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		Description

Twilight Sparkle comes across an old mare in Ponyville, that possess many magical objects. She sees a large black stone and is mystified by it. She could use a part of the stone to help Rarity finish a dress, so she steals a part of the stone from the mare. Ironically Rarity finished the dress, so she makes a necklace out the the stone for her friend. Twilight loves it, and she wants to know how she looks with it and her Element tiara on her. She puts them both on and falls into a coma. Upon waking from her coma she gets a letter from Celestia asking to visit her in Canterlot.
Upon arrival in Canterlot, Twilight notices much has changed since the royal wedding. Canterlot has several new districts and more guards. Then she learns about the military group protecting the city is on high alert due to a fear of an attack from the southern kingdom of Azmos. General Amani, the stallion in charge of the Canterlot military, seeks to change the order of the who rules.
Lastly a newly appointed Archangel known as Magus, insisting that the heavens should do what they can to find the stone that contains all the Evils and destroy it once and for all. Most of the Archangels have given up the search for the stone, as they believe its is dead. Magus goes off to find it on his own. On his arrival in Equestira, he gets far more than he ever expected.
A great evil approaches Equestira.
(My first Fic, so constructive criticism would be very helpful)
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		Chapter 1: The High Heavens



	“Twenty years since all of creation was threaten. Our arrogance was our downfall. Now all the towers rise once more, and the Crystal Arch gleams the light of hope. I gave up my immortality and my position as the symbol of Justice. Now Magus, you hold that power” said an old figure.
Magus rose from his meditation and replied, “ It's an honor my former commander. I don't believe I will be as great as you.”
“You have already accomplished so much in the past decade. You assembled the next generation of the Horadrium, and formed the League of Honor. Both made of the best mortals, and willing to fight evil wherever it strikes.” replied the man.
“Thank you Tyrael. Not much has been needed of either since, all the lords of Hell are contained in the Black Soulstone, so all the demonic hordes have no leadership and mostly quarrel with one another.” said Magus.
Magus walked over to the balcony, he gazed out in Heaven. Its tall white structures, trimmed with gold shined in the sun. Tyrael walked next to him.
“ I still feel troubled that we have not found the Black Soulstone since we threw the Prime Evil's body off the Crystal Arch.” said Magus.
“That is indeed troubling, the nephalem have assisted us in the search of the stone. It seems the stone disappeared from all realms of existence.” said Tyrael.
“ During my meditations, I can sense the power of any presence, angel and demon. The soulstone would still have small traces of the Evils, but I believe it is not on Sanctuary,” said Magus, “Tyrael could the soulstone have fallen onto another realm.”
Tyreal turned away from the vista, “It may be possible Magus, but I'm not sure. Even Imperius and most of the Council  have given up on the search for the stone.”
“Just as we all had given up on the search for the one who betrayed you at Bastion's Keep” replied Magus sharply.
Tyrael turned at Magus and pointed at him,” Twenty years is a long time to search for one mortal. Most likely she has died of age.” He lowered his arm and looked towards the ground. Magus approached him and put his hand on Tyrael's shoulder. “I'm sorry Magus, if only I knew what she was truly up too, I could have stopped the Heavens from being attacked and saved on old friend.”
“It was all our fault. As you said before, our arrogance, and our reluctance to take action after the Worldstone was destroyed lead to this” said Magus, “ I should have came and helped you and the nephalem destroy the last Evils.”
Tyrael looked back up,” Thank you Magus, but you would have been much better here. It was you who lead a group of angels to defend several chapels during the Prime Evil's attack.”
Magus walked over to the balcony and remembered that day. He was meditating in the gardens, when he felt a large demonic presence enter Heaven. Next he heard a loud roar, and the Gates of Heaven crumbling. He gathered all the angels he could and they defended whatever they could. The forces of Hell kept pouring in. He was losing angels left and right as the demons and even their fallen brothers kept coming. The one moment that still haunts him was the sight of the Prime Evil as he pushed on to the Crystal Arch. In that moment he made eye contact with him. The Evil just walked on towards the Crystal Arch, as he fought his minions.
