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		Description

An ordinary person has tragically lost his life during his time of being in an unwanted city. Since then, his soul's been reincarnated for not one time, but sadly 10 times of each bodies as his unfortunate life grew worse and worse, including of dying at the young age. Before his tenth body would die from a cruel death, an unexpected ally has saved his life and flung him to a ritual portal. Hoping this poor soul can finally find peace for the first time instead of whatever hell he's been through. Although, how long will his peace last when his dark horrifying past would soon arrive in Equestria?
(An RGRE story.)
Extra characters; Starlight Glimmer, Trixie Lulamoon, Cadence, Spitfire, and others.
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		Prologue: Peace at last. . .?



???POV:
Huff. . . . . Huff. . . . . Huff. . . . . At this rate, we can't escape them forever.
"Sheila, cast up another barrier!"
"Don't have to tell me twice!"
I glace to see her casting a powerful barrier, good. This should slow them down.
We ran and saw our pursuers attacking the barrier, attempting to break it down.
"They're getting away!"
"Split up, kill them all if you have to! We need to kill him now!"
"FOR PEACE AND JUSTICE OF OUR GOVERNMENT!!!"
We've end up climbing a huge mountain and seeing no pursuers yet.
Eventually, we found a hidden cave to hide in as my team creates another barrier. We can't exactly hide & run all day with an injured wanted boy on our backs, but I thought of an idea for us.
"Amira, Keaton, Sheila, buy me some time."
"Please tell me this plan of yours won't get us killed?"
"It won't, I'm going to create a ritual portal and flung our little boy here to another place."
"What?! Are you crazy?!"
"Yeah! Our contractor specifically told us to free him and protect him."
"That's what they told us, but I have a different plan in mind. Just trust me on this one, after I flung the boy to another place for safety and the chasing eventually dies down, I'll create another ritual and we'll find him again."
". . . . . Alright fine, but you better have something in mind to protect him from danger."
"Not to worry, I have came prepared for that."
So my team is busy to hold off any attack while I began my ritual portal.
"Better hurry up, I can hear the voices outside drawing in close."
"Working on it Keaton."
I pull out some candles around the boy and pour flowers in a small circle.
My voice begins to chant in a different language. I danced around the circle and hum in my mind, my body felt the power flow through the circle's ring as the enchantment is pouring to form a portal.
"I see a flare up in the sky, they must've found us."
"Just focus on keeping the barrier up you two, we can't let them interrupt the ritual."
"Got it."
I felt the calming power balance as my ritual is almost done. My eyes see the portal forming up as the lit candles I placed on the ground, little flames levitate and enter the portal. Once the last flame enters, the portal shines as the ritual is complete.
I stopped my dancing, exhausted from using most of my power to form a ritual portal.
"It's now or never, the pursuers are closing in fast!"
Nodding to my team, I carried the boy and flung him to the ritual portal. I snap my fingers as the portal vanishes, thankful the pursuers didn't get here in time to see him gone.
"Well, the good news is we got him out of here. Bad news is we have no idea where he's at."
"Not to mention who knows what's on the other side."
"We'll deal with that feeling later. Right now, we just need to wait and escape again before regrouping with the others."
"Gotcha. Although, I do wonder if there's any friendlies on the portal you flung him into."
"Who knows Amira, who knows."

