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		Description

Thalosaria is a beautiful planet on the brink of destruction. Why, you may ask? War. The Shaizhar - a peaceful feline like race bent on keeping their planet from evil. The Criujrib - lupine aliens who invaded and enslaved the Shaizhar. In this time of slavery, for many years the Shaizhar knew not how they could fight against the chains of oppression, until one finally stood up and said, "No." He started an uprising, and led his people out of the Criujrib city. He led them to their new village, Hovviwo. From there, they rebuilt their race, stronger, smarter, and angrier. This started an all-out war between the races. For nearly 2,000 years, they've battled against each other. The Talatoh plains, the area in between the Necvxouhk Forest and the Xemcudt Jungle. And they who control this land, control the world. With the Criujrib's technology, the Criujib have captured these plains, and now seek to lay siege to the Xemcudt Jungle, home to the Shaizhar. Two warriors of the Shaizhar show great promise to be heroes of their race; Rhulo Jeic and Haffoh Zunrhouboh are their names. Join them on their journey to fight for their people, and return the Shaizhar to their former glory. And the High Priest of the Shaizhar foretold in their language in the beginning, "I see strange creatures, ones I have not yet seen in my life. They are not from our world, nor do they bring bad tithings. I see a bright light and a colorful land, full of strange villages and creatures of the world like no other. I do not know what this means, but I do know that it will change the entire course of this war... For better, or for worse."
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		Chapter 1