“Your actions that day saved many lives. That is why you were voted to be my successor as Arc Angel of Justice.” 
Magus remembers that day too. He remembers standing in the Council's chamber. Imperius, Itherael, Auriel, and Tyrael standing over him. “ Do you Magus, take on the responsibilities of being the Archangel of Justice, and will you defend the High Heavens and Sanctuary from the forces of Hell.” said Imperius.”It would be my honor to be a member of the Angiris Council” replied Magus. “ Welcome Magus, Archangel of Justice.” stated Auriel. He walked out of the chamber to a hall of angels saluting him, and out to a crowed that cheered for him. The defender of the Heavens is now a leader among all.
“I still have those memories fresh in my head Tyrael. Just like back when I severed under you in the Eternal Conflict.” said Magus.
“Those times will most certainly be remembered.” said Tyrael with a smile.
Then a messenger flew up to the balcony, “ Archangel Magus and Tyrael, Imperius requests your audience in the Council chambers.”
“ What is this about messenger?” asked Magus
“ You will know at the meeting, I was told only to tell you and Tyrael,” said the messenger.
“Good work messenger, come Tyrael. Let us see what Imperius wants.” said Magus. He took off towards the Council chamber.
“Will you need any help Tyrael?” asked the messenger.
“No need, I can walk there.” said Tyrael.
Magus flew though the towers of Heaven with lighting speed. Soon he was at the Council building. He landed and entered the chamber. Shortly after he arrived, Tyrael showed up and took his spot. Imperius looked around and saw the entire body was present. He approached the front of his seat to address the Council.
“Today my fellow Archangels I  bring very good news. I've declared that our conflict with the hordes of Hell are over,” said Imperius, “ since the Lords of Hell have been permanently vanquished and any demons left on the nephalem world are unorganized and can be easily be taken care of the League of Valor. Our involvement in fighting will now close.”
Magus quickly rose up from his seat and shouted, “Imperius what about the Black Soulstone, it still contains the Evils, and we have still not found it.”
Imperius pointed at him and replied,” Hold your thoughts Magus, even though you are new to the Council that doesn't mean you can speak out of term.”
“My apologies, but I still think before we can declare the end of our involvement, we must make sure the Black Soulstone is destroyed.” said Magus.
“Magus, the Black Soulstone still contains the Evils, but after Diablo's attack, most of the power of the stone was used. When his body was thrown off Heaven, even if the stone survived the impact on whatever world it landed on, it would only put off a faint essence. Plus it would have to take someone with extreme power to even give it a spark. Reviving one Evil takes much power, but to revive them all would take the power in our Crystal Arch.” said Itherael.
Magus lowered his head. He had just only been placed as the Archangel of Justice, and already he would be spending the rest of time doing nothing.
“ I know it pains you Magus, but you have already fought in many battles, maybe it is time for all of us to rest.” said Auriel gently.
Magus raised his head. He walked to the center of the chamber. “I will still try to find the Black Soulstone. For as long as it still exists I will not rest. I will find it and I will bring justice to all the Lords of Hell and the one who betrayed Tyrael. If I must do this alone, then so be it. I only have the rest of time.”
“Please Magus, don't go mad like Malthael,” said Tyrael, “ A divided Council is what allowed Diablo to attack Heaven.”
Magus couldn't take it anymore, he turned around and left the chamber. Tyrael went after him until he heard Imperius' voice, “ Let him go Tyrael, he will learn soon enough.”
In his study, Magus looked though all his books. He read all the ones he had on the history of the Sin War, knowledge of all demonic artifacts, the histories of the Evils, and all the possible dark cults that still may lurk in Sanctuary. He grew restless, and stormed out of his study and out to his garden. He looked at his flowers, the small pond that had several fish swimming around it, the small tree with a roundish red fruit. He sat under his tree and prepared himself to meditate.
“I will meditate until I feel the essence of a demon.” said Magus. 
He took a deep breath and went in to his meditated state.

