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		Chapter 1: The Breath



Chapter 1
The Breath

The sea gave forth waves of unrelenting rage upon the rocky shore. With every hit, a massive spray of sea water coated the raised platform. The salted water drained from the rocks only to return in force like it was under assault. 
A dozen creatures wearing white masks of varying shapes and expressions remained seated, unaffected by the cool mist. It was easy to see their dark skin through what little clothing they wore. Their group was formed a circle of men and women carrying drums and long horns made of sea shells. One of the horn wielders brought the mouth piece to his lips and began to play. Without a word the rest joined in. 
“We have forgotten the lessons of survival handed down by our ancestors! “A man covered in white paint shouted over the raging sea. “Only you can help us rediscover how to control the forces of nature!”
The sound of the horns was thunderous and powerful, shaking the stone around them. Almost instantly a ball of black goo formed in the circles center. When the drums began to make their deep rhythm, the sphere rippled from the overwhelming bass.
“Teach us the way!” The man shouted again. “For you are our only hope!”
The goo continued to morph and distort as the music intensified. All the horn players stood up to join their drum players’ movements and eventually the music was too great for the ball, and it burst. 
A black mist faded into the air and small speckles of white and yellow light streamed into the circle. The men back away to allow the creature they summoned to take form. The particles of light formed into a single thick line that reared up showing its amazing height. It's form resembled that of a snake with a darkened tip for a head
“You are the breath of God.”
(Who the hell are you guys?) 
The glowing snake’s words fell upon deaf ears.
(Helloooo?) 
Still no response. The only thing the Snake could hear was the booming crash of the waves.
(Geez that’s loud… Hey where are you guys going?)
The men with black skin where running away from the peninsula’s tip towards the mainland. With nothing better to do the creature of light followed, curious of where they would lead him. As he stalked them he had some time to think. He questioned his purpose, his existence, his name and many other things. So many questions, but no answers for them. He however knew one thing, and that was that these people summoned him. Why they needed his help. He did not know for what, but to leave them, left a bad taste in his metaphorical mouth.
The small beings stopped moving towards mainland when they saw their path had been cut off.
“Oh great and powerful god!” Shouted the chieftain. “The sea has cut us off. Please help us.”
(Ummm… How?) He asked rearing up again looking for anyway he could aid them.
(So if I’m a god I should have powers.)He pulled his head back and quickly forced it forward. 
(FREEZE!) The water remained in its liquid state.
(Umm… LAVA!) No lava spewed from his mouth.
(SPLIT WATER!) Nothing.
(EVAPORATE!) Nothing.
The snake god repeated the motions along with his mental shouting to no effect. The people that stood under him stared at him with admiration while some looked to each other and shrugged.
(Uhhhh…. MARSHMALLOWS!) Nothing. What are marshmallows? (Dammit! Why can’t I do anything?! Some god I am!)
The serpent slammed his body against the ground in frustration. The sand that covered it was vacuumed up above him until nothing but stone remained. He looked up with surprise at the sphere of a few tons of sand. It swirled endlessly in circular patterns floating effortlessly in open space.
(Drop?) He asked, almost pleading.
The sand dropped to the earth in one big heap. The peak slowly faded as the sand leveled itself out on the rocks. The serpent went over to the pile again and with only a thought lifted a much larger amount of sand.
(That’s my godly power?) He asked, less than impressed. (To pick stuff up?)
He dropped the pile again and watched it settle. (I am possible THE worst god in existence.)
Even if he was not happy with his power the, people below him were very impressed. He heard their awe and returned his attention to them. They began cheering as he picked up a massive amount of sand and brought it over to the gap. 
(Well, it’s a good thing they’re easily impressed or I would get no worship.) He scoffed. 
He set the sand down so the men and women had a nice bridge to cross. They immediately funneled onto the strip of earth to cross over to the larger body of land. Despite how ‘lame’ he thought his power to be he felt a sense of pride helping them get closer to their goal.
(And all because I built a nice, strong, stable and neigh indestructible bri- OH MY GOD WHAT HAPPENED?!)
Three of his faithful followers had been washed off the sand bridge by a large wave and were now exposed to the dangers of the open sea. Their god was circling around them frantically trying to use his powers to pluck them out of danger. However every time he tried he only picked up water.