Meanwhile. . .
3rdPOV:
An old palace is seen in the center of a forest. In the practice grounds, we see a young alicorn filly mare in light armor, practicing her sword fight against her opponent while at the same time thinking in her head.
'Ugh this really, really, really, bucking sucks. Out of all these days, why does it have to be this month when I should be in my room creating more words and drawings?'
"Again!"
Bam!
'Sometimes I do wonder if my dad is doing this on purpose?'
"Again!"
Bam!
'Or better yet, maybe my mother planned this from the very beginning?'
"Focus young filly, you need to be more strategic on any battlefield."
"*Huff* I-I'm trying dad."
The young mare goes for an upper slash, but her dad blocks it with his left hand. He kicks his daughter in the stomach with his right hoof as she collapses on the ground and catches her breath.
"I told you Faust, you need to always be prepared to face many difficult battles in combat. Whether it may be outside the kingdom or inside the kingdom, you never know when an enemy comes to kill you out of the blue or stabs at your blind spot."
"Yeah, yeah, I know dad. You told me like a hundred times."
Her dad sighs and shakes his head before extending his left hand to her. Huffing in grunt, she takes his hand as she gets up and dust herself off.
"One day when me and your mom are no longer around, you need to be a strong mare for us and become a good leader princess. No matter on when you feel alone, lost somepony special, or worse, we'll always be proud of you."
At first Faust thought it's ridiculous, but his words do make a point and knows that one day when her parents aren't around anymore, she has to be a strong mare and guide every pony for peace and harmony.
"I'll keep that in mind dad."
"Very well, now how about we go have dinner with your mom?"
"Okay daddy."
When Faust and her dad go back to the castle, a sudden voice speaks out loud.
"Sire! Sire! I come with a bearing news!"
Both of them turn to see a stallion guard running toward them. He halts as he catches his breath before bowing to her dad.
"At ease soldier, what news did you bring today?"
"I-I'm terribly sorry if I interrupted your activity plans, but I bring news from what you need to know. One of our border patrols in the south reported to have spotted a strange cosmic portal close by. We don't know on who exactly created it sir, but it's probably either friendly or more likely a powerful enemy. Either way, we need some assistants as soon as possible before the other enemies discover it."
Her dad thinks about it for a moment before turning his head to his daughter.
"Faust, I'll let you investigate the portal."
"Are you sure dad?"
"Possibly, but I'm going to have two of my best guards accompany you for protection in case there's trouble. Guard, I want you to lead my daughter to the portal, make sure no other outsiders gets to lay a hoof on it or my daughter. Understand?"
"Yes your highness." The guard bows his head.