	
		Chapter 2: Another Sunny Day



The sun rose over the horizon to light up a small town. Its citizens wake up an greet one another. The stores open up, the young head off to school, and the birds chirp away. One citizen opens her door, gives a yawn, and looks on to what a beautiful day it is. “Spike!” she called out, “ It's time to go over to Rarity's.”
“Hold on Twilight, I just want to find my best tie.” said Spike searching though his ties. He finds a blue one and asks Twilight, “ You think she will like my blue one or my green one, or how bout my red one?”
“Spike, its not like your deciding the fate of the galaxy here. Just pick one and go, otherwise we'll be behind schedule.” said Twilight.
Spike grunted for a bit, then he decided to pick the green one. He then jumped on Twilight's back. Twilight trotted though Ponyville, until she was stopped by Pinkie Pie. Pinkie jumped in front of her. 
“ Hi Pinkie,” said Twilight
“Twilight, have you seen the new ponies in town!?” said Pinkie with a jitter. 
“No, I haven't Pinkie,” replied Twilight.
“You should go see them, they are a bunch of unicorns just like you! I have to go throw them a party! Will you be there?” said Pinkie.
“I'll go stop by them then.” said Twilight.
Pinkie ran off to Sugarcube Corner to prepare for the party. Twilight walked over to where unicorns have set up. When she got there, there was a huge crowed of ponies. Spike suggested that they should come back after they go to Rarity's, but Twilight wanted to see these unicorns. She read about them in one of her many history books in the library. She knows the unicorns must be from the East Canal for a few reasons: 1. They are almost never seen past the Razortooth River. 2. Whenever they are past they Razortooth River they sell the best magic items. 3. Everypony wants those items.
She has also read about their history that they have a temple that contains something of knowledge. She hopes that they will allow her to go to the temple and see it. To her these ponies are like Rainbow Dash's Wonderbolts.
She weaves through the crowed the best she could. She could see them in their purple robes, trimmed with various colors, each signifying ranks. She saw blue which meant a peon, red for students, yellow for teachers, and there she saw the mare with gold. Gold signified a grandmaster. If there is one pony she had to talk to it was her. The mare had strange markings on her robe, and the markings were on their wagons too. Twilight tried her best to get close, but she was getting shoved by other ponies. She kept trying until she figured she try another time. Weaving out of the crowed, she had her head down because she felt disappointed. She let out a sigh, and she bumped into something.
“I'm sorry!” she quickly yelped.
She looked at who she bumped into. It was a light brown coat unicorn, she had a red jewel necklace around her neck and wore a red hood. The mare look aged as she got back up on her feet. She looked at Twilight with a scorn look.
“That's okay dearie,” she said calmly dropping her look,”you were just not paying attention”
“It was my bad, I'm just down at the moment,” said Twilight
“Why is that?” the mare asked.
Twilight looked over to the crowed, “I just didn't get to see the unicorns from the East. I wanted to ask them some questions, and buy some of their magic objects.”
“If you want some magic objects, I have many for sale in my wagon. Some of them are just as good as what those unicorns have,” said the mare, “ If you want to stop by it would please my old heart.”
“I'll certainly come by, but let me first find my friend Spike,” said Twilight,”SPIKE!”
She looked though the crowed for the little purple dragon. She immediately jolted when she saw him run out of the crowed.
“Jeez Twilight, thanks for leaving me in there.” said Spike.
“I'm sorry Spike, but I'm going to see what this unicorn's store, so you can just go straight to Rarity's.” replied Twilight.
“Fine. Are you going to be there after you're done looking.” said Spike.
“I promise Spike,” said Twilight.
Spike walked towards Rarity's house, leaving Twilight to see what the old mare had for sale. The old mare took her to the wagon, and they both walked inside. Twilight was instantly amazed. She felt like a filly in a candy store. There was some very old looking books that could contain history, or ancient magic spells. There were some old robes that looked like they would fit a really tall pony.  Magical wands and scepters decorated the shelves. Then something caught her eye. She looked at a table and there sat a large stone. Broken in a few pieces, and it was so dark, she could see the reflection  of everything in it. She put her face close to it and saw her reflection. Next she picked up one of the shards and accidentally cuts herself. She lets you a little yelp, and the old mare come right to her.
“Awww, poor thing cut herself. Don't worry I have something to wrap it up in.” the old mare said.
She wrapped up the cut. Twilight asked,”Is there a story behind that stone?”
“It once had great power inside it. I saw it when it was all one piece.” 
“Why did it break?”
“If fell from a great height. Fools shoved it right off with the man who was carrying it. I was able to find the stone as it is now, but I never found the man.” she said with a tear dropping from her eye.
“What is a man?” asked Twilight.
The mare sniffled, and between sniffs she said,”I'm sorry...I meant stallion...I travel around much...many different pony languages.”
“Interesting. Was this stallion very important to you?” Twilight asked.
“He was. He was the father of my first daughter.” said the mare.
“How many children did you have?”
“Two...just two. If I have one great regret is that I was never there to raise both of them.”
“Was he able to raise them?”
“My second daughter never knew who he was. Her life will be much better not knowing. However my first daughter learned who he was, and she w-w-wa-a-a...” at that moment the mare broke down in tears. Twilight watched for a moment, and then she gave her a hug.
“That must be horrible thing to think about.” said Twilight.
“I mostly want to forget about what happened that day. I have to thank you Twilight, I haven't been able to really talk to anyone about anything.” said the old mare.
“I'm glad hear your story,” said Twilight,” I'd love to stay longer, but I do have to get to my friend Rarity. I'll stop by soon though.”
“You're welcome anytime,” said the mare.
Twilight was just out the door, when she turned around and asked,” Oh before I go, can I know your name?”
“My name is Adria.”
“Thank you Adira,”
As Twilight left for Rarity's. The piece of stone on the table that had her blood on it, emitted a small glow, and some smoke.