(Why?!) He shouted with frustration. (Why can’t I pick you up?!)
He reached the limit he could hold and he stopped picking up water. He realized it quickly and let go of all the water to try again. The water he released submerged the struggling men instantly.
(Shit!) He cried in despair. 
Thankfully all the water that submerged men created a wave. It brought them closer to shore where their heads resurfaced. After a small amount of limb flailing. they started for the coast as quickly as their arms and legs could push them.
(Wait, you guys can swim?) He asked not expecting a response. (The fuck you need me for then?!)
The men soon reached the shore with their disgruntled god towering over them. Not understanding he was angry they thanked him for saving them. One of them had a noticeably large chip in his mask that almost exposed his face on one side. He was the first to lower his head to the sand followed by the other two. At the same time they said, “Thank you Great and Powerful Breath of God. We are unworthy.”
(I don’t want your thanks!) He shouted, unheard. (I want an explanation! If you can swim why do you need…? Hey get back here!)
The god chased after the men who had already joined the others at a strange stone structure. It looked ancient but completely undamaged by the harshness of the elements. When he got closer he heard them making obnoxious noises behind their masks. The chieftain looked to him and appeared to be waiting for something.
(What do you want?) He asked
"Great God!" He stared "You have led us to the path, now we can follow you through and meet our destiny."
(OH NO WE AREN'T!) The snake shouted back with no actual shouting. (You are going to tell me right now how you summoned me, why you need me, and why I should help you. IN THAT ORDER!)
The chieftain continued staring at him. The God could see the admiration in the eye slots of his mask.
(I can wait all day.) He said lying down.
The men continued their loud yodeling. The irregular rhyme and tempo of the noise irritated the god to his very core but he thought they would get tired after a while. Then they would have to meet HIS demands and work on HIS terms.
Or so he thought.
5 Minutes Later.
(OK they're still going.) He said with a irritated tone.
The men and women continued to dance and shout around the stone monument without breaking a sweat. The Breath of God was not sure if their endurance was impressive or annoying. Whatever it was he was defiantly feeling annoyed by the constant noise. He could have sworn that it was getting louder as it went on. He couldn't even hear the waves anymore over their powerful vocal cords. 
(This is ridiculous! They must be getting tired.) He said curling into a smaller circle.
10 Minutes Later.
(PLEASE STOP!) He cried rearing up again. (I'LL GO WHERE EVER YOU WANT! JUST STOP MAKING THAT NOISE!)
He dashed up the small stairs of the structure and into the dark depths of the caverns underneath. He slithered with great speed in an attempt to flee from his worshipers while they followed him thinking he was leading them to promising lands. The Breath of God noticed the little humans follow him in and he panicked.
(STOP FOLLOWING ME!) He cried, desperately.

			Author's Notes: 
I love CAPS LOCK.
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Chapter 2
From Equestria

"It's right over this hill!" Pinkie exclaimed, bouncing ahead of the group.
"Pinkie you said that about the last three hills." Twilight grumbled, rolling her eyes.
Rainbow laughed. "Lighten up Twilight. If her Pinkie sense made her flop like a fish out of water, this must be big."
"Rainbow's right Twi," Applejack agreed. "don't cha' remember what happen' last time?"
"Don't remind me." She mumbled, rousing a laugh from her friends.
They continued to follow their friend Pinkie up the hill. Twilight and rarity where getting a little tired, being the least active members of their group. The forth hill that they climbed was proving to be tasking for both the bookworm and fashionista. Twilight's breathing was heavy and she struggled with every step. Rarity, was like Twilight, struggling to keep up with the group but was taking it much worse than her. She complained continuously about how a mare of her class should not be engaging in such strenuous activities. Rainbow had had just about enough of her whining when she said, "Rarity I know this is not your thing but could you please just be quiet? “Rainbow asked growing tired of her voice.
"I most certainly will not!" She shot back. "Just look at me! I'm hideous!"
Rainbow and Applejack shared a glance and rolled their eyes. Their marshmallow friend continued to whine up the slop about her own appearance. 
"This sweat! It has ruined my gorgeous mane!" She shrieked, appalled by her purple manes current state.
"There it is!" Shouted Pinkie from the crest of the hill.