FaustPOV:
Ugh, I really do hate it sometimes of guards protecting me twenty four seven.
Sure a part of me does feels safe, but it feels like every pony is a bit overprotective.
I mean there hasn't been an invasion of sorts since I think perhaps 20 years ago. Last time I checked, my parents put a stop to a struggling war against the Zebra, Caribou, Lycian, Vampire, Elf, Lamia, Harpy, and Dragon kingdoms. The war ended with the defeated armies having no choice, but to accept a peace treaty for all the lands to heal and mourn for fallen troops to bury at there own birth places.
Those were the dark times long ago.
Anyway, I geared up for combat as I head out with my dad's guards accompanying me and the messenger guard named Dust Visor guide us to our destination. So far, there hasn't been anything interest on our walk, except for my guards trying the attempts to hit on me.
Huffing under my breath, I merely swatted them in the face with my long tail. Thankfully my cold glances worked as they didn't bother to try the attempts again, at least that showed them.
Minutes later, I finally made it to the border and the border patrols spotted us.
"Open the gates at once! Princess Faust is here to aid us!" Dust yells out to them.
"Yes sir!"
I see them opening up the metal gates as we head out.
"Keep an eye out for any surprise attack until we get back from our investigation!"
"Roger that Dust!"
As the gates closes behind us, we then began to walk toward the sight.
Eventually, we made it to the portal as we guard up for any possible attack.
"Dust, Checker, Pearl, I need you to keep guard while I examine the portal." I said to them.
"As you wish Princess."
"My body will shield you."
"No other pony dares to lay a finger on your beauty!"
Grumbling to myself, I slowly walk closer to the cosmic portal. When I extend my right hand to it a few inches away, I let out a yelp when a strange unknown figure pops out of the portal and flattens on the ground. I see my guards ready to strike, but I use my left hand to have them stand down.
"Easy there stallions, let me check if this intruder is alive or not."
I bent down and tap my two fingers together on the figure's neck. I sense a pulse and put my ear to it's chest. Hearing a heart beat, I sigh as my eyes examine it. I don't see pony ears or a tail, perhaps a different sentient species? Possibly, but my theory is this one's a male from hearing him sounding asleep, but seems unconscious.
Glancing at the portal, looks like it began to shrink before it disappears.
"Everything alright there Princess?"
"Yes Checker, apparently this sentient male figure seems to be unconscious as of now."
"Do you think it's an ally or foe?"
"I'm not sure Dust, but I think this sentient got attacked by something else beyond the portal before escaping. After we get back, I'll have this sentient put under custody for protection until we can figure out on why he escaped here and who he is."
I carried the male figure in my arms and stand up. Walking up to my guards, I notice that Dust turn his head and draw out his bow.
"Princess, we've got bandits inbound and heading straight for us."
The three of us turn to see multiple Lycians charging in.
"Let's get back to the borders and fast! There might be more on the way!"
"We'll cover your escape Princess Faust!"
I ran while carrying the male sentient in my arms. I hear Dust shoot a couple of  arrows while flapping his wings. The Lycians were closing in as both Checker & Pearl shot magic from their horns, hitting a couple of the hybrid wolves.
"Oh no you don't!"
One of the Lycian jumps and try to pounce me, but Dust made it in time by ramming the wolf back using his hooves. Two more jumped as well with Checker and Pearl using their shield to block them.
However, another one broke out and scratches my left wing with it's claws.
"Augh!"
I felt the pain, but I use my magic horn to blast the filth away from us.
We made it to the borders as those bandit Lycians slowed down when the guards launched fire arrows at them. I glance to see a few of them got hit and dropped dead as the remaining ones howl and flee away.
I slowed down to catch my breath, though I still felt the pain when the claw hit me.
"Princess, thank goodness your alright! Did you get injured?" One of the guards said.
"Yeah, my left wing got injured, but it's not broken."
"Find anything about the cosmic portal and what's with this thing you have in your arms?"
"Nothing about the portal yet, but this male sentient I have may know the answers. I'll let Pearl explain everything while Dust and Checker escort me back. Continue on if there's any signs of more unexpected welcome out there."
"Yes your highness."
After that, I sat down on a wood chair, but flinch when my left tries to stretch out.
"Shall I attend to heal your wing, majesty?"
"Yes you may Dust and thanks for backing me up back there."
"Ah it's nothing your highness, always doing my best to help protect you from certain death."
As Dust goes over to get the medical supplies, my eyes draw to the unconscious male.
In my head, I had so many questions for him, but it'll have to wait until he wakes up.
Perhaps I can. . . . . ah forget it, he's vulnerable and I can't think on it right now.
Especially it's my new duty to guard him in case the cosmic portal appears again.
Question is; How am I going to explain this news to my parents?

Unknown years later. . .
3rdPOV:
In the Equestrian Era, we see a squad of royal guards investigate the torn cave.
The two grown Alicorn sisters arrive to assist and seen the sleep chamber empty.
"Any findings yet on who broke in?" The sun goddess named Celestia asked.
"No your highness, it seems this intruder is somehow very skilled to break it. Although, our readings confirm that someone else interrupted the intruder. We're still under investigation on who the two unknowns are exactly." Her guard answered.
Princess Celestia walks over to the small open chamber and put her left hand on the side of it.
"Sister, you do realize this sentient is very important to our mother, right?" Her sister Luna says.
"I'm aware Lulu, I just wish that I could've came here sooner to prevent it from happening."
She felt a couple of tears in her eyes as her sister puts a wing over her for comfort.
"What do we do now Celly?"
"I need to write a letter to Twilight. See if she and her friends can help us find him."
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		Chapter 1: Snow memory & spring encounter.