	
		Chapter 3:Don't Misuse



Opening the to to Rarity's, Twilight sees one heck of a scene. Fabric is everywhere, jewels scattered across the floor, then she sees spike holding arm fulls of sewing supplies. Rarity came running across the room. She was in a giant rush.
“Oh thank Celestia your here Twilight, I'm running very behind on an order of dresses. The place is a mess! THEN THE WORST POSSIBLE THING HAPPENED!” said Rarity.
“What is that?” asked Twilight.
“I ran out of onyx crystals for this one dress. I know I have more somewhere, but this place is such a wreck. I could use all the help I could get at the moment.” replied Rarity.
“I'll help organize all the fabric, and jewels. Maybe we will find the other onyx crystals when this place is much more...cleaner.” said Twilight.
“OH THANK YOU!!!” Rarity yelled giving her friend a hug. She ran right back to her sewing machine. 
Twilight began working on organizing the fabric. Sorted each one by color, and quality of the fabric. Next came the jewels, rubies, sapphires, emeralds, topaz, all went into their own boxes on shelves. Spike walked over to Twilight with his arm loads of stuff.
“Rarity, what color are onyx jewels suppose to be?” asked Twilight.
“Black. Please tell me you found them.” said Rarity.
“Not yet, but I do know someone who has a large black crystal-like thing, and there are smaller pieces to it,” said Twilight,” I can go see if she will let me have some.”
“Twilight, can you first...” said Spike before Twilight ran out the door. He was losing his grip on all the stuff he was carrying, and collapsed.
“Aww Spike.” said Rarity.
Twilight ran to Adria's wagon. She knocked on the door. She was greeted by her old smile.
“Twilight, back so soon, come in.” said Adria very comforting.
They walked into the wagon, and sat down in the center. Twilight looked at the black stone, it would be perfect for the dress. It was actually shinier than most of the jewels Rarity had too.
“Adira I was wondering if I could use a part of that stone to help my friend finish this one dress she is making. She is really far behind, and we can't find any more onyx crystals and...”
“I'm sorry but I can't.”
“Why is that? Isn't the stone dead?”
“Just because the stone is dead, doesn't mean I can just give pieces away. This stone has historic value. It once contain some the the greatest power in all of creation!”
Twilight was disappointed. The stone is dead, why is she holding on to it, she thought. This put in between a rock and a hard place. Either steal the stone to help her friend Rarity, who she's been friends with for years, or do nothing to help a friend she just met. As Adria went on about the stone, 
Twilight backed up slowly to the stone, and used her tail to grab a small piece of the stone. I'm sorry,but Rarity needs my help. I'll just have to put some onyx there when I find some. After all they both look the same, thought Twilight to herself. 
“I understand what the stone means to you Adria, I'll stop by again later.” said Twilight
“Thank you for coming by again, you're welcome here anytime.” said Adria.
Twilight left Adira's and went back to Rarity's. She used her magic to hold the piece of the stone in front of her. The piece she got looked like a star. She wasn't sure if the stone could be places as it is, otherwise Rarity can cut it the way she needs it. Opening Rarity's door, she finds that the dress that needed the onyx stone was complete, and all the other dresses were finished too.
“You're done Rarity?” ask Twilight.
“Yep. I found the extra box of onyx crystals I found in Sweete Bell's room, I completed the dress, and after that nightmare was over, the other dresses were much easier to do compared to that one.” said Rarity.
“We'll I got this one crystal over here.” said Twilight lifting the crystal. Upon seeing it Rarity ran over to it, took it from Twilight and began examining it. She has never seen anything like it. It was purely black. 
“For your efforts in helping make this place spiffier. I'll make a necklace out of this for you.” said Rarity.
“Thanks Rarity, but I ha-...”
“No, no,no Twilight, I must insist.” said Rarity.
Rarity went right to work on the necklace, she found the stone was uncut-table, so she put it around a sliver border and added the two necklace strings on it. When it was done, she put it on Twilight.
“It looks marvelous!” said Rarity.
“Kinda looks like its in the shape of your cutie mark Twilight.” pointed out Spike. 
Twilight looked at the necklace and at her flank, it did was nearly shaped like her mark.
“I should go see how I look when I have my Element tiara on with this necklace,” said Twilight,”Thanks Rarity.”
Twilight and Spike left Rarity's and headed back to the library. After seeing how the necklace looked on her, she forgot that the stone was stolen. She was briskly walking towards the library, when she was stopped by three small fillies. They yelled out for her, and ran over to her. It was no other than the three Cutie Mark Crusaders; Applebloom, Scootaloo, and Sweetie Bell.
“Wow Twilight, that necklace is really neat.” said Applebloom in excitement.
“My sister probably made the necklace part, but where did you get that stone?” asked Sweetie Bell.
“I can't tell you about where I got the stone,” said Twilight. She felt some guilt. “So where are you girls off to?”
“We are going on a epic camping trip, in the woods.” said Scootaloo assertively.
“Are you sure you three are allow to go in the woods alone,” said Twilight.
“We are big girls Twilight. We can handle ourselves.” replied Applebloom.
“Well you three should be going,” said Twilight.
The three fillies walked away, each one talking about how fun they're going to have in the woods. Now Twilight continued towards the library. She speed up her pace. She look great in her Element tiara, and looks great in the necklace. Now I know how Rarity feels about fashion, she thought. Finally she reaches the front door, and barges right on in. Using her magic, she grabs the book where she keeps her element jewelery. Opens the book to find it sitting right there. Takes it over the mirror. Hovers it over her head, and slowly places it on her head.
“Oooooooooo, I can't wait to see how these look together. I'll be a star at the next Gala! We'll I'll be looking great in any formal event.” said Twilight. She places it on her head, gives a big smile. Then the black stone gave of several red ember glows. Twilight felt her eyelids growing heavy, and fell into a comatose state.