"Thank Celestia!" Groaned Rainbow speeding away from Rarity.
The rest of the group hurried over as well. Twilight, followed by rarity, were the last to arrive and collapsed to the ground. 
They gasped for air thinking that that was the hardest thing they had ever done in their lives. Rarity had no further energy to complain as she lay next to Twilight.
"Wow Girls'." Chuckled Applejack. "Yur' really outta' shape."
Rarity and Twilight failed to answer her as they struggled to breathe. Rainbow laughed hard at her friends’ pitiful states. She rolled onto her back finding herself struggling to breathe. Flutershy showed some concern and gently floated over to help her friends up.
"Thank -gasp- you." Twilight said wheezing. She shot Rainbow a glare as she wiped a tear of joy from her eye.
"Are you girls gonna take a look at this or not?" Pouted Pinkie.
Applejack rolled her eyes as she walked over to Pinkie. "Pinks Ah'm sure whatever it is it can wait. Your friends need a restin'..." She paused when she looked over the hill. "Well I’ll be." She gawked in amazement. "Rainbow, come check this out."
"What is it Aj?" She asked rolling her eyes. “It can't be that impre.... Whoa." Rainbows eyes widen when she saw the object below. "Uh... Twilight you might want to see this."
With Fluttershy as a crutch she hobbled over to the group. "It can’t be -gasp- that interesting." She managed to roll her eyes. When she reached the edge however she too was amazed at what she saw. Further down the hill was a platform with a strange stone structure in its center. It had a somewhat curved appearance and some crude steps leading up to what seemed to be an entrance. Small wisps of dust clouds surrounded it from the unnatural golden sand that surrounded it.
"What is that?" Asked Rainbow.
"I don't know Rainbow, but I intent to find out!" Twilight said, forgetting her exhaustion and becoming overwhelmed with excitement. She slid down the hill side toward the construction and her friends followed. Unlike her they were a little concerned instead of excited... Except for Pinkie, who of course, took dangerous leaps done the hill. Twilight frantically maneuvered her hooves desperately trying to remain up right. Her futile efforts were rewarded when she reached the bottom and lost her footing. Unable to stop her momentum her snout firmly planted itself in the sand. 
"Twi you OK?!" Applejack shouted part way up the slope.
Twilight sputtered uncontrollably in an attempt to void the grains of stone from her mouth. She spat, gagged and even dragged her hooves over her tongue to be rid herself of the feeling. 
"I'm -phew- fine!" She struggled to say.
The rest of her friends made it too her without incident. She picked herself up with a few more gags before she steadied herself again. Everyone stood perfectly still staring at the strange stone structure that lay before them. The silence only lasted a few seconds when Twilight squealed like a fan girl at a concert. She dashed up to the stone obelisk, nearly galloping over Rarity, and quickly ran her eyes all over its features. Her friends approached the construct with their own interest, but not quite as excited as Twilight. They all cantered over while their lavender friend spoke utter nonsense.
"OHMUGOSHOHMYGOSHOYMYGOSH!" She squealed. The sound was so loud and high of pitch Rainbow had to cover her ears. "This is incredible! It looks ancient!"
Twilight continued to excitedly examine the artifact like a true scholar. Meanwhile the others walked around the stone making their own observations.
"Twi can ya' read these her' strange symbols?" Applejack asked.
"I'm afraid not." Twilight admitted. "But that's what makes this so wonderful! This looks like something that's completely undiscovered!"
“This looks like an entrance dear." Rarity called, peering at the darkness.
Twilight quickly galloped around to where Rarity was. She was looking up the crude steps toward an equally unrefined whole. It was large enough to have accommodated Celestia's height and then some. Twilight's jaw dropped in awe.
"Where do you think it goes?" Rainbow asked floating closer to the entrance.
"Oh no you don't." Commanded Rarity. "If you think we are going in there you are sadly mistaken." Rainbow frowned and gave her the best 'sad foal eyes' she could muster. "That is not working on me Rainbow Dash! -hmpf- That place is most certainly unbecoming of a high class lady such as myself!"
"We need to go in there." Twilight said calmly.
Rarity's head wiped around so fast her neck gave a most 'unladylike' like crack. “You can't be serious." She asked with concern and fear in her trembling voice.