Intro music, listen to this first before reading for added epic/dramatic effect.	
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=yZy9ziutmaA
"A joo jkhudwo shoukihoj, edoj A xulo dek ook jood ad mo cavo. Kxoo uho dek vhem eih nehct , deh te kxoo rhadw rut kakxadwj. A joo u rhawxk cawxk udt u secehvic cudt. Vicc ev jkhudwo laccuwoj udt shoukihoj ev kxo nehct cabo de ekxoh. A te dek bden  nxuk kxaj moudj, rik A to bden kxuk ak nacc sxudwo kxo odkaho seihjo ev kxaj nuh... veh rokkoh, eh veh nehjo.”  explains the High Priest of the village to their people while in a state of trance. The High Priest was sitting at the head of the altar of the great temple in the middle of the Shaizhar’s city, Hovviwo. On his knees and head bowing low in a gracious yet calming state. His eyes were glowing a bright blue while he was in this state. He never blinks, nor were there any signs of him actually breathing, but somehow, his body was still sustaining oxygen in some unexplainable way. Supposedly.
Rhulo Jeic stood in the midst of the crowd of Shaizhar. Rhulo was an average sized Shaizhar, about eight feet, nine inches. His fur and head was like that of a tiger’s, orange with black stripes. He had long black hair on his head, reaching down to his shoulders, rather unkempt, but not dirty or bad looking. 
The Shaizhar are a feline type people, resembling that of cats. They are a tall race averaging about seven to ten feet tall. As for overall weight and size, it can vary greatly. They are a rather peaceful race, but they are brutal when it comes to war and combat. The only war they’ve ever known is the one going on with the Criujib the lupine race. They hate the Criujib, those aliens have been trying to destroy their home and take it for their own. The Shaizhar love their home and the wildlife, and they would do anything to protect it.
He gazed at the High Priest in his meditative trance. Not quite sure what they meant by the High Priest’s prediction, Rhulo then leaves the crowd, and heads into the city. The city was surrounded by a stone wall, it was the only thing protecting them from an attack by the Criujib. In the middle the city had a giant stone temple in a pyramid like shape, with an altar at the top. The average building in the city is made of either stone or wood. There are no paths or roads, just grass and dirt. Everyone walked everywhere. Their feet were like paws, so the bottom was very tough and resistant to the rough ground.  
He was determined to find the location of where this would happen, due to his curiosity of such a thing. He walks through the city, and straight to his very small home. All that was inside was his rack of chain armor, some of his weapons, a bed, a table, and a place in the back for a fireplace. It was very small, but it was still his home. Rhulo wasn’t poor, but he is proud of what he has, even if it is just a little bit compared to others.
He looked around his tiny home, searching for his weapons. Once he found them, he laid them out on the table, trying to choose the one that he wanted to bring. He chooses his Nhajk’wcualo. He headed back to grab his chainmail armor, and he put it on over his thin cloth clothing. As expected, the entire suit of armor was made of chainmail, there were a few plates on it like the shoulder pads, they are small but hug the shoulder and protect it well, they don’t stick out at all so they don’t get in the way. There were also plates on the thighs and shins, along with the tricep and wrist. The armor was made specifically for his tall and lean body, taking a lot of materials due to the Shaizhar being such a large race. This armor could fit no one but him.
He then takes his Nhajk’wcualo and attaches it to his right bracer. He clenched his fist to test it out, and make sure it still works. Which it did. Three very sharp serrated blades sprung out from it as he did so. The Nhajk’wcualo is like a shield of blades. Effective in literally ripping their enemies to shreds, but not a very effective shield, though.
He let his hand relax after he had confirmed the weapon still worked, and the blades retracted back into the bracer. He took his backpack made of fhajkado woven silk cloth, and then he slung it over his shoulder. He grabbed his large flask of water, and put it on the designated hook on his belt. He left his home, and then made sure to lock it up with the stone mechanism that most of the Shaizhar had for their homes. He took a walk through the main streets of the city until he reached the main gate. He spoke to the guards, and they let him through the large gates into the wilds of the breathtakingly beautiful Xemcudt Jungle. Normally, a citizen wouldn’t be allowed to just up and leave without some sort of protection or permission from a higher ranked official, such as an officer. Rhulo reached into his backpack, and pulled out his light plate helmet. He put it upon his head, and pulled down the protective face mask. It had two slits for the eyes to see through, and the mask completely covered the mouth and nose with metal plating.
Rhulo paced himself quickly and sprinted into the jungle. In one smooth movement, he jumped into the trees and remained out of sight from the wildlife below, and from any intruders. He leaped acrobatically through the trees as if it were nothing. He’d been doing this most his life and it was easy for him, afterall. He headed South, planning to go to the Sucm Swamp. He wanted to speak with a Zadoi Nukohjfouboh. They speak to the rivers and lakes to see the future, and predict things that are to come. He swings with a catlike grace among the lush tree branches and ducks and dodges away from others that became obstacles. He comes to an immediate stop as he notices something through the foliage below. Criujib troops were scouting the jungle. Lucky for Rhulo, he had the perfect vantage point above them. 
“Jkef! Mo jodjehj uho fasbadw if jemokxadw!” one of the Criujib yelled out to their comrades. They all stop and point their guns around and above at the treelines. They had eyepieces that searched for any heat signatures that could be found in the thick foliage of the trees above. Rhulo made sure to stay out of their sights, until the time to strike was right. He broke a branch to make a noise, and left that spot in a flash, just before they could see him. All their attention was turned to that point, giving Rhulo enough time to get behind them. All the Criujib pulled out their cgebnc. The long blades glimmered in the dim light of the jungle. They dual-wielded their weapons, with their eyepieces doing all the aiming for them, so they didn’t have to bring their guns to their eyes.