	
		Chapter 4: In Terror



She awoke in the middle of nowhere. It was a desert, the ground was dried and cracked, riddles with several strange markings. It was dark with a thick haze of fog. She stood up, and walked around.
“IS ANYPONY AROUND!” she yelled. No answer. “HELLO!”. Still no answer. She walked toward what she thought was east. It was difficult to see though the thick haze. She tried using her magic to make a light. It helped her see better. She stopped right at the edge of a cliff. She shot a magic bolt to see how far it went down. It kept going, going, until she couldn't see it anymore. She turned around and saw some blue lights in front on her. She looked up and saw more of them. Then she heard a growl.
“You dare bring light here” said the entity.
“I don't think you want to help me get back to Ponyville?” replied Twilight scared.
The large being then lashed at her with one of its arms. Twilight dodge it, and ran under it. The being used it's tail to trip her. Twilight hit the ground and rolled on her back. She saw one of its claws come right at her. Quickly rolling away she dodge it, got back on her feet and made a mad dash away. The being took it's claw out of the ground and stuck it back in. Twilight saw several black markings lay over the ground, and soon giant bone cages appeared from under them. She looked down and saw the markings under her. Before she could react, a cage appeared from under the ground. Then the being appeared right in front of her. It took one of it's arms back, and swung it forward. Twilight teleports from the cage behind the being. 
“WHO IN CELESTIA ARE YOU!!!! WHY ARE YOU WANTING TO KILL ME!!” Twilight yelled at the being.
The demon in one quick swipe, grabbed Twilight, and raised her to eye level. 
“I am your worst fears, hatreds, pains, sins, nightmares, lies, and  your destruction.” said the demon.
“Where am I?” asked Twilight.
“This is my realm. For long I've been trapped here,” answered the being,”Only terror lives here.”
“So I'm not in Equestria anymore?”
“Equestria,hmmmm, that realm has never experienced true evil.”
“I have faced many villains there, the terror of Nightmare Moon, the twisted of Discord, and the deceptiveness of Queen Chrysalis. My friends and I use the Elements of Harmony to send them away.”
“You don't know true evil,” said the being, “All beings of creation are capable of evil, but only a few are truly evil. We demons are true evil. Mortals can be good, but also even the purest can be corruptible. You are capable of being evil.”
“I will never become evil demon.” snapped Twilight.
“So says all mortals who believe that they cannot be tempted. I will show you some evil, mortal.”
The demon opened a portal and though they went. Inside there was a world, full of fires, darkness, bloodshed, and many unaccountable horrors. They saw a city being siege by a large army of demons. They watched from above, as the defenders of the city clashed with the attackers.
“Why are they attacking their own city?” asked Twilight.
“One of my brethren betrayed us all to fill his thirst for power. The Lesser Evils fought to see which one would rule Hell. They rebelled against the leaders and we slaughtered each other for years.” explained the demon.
“I wonder if Celestia knows anything about this?” said Twilight, 
The sound of that name angered the demon. Its growing tired of hearing that name over and over. It put a squeeze on Twilight. Tighter and Tighter its grip got.
“If I hear that name one more time, I will break your BONES!” screamed the demon.
“I can't bre-e...” said Twilight gasping for air.
The demon loosened his grip. Twilight took several large breaths. Before Twilight could think of anything, she was laid out on her stomach, on the demon's palm. It took it's long claw and touched her on the neck. It was a burning sensation. Twilight let out a scream. It was very painful. It felt like a huge needle was being stuck through her, while being washed in hydrogen peroxide. The claw was lifted and it left a mark under her mane. Then the demon took his claw and touched her on her horn. The demon took a breath and soon Twilight's eye's felt heavy. She fell asleep, and faded from the demon's claws. 
“There is great power in her. I feel like I know it all too well.”
In Adria's wagon, she notice the Black Soulstone was once again putting out smoke. She looked as the ember lights came back to life.
Adira said,"The Black Soulstone is..."
"ALIVE ONCE AGAIN!" said Magus. He rose from his meditation and wrote a message. He ordered a messenger to deliver it to the leader of the League of Valor. He said to himself, "The powers of hell now lie in the realm of Equestria. I will find the stone and destroy it before any evil is unleased." He leaped from his garden and flew towards the realm.