"Rarity, just think about what secrets could be lying under there!" She said with her eyes glittering with possibilities. "And all we have to do is look."

Meanwhile the snake god is once again struggling to cope with his followers’ incompetence. He was at the moment giving one particular follower an angry glare. However not having eyes, or a face for that matter, made that very difficult.
"Please help God!" He pleaded.
(It's like a fifty degree incline! You can climb!) The little man continued to plead on his knees for his powerful deity to aid him. (Oh for the love of... Look the tsunami's coming; I'm gonna go grab some sand. Don't. Do. Anything!)
A few seconds later the little man was running as fast as his little legs would carry him. He could hear the thunderous sound of the approaching tsunami prompting him to quicken his pace to the stone entrance.
(RUN YOU LITTLE ASSHOLE! YOU'RE ALMOST THERE!)

"No. I refuse to go down there." She raised her head in a high and mighty stance.
"Rarity there could be some ancient treasure or even gems." Twilight poked for weakness. Rarity's ear twitched slightly, prompting her continue. "I can just imagine all the rare and beautiful jewels and jewelry now."
"Well what are you girls dilly dallying for? Let's be off." She said trotting up the steps to the entrance
"There's not gonna' be any gems is there?" Applejack asked, out of ear shot of Rarity.
"Probably not." Twilight smirked trotting after her mash mellow friend. Rainbow chuckled as she followed her and Applejack in, followed by Fluttershy and Pinkie. 
"I-It's Really d-dark in here." Fluttershy squirmed uncomfortably.
"Oh here let me get that." Twilight said lighting up her horn.
The area around the six became illuminated in the purple glow. What was revealed was a series of intertwining tunnels. Most of the tunnels where to small and impossible to traverse or where just wide cut ins, extending the sides. All over the walls where strange carvings and symbols that illustrated some kind of story. Twilight continued to follow the linear path examining the pictographs and what they could represent.
The first Picture was of some strange bipedal creatures wearing a wide assortment of masks. They were situated in a circle with some large horns and drums during of a storm.
"What are these creatures? I've never read about such a thing anywhere." Twilight began to speculate.
"Twi Ah' suggest we keep movin'." Applejack said breaking her train of thought. "We'll be here' all day at this rate." 
Twilight shook her head. "Yes, of course."
She walked on down the halls only slowing down to catch a little more of the carvings she passed. The last few she saw were of some kind of large snake defending the masked creatures from various threats. Mostly it was massive waves from the sea or large rivers of molten rock.
"What a strange criter'." Applejack comment not hiding her impressed tone. "Defendin' those masked fellers."
Twilight nodded. "Ya, but we should head back now-"
There was a series of rumbling sound behind the ponies followed by a loud crash. All the ponies jump and stared at the now blocked passage behind them.
"A cave in!" Exclaimed Rarity. "We're trapped! This is THE. WORST. POSSIBLE. THING!"
"Rarity!" Twilight shouted. "You need to calm down!"
Rarity was about to point out the seriousness of their situation when an orange glow mixed with Twilight purple one. The group turned their gaze to Pinkie who was holding a blazing torch in her mouth.
She spat it into her hoof. "What?"
"Pinkie..." Rarity spoke slowly. "Where did you get that?"
"Oh this?" She waved the torch. "I found it on the ground."
"Pinkie!" Shouted Twilight. "That thing is ancient! Why would you put it in your mouth?!"
Pinkie giggled. "You’re supposed to grab one of these when you’re going to the next level silly."
Twilight just stared at Pinkie waiting for a better explanation. However Pinkie just bounced past her after placing the torch between her teeth. Twilight's eye twitched in irritation as she once again tried to comprehend the being, known as Pinkie Pie. 
"Twi don't think about it to hard." Suggested Applejack.
Twilight sighed. "Ya, OK. Now let’s keep going. There should be another exit."
They all walked further and further into the cave system. Thanks to Pinkie and her torch Rainbow was able to fly ahead, after she convinced her to give it to her.
"Girls I'm sorry I got you all into this mess." Twilight apologized hanging her head in shame.
"Twi, it's not your' fault." Applejack reassured. 
"I know but I still feel responsible for this." She pouted. 
Rarity placed a hoof on her shoulder. "Twilight dear, let's just find a way out of this together."
