed right into the waiting orb which in turn created a explosion.
Where two timberwolves once were a crater was in place. The crater was 15 feet wide and 10 feet deep. A black mist formed on the edge of the crater. Within seconds the black wolf was standing over the destruction, wishing he did not have to end there lives. "I am sorry, but you forced my hand. Hopefully your brethren will know my name and title. Koori Kanji, God of Nature."

 20 Minutes Later

Koori Kanji had ben running since the death of the two timberwolves. He was not happy that he had to kill them, but seeing how feral the beasts are they must be put down for good. Luckily when Kanji pinned the wooden wolf to the tree, he was able to take a sample of the wolf's skin. It turns out that the timberwolves were created by chaotic means. 
Kanji's 20 minute run covered 50 miles and lead him to a broken down castle. The castle was crumbling, with stones more often then not falling from there vine covered walls. About 10 meters away from the entrance was a rotting bridge, ready to give way at anytime. The door to the ancient castle was in disrepair with most of it's hinges broken, letting it hang in it's internal loneliness.
Curiosity getting the better of him, Koori Kanji focused his powerful magic to his eyes. His eyes sprang to life, making a light bright enough to rival a flashlight. The area suddenly turned blurry for Kanji. After a few minutes of the blur the vision of the black wolf cleared. Everything around him had a ghostly appearance. He saw golden armored ponies walking back and forth, carrying saddlebags and pulling carts full of supplies.
Koori Kanji walked up to the ghostly doors. Two unicorns were standing at the door, both holding spears with suns carved into the bottom of them. The wolf walked through the door, curious of how far the ponies have advanced sense he first created and put them on this world. Inside the doors was a huge throne room. The ceiling, which is non existent in present time, was around fifteen feet high with ten pillars of stone, five on the left and five on the right, supporting its weight. Each pillar had a guard standing expertly still.
A red carpet led to a golden throne with a sun above the plush seat. Sitting in the throne was a white alicorn with flowing pink hair was wearing royal jewels. A golden armored guard was bowing in front of the white alicorn.  "Rise, our loyal guard." the alicorn said.
"Princess Celestia, thou hast there discord statue in thy garden." The guard said as he unbowed. Celestia smiled with a nod. She used her hoof to signal him to go back to his duties, which he did without question.
Celestia stood up and turned towards to the left of her throne. She began to walk towards the door, but was interrupted by a black armored vampony. The guard whispered inaudible into the alicorn's ear. Celestia sighed before nodding her head. Kanji would of enjoyed to watch what was going on, but was interrupted when something slammed into his side. The ghostly guards and princess vanished from loss of concentration. 
Koori Kanji was on his back with a figure standing over him. Kanji looked up to see yellow eyes, the eyes of a vampony.
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