	
		A Letter From Celestia



Twilight woke from her comatose state, to be surrounded by all her friends. She could slowly hear what sounded like Applejack yelling that her eyes are moving. In her blurred vision she could make out what looked like Rainbow Dash looking at her, moving her lips. It was probably, "Wake up egg head,". She soon got control of her muscles. She moves her arms to help lift herself off the bed. As her vision kept making progress on clearing up, she saw Pinkie jumping up and down and Fluttershy at the edge of the bed, with a worried look on her that slowly went away.
With one breath Twilight said." What happened?"
"Sug, Spike found you laying on the floor when he came back from Rarity's." said Applejack.
"Yeah, we tried shaking you, pouring some water on you, even Pinkie's instruments couldn't wake you up." said Rainbow Dash.
" I just had the strangest dream." mumbled Twilight.
" I don't think that's possible Twilight, the doctor says you were completely out, the only reason they did not declare you dead, was your breathing." said Rarity.
"Doctor? I'm in the hospital?" said Twilight. She looked around and saw medical equipment. She looked at herself and found a green gown on her.
"Where's my necklace?" asked Twilight.
" It's over here," said Pinkie, " So is your tiara, look what happens when I put them close together."
Pinkie took the necklace and the Element close together. The necklace would light up ember red, and the Element would give off several sparks. She kept on bringing them close and far apart. Twilight heard a voice in her head ,"You tell her to stop doing that or I will," . 
"Pinkie stop that!" yelled Twilight. Her friends gave her some concerning looks. Pinkie put the necklace and the tiara away.  Then Applejack pulled out a letter for Twilight from her hat.
"You got a letter from Celestia." said Applejack handing it over to her.
Twilight took the letter and unrolled it. 

Dear Twilight Sparkle
Hopefully you received this letter soon. I would like you to visit me in Canterlot. I'm undergoing much stress nowadays. Canterlot has been under threats from the southern kingdom, and I have my military advisers putting constant pressure on me to give them more control of the city. Their leader is menacing to me, but the citizens love him. I need someone I know to talk to, someone I can trust. All of the royalty is under a ton of stress. I'm rarely out of the castle. Please come soon.
Your teacher,
Princess Celestia  
"The princess wants me to visit her." said Twilight laying down the paper.
"Well you should go visit her. After the coma, you should go on a little vacation." said Fluttershy.
"I heard they have huge changes in security, even more than there was at the royal wedding." replied Rainbow Dash.
The door open and a nurse stuck her head out to say that visiting hours are over. Twilight's friends all said their farewells, and hope she gets well soon. When they all leave and shut the door, Twilight put her head back down on the pillow. Out of the corner of her eye she sees the necklace shifting around. The lights went out and a blue flame was floating above the necklace.
"This is getting really strange. I must be having a reaction to whatever the doctors are giving me here." said Twilight quietly.
"SILENCE!" said the flame, "I will warn you one last time to not have that blasted harmony near me, or I will kill everyone you know!"
"Who are you?" asked Twilight.
"I'm the not you should not be concerned about who I am. You should be finding out who you are."
"I know who I am."
"When you go to Canterlot, you will find out."
The necklace lifted itself from the air and it strung itself around Twilight's neck. Twilight looking down at the necklace said," What does that mean?"
"You will find out soon enough. Now sleep."
The blue flame went out. Twilight eyes grew heavy, she put her head on the pillow, and went into a deep sleep.
High up in the sky of Equestria sits the high city of Canterlot. It crown jewel of Equestiran authority, and a symbol of the achievements of ponykind. In the highest castle, lives Celestia, the ruler of all of Equestria. Or so it seems, as Equestria starts to defy her rule, and oppose her rule. She wants to be a kind ruler, not some dictator that ruthlessly kills in order to keep her subjects in line. When she was angry she was unopposed, but after the wedding incident, many couldn't take her seriously. She stares down into the city, there are far more guards watching the people, the military forces are stationed all over the Canterlot area. The more she looks at the once beautiful city, it makes her think of a fortress. The times have been hard on her too. She hasn't seen Luna in a year, hasn't been out of the castle in a month, not even out of Canterlot in over 15 months. Her niece Cadence and husband Shining Armor, have been busy dealing with General Amani. General Amani came into power when he led a counterattack on the Changelings. He became very popular among the people of Canterlot. Everyday he seems to grow in popularity, and gains power.
"My Highness General Amani, wishes to speak with you." said one of her royal guards.
Celestia sighed,"Let him in,"
The door opened and through it came a large battle-harden stallion. The General had his black and red colored armor on with his rather extravagant helmet that looked like a dragon head. He had a few scars on his lavender colored face. He walked up to Celestia and bowed his head. He was followed by one other stallion. This one was younger, had a short brown mane, a flawless face and he was toned. 
"My Celestia, I bring news that is of concern for the Crystal Empire. Azmos has just declared their separation from us. My intelligence agents are telling me of a possible sneak attack. With your permission, my soldiers will be allowed to do background checks, searches as needed to find any spies that have infiltrated us." said General Amani.
"Have you asked permission from the ruling family?" asked Celestia.
"They declined," replied Amani.
"Then my answer is also no. Let Azmos separate, after all it would be ideal to allow the empire to disperse. They rise and fall. I have ruled for thousands of years, maybe it is time for change." said Celestia.
The response wasn't what the General wanted. The other stallion walked up and stated, " So that's it. The great Crystal Empire will crumble and you will let it happen just like that. I thought you were aggressive Celestia."
"Who are you to speak?" said Celestia angry.
"I'm Major Copperleg. Current commander of Canterlot 17th battalion and commander of Canterlot Customs." replied the stallion.
"I think it is time we leave Major." said Amani.
The two officers left the room. Celestia turned back to her view of the city. Watching it change more and more.
______________________________________