Rhulo then leapt silently down from the leaves in an ambush. He flexes his right fist, and the sharp, serrated blades from his plated bracer extended. He then swung his arm up, directly slicing one Criujib clean in half, bottom to top. In an absolutely perfect flow, he backflips and twists in the air, dodging the concentrated heat shots with an incredibly high level of expertise, due to the Shaizhar’s catlike agility and senses. Rhulo landed on the ground and spun around, using the glaive blades to deflect one of the shots from the Cruijib’s guns, which hit a tree branch. The branch came down in front of him, and he then used his paw-like foot to swiftly catch it and toss it up to head level. He caught it with his left hand, and threw it into the group as they reloaded. It stabbed one in the heart, and he fell down, dead. Rhulo ran forward and leapt into the air. He swung off of a branch and sent a powerful fist down onto one of the scouts, and he spun at a horizontal angle, the glaive lopped off the head of the one that he knocked down, it caused blood to squirt out from the body’s now open wound. As he spun, he let out his left foot and kicked another one of them very hard in the face. When Rhulo landed, he ducked under a blade sent by one of the scouts, and lept upward. He pressed his foot onto a tree, and with added momentum, backflipped off of the tree and into the air, coming down with immense power with his left elbow, striking one of the scout’s heads. He, in one swift movement, launched himself up and impaled one gorily, and very brutally, with one of the serrated blades from his triple-glaive.
The rest of the remaining Criujib scouts radioed their base to retreat. The base came back with a yes, but before they could do much more, Rhulo lunged forward, and grabbed one tightly by the neck, he impaled him onto the saw-like blades, and spun around, 
absolutely massacring the group, a literal torrent of gore and blood being flung this way and that as he did so. Rhulo took the dead body off of the now blood covered glave, and he retracted them back into the bracer by relaxing his hand. He tossed the body to the ground and spat on it before he leapt back into the trees, and continued on his journey.
After a couple days of non-stop travelling, except for breaks to hunt, eat, and sleep, he made it to the Sucm Swamp. There, he went to the Zadoi village near the edge of the waters.
Silently walking along the edge of the jungle, Haffoh saw the dull, watery Sucm Swamp in which his destination was located; the Zadoi village. He had a shejjren on his back, and more than enough reck to fire. He wore a camouflaged suit of protective but lightweight leather armor, and he fit it to perfection. The colors of the armor completely blended in with his surroundings, aside from the Sucm Swamp, which made him stand out like a seagull in a flock of crows. Haffoh was quite muscular, and had amazing vision, hence the fact that he was a Shaizhar. He was quite literally, a master at stealth and scouting. He stood still at the edge of the jungle, and went onto one knee, taking-out the shejjren. He hadn’t eaten in awhile, so he decided to catch something from the air... Specifically, a large hulod. He aimed the shejjren at the large bird which was flying in the sky, and loaded a special reck into it, and fired. The reck flung up silently, and cut the bird messily in half, due to the reck hitting it at an angle. The metallic, boomerang-like reck flew back to Haffoh, and the shejjren caught it with ease, and the reck was ready to be fired again. He took the reck out of the shejjren’s grasp, and put it back into his quiver, after cleaning the blood of the hulod off of it with his gloves, putting the ranged weapon on his back after he did so.
He walked up to his catch after he had shot it with the reck, which was freshly severed in half on the ground. He picked up only the top half of it, for he knew that there was an animal out there that would need some food eventually. He took out a small skinning bdavo, and removed the thin flesh from the bird’s upper half, which was the half that he took.
Now bleeding, the dead bird was gutted, and the flesh that remained on the bones was now his food. He walked to the edge of the swamp, and took a few branches from the trees, and built a small campfire with rocks that were located around the swamp. He took one of the branches that he tore from the trees, and spotted a type of berry that was growing on a series of bushes in the swamp, near the murky gray waters. ‘Weew. Uk coujk A veidt jemo vcumorohho.’ He thought to himself as he approached the bush. He picked a handful of the small, spiky bright-red berries from the bushes, and popped one into his mouth. A loud crunch sounded from his maw as he ate the berry. ‘Fohvoskco hafo...’ He thought. The berries were perfect for his needs. He spat-out the berry, and once it hit the ground, the discarded berry erupted into flame, but due to the swamp’s dampness, the fire quickly extinguished. Haffoh smiled, walking back to the pile of brush and branches that were surrounded by rocks. He chewed-up another berry, and spat it onto the pile of brush, which quickly ignited. The flames smelt sweet, and smoky. He inhaled the delicious-smelling smoke, closing his eyes. After he finished relishing the scent of the burning berries, he opened his eyes, and sighed. The fire, even though fresh, burnt as though it had been burning for half an hour. He then took two large rocks he found from the swamp, and placed them on opposite sides of the fire. The hulod, even though in half, was big enough to stretch across both rocks, and be cooked thoroughly by the fire. 
He tossed several vcumorohhaoj into the fire, and continued to cook the hulod over the fire, the vcumorohho-flavored smoke giving the bird a sweet flavor that contrasted the savoriness of the chicken-like bird as it cooked. As the bird reached Haffoh’s prefered amount of char, he took it off of the rocks, and began to eat the meat. As he expected, the vcumorohho-tinged smoke gave the hulod a sharp kick of spice, along with a small amount of perfectly contrastant sweetness. The meat literally melted in his mouth, and fell off of the bone. Being satisfied with his delicious meal, Haffoh stood up, and wiped his mouth. He coughed, seeing the empty upper-half of the skeleton of the hulod on the ground. He sighed, and put the remaining vcumorohho into a pouch on his belt. He then moved South, toward his destination.
Upon his arrival, after about an hour’s worth of walking, Haffoh finally made it to the Zadoi village. He walked in without trouble, and looked around for the Chief Nukohjfouboh. Once he located him near the water, he walked up to him, and bowed down as a sign of respect. “Sxaov Nukohjfouboh, A xulo semo ke ujb ev oei, nxuk caoj uxout veh kxo Shaizhar?”
“Te dek ujb mo. No uj edo, jxucc ujb kxo nukohj.” the chief said to Haffoh. He then motioned for him to follow as he walked into the shallow part of the water.
Haffoh nodded, and followed the Chief Nukohjfouboh.
The chief extended his hand for Haffoh to take. His face showed no emotion, due to it being like a fish, he didn’t have many facial muscles.
Haffoh accepted the hand, taking it into his gloved palm.
The chief bowed his head and the waters began to glow, getting brighter. Now, the entire swamp area began to glow a bright blue, then a giant bubble of water arose in front of them. It then began to show them the strange world the High Priest spoke of... What could this possibly mean?