At the inner darkness somewhere, a small light shows a watery tube wrapped in chains above the ground.
Down below in the center are 10 gravestones circled around the figure above them.
Each stone titles of words are blurry to make out, but above the titles show a snowy static screens.
No one knows on how long the figure in the tube was here, only it seemed like forever since then.
". . . . . ---------------. . . . . . .-----------. . . . . . . . . . . ."
". . . . . .--------------! . . . . . . . . . . ---------------! . . . . . . . . . . .-------------!. . . . . . ."
". . . . . Don't go. . . . . . . . . . Why. . . . . not fair. . . . . . . . .not. . . . . . . your fault. . . . "
". . . . .Please. . . . . . don't leave me. . . . . all alone. . . ."
". . . . . Wait!. . . . . . . . .Don't go!. . . . . . ---------! . . . . ."
One of the gravestone's static screens is a fainted voice growing more out loud.
The chained tube begins to lower down in the center, turning to the voice of the gravestone.

The static has slowly ceased and the screen shows two figures, one tall male and the other girl shorter.
Among the two were multiple deceased soldiers in a dead abandoned snow city.

However, the tall male figure is in critical condition from losing some blood, a lost left eye, an injured right leg, and broken left arm. Despite the serious injuries, he's still standing with the remaining willpower of strength.
"They're after us, aren't they?"
"W-W-Why? Why can't we just run away now? There's no way you can take them on all day! At this rate, we won't be able to make it at another village or town before you succumb to your wounds! I-I-I just don't w-w-w-want you to die here while I'm all alone without you!"
The tall male weakly chuckled and pats the crying girl figure on her head.
"It's alright there little glass cup, save your tears and be strong for me. I already know it's too late to keep going on. Though it's hard to climb up the hill since my leg is injured. Heh, it's a funny thing. I grew up to train myself to get stronger again. Yet here I am, waiting for my death sooner than expected."
"S-Strong again? W-What does that have to do with you injured a-and um-"
"A long story glass cup, one where I don't have enough time to tell you everything."
The male wipes her tears with his weak left hand. Sighing, he he grabs something from his pocket.
"If this should be our last time together, I got something for you. Hold out your right hand."
Upon hearing his, she nods and opens her right hand. The male puts the item on her open palm.
It shows a small shiny crafted blue & pink bird.
"Back then, I was always alone of learning and training on my own in survival under the annoyance of the despising public eye to defend myself, until you and a few others helped remind me a little of who I am. You've earned my trust and respect, so now I'm giving you memento. Just promise me one thing though."
The crying girl looks up as both of them were in eye contact.
"No matter what happens after I'm gone, either being on a side of good, bad, or neither amongst this dark infested world, you'll hold onto this memento memory of me. Understand?"
She wipes her nose and shakily hesitant nods to him.
"I-I promise to always keep it."
The male hugs the girl as she muffles her cries on his shoulder and he softly whispers in her left ear.
"Thank you."
However, there moment is cut short when they heard the sounds of enemies drawing in closer to them.
The male figure breaks the hug and uses his right thumb to point behind him.
"There's a place up ahead not too far away that can help cloak you under the radar. I'll do what I can to hold them off while you keep running and hide at the place until they lost sight of you. Run free my little glass cup, run free."
The girl looked from the direction location then to him. A moment of hesitation later, she nods and made a difficult decision choice by running to the hiding spot. Glancing behind her, she waves to him before running off to climb the hill.
Down below, the male softly smiles to her then frowns, knowing he's ready for a last stand battle.
Picking up his sword from the ground, he waits for the enemies to arrive.