"Why are you alive again?" said Adria to herself. She examined the stone extensively. The ember glows, and smokes as it did before. She could not think of any possible way to explain it. She gave it a burst of magic, and the stone began flickering. The candle went out in the wagon, and a blue flame appeared on top of the stone. The flame the spoke to her.
"We meet once again my former servant."said the flame.
"My lord you are alive?" asked Adria dumbfounded. She looked though a few books to see if there was any possible explanation on how the souls are able to speak outside of the soulstone.
Yes, I live, but I'm still trapped within the stone. I'm surprised my former servant that you are on this world. I guess you had to start over new since the Heavens and the nephalem were hunting you down.  said the flame.
Adria looked up from her book. She closed it and told the flame," Will you still need my assistance my lord. I maybe able to find a way for you to walk in this world."
"I have no use for you anymore. You have served your purpose. I have found a new servant. This one is far  more powerful. I just have to wear away their mind. I still have much to do in order to achieve."
Before Adria could respond to that, the flame went out. She started packing up several bags. Throwing several books, maps, and a few items. She walked out of her wagon looked at the night sky. " Hopefully he will listen."

	
		Canterlot has changed



	Twilight was released from the hospital in the morning. She walked back to her house to grab some of her stuff to pack for the trip. Then she went to the train station, bought a ticker, and waited for her train to arrive for boarding. She fiddled with the necklace as she waited. Is this thing really talking to me? I don't think so. However, the nightmare I had a couple days ago felt very real. Are there forces beyond everypony's control? Or have I truly gone crazy.Then her train arrived and the passengers exited the train. Twilight boarded the train. She found a seat by the window, and stared at the countryside. It's grassy fields, few trees standing tall, and flowers blooming. Maybe some time with the Princess will heal me.The train engine started, and away it went. The conductor came down the isles asking for tickets. Twilight showed him hers and he punched it. After he went down the car, he went to the front of and got on the intercom. He told everypony that it will be about a four hour train ride to Canterlot. Twilight looked out the window once again, and took a nap. 
"Twilight."said a voice.
Twilight lifted her head, slowly opened her eyes. The voice called for her again, "Twilight". When she fully opened her eyes, she saw it was dark outside. She looked around her and there was nopony around. The train was full when she got on. It was about ten in the morning when she boarded. She called out to see if there was a pony around. She walked towards the front of the car, she passed a seat, and the voice called for her again. She looked behind her and saw a hooded stranger. It wore a black robe that completely covered it. It's face was also covered. It rose from the seat and walked toward the back of the car. Twilight was stunned, it walked on two legs? She has never seen anything that walked on two legs that wasn't a dragon. She asked the stranger, "Are you some kind of dragon?"
The stranger stopped, turned to her, and slowly walked towards her. As the figure got larger, and larger, Twilight began to  feel a shiver down her spine. It stopped in front of her. In a calm voice it said, " No I am not a dragon nor am I of this world. You on the other hand, seem to be of two."
"Two what?" asked Twilight.
"In you city of Canterlot, you will find out about your past." said the stranger.
"I do know my past, I was born in Canterlot, I went to school at Celestia's School for the Gifted Unicorns, after that I was sent to Ponyville." exclaimed Twilight.
"Revelations will come soon." said  the stranger.
Twilight walked closer to him,"What will be revealed? What are you hiding? Most of all who are you!?"
"I need your cooperation in order to do that."
"If I can get some answers, I'll do anything."
The stranger lifted one of the sleeves, and touched Twilight's horn. Twilight felt a sting on the back of her neck. Next came a pain so intense she fell to the floor, and laid in a kind of hypnosis state."Mortal, you have been told many lies. Some may damage your relationships with all you know. I will help you restore your memories, but I will need time as your mind has been tampered with by a strong force. It is very powerful. After your memories have been restored, you will become my servant for eternity. It is only a fair trade for the truth. Your mind will not remember anything that has happened now. I believe that you have your princess to go see." 
Twilight awoke from her sleep. The conductor said on the intercom that they have reached Canterlot. Twilight quickly got up and exited from the car. When she looked at Canterlot, she notice some huge changes since the royal wedding. There are several large gates, more guards, and lines of ponies going through a checkpoint. Their bags are being looked though, they have state their business in Canterlot. Gee I remembered when anypony could just go into Canterlot no questions asked,thought Twilight. She walked toward the line for the checkpoint, when she was approached by a tall, brown mane stallion. 
"Who are you?" asked Twilight/
"I am Major Copperleg, current commanding officer of Canterlot customs. What is your business here?" the stallion stated.
"I am Twilight Sparkle. I'm here on the request of Princess Celestia." replied Twilight.
Major Copperleg snorted, "The Princess you say, well can you show me proof."
Twilight turned around and looked for the letter the Princess sent her. Major Copperleg stared at her. He soon licked his lips at the sight he saw. Her rear end moving around as she's looking though the bags. His mind soon began thinking of the one thing all stallions want. He hatched a plan. Say she has to come with him to his office, he would pretend like he is doing some official work, then lock his office, overpower her, then begin dominating her. It was an easy in-out plan. Then he could just send her away saying he was denied entrance, or kill her. Nopony would ever know.
"Here I found my letter from her." said Twilight.
The Major examined it, and then told her,"I'm sorry that is not sufficient enough, you will have to come with me to my office."
"But..."
"I'm just making sure I do my job right. Now come with me."
Then a voice shouted, "NO SHE'S COMING WITH ME."
The Major looked around and said,"Who's authority?"
A blue maned stallion in purple armor walked towards them, " On authority of the Captain of the Royal Guard, current co-ruler of the Crystal Empire, and her brother."
"SHINING ARMOR!!!" yelled Twilight. She ran over to her brother. She gave him a hug, and told him, " I've missed you so much!"
"I miss you too sis, hey I'll take you up to the palace." said Shinning Armor," Plus I'll get you past this ridiculous security."
The Major grunted as the two walked away. "I'll get you somehow." said Major Copperleg under his breath, "Somehow."
----------------