Twilight smiled and gave her a confident nod. "I'll get you all out of this I swear!"
"There's an exit over here!" Called Rainbow further down the tunnel.
The other fours' eyes grew wide and a glimmer of hope shined in them. They quickly galloped down the tunnel being careful to not trip on any louse rocks. They soon found Pinkie jumping up and down under a ray of light. Rainbow was floating nearby glancing up judging the hazards.
"Oh radiant light I am so happy to see you!" Rarity dived into the ray of hope kissing the ground. She basked in the light as if she had just been reunited with a long lost lover.
"Woooowe!" Whistled Applejack. "That's a bit of a climb."
"Fluttershy and Rainbow can fly up, I'll teleport everyone else." Twilight offered.
"Sounds like a plan." Rainbow nodded flying up the shaft and the meek pink manned pegasus fluttered after her. They were about half way up when Twilight enveloped her horn in a concentrated purple aura. A few sparks shot out with a sizzling sound indicating the spell was ready.
A few seconds later the six where all topside dumb founded by their surroundings. There was sand. Endless amounts of sand that stretched in all directions. Valleys of sand, plains of sand, hills of sand and a pit of water... Oh wait, no that's just sand.
"What?" Twilight asked no pony in particular.
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Chapter 3
To Dust

"Twi you think you -pant- could ask Celestia ta' turn down th' heat?" Applejack asked between wheezes.
"AJ, Spike's not here." She answered with an annoyed tone.
The desert had not been kind to the group of ponies. They had been walking for hours and the heat was starting to take its toll. Twilight was easily agitated as her mind and confidence grew weak. Pinkie’s mane had already deflated and she dragged her hooves through the sand. Fluttershy was even weaker than usual and was using Rainbow as a crutch. Even Applejack was showing signs of weakness despite being the strong work horse she was. Rarity had no energy to complain and simply dragged after the group. Even though they were all weakened by the sun's powerful rays they carried on, determined to get back home.
Even though Twilight was putting all her energy into getting her and her friends out of there, she could not help but ponder how this came to be. How did a cave so short take them to a desert? There are no deserts near Ponyville. The closest one would be the Badlands, and that is farther then Canterlot. Twilight was able to rule it down to the possibility of magic, but that is a broad topic at best. She still had no idea what kind of magic could take them so far without leaving a trace. The sound of Rarity finally collapsing was heard, she was unable to continue. 
"Rarity!" Twilight called.
The group galloped over to their fallen friend. 
"Rarity! You gotta stay with us!" Pleaded Rainbow.
"W-Why is there a g-glowing thing on that hill?" She slurred. 
"This is not good, she's hallucinating. “Twilight gave her a concerned look. "We need to get her water or get her out of the sun."
"Twilight I don't know if you've noticed but were in a desert!" Rainbow shouted pointing all around them.
"Somepony, Anypony!" Fluttershy shouted with surprising volume. "HELP!"

(Why do I have to do all the work?) The snake god slowly slithered off after successfully establishing another village. He was taking a small break because this desert posed almost no threats to his followers. (Their inability to think for themselves is both infuriating and concerning.) He let out a long sigh. (I have to do everything for them... What will happen to them when I'm gone? Will they end up where they started again?) He of course received no answer. (I wish I had someone to talk too.)
The lonely god passed through some palms where a river used to flow and climbed the opposite hill. Thanks to his size he quickly reached the top despite his deliberately slow pace. On the other side was the first village the men formed in this desert. They seemed to be happy picking the fruit from nearby trees and bushes, or as happy as he could tell through their masks. He felt proud of them. They were a great source of frustration for him but he still loved them. He sauntered away over another hill not wanting to distract them.
(At least their hap... The fuck are those?) The god reared up and leaned forward. He saw six little specks of color in the distance. (Well five now. One fell over... Wait a minute.)
The god watched the blips move over to the felled one. He was not sure but he believed them to be some strange creatures he'd never seen before. He was very interested but if they were just animals then he would not take time out of his break to examine them. The last thing he wanted was another fruitless waste of time...
"HELP!" Cried a voice from their exact location.