A large, white equine creature with wings and a horn, along with a mysterious, multi-colored flowing mane, stood in the middle of a circle that consisted of five other colorful equine creatures, some with only horns, some with only wings, some without either of the features. “So, I assume you girls are ready?” the white winged and horned horse asked the six... Female... Horses.
One with a brown hat on her head, which covered a long, blonde mane, and a trio of red apples on her autumn orange posterior replied, “We’re ready as we can be, Princess.”
Another, a lavender unicorn with a two-toned mane and purple eyes, and a star surrounded by several other stars on her posterior spoke after the orange one, with a hint of obvious eagerness in her voice, “Of course we are ready, Princess Celestia. Right girls?” she looked to her colorful comrades.
“YAY! WE GET TO GO TO ANOTHER WORLD! JUST THINK OF IT, TWILIGHT! THERE COULD BE TONS OF BIG LOLLIPOPS! OOH, OOH! AND ICE CREA-Mmpfh!” a very energetic pink mare with a poofy hurricane-mane, along with a trio of balloons on her flank, hopped up and down, until a cerulean blue pegasus stuffed a hoof in her mouth.
The cerulean blue pegasus, who had a multi-colored mane, sighed, and said, “Pinkie Pie, we really don’t have time for talking. I mean, the Princess asked us to do this, and-”
“It is absolutely fine, Rainbow Dash,” Princess Celestia interrupted. “Pinkie may speak if she would like to.”
“Mmpfhfhf! MPHFHF!” Pinkie Pie declared, even though she was being muffled by the pegasus’ hoof.
Rainbow pulled back her hoof, and Pinkie went on with a list of many candies and delicious sweets... All having one thing in common: being really big.
The rainbow-maned pegasus’ hoof connected with her face, and then she covered her ears. “MAKE IT STOOOP!” she begged.
“Pinkie, if you’d please,” Celestia raised a brow at the infinitely talkative pink mare.
Pinkie stopped talking, and grinned at the white winged and horned pony. “Okie dokie lokie!”
“I-... I-is it over?” Rainbow asked, uncovering her ears. “YES!” she cheered, as though she just won a war... I mean, survived a war. Just barely.
The small, feminine horses chuckled all together at Rainbow Dash. “Wh-what!?” she flushed with anger at her friends laughing at her, but at least she didn’t erupt into flame like a vcumorohho...
After their laughter ended, Princess Celestia spoke, “Well, are you all ready?”
They all nodded.
“I wish you luck, my little ponies.” she said, her horn igniting. The six mares bowed their heads in respect, and there was a bright flash of light.





Haffoh shook his head slightly as the vision ended. “Mo...” he held his forehead, having not seen many visions like that, it still kind of gave him a headache when they ended, but he tolerated it.
“Te oei idtohjkudt den?” asked the chief as the vision ended, the waters of the swamp stopped glowing and returned to their normal murky state.
“U te. U te. Rik... Xen cedw idkac kxoo uhhalo?” Haffoh asked the chief, raising a brow.


“Meho jeed kxud oei mawxk kxadb.” said the chief as he left the shallow part of the water, returning to its shore.
Haffoh stepped out of the water also, and bowed as he said, “Kxudb oei, Sxaov Nukohjfouboh.”
“Oeih vhaodt, Rhulo, aj xoho uj nojj. Oei jxeict we joo xam.” the chief told Haffoh. “A xulo jemokxadw A doot ke te.” the chief then returned to his hut to conduct more rituals for his village.
Haffoh nodded, and walked off to find Rhulo, to tell him the news.
Rhulo had been speaking to the locals, finding out what he could about the war and what they thought about it. He had spoken to many, listening to their mystic wisdom. He was sitting down on a bench, praying to Dehhwudded.
Eventually, Haffoh found Rhulo talking to the locals. “Rhulo!” he greeted, walking up to him. “Ak xuj rood u cedw kamr.” Haffoh smiled.
“Ak xuj. Ak rhadj mo zeo ke joo oei uwuad.” Rhulo said to Haffoh, removing his helmet and revealing his tiger-like fur. He extends his right hand for a shake.
Haffoh happily accepted the handshake. “Uj ak teoj veh mo. U xulo donj, ucje.” he said.
“A te uj nocc, rik oei vahjk.” Rhulo replied. He sat back down on the bench and motioned for Haffoh to sit next to him. He was very curious about what his friend had to say.
Haffoh sat next to Rhulo, and began to tell his news. “Oei bden kxo donj ureik kxo jkhudwo shoukihoj kxuk uho juat ke semo?” he asked, to start off.
“Ooj, A te. A nuj kxoho.” Rhulo said while nodding.
“Nocc, kxo shoukihoj uho... Ogiadoj, badt ev.” Haffoh said. “Loho secehvic. Xihk mo oooj u rak ceebadw uk kxom.”
“Kxo dukaloj kect mo jemkxadw jamucuh, rik adjkout nxod udt nxoho.” Rhulo said while rubbing his chin in thought.
“Kxod nxoho udt nxod uho kxoo semadw?” Haffoh raised a brow.
“Kxhoo tuoj vhem den. Kxoho aj u fhercom.” Rhulo said to Haffoh. He didn’t sound too happy about it either.
Haffoh’s brow raised more. “Nxuk muo kxuk ro?” he asked his friend.
“Ak’j ad kxo Bhujjuhudw Nactj. Zitwoadw ro nxuk a’lo jood ev kxom... kxoo muo dek jihlalo nakxeik xocf.” Rhulo pointed to his weapon.
“Tovadakoco.” Haffoh replied. “No jxeict mubo xujko.”
“Cout kxo nuo jseikmujkoh.” Rhulo said while standing up. He put his helmet back onto his head and waited for Haffoh to lead the way.
Haffoh sneered, and stood up, beginning to travel West. “Semo ed.” he said.
Three days pass, and they finally arrive at the Bhujjuhudw Nactj. A dark place full of unholy creatures that will rip your skin from your body and eat it like un-dried beef jerky. That, and the fact that the atmosphere was so dark and horrifyingly suspenseful that you’d rather take the back of a flesh beast and tape it to your eyes, just so you wouldn’t have to witness what horrors you may experience. It was literally the physical definition of dark atmosphere incarnate.
“A xuko kxaj fcuso... je misx.” Rhulo said. He put his helmet on, just so he wouldn’t have to experience the smell of rotting flesh.
Haffoh sighed, and nodded in agreement. “A seictd’k uwhoo meho.”