Shining Armor took his little sister to the palace. The palace stood tall above all the changes that have happened in Canterlot. It was the one place Twilight could recognize. They entered the palace doors, and were greeted by the maids of the palace. Shining Armor ordered them to take Twilight's bags over to the guest bedroom. He walked Twilight out to their garden. The garden was full of life. Trees that grew all sorts of fruits, flowers of many colors. Bird houses scattered all around, as many flew around the oasis of beauty. In the center of the garden was a table, and there sat an alicorn enjoying her tea.
"Ahh, my wonderful husband and my sister in law." said the alicorn.
"Cadence, it's sooo good to see you again." said Twilight in joy. She ran over to the table, and took a seat. Then Shining Armor sat next to his wife.
"It's been a long time Twilight. How have you been?" asked Cadence sipping her tea.
"Well if you should know. I have still been learning about the magic of friendship. There's been some good times, like when Fluttershy and Applejack tried to herd some cows. Then Rainbow Dash tired to get Spike to toughen up and they did a boxing match against Pinkie Pie. Spike lost." said Twilight.
"When did you get that mark on your neck?" asked Cadence.
"What mark?" asked Twilight.
Shining Armor walked over to her and raised her mane up, Cadence held up a small mirror, and there it was a black mark. 
Twilight said,"That must be a burn mark."
"A rather unusual burn mark. Almost looks like a tattoo." said Shining Armor putting down her hair.
"You know I would never get a tattoo," said Twilight, " I have a few questions about the changes here in Canterlot though."
Cadence let out a slight sign,"Yes, much here in Canterlot has changed. One of our generals, General Amani, has been demanding more and more control of security here in Canterlot. We've already allowed him to set up customs checkpoints at the entrance of the city. Also he has built a fortress in front of Canterlot for anypony traveling on foot to go through. He wanted to do the same for the railway, but it would have been far too expensive. Celestia hasn't been herself lately. I'm worried about my aunt."
"Times have only been getting harder on us. The military has been rallying behind Amani, and even some of the guard has been seeing him as the true protector of Canterlot. The threats from the south of an attack haven't been good for us either." said Shining Armor.
"Have you guys tired starting a family?" asked Twilight.
"With all that's been going on around here Twilight, I don't see that happening for a while." replied Shining Armor, "Hopefully we can start when all this political nonsense is done. I'd let the southern kingdom separate from us if it meant that we could settle down. If they want to be off on their own, then so be it."
----------------

Later that night, the citizens of Ponyville all ran outside to see a spectacle. 
"Look at the falling star!" yelled one citizen. They all stood there amazed by the star. It shined brightly through the night. It flew over the Everfree forest and into the high mountains. As fast as it came by, the star was gone.
At the crater of the falling star, stood a figure. The figure made an giant hole on the ground. It rose slowly, and then it stretched out it's wings, and flew out of the crater up to the peak of the mountain. Looking across the land the figure said to itself, "I have arrived."

	