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		Description

He was Chieftain of the Brute Armada and had at one point conquered Equestria with the aid of Discord, but was imprisoned in a capsule by Discord, who had betrayed them long ago. Now that he is free he'll finish what he has started a millennium ago. 
Takes place after Season Six
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		Return of a Chieftain


			Author's Notes: 
Another Displaced story for you guys! I hope you like it[image: :pinkiehappy:] Now I wonder what is in store for these two ;3 Oh well you'll have to find out in the next chapter.



Return of a Chieftain

Clouds surrounded the sky as the former Changeling Queen, Chrysalis ran through the Everfree Forest with rage as she escaped from her pursuers. After her defeat against Starlight Glimmer and her friends she had lost everything. Her title, her home, her kingdom, and her armies, now every last one of them followed the newest Changeling King, Thorax and she hated every moment of it.
‘I swear I shall have my revenge on those pitiful ponies and those traitors, but the question is how?’ She thought to herself as she wandered aimlessly through the Everfree Forest, trying to find shelter from the cold.
Chrysalis could only growl as the wind blew through her mane, causing her to shiver as she pressed on. The former queen would have never thought that she would sink so low. “I almost had Equestria within my hoof, but now I’m left with nothing! I promise you Starlight Glimmer I’ll get my revenge on you-”
Before she could finish her monologue, Chrysalis tripped and fell down a ledge, tumbling down until she hit the solid ground on her back, crushing her wing.
“Grrr… Damn it! How much worse could this possible get?!” She groaned, only for the sounds of thunder to ring through out the air, rain soon began to pour down on the changeling as if she was asking for it. 
She began to look at her surroundings and noticed a cave not too far from where she was at and at this point she was fine with anything if it meant she could escape the rain. ‘It’s not much, but it’ll have to do until I find a more suitable lair for my new hive.’
Without any hesitation she entered the cave and shook her mane and tail dry from the rain. It was dark, but with a simple flicker of her horn, a green aura formed around it as it illuminated the darkness around her, revealing an unusually large grey metallic container of some kind. To Chrysalis it was completely new to her, almost alien. She cautiously approached the capsule before wiping away the dust. Peering inside was a strange bipedal creature, almost resembling an ape, but was holding a mallet of some kind.
‘Even if it’s just a mindless beast… Surely I can handle taking that weapon from it with ease or perhaps make it into a personal servant. Who knows?’ Chrysalis had made up her mind as a bright green beam of magic shot from her horn, cutting through the metal capsule with ease before a large piece of it fell to the ground with a loud thud.
THUD!
Before long the large beast’s eyes opened, groggily stepping out with the large hammer in hands, before roaring out into the air. “GRR… Where am I?”
“You are in Equestria and what the Heck are you?!” She asked, baring her fangs, but the brute did not seemed faze by her outburst. 
“I am Tartarus… Chieftain of the Brutes and servant of the noble Prophet, Discord.” He said, earning a baffled look from the changeling.
“You served Discord? There haven’t been any mentioning of him having servants.” Chrysalis explained to the brute who shook his head in response.
“Of course he has servant! Me and my clan have served him faithfully for years and helped conquer Equestria and helped obtain great power under the great covenant!” He stated, placing his fist against his chest and Chrysalis couldn’t help but smirk at this opportunity to hear what this stranger had to say.
“Oh, do go on… Surely this covenant of yours must have been powerful if they aided Discord a thousand years ago?” She asked with a slur in her voice as she approached the beast with a devious grin.
“If it weren’t for us… Prophet Discord wouldn’t have gained control of Equestria! Surely our covenant has grown drastically over the years under his rule… Right?” He said, turning towards the changeling who only laughed in response. 
“Discord is nothing but a two timing backstabber! If he truly did care for your people than he’d still be in control to this very day! He imprisoned you and claimed all the glory for himself!” Before she could go on, Tartarus growled in anger before blasting a wave of energy from his hammer at the changeling, sending the former queen crashing to the wall with incredible force.
“LIES! What you say is heresy! My people surely are ruling these lands under his rule!” Tartarus shouted as he approached the changeling in rage, aiming his hammer at her.
“N-no I’m not lying to you… If your kind was truly in control than I would at least know of your existence… Discord works with those wretched  princesses now like a mindless puppet for those ponies! He was even responsible for dethroning me from my own kingdom!” The Jiralhanae lowered his weapon, giving the changeling a curious look before growling.
“And why should I believe you?” He asked.
“Because I can show you with a projection of your so called ‘Prophets’ loyalty to you and your race!” She spat as her horn glowed, showing a projection above them of Discord hugging a yellow pegasus with long Pink mane and him with the ponies. What she was showing him was true as the Chrysalis took flight, leaving her former kingdom, vowing revenge upon them.
“Grrrr… THAT HERETIC!! He had deceived us!” He roared out, swinging his hammer at the wall, breaking a massive hole in the wall.
“The truth hurts doesn't? But I can promise you that you’ll have your revenge… Only if you serve me faithfully and I can promise you that your kind and my race shall rule all of Equestria for 1000 years!” She declared with smirk as her horn glowed once again, manipulating the beast’s mind with her magic. She didn’t need to control him like she did the others, all she needed was persuade the Jiralhanae with images of the two ruling the lands with an iron hoof.
“I shall serve you faithfully my queen… but before we can even think of taking Equestria we must find where that slithering snake is hiding my clan and ship!” He said, before exiting the cave with the changeling grinning in response.
“And where do we start looking? Shouldn’t we be heading back to my empire to conquer it?!” Chrysalis said, growling at the brute.
“I promise you my queen that we’ll reclaim your empire, but we alone can’t defeat your enemies if they outnumber us. My clan is large enough to conquer entire country in a matter of weeks and if Discord is truly working with those ponies than we’ll need time to plan due to his chaotic powers.” Tartarus explained as he headed off into the wood.
“Do you even know where your clan is?” She asked.
“There is only one place I know of that Discord could have hidden my ship and my clan and that is all the way in whitetail woods a three days trip! Hopefully we can find them there or at the very least find some clues there.” In hindsight it made sense to the former queen as she followed the brute into the wood. All she knew was that it was going to be a long journey ahead of them.