The six equine forms groaned as they appeared in the Bhujjuhudw Nactj, rubbing their foreheads, aside from the lavender unicorn and the cerulean blue pegasus, who were looking to their far right. “What are those things..?” Rainbow wondered, squinting through the mist to see two tall, bipedal forms.
“I’m n-not sure, R-Rainbow...” Twilight shivered in fear.
The yellow pegasus, however, was cowering on the ground in terror.
The orange pony looked around. “Twi’! Just where in th’ name ‘a sweet Celestia are we?!” she asked the lavender unicorn.
“It looks like the E-Everfree F-F-Forest...” Twilight stuttered, a chill getting sent up her spine.
The orange pony groaned. “Well it ain’t! It doesn’t look like it one bit, for pony’s sake! It looks... Ah lot... Creepier...” the realization of the situation at hand finally hit the orange mare. Hard.
“Hey!” Rainbow called out to the two forms in the distance. “Over her- AH!” the cerulean blue mare was silenced as she was pulled forcefully to the ground by the orange mare. “A-Applejack, what are you-”
“Shh.” Applejack said. “Be quiet.”
“Oooh... Oooooh!” Pinkie Pie imitated a ghost...
… And it scared the living hell out of everypony.
…Including Pinkie Pie.
Every one of them was now whimpering and cowering on the ground in terror. The yellow one was on the verge of tears.
Rhulo looked around, “A kxadb a sud xouh kxom. Nxuk ureik oei?”
“Ceit udt scouh. Dek u weew kxadw.” Haffoh replied.
Rhulo managed to spot them. He turned in their direction, and waved his hand to get their attention. “Xoo!”
Rainbow Dash and Twilight looked to each other, after standing up, that is. “Did it just say ‘zoo’?” Rainbow asked.
Twilight’s jaw dropped in astonishment. “Did it just... Speak!?”
Rhulo and Haffoh began to walk closer. Rhulo called to them, “No’lo rood jouhsxadw udt nuakadw veh oeh uhhaluc!”
“Whaaa..?” Rainbow Dash was confused beyond comprehension.
“Um... Hello?” Twilight cocked her head at the approaching figures.
Rhulo was now fully visible to them. “Nxuk uho oeih dumoj?”
The equines looked to each other. Their facial expressions said more than enough to know that they didn’t understand a single word of what he was saying. “... What?” Rainbow’s confusion destroyed her normal train of thought.
“Ah! Weet ke mook oei What!” he extends his hand for a shake. “U jawd ev khijk umedw mo foefco.”
The pegasus didn’t accept the shake. She was confused.
“I’m... Not sure I understand what you are saying,” Twilight said.
Haffoh tapped Rhulo’s shoulder. “Rhulo, A ted’k kxadb kxoo jfoub ad Shai...”
Rhulo facepalmed. “Ev seihjo! A xulo u cudwiuwo hido. A seict ijo kxuk.”
“Ak’t ro najo ke ijo ak.” Haffoh advised.
“What in the hay are they talkin’ about?” Applejack whispered to Twilight.
“I’m not sure,” Twilight replied. “They must speak a different language than Equestrian... Great...” she face-hoofed.
“Ebuo, A nacc.” Rhulo took off his backpack and reached inside, and then he pulled out a runestone with a strange circular symbol on it. The symbol shimmered a bright yellow. Rhulo put it up to his forehead and closed his eyes, with a bright light it flashed and then the rune stopped glowing. “Much better. Can you understand me now?” Rhulo asked the ponies.
Twilight’s jaw went slack with awe. “H-how... Did you...” her left eye twitched.
Haffoh whistled. “Ucnuoj umuqoj mo, kxom cudwiuwo hidoj.”
“A language rune. My people invented them so we could communicate with the other races of the world when we needed to. Now they are mainly used when we have to interrogate the Criujib.” Rhulo explained to Twilight.
“Tha-... Th-th-that’s... A-amazing!” Twilight grinned.
Rainbow Dash just sat there, her jaw dropped, her eyes wide, and her surprise obvious.
“They aren’t very common, in fact, they are extremely expensive and hard to find. I have one since I am part of the special forces. They are standard issue.” Rhulo explained further to all of them.
“Standard-issue?!” Twilight exclaimed.
“That sounds fun! Hey, are there any giant lollipops here!?” Pinkie hopped up and down. “Or giant tubs of ice cream or giant chocolate waterfalls!? Huh-huh-huh?!” she had a near ear-to-ear smile.
“Nooo! Not again!” Rainbow covered her ears as the energetic verbal bombardment continued.
“First, explain to me what any of those are.” Rhulo said.
Pinkie gasped. “You don’t know what lollipops, ice cream, or chocolate are!?”
“Well... We might, but we may have different names for them.” Rhulo said to Pinkie.
Pinkie giggled. “Well a lollipop is this little candy on a stick that is hard and you suck on it, and then it gets really small and you continue sucking on it until it’s gone! Sometimes there’s gum in the middle! Ice cream is a delicious frozen treat, and chocolate is one of the flavors! Mmm... Chocolate... It’s SO... YUMMY!” she giggled again, and hopped up-and down, licking her lips as though she had the tastes of the listed delicacies in her mouth.
Which, being Pinkie Pie, it was more than likely that she did have the taste left in her mouth to linger.
“It... It sounds like your ‘lollipop’ is our ceccafef, and your ‘ice cream’ is our aso’shoum. Yes, the children love those treats.” Rhulo said to them.
“What about chocolate?” Twilight raised a brow.
“I think it’s our sxesecuko.” Rhulo said. “At least it sounds like it.”
Haffoh tapped Rhulo’s shoulder. “Rhulo, kxoho’j... U Wevom... U Jkedo Wevom... Douhro...” he said, looking back. 
Rhulo looked back, a bit of shock on his face. “Houcco?” he almost sounded disappointed.
In the misty distance, there approached a thundering boom of steps, and a deep but intimidating moan was heard. Very. Close. To them. “Ooj.” Haffoh smirked.
Rhulo looked back to the ponies. “We have a bit of a problem.”
Twilight was the first to speak. “What is it? Is it something bad?”
“Very bad. You equines came here in the worst possible place. The Bhujjuhudw Nactj, one of the most dangerous places on the planet, and in the distance, there is a large stone golem that seems fairly angry at our presence.” Rhulo explained to them.
“O-oh... My...” the yellow pegasus said, her speech riddled with stutters of fear.
“What should we do?” Twilight asked, worried.
“Wait and watch. Running may get you electrocuted, and fighting this thing may get you killed. That would be very bad, since you are all our ‘guests’ here.” Rhulo then puts on his helmet and flexes his right fist, the three large serrated blades shooting out from their places, awaiting for battle.
Haffoh took out his shejjren, and loaded an explosive reck into it, and went down on one knee. “A’cc vesic ed hudwo,” he aimed the shejjren towards the quick-approaching stone golem.
Rhulo turned around and faced where the golem was. He then charged forward and leapt at the golem, he then spun, lifted up his right leg, and contracted his left, the right leg passed over the golem’s head to distract it, and the left leg passed over its right shoulder. He then reached up with his left arm and caught a branch, using the momentum to swing all the way up and send him crashing down at the golem. He pulled his weapon back and slammed it into the back of the golem’s neck. He lodged it in there, so that he wouldn’t be leaving the golem’s back any time soon.
Just as Rhulo lodged the triple-glaive into the golem’s neck, Haffoh called out as he aimed his shejjren at the golem, “BOOF AK JKOUTO!” 
“A’cc kho!” Rhulo yells back. Grabbing the bracer to help stabilize himself, and to keep the golem from veering off too far.
“Khoo!” Haffoh began to count down. “Kne!” he pulled back the shejjren’s drawstring... “Edo!” aimed... “Wok evv!” ... And fired. The explosive reck planted itself square into the stone golem’s chest, and began to violently vibrate more and more, until it measured a 1.2 on the richter scale for about half a second, and exploded. It would’ve completely destroyed the golem’s midsection. 
Just as Haffoh fired his weapon, Rhulo began to push up and the golem’s head launched off the body. It caused Rhulo to go flying off as well, due to all the force he put into it. He front flipped in the air and caught the head with his left hand. He landed on one knee and retracted the blades. Just as he landed, the rest of the golem exploded into tiny pieces of rock. Rhulo walked back over to the group after he recovered from the shockwave caused by the explosion.
Rainbow sat there, mouth agape... Until... “That was... So... AWESOME!” her wings flung outward, and she grinned, her eyes sparkling with surprise.
The rest of them stayed silent. They just sat there in complete awe, gawking at the two Shaizhar as they returned.
“Wowie!” Pinkie Pie clapped. “Bravo! Bravo!”
“Well, now that that’s out of the way, may I get to know your names?” Rhulo asked while taking off his helmet.
“She’s Twilight,” Pinkie Pie began, pointing to the lavender unicorn with the two-toned purple mane. “That’s Applejack,” she pointed to the hat-wearing mare with the orange coat. “This is Rarity,” she pointed to a cowering mare with a beautiful violet mane and tail, along with a white coat and a trio of diamonds. “That is Fluttershy, this is Rainbow Dash and I’m Pinkie Pie!” she pointed to the yellow pegasus, then the cerulean blue pegasus, and finally, to herself. She jumped for joy as she mentioned her name, and confetti rained down upon her.
When the confetti rained upon the pink mare, Haffoh cocked his head. “Nxuk kxo... Xocc...”
Rhulo shook his head, and ignored what the pink pony just did. He’d ask later. “I’m Rhulo Jeic I’m a Kawoh, and my friend here is Haffoh Zunrhouboh, and he is a Fudkxoh. I am a Jfosauc’vehso, sort of a special kind of warrior. Haffoh is a Uhsxoh in our military, you can tell by his shejjren.” 
Twilight snapped out of it after he started speaking. “His... Shejjren?” she cocked her head.
Haffoh pulled out his shejjren, and showed it to her.
“Ohhh... That... Thing.” she said.
Rhulo nodded. “Yeah, that.”
Pinkie Pie giggled.
Haffoh looked to Rhulo, “Muoro no jxeict we...” he said, looking around cautiously.
“Yeah... Alright everyone. We’re going to take you to Hovviwo, probably the safest place you’ll ever go to on this planet.” Rhulo said while putting his helmet back on.
Haffoh chuckled, and whisper. “Muoro oei sud kousx mo Ogiado cudwiuwo, ah?”
“Muoro jemotuo. Onward to Xemcudt jungle, there lies Hovviwo. ” Rhulo said. He motioned for the equines to follow and he started walking East.
Haffoh just nodded, and followed Rhulo, along with the equines.
“So... This is pretty cool!” Rainbow Dash smirked as she flew along.
“But so scary...” Fluttershy shivered and her voice trembled as she walked.
Rarity humphed. “And might I add, this jungle is absolutely morbid!” she frowned. “It is disgusting and murky and scary and just gut-wrenching! Oh dear me, it is simply horrible!”
Applejack just laughed at her. She mumbled something about Applejack under her breath, something about personal hygene and lack of intelligence as she walked.

	
		Chapter 2



At this point in their miniature journey back to Hovviwo, Fluttershy had to be forced ahead by her friends, due to her being absolutely paralyzed with fear.
“Come on, Fluttershy!” Rainbow Dash groaned, being unable to force the yellow pegasus ahead, even with almost all her might. Fluttershy just slammed her teary eyes shut, and whimpered, shaking her head in disagreement. “It’s not that bad!”
“I could always carry her.” Rhulo suggests.
“That would be a better thing to do!” Rainbow replied, still trying to get the terrified pegasus off of her hind end.
Fluttershy, in response, curled-up in a ball on the ground, tears streaming down her face in terror.
The cerulean blue pegasus grew a guilty look on her face. “Uh...” her ears pinned back, and she stopped attempting to shove Fluttershy forward. “Yeeeah... May need to carry her, big guy.” she chuckled sheepishly, going away from Fluttershy.
Rhulo shrugged, and walked over to the yellow pegasus, and with one sweep of the arm, she was in his grasp, and he was continuing onward. “Cakkco cawxkoh kxud A kxeiwxk jxo't ro...” he said to himself.
Fluttershy began to weep, and she somehow managed to curl up into a tighter ball than before. She was terrified beyond anything she could remember.
“Is she always like this?” he asked the group.
“Well... Not all the time, sugarcube...” Applejack spoke. “If’n y’all thought about it, it’s not every feather-pickin’ day that you’re told to go to a whole ‘nother world, Rhulo. Now Ah know that we’ve tolerated it pretty well, but Fluttershy’s... Ah bit more sensitive, Ah can say.”

“It’s also not everyday you have strange aliens visit your planet, either. Our race is a resilient one. Things like that don’t scare us, but the Criujib do.” Rhulo said to Applejack.
Applejack sighed. “How long until we get to that... What was it... ‘Hoffiwah’?” she looked to Rhulo, a bit more than confused.
“Hovviwo... It should be about another three hours until we reach the Xemocudt Jungle.” Rhulo explained.
Rainbow groaned at hearing this. “Ugggh, why can’t I just-”
Twilight, after a little while of staying silent, interrupted her. “It’s not like any of us know the way to ‘Hovviwo’, Rainbow Dash.” she smiled.
Again, the cerulean blue pegasus groaned, mumbling something about ‘eggheads’ under her breath. Though the others wouldn’t be able to hear it, Rhulo picked up what she said. “Ugh... Twi’ is such a buzz-killin’ egghead...”
“You know Rainbow, if you somehow knew the way to Hovviwo, and decided to fly there, I’m pretty sure if any of the guards saw an incoming alien without an escort, they would shoot you on sight. So your ‘buzz-killing egghead’ friend is just looking out for you.” Rhulo said to Rainbow.
Rainbow flustered with shock, and slight anger, due to Rhulo saying the ‘jist’ of what she said out loud. “I-”
Twilight just chuckled. “It’s alright, Rainbow Dash, it’s not like I’m mad at you for it or anything.”
Rainbow Dash smirked, and looked this way and that. “Uh... O-okay...” her face was still a bright red from being caught.
“Besides Rainbow, you could’ve called her worse things, like raksx or jmuhk-ujj. Twilight should be glad you only called her an egghead.” Rhulo said, letting out a chuckle.
Rainbow’s eyes widened, even though she didn’t know what ‘raksx’ or ‘jmuhk-ujj’ meant in their language. “Um...” meanwhile, in her head... ‘I’m starting to hate him.’ The expression of anything-but slight anger on her face would’ve said enough.
Twilight, however, raised a brow, curious as to what these words meant, but thank sweet Celestia, she didn’t pursue it.
“So what kind of dangerous creatures do you have to face while on your world? You already met one of ours... Tumd Wecomj...” Rhulo said.
Twilight looked up at Rhulo. “Well, from what I’ve seen in this world so far, our dangerous creatures back in Equestria would be nothing more than a small bother to those... Wecomj... We have Hydras, basically they’re three-headed, seventy-foot-tall, when fully grown, mind you, lizards that have very sharp beaks. We also have Manticores, which are part-lion, part-scorpion, part-bat.” she explained. She then continued, “Oh, and we also have dragons. Me and the girls had to deal with one that was sleeping in a cave at the top of a mountain. They’re large, scaly, winged lizards that breathe fire. And the smoke generated by the dragon’s snoring, the one that we had to deal with, was going into the air, which was very bad.” she finished.

“We have those too, but we have them as vuhm-udamucj, or in your language, farm animals.” Rhulo explained.
Rainbow Dash’s jaw dropped.
Literally.
“Wow! That’s amazing!” Pinkie Pie somehow managed to be walking backwards in front of Rhulo... The only confusing part was... She was behind Rhulo. How the hell was she suddenly in FRONT of him!?! “Are they big, tough and mean like our dragons? Do they go ‘GRRR’ and then try to eat you alive?!”
Rainbow Dash’s jaw came back into its place... And she now looked at Pinkie Pie, with a very confused look, as though she never heard those words leave Pinkie’s mouth. Specifically, ‘-and then try to eat you alive?!’. 
“Well, if you think those are bad, let’s hope we never have to deal with any aso-waudkj...ice giants. Last time I got caught fighting one of those, it was with six other soldiers and I was the only one who came out alive.” Rhulo said.
Twilight was pretty surprised. “If... You don’t mind going into detail, could I get some more information on these ‘ice giants’?” she asked, quite curious to hear what he had to say.

“They’re big creatures, often anywhere between one-hundred to two-hundred feet tall. They usually carry large maces taken out from the sides of mountains. Their hair is made of pure, thick ice. They don’t wear any clothing, but luckily, their icy hair covers the area between their legs quite nicely. I’m not sure I could bring myself to climbing that area again any time soon. Gah... The smell... They are very aggressive, but unless you get their attention by doing something stupid and suicidal, they won’t notice you.” Rhulo explained.
Rainbow Dash was trying to hold back a whole load of laughter.
But, Pinkie Pie didn’t. She fell straight on her flank, and began to laugh up a storm.
And at the same time, everypony else, Applejack, Rarity, Twilight... Not Fluttershy, because she was still weeping... gawked at him in shock. “You’ve gotta be kiddin’ me.” Applejack gulped. “A-are they anywhere aroun’ here? Cause Ah really don’t want to be anywhere near one’a those things...” she looked around, paranoid.
Before Rhulo could speak, Haffoh held up a hand, signaling the group to stop. “Xect.” 

“They are only in the Cdebm Xoitc about 500 miles north of Hovviwo. We’re fine.” Rhulo said to reassure them. Then Rhulo stops. “Hang on everyone.” he turned his head to Haffoh, “Nxuk aj ak?”
Haffoh crouched down and pointed to a fresh Cruijib track. “Criujib. If uxout. Wok tend. Kxoho uho meho kxud u dehmuc cuhwo jgiut... Kxoo zijk melot kxheiwx xoho, ro mo zitwomodk.” indeed, there was footsteps, and lots of them, ahead of the group by about 19 meters. And at that range, there was a squad of about 60 camouflaged Criujib soldiers, about 20 P50 Jxua-jiak Criujib, 40 Jfatoh-kudb... “Nxoho neict kxoo ro semadw vhem..?” Haffoh wondered.
“Kxaj ceebj cabo ud adlujaed vehso. Muroo kxo uho fcuddadw ud ukkusb ed u laccuwo!” Rhulo says, starting to get angry.
“Xen te oei juo 'wok tend' ad kxo Fedo cudwiuwo, houc giasb?” Haffoh asked him.
“Get down!” Rhulo announces to the group. “Cabo kxuk.” Rhulo crouched down.
The ponies, aside from Fluttershy, who was still in Rhulo’s embrace, hit the ground faster than you can say ‘HOLY POP-TARTS IN PINKIE PIE’S PARTY CANNON!’.
Haffoh rolled onto the ground, off of the path, and into a bush, very quickly becoming almost completely invisible, aside from the small tip of the shejjren that poked out from the bush. “Ooj!... Get down...”
“Find some cover!” Rhulo whispered to the ponies. He practically threw Fluttershy into the nearby bushes, the pegasus letting out a ‘small’ scream. He then jumped up into the treetops, about 30 feet above them.
From the bush that the yellow pegasus landed in, sobbing could be heard.
In a flash, the five others rushed into the same bush, and tried to comfort her.
Meanwhile, Haffoh loaded-up a regular reck into his weapon, and steadied his sights.
“Uchawxk, den no xulo ke nuak kxom eik idkac kxoo coulo.” Rhulo quietly whispers to Haffoh from above.
“Idcojj kxoo dekaso ij... Jkuo xattod.” Haffoh replied in a whisper.
“Kxoo'cc dekaso ij av no zijk jkuo xoho. No doot ke boof eik ev jawxk vhem kxoah kxohmuc jsuddohj.” Rhulo replied while he put his helmet on.
“Kxoo sud joo oei nakx kxoah jsuddoh-... Kxo fedaoj... No wekku wok kxom u rak vihkxoh unu-” Haffoh was cut off by a voice...
“U'fo xulton ax roid cuqwidaboc!” one of the Criu announced. “Uw dro dbooc, iwn uw dro kacroc.”
“Shuf! Haffoh no doot ke melo, kxoo'lo tokoskot ij!” Rhulo whispered to Haffoh. He then quietly leapt through the branches to get closer to the group, but still far enough away to where his armor concealed his signature. They’d think he was a bird.
“Lrolt ud ead. Up ud'c i Shaizhar, ne wed rocudido de tuvv.” one of the commanders said.
‘Crud crud crud!’ Rhulo thought. He leapt through the trees and quietly landed in the bush with the ponies in it. “We need to move!” he whispered.
“Okay!” Twilight whispered.
“No,” Rainbow Dash grew a determined look on her face. “We gotta stop hiding. We’re not dirt under their feet!” she argued.
Haffoh facepalmed. Though he couldn’t understand her, he could tell by the tone of her voice what she was getting at.
“Rainbow, there’s too many for us to handle alone!” Rhulo whispered back. “Not to mention, they have twenty P50 Jxua-jiaks with them!”
Rainbow gritted her teeth, and her ears pinned back. She groaned, and said through clenched teeth, “Ugh... Fine...” meanwhile, in her head... ‘This place. Sucks. CELESTIA! SEND ME BAAACK!!!’
“Mavduxvo vupopebmc nodoldon. Dge Shaizhar, cuh awunowdupuon lboidaboc.” one of the Criujib said.
“Tuvv drom ivv.” ordered the commander.
The Criujib raised their weapons-
“VEH THALOSARIA UDT VEH DUHDAU!!!” Rhulo yelled out his battle cry and jumped out. He swung on a tree branch he came flying down, he smashed his fist into one of the walkers, breaking the glass. He grabbed the driver by the neck and threw him out behind himself, the Criujib flew straight for Haffoh.
Haffoh chuckled, and as the Criujrib was sent flying towards him, he released the drawstring on the shejjren, and the reck was sent flying...
… Directly into the Criujrib’s skull.
By now, lasers were being fired this way and that by the Criujrib, having one-second pauses in between each fired laser.
Rhulo backflipped off the walker, dodging all the lasers that were shot into the walker. He landed and punched one of the P50’s in the helmet and he grabbed its right arm and neck, he flung it around just as all the Criujib shot at Rhulo. All the lasers hit the P50 and killed the Criujib inside.
One of the P50s charged at Rhulo, but he ducked down and rammed its legs. He masterfully lashed out his leg behind him, and with an immensely powerful kick, he sent the P50 he hit flying straight into the commandos behind him, knocking them down. Rhulo spun around and grabbed the wrist of a commando, just as they were swinging a sword down at him. Rhulo side flipped, and twisted the commando’s arm. He then punched the commando’s shoulder and popped it from its socket, then Rhulo pulled the Criu closer and wrapped their arm around their neck, breaking the arm. The Criu fired again, and the commando Rhulo was holding made the perfect meatshield.
All the while, a Criujib managed to get behind Rhulo. But just before the Criujib could do anything, a reck flew, and gorily decapitated the lupine soldier. Haffoh smirked, and loaded another reck into the shejjren, ready to fire once again.  
Rhulo bent backwards, three swords just barely went over him, he back flipped over the sword behind him and grabbed the wrist mid-backflip. He sent the sword into the forehead of the Criujib he was holding. He tilted his head to the side so the sword would safely go past. Then he threw the body into one of the commandos. He caught a sword with his plated hand and smirked, he clenched his fist and broke the sword in half, then he used the broken blade to stab the Criujib in the neck.
A P50 sent a metal fist straight for Rhulo’s back, but he spun around and caught the wrist. Rhulo slammed his right fist into the thing’s helmet, and used that momentum to smoothly flip and lock his legs under the right arm of the P50 and its neck. He squeezed, and the helmet popped right off. Rhulo backflipped off of the mechanoid, and slammed a foot into one that was charging at him from behind. Rhulo grabbed the dazed P50 and spun it around, knocking down a few P50s that were heading for him. He used the momentum to throw it up into the air and to give Haffoh the chance for a perfect headshot.
Bada-bing.
Bada-boom.
The shot connected marvelously when Haffoh fired the reck. The crescent-shaped blade planted itself into the P50-wearer’s skull gorily, sending blood this way and that. The driver of the suit fell limp.
Rhulo turned, and got smacked in the face by a metal fist that sent him flying back into a crawler, the force causing the crawler to fall right over onto its side. Rhulo got up, and wiped the blood from his mouth. Then he spoke. “Uc drid dro kocd ea qed? Druc uc lruvn'c xvi.” He smirked and leaned back to dodge an incoming fist, he caught the fist and pulled it back with him as he fell back, he put his feet onto the torso of the P50 and sent it flying behind him, tearing the mechanical arm right off... Along with the arm of the Criujib inside. 
“Haffoh jxeek ud opfcejalo uk mo!” Rhulo yelled out while he smashed a commando in the face with his fist, at the same time he kicked a P50 back into the rest of them to stun them for a second.
Haffoh nodded, drew back the drawstring after loading an explosive reck into the shejjren, and firing it off, the explosive blade going straight for Rhulo.
Rhulo kicked a P50 in the stomach, causing it to bend forward. He jumped, and rolled on the P50’s back, locking his arms with its arms. And this allowed Rhulo to lift it up onto its back, and right at this time, the explosive reck hit the P50 straight in the chest. A split second later, Rhulo used the momentum to throw the P50 straight into the group of them. It flipped and flipped and flipped, until it hit the group, and exploded, getting rid of a mass majority of the Criujib.
Rhulo then ran, and jumped up onto a crawler, he punched through the glass, and proceeded to beat the Criujib’s face to a bloody pulp. Then, he picked the body up, and threw it out. He quickly pressed the self destruct button, and jumped behind the crawler. He gave it a shove and it tumbled into the remaining group. Rhulo jumped into the trees as it exploded, finishing off what was remaining. 
He then hopped his way through the trees, and back to the group. He licked his finger and thumb, using his saliva to snuff out a small flame on his neck. He wiped some of the blood from under his mouth where some was leaking out from his helmet. “Doloh uwuad, Haffoh.” his face hurt quite a bit, he was just really good at hiding it since he was a hardened warrior.
“Uho oei uchawxk?” Haffoh asked with concern.
Rhulo took off his dented helmet to reveal his mouth and his nose were bleeding like crazy, that P50 really hit him hard. “Dekxadw u teskeh sud'k xudtco.” he said.
“Xect jkacc.” Haffoh said, standing up from his knees. He took out a few reagents, specifically, he took out some sectnoot, and crushed it. Then, with the powdered sectnoot, he mixed it with some water from his flask, and the juice from a vcumorohho that he crushed in his palm. Haffoh applied the thick mixture onto his fingers, and he rubbed the mixture around the areas that were in pain. The vcumorohho juice eased the pain, while the sectnoot numbed it away.

“Aj olohoedo ocjo uchawxk?” he asked after Haffoh finished.
“A kxadb je.” Haffoh looked back to the ponies, who were poking their heads out of the bush. “Muoro uvkoh oei'ho vapot if, udt no'ho rusb ke Hovviwo, oei sud jkuhk ke kocc mo rujas juoadwj ad kxoah cudwiuwo. Ak't ro xocfvic, rosuijo A sihhodkco edco bden 'wok tend' ad kxoah cudwiuwo.”
Rhulo nodded and turned to where the ponies are. “They’re gone now.”
“Y-y-you di-didn’t hurt them... D-did you?” Fluttershy poked her head out after everypony else.
Rainbow just face-hoofed.

“Why would I do that? Of course I killed them as brutally as I could think of. Too bad I didn’t get the chance to capture one, boy then would I have some fun with the torture. Their blood may taste like iron, but it sure tastes sweet.” Rhulo said.
Fluttershy’s lower lip quivered, and she began to tear-up.
Applejack scowled at Rhulo, just as Fluttershy began to cry.
And then, the five other mares group-hugged the crying pegasus.
“What are you doing? It’s weird.” Rhulo said, rubbing his head in confusion.
Pinkie Pie put her head up. “It’s a group hug, Rhulo-whulo!”
“Generally, if any Shaizhar would even attempt to do that, they’d lose their arms.” Rhulo explained.
Rainbow almost chuckled. ‘Okay, he may be a little bit mean... But at least he’s funny. AT. LEAST.’
“You know, there was someone who tried to do that hugging thing to a friend of mine, he had huraoj, and I had to pull him off and beat him to a bloody pulp just to get him to stop.” Rhulo said.
None of them really responded. Aside from Rainbow, who accidentally let out a chuckle.
“Hey, huraoj is no laughing matter. It kills at least thirty of us a year.” Rhulo said.
“S-sorry! J-just what you said before!” Rainbow fell over, laughing.
Haffoh facepalmed. Again.
“Well stop your weird actions and let’s go. We need to get back to Hovviwo before night, unless you want to deal with the Xencoh Medbooj. Those things are annoying.” Rhulo advised, almost shivering at the traumatic experiences that he’s had with those things.
The girls broke the group hug, but Applejack kept close to her.
“Come on, girls. Lead the way, Rhulo...” Twilight said, walking onto the path along with the others.
Rhulo starts leading the way again, heading East to Hovviwo. It took them a couple of hours to reach the city. By now, it would be sundown and in the far distance... The Xencoh Medbooj could be heard. Howling and howling. Rhulo waves to the guards at the gate, showing his badge. They open up the gate and let them all in. Rhulo headed straight inside. He sighed already being able to predict the reactions of the people.
“W... Whoa...” Applejack gasped.
“S-s-so... Awesome!” Rainbow Dash’s eyes widened.
Twilight’s jaw dropped. The amount of awe and shock and amazement on her face... Was very obvious.        
As soon as all the ponies entered, they were already getting hostile and awkward stares from the people.
But, that familiar pink mare we all know as Pinkie Pie didn’t care about the stares and glares. “Hello! Hi!” she waved and smiled at the Shaizhar citizens.
“Oh come on, it’s not like this is a shining city made of gold. That’s only inside the temple.” Rhulo said to the ponies. He then turned to one of the citizens. “Nxuk kxo xocc uho oei jkuhadw uk?! Jshon evv!” he yelled at them, they picked up the things they dropped when they were nearly pooping their pants from him yelling at them. They ran as fast as they could back home.
Haffoh chuckled at this. “Daso. Daso.” he clapped sarcastically with a smirk on his face.
“A ted'k cabo roadw kxo sodkoh ev ukkodkaed.” said Rhulo while growling a little.
Once again, his friend chuckled. “Ah, Rhulo, A ucnuoj bdon oei noho kxo edo.” he patted him on the back, chuckling.
Rhulo sighed, “Okay, what were you sent here to do?” he asked the ponies.
Twilight spoke up. “Princess Celestia sent us here to investigate this new world. Her sister, Luna, discovered it while she raised the moon in Equestria, and she informed Celestia about it. And seeing that we were fit to do such a task, she sent us here.”
“So let me get this straight... She sent you six... Instead of the best warriors in your army. To investigate a planet they know nothing about, that from what I’ve seen of both you and your planet, is about fifty times more dangerous.” Rhulo said while holding in laughter pretty well.
“Yes.” Twilight replied seriously.
“Why?!” Rhulo almost yelled, really confused.
Rainbow laughed. She literally couldn’t help it anymore. She plopped down on her flank, fell on her side, and began to laugh. HER. FLANK. OFF.

“Does your princess happen to have any mental illnesses, or took any recent blows to the head?!” Rhulo asked, rather loudly.
Twilight looked as though she was just called a whore. “WHAT!?!!”
“No really! Fighting off those guys was really hard, I almost died at least three times! You were just hiding in the bushes!” Rhulo yelled. “Either your princess is really screwed up in the head, or you must be some kind of magical chosen ones from a far off land chosen to wield the staff of A-ted'k-walo-u-jxak or some kind of sacred amulet!”
Haffoh began to laugh.
Hard.
“YOU DO NOT  TALK ABOUT PRINCESS CELESTIA THAT WAY!” Twilight attempted to charge at Rhulo, but was held back by Rainbow Dash and Applejack.
“I think I can talk about her all I want, it’s not like she’s going to fly from your bum and yell at me. Or blast me with that staff.” Rhulo said.
Twilight growled with anger at him, and humphed. She still glared flaming daggers that screamed “I WILL MURDER YOU IN YOUR SLEEP.” at him, though.
“Oh political immunity is a wonderful thing.” Rhulo said. “But, seriously, there has to be more to sending you six, rather than it just being sending you six while being in a drunken haze.”
“Maybe the princess sent us here to get some treats from here and bring them back for her! I mean, Celestia likes cake, and she could’ve sent us to get cake from here and bring it back to Equestria!” Pinkie Pie giggled.
Once again, Rainbow Dash’s hoof connected with her face.
“Because that’s a great idea, especially when you have no money, and I’m pretty sure if some random aliens walked into a store, they’d be shot by a reck in about two seconds.” Rhulo said while crossing his arms.
“Awww...” Pinkie sighed.
“Well, If’n Ah knew why the princess sent us, Ah’d tell ‘ya. But Ah’ll guess she sent us ‘cause she can trust us.” Applejack said.
“Maybe you’re all actually the chosen ones and don’t know it yet, and the staff of A-ted'k-walo-u-jxak is here.” Rhulo said. “Either she’s great at hiding information, or you’re all just naive and ignorant.”
Most of them, aside from Twilight, who was giving Rhulo the glare of death, shrugged.
Haffoh held back more laughter.
“So I suppose that you’re going to want to meet our leader. That is if you’re not here to suck his brain through a straw.” Rhulo said.
“Ooooh!” Pinkie Pie imitated a ghost... yeah... nice alien impression, Pinkie. “Take me to your leeeaaaderrr!”

Rhulo instantly put his helmet on and extended his glaive. “AK'J UD UMRIJX!” he yelled out. All the citizens ran to their homes and grabbed their weapons. They all ran out and surrounded the ponies.
Pinkie giggled. WAIT-... WHOA. GIGGLED!?!?!
“UCHAWXK! DE JITTOD MELOMODKJ EH NO'HO UCC WALADW OEI KXO JMUSB TEND!” Rhulo yelled to the group and the ponies. “NO SUDDEN MOVEMENTS!!!!”
Twilight groaned.
Haffoh facepalmed.
Fluttershy... Curled up into a ball and started crying in terror.
Rainbow Dash’s expression said nothing more than- “Well... We’re done for!”
“ALRIGHT! I WANT TO KNOW YOUR INVASION PLANS!” he demanded from the ponies.
“Invasion plans?” Twilight was confused beyond belief.
“NOW!” he yelled.
“Nxuk uho oei teadw...” Haffoh asked Rhulo.
“We only want to debate!” Pinkie Pie declared. “One cupcake!”
“Kxoo uho adlutohj semo ke bacc kxo xawx fhaojk! A nudk u hosb feadkot hawxk uk kxo fihfco edo'j xehd kxadwo!” Rhulo yells.
One of the ranged warriors did as they were told.
… Er, forty-seven of them.
Fluttershy was crying her eyes out.
“Muwoj! A nudk u muwas nuht uheidt kxo fedaoj!” he commanded to the mages in the back.
The mages nodded, and began to draw energy from the runes at their sides, and then they channeled it through wisps, and drew the rune in the air, and the multiple spells casted.
“Nowhere to run! Now tell me your plans!” Rhulo commanded.
“We don’t have any plans, unless leaving is one of them.” Rainbow said.
“Not going to talk huh?! Looks like we’re doing this the hard way.” Rhulo smirked. “Wiuhtj! Uhhojk kxom udt fhofuho kxom veh adkohhewukalo kehkiho! RIK! A nudk ke touc nakx kxom fohjeducco!” He commanded to the guards.
Haffoh, by now, was walking away from the group.
The guards did as they were told, and quickly grabbed the ponies, and began to drag them away.
Rainbow tried to fight, but it was pointless.
“Wha-what are you doing?! RHULO!” Rainbow yelled.
Rhulo was walking next to the guards, he said to her. “A little bit of interrogative torture, and maybe execution if I’m lucky. You shouldn’t mess with my people next time.”
“WE DIDN’T DO ANYTHING!” she yelled back as they took them away.
“Kxaj aj weadw ke ro vid...” he said while doing a semi-evil laugh.
Rainbow groaned, helplessly falling limp in the guard’s arms as he carried her and her friends away.
But wait...
… Where was Rarity?
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