Few minutes later, multiple soldiers appears and aim their weapons at him.
"Well, if it isn't the bitches of the sky prison city & the mines." He whispers.
One of the soldiers steps forth with no firing weapon, but only a fine silver sword in one hand.
"By the orders of the headmasters and the general, you're under arrest Harbor Grail."
The female solider pointing her sword at him.
"Heh, I don't go by that name. It's only an alias cover name as a former student."
"Ever so, if that is your real name or not, you are charged with multiple crimes across the kingdoms."
"On what exactly miss "perfect" academy grades student?"
She grew a tick mark on her head on hearing that comment, but shook her head.
"Helping riots, ruining our tech, injuring each student & teacher to the hospital, painting a target on my family's income titles, data corruptions, and spreading the lies to every town & kingdoms. Need I go on?"
"First of all, your own family had it coming all these years the moment they became the enslavers. Secondly, the others were a very reason since this whole world have gone into a huge madness war between hunters and the dark creatures. It's only fitting for me to change up the game plan, wouldn't you agree?"
"Need I remind you to watch what say next or else I'll gladly remove your tongue."
Her tone grew dark on warning him.
"Fair enough." He shrugs.
"Now before I'm going to arrest you, I'm only going to say this one question to you and I want the honest truth out of your mouth. Where. Are The. Relics?!"
"Oh, you mean those old things? To be honest, I've hidden them away from both humanity and the creatures somewhere else. Only the ones can know of there location, except for me in case anyone tries to read my mind for the leak information. So sorry for the bad news you've heard from me. Also, I want to give you a little message to every leader across the world."
A change of the atmosphere reveals an ominous wind as the former student raises his sword.
"The two immortal beings aren't the only ones who also has dark secret hidden away from the public eye."
He puts the pointed sword on the ground as the sudden tremor ground shook, catching the soldiers off-guard.
"Awaken thee once again from thy slumber loyal ancients."
Whispering the enchanted words, his sword glows and another tremor shook.
The two unknown creatures behind him appear out of the ground, roaring and growling at the enemies.
Every soldiers and the female one were utterly terrified on what they had just witnessed.
The former student looks up in the sky, seeing a fleet of ships and glances to his loyal creatures.
"You two know on what to do, make sure drive off those fleets and soldiers."
His two creatures murmurs to him in a mournful tone.
"I know, but send my last message to the rest. I'll see you two in the next life some day."
Hearing this from him, one of the creatures roared out and uses it's wings to fly towards the fleet while the other one remains on the ground to combat the built up mech robots. From that point, a battle breaks out as the army soldiers, mechs, and fleet engage against the former student and his two loyal creatures.
A static screen appears at the tombstone, only to barely see the bloodshed and voices of yelling & screaming.
Including bodies of victims thrown aside, torn to shreds, or even decapitated.
Few hours later, the aftermath of the battle is shown. Many soldiers were killed and most ships crashed down.
The remaining soldiers were rounding up the wounded, except for a few people.
For the former student however, he laid there dead in the middle of battle with many open wounds.
Nearby, a hooded girl figure appears and saw the aftermath battle. She walks over the deceased soldiers & parts of each fallen ships. She soon finds on what she was looking for, only her eyes widen in horror and shock.
She tries to move the former student's body, but gotten no response. Meaning that he died here.
Her eyes were in tears and puts her head on his chest.
"N-No . . . . . . . no. . . . . .no!"
"Get up! . . . . . Please get up. . . . . . . . . . . . .no . . . . . . help. . . . . . . anyone. . . . . . . please . . . . . ."

". . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . AAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHHHH!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!! "

A sleeping male robe figure gasps in awake, he groans and holds his head with his hands while calming down.
"Dammit, another nightmare again." He whispers.
Getting up the ground, he looks to find himself in a peaceful forest.

"Where the hell am I?" He murmurs.
Rolling his neck around to get the cramp off, he then proceeds to walk.
"Okay so first order of business; Find out on where I am, cooking a meal, and finally lay low at a town or city. I can probably find out on some informations of this world's tech and interrogate a few crazy xeno scientists, but there could be a chance this whole thing can backfire on me the second I let them get away. Eh I'll put that last part of the plan on hold in case things get out of hand."
Looking around for anything like road or pathway, he hears some conversations close by in the distance.
Using one of his abilities, he enhances his eyes to zoom in on a couple of girl figures, only they seem unusual.
One on the left has a long blue hair, blue dress, a tail, green eyes, and two fluffy ears on her head.
The other one having a short pony tail mix red hair, two wings, casual'ish clothing, and a spikey tail.


Slowly gritting his teeths, he turns off the zoom and turns around to walk away from them.
'Of course it just had to be women that I first encountered. Just keep going so they won't notice me. I already had enough of a horrible love life drama back then and I'm not about to have another one here again.' His mind said in annoyance.
However, he didn't walk fast enough as the two girls saw him.
"Hey!" One of them shouted, but he didn't respond back.
"I'm talking to you!"
'I stand corrected, they did spotted me. Ignoring them now, lalalalalalalala I can't hear them! I'm not gonna take it~! No~! I'm not gonna take it~! I'm not gonna take it, anymooooooore~!'
Growing in irrritation, the short hair pony tail girl flies off fast and stops in front of him.
'Aaaaaaaaand now I'm being blocked by a spikey hair bimbo girl and my song ruined, fucking wonderful.'
"I said stop! My friend behind you just saved your life eariler and yet you have the cowardly balls to just walk away without saying thank you and us introducing ourselves?!"
Being that she's clearly fumingly pissed in anger, this is his only response to her.
". . . . . Not really, but thanks I guess. So if you can kindly piss off, I'll be out of here."
Hearing that insult from him, the winged girl just snapped.
"RRRRRRAUUUUUGH!"
She turns around to swing her spikey tail at his face.
However, she never anicipated when the robed male uses his left hand to catch her tail before it hit him.
"W-What?!" She yelped in surprised.
"Not a good way to poke me like that, how about I return the favor?" The robed male said in a cold tone.
He grips her tail tighter and she screams in pain. He follows it up by merely slapping her face with his other hand at the back of it. Seeing her wince from the contact, he then puts her in a choke hold as she gasps for air.
"Next time, make sure to keep your temper in check." He reminds her.
"Stop it! Please don't hurt her!"
He hears the other girl yell out loud and turns his head to her.
"Excuse me?"
"Please, I'm sure she didn't mean to hit you!"
"A likely story miss."
"Look I know things are confusing and misunderstanding right now, but we need your help with rescuing our friends by a bunch of mercenaries looking to either enslave them as sex slaves or kill them before eating there skins & bones."
"And why in the hell should I help? I've already experienced a lot of problems in my life of trying to trust with the opposite sex whenever they needed help and they've stabbed me in the back. So miss blue hair girl, give me one good reason why I shouldn't snap your friend's neck."
The blue haired girl is in tears and wanted to say something, but her friend shook her head no.
Having no choice, but to tell the next truth, she spoke up and hoping this can save her friend.
"B-BECAUSE WE WERE ORDERED BY QUEEN FAUST TO HELP PROECT YOU GODDAMMIT! CAN'T YOU SEE THAT?!!!"
The male winced from her surprised voice and pauses when he heard something strange from her sentence.
'Queen. . . . . . Faust. . . . . .'
Glancing to the strangled girl and her friend, he lets go and pushes her away, letting her catch her breath.
'Something's not right, but I can't figure out on what's wrong with me. Why did I pause when I heard that name? Queen Faust? Hmmmmmm, I'll look into that later. If I'm going to get some answers about this world, then. . . . .'
He looks to the blue hair girl checking on her friend and hugging her tightly in tears.
Sighing under his breath, he shook his head as he folded his hands and not going anywhere.
"Alright, you've got my attention, start talking."

(Meanwhile, in Ponyville. . .)
A mailmare named Derpy Hooves is delivering some mail to every pony's house.
"Bits today! Bits today~! Gonna earn my bits today~!"
Checking in her bag, she finds there's about a few mails left to deliever.
"Oh yeah, I haven't delivered this special mail to Princess Celestia's prized student, Twilight Sparkle."
She scratches her head in confusion.
"Although, I don't know why the disguised mare would let me deliver this strange looking black circle to Twilight. Maybe she must've thrown out her old yard sale materials or something? Oh well, no point in dilly dallying. Time to earn my bits this week!"
So the clueless mailmare flies off, not knowing on what she's about to deliver to the book worm mare.
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