	
		Words of a Displaced


			Author's Notes: 
This took longer than it needed to and I'm sorry for the long wait guys. Now some of you have a few questions about why Suicune is here right now? Well I don't know if I've mentioned this, but this is connected to my story A New Destiny. Now that's out of the way I hope you guys enjoy this chapter and forgive me for this chapter being a bit.... short. The next chapter will be longer and will be posted hopefully soon.



Words of a Displaced

In the city of Canterlot, Princess Celestia stood out on her balcony, looking at the beautiful land of Equestria. Her beauty shone in the sunlight as she smiled brightly, most ponies say that she was unobtainable as a mate and the legendary pokemon agreed with that. His name was Lord Suicune, former ruler of the Displaced. He had been in Equestria for five months now and yet he wondered why Celestia had allowed him to stay? But regardless of the reason he has come to see her as a friend. Maybe even more.
“Celestia is there something wrong?” He asked, walking next the Sun Princess before sitting beside her. She couldn’t help but let out a sigh before turning to the displaced Pokemon.
“There’s nothing wrong Suicune, I was just wondering what lays in the future for the changeling race now that it’s under a new ruler.” She explained to him.
“Right, I believe the new ruler’s name is Thorax. He’s definitely changed since I saw him at the Crystal Empire.” Suicune said as Celestia nodded in response.
“Indeed he has as well as the rest of his kind. All except one of course…” 
“Chrysalis, yes I know, she’s still at large, but I can promise you that we’ll find her.” Suicune stated while placing his paw on her shoulder. She couldn’t help but smile back at her friend as a red tint of blush appeared on her cheeks.
“I know you will, but I fear what will happen if you do find her…”She said, turning towards the displaced who simply sighed.
“Celestia, I’ve been through hell and back deep within the Displaced and even though the scars from there remain, I’ll still continue to fight for what’s right.” He said, confidently as he smiled at the Sun Princess. “I promise that nothing bad will happen. Starlight and Sweetie Belle have agreed to go with me.”
After reassuring her, he gave her a friendly hug before saying goodbye, he soon left to find Chrysalis, leaving Celestia alone with her thoughts. ‘Suicune, please be safe… I love you.’



Whitetail Woods
“Urgh… How long until we arrive at this… Ship of yours?!” Chrysalis demanded as breathed heavily while Tartarus rolled his eyes at his new queen.
“The two of us should arrive at the sanctuary soon. ” He replied as he grinned at the changeling. The two have managed to make it to Whitetail Woods, destroying any Timberwolves or Manticores in sight. Although Chrysalis did wonder what was the brutes history with draconequus.
“Tartarus what is your history with Discord? Why did he lock you away?” She asked as the Jiralhanae paused before turning his head slightly towards the changeling.
“It’s a long story… There was a time when I wasn’t like this… A time where I was normal. I was an average human with the desire to make a difference in the world, but all of that changed when I had a dream of a mysterious being who offered me a chance to make the world different. And like a fool I trusted him and became this, leading a fleet with warriors to obey my beck and call. Eventually I made my way here to Equestria that was when I met the Prophet Discord.”

1000 Years Ago
“Tartarus we are approaching an unknown planet… Should we land ?” An Unggoy said turning towards the Chieftain who simply nodded in response. “All troops prepare yourselves as we enter the atmosphere.”
“We shall see if the inhabitants are capable of assisting us in returning us to Earth… I can’t stand being here in space anymore.” Tartarus growled as the Unggoy and Jiralhanae took a few steps back from the chieftain, frightened about what he may do if angered.
By the time the supercarrier had made it past the atmosphere something strange had occurred on the monitors. A small red dot was approaching their ship at rapid speed. “Sir there’s unknown object approaching our ship at an alarming rate. Should we prepare to fire?”
“No! I shall see what this thing is personally and dispose of it with my bare hands!” He growled as he lifted his hammer up and placed it on his shoulder. 
By the time they had exited the ship they noticed a strange creature standing on the outside of it. He had a multiple different body parts from various different creatures and while he was thin he resembled a serpent with chaotic abilities. “Good morrow, gents! It’s a pleasure to meet you all. I’m Discord. So what bring you all here?”
“We have traveled far across the galaxy and we seek to find our home Earth!” He growled at the draconequus who only grinned at the brute. Tartarus couldn’t put his finger on it, but something about this being felt ancient and powerful.
“Oh, I can help you and your people, but before you do. All of you have to do something for me.” Discord said with a smirk, with a snap of his fingers a map soon appeared in front of them. “You see I am in need of your assistance in disarming Equestria’s royal guard. That way we can conquer all of Equestria with no issues.”
“We?” Tartarus asked.
“Yes after all I’m sure your people are anxious to conquer another world? Is that not why you’re here?” He asked and even though Tartarus and his people have glassed other planets, yet he was inclined to listen to the draconequus. 
“I suppose we can help?” Tartarus replied, still unsure, but soon with a snap of his fingers, Discord appeared next to the brute.
“Now Tartarus I know you may have trust issues, but I can promise you that if you help me, I’ll guarantee that your people will rule this world with me!” He whispered as he placed a finger over the brutes head, slowly warping the Jiralhanae mind.
“Of course Prophet Discord.” He said bowing to the draconequus.

Present Time
“Now you know how the two of us met! Ever since then my people have battled the ponies for nearly a decade with ease. After that Discord promised to that once we awaken my people will have created a new world order. What’s worse is that a part of me knew something was up with that deceiver Discord and I failed to follow my instincts, but no more! I promise you Chrysalis… Once I’ve freed my clan I’ll help you reclaim your stolen kingdom. After that we’ll destroy Discord.” Tartarus promised the changeling queen who couldn’t help but give a genuine smile. Which was rare for the changeling queen.
‘Perhaps there’s still hope for me and my people. Tartarus is a reliable ally and if his armies are truly as powerful as he claimed then not only will I be in command of my hive, but our alliance will grant us ultimate power… and possibly the beginning of a new race of Changelings~’ As the two made their way through whitetail woods, Tartarus failed to notice the pink blush adorning the changeling queen's cheeks
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