(Well that's all I need!) He took off with lightning speed. It only took him a few seconds to reach them and begin circling them like they were one of the pillars. They all squeaked in alarm and formed a defensive circle around the white one on the sand. The god continued to circle with his interest peaked. 
"Twi what is that?" Whispered Applejack.
"I don't know AJ!" She snapped quietly. "I've never seen anything like it."
The god then raised itself of the ground showing its superior size. The ponies' eyes widened in a mixture of fear and awe. They heard a strong vacuum like sound and watched as hundreds of tons of sand gather over its head. He sank into the ground as a pit formed below him.
"Girls I'm awesome but I don't think we can fight that." Rainbow gulped.
She was right. The creature was as tall as an Ursa Minor but very thin. It could easily drown them in the massive amount of sand that levitated above it. However much to their confusion it moved to the side and set all the sand down. Before they could say a word it zipped off into the distance.
"Whoa it's fast!" Exclaimed Rainbow. "If I wasn't dying I'd totally race it."
"Rainbow we've got bigger problems!" Applejack shouted pointing a hoof to Rarity. "An' what if it comes ba-"
Applejack was cut off by the abrupt appearance of the glowing snake. She and the others made a defensive wall between Rarity and the supernatural serpent.
"What's that clear stuff it's holding now?" Asked Rainbow.
"It looks an awful lot like..."Twilight stopped and watched the god drop what he was holding in the hole it had dug. The clear liquid splashed and swished back and forth until it settled. The groups pupils enlarged as they realized what the snake had given them.
"Water!" They exclaimed rousing Rarity to become conscious.
Rarity scrambled to her hooves and they all galloped to the life preserving liquid. They seemed to almost forget the serpent, but he did not mind. He was too interested in the talking quadrupeds to care about his title of "God".
Pinkie was first to reach the heavenly water and plunge her entire head in. Large quantities of the fluid moved down her throat every time she gulped. She remained submerged for a good thirty seconds before returning to the surface gasping to air.
"Oh here it comes." She said feeling her legs shake. As if on cue her mane inflated and resumed its natural bubble gum look."Like a boss!" She giggled.
The snake continued to observe the intriguing figures as they drank, socializing a little, and performed other acts. After they were satisfied they returned their attention to the god again.
(Well aren't you all interesting.) Spoke the deep voice of the snake.
"You can talk!" Twilight Shouted in surprise.
The god brought his head close to her causing her to flinch. (You can understand me?) Twilight nodded rapidly (Oh joy among joys! Something too finally hear my voice!) The god jiggled with excitement. (Come follow me. Let's get you out of this sun.) He slowly started slithering in the direction he came from beckoning them with his tail.
"Twi what should we do?" Applejack asked glancing at the creature.
"I think we should follow him." She suggested. "He seems friendly enough."
"Ya'r right he did give us water." She recalled looking to the large pond. "But he' sounds like he nevar' seen a pony before."
"That is suspicious." Twilight agreed. "But if he brought us water so quickly, he is likely bringing us to a larger supply nearby. There might even be food."
"I think we should go. He has been quite the gentle colt thus far." Rarity added.
"Then is it decided?" Rainbow asked. "Are we following this guy?"
They all gave a collective nod and look toward the glowing snake. He was looking back at them a little distance away.
(You coming or not?) He asked a little disappointed.
"Ya were coming!" Called out Twilight. "Come on girls let's go"
"Okie dokie lokie." Chimed Pinkie as they followed the snakes curving path.
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Chapter 4
I am Dust

(Get it off me!) The snake sped around in circles trying to throw the Pink menace off his back.
"Wheeeee!" She shouted, holding on to him for dear life.
"Pinkie what are you doing?!" Twilight shouted in horror, watching her ride the creature.
(What is she doing?!) He reared up and launched forward trying to buck her off like a bull. (Get off!) Pinkie was at last launched through the air striking a super hero pose. Rainbow, with renewed vigor, intercepted her flight path with no difficulty.
“Hey watch it pal!” Rainbow yelled, not even trying to concealing her anger.
Pinkie was still giggling uncontrollably even as the snake brought his head down to their level. Rainbow stared into the darkened tip, unwavering in stance.
(You certainly are brave for your size,) He turned his head to look more at Pinkie. (or just crazy. But please, don’t do that again.) He pulled back and moved in the direction he was going before.
“Um… Mister Snake?” Twilight asked. The snake turned around and stared her down. Twilight nervously gulped before 
continuing. “W-What do we call you?”
A silence pasted as the group stared at the massive creature expectantly. The wind quietly hummed along, carrying some dust with it. (I have no name.)
“What?!” Exclaimed Pinkie. “How can I throw a welcome party for a no name pony!?”
(Is that what your species is called? Ponies?) He asked cocking his head to the side.
“Of course were ponies.” Rainbow said flying in front of his face. “Haven’t you ever seen a pegasus , or the fastest flying in Equestria?!”
The snake shook his head from side to side. (No I haven’t, but what’s Equestria?)
“You’ve never heard of Equestira?” Twilight asked, with her fears being realized. The snake shook his head again. Twilight hung her head in sorrow. 
(What’s the matter? You seem distressed.) The snake asked a little concerned for his new friends.
“Girls I don’t think we’re in Eqestria anymore.” She said.
“Horse feathers! What ya’ on about Twi’?” Applejack asked unconvinced.
“Think about it AJ.” Twilight pleaded. “We walk through some strange door and find ourselves some impossible distance away. This snnnn…” Twilight paused looking to the snake for help.
He sighed and offered his title. (The Breathe of God. It is what my followers call me.)
"Hey you said you didn't have a name!" Exclaimed Pinkie with a pout.
The Breathe of God shook his head. (I don't. That is a title that was given to me.)
Twilight coughed into her hoof getting everyone's attention again. "As I was saying 'The Breathe of God' here has never seen a pony or even heard of Equestria. What's more don't you think he looks a little familiar?"
The girls all took a gander at The Breathe of God. He looked exactly like the figure they saw in the tunnels. Twilight saw the light go on in their heads an continued.
"Yes." She turned to the god. "These followers, do they wear strange large masks?"
(Why yes... How did you know?) He asked with suspicion. Twilight felt his eyeless face peer into her eyes. The sheer power she felt was surprising, so much so it felt like it was looking into her soul. Threatened? Was what Twilight could understand that The Breathe of God was thinking. Not that he was threatened but the creatures he protected might be in danger. His strong demeanor reminded her of Celestia in away. Noble, kind and protective. He was all of these things, Twilight knew that if she was to make any headway with this entity she would have to seem as harmless as possible.
"We passed through a cave system that had carvings embedded in the walls." She spoke truthfully. "The art showed a large snake protecting strange bipeds wearing mask from the devastating forces of: Tsunamis, Volcano eruptions and other powers."
The Breathe of God gazed into Twilight eyes, searching for any indication of a false claim. He was a astonishing good judge of character, or he would at least like to believe so, he would be able to sense even the slightest lie if they looked hard enough. However he found none in the small pony. All He could see was the truth. What the lavender pony had told him was genuine. Surprising. He thought. No hesitation to speak the truth.
(Very well...) He stopped, realizing the awkward situation of not knowing her name. Thankfully Twilight picked up on this and introduced herself.
"Twilight Sparkle." She greeted with a warm smile. When she ushered her name the others took this as a chance to indulge the snakes with their names as well.
"My name is Rarity." She said the white pony with a purple mane bowing slightly. "I understand that you brought us that fabulous water, Thank you."
(No need for thanks.) He said humbly.
Next the orange pony approached raising the stetson. "Sugar cue' ya'll need ta' stop bein' so modest." Twilight cringed when she addressed the powerful being in front of them as 'sugar cue'. However The Breathe of God didn't seem to mind, on the contrary, he enjoyed it. He felt a tingle of pleasure after being called something so informal as 'sugar cure'. He wondered if he might be able to befriend these creatures and have more friendly conversations down the road. Such an idea made his nonexistent spin twist in overwhelming joy.
"But m'ah name's Applejack, but my friends call me AJ." She finished introducing. The Breathe of God violently shook his head. He was so lost in thought he almost didn't catch her name.
(Well Applejack pleased to meet you.) I need to focus. He thought. No more spacing out. 
Next the ridiculous pink one approached. The god faltered a little as recent memories riding him resurfaced.This one scares me. He thought, bracing himself for the worst.
"My name's Pinkie Pie!" She shouted and said no more.
Twilight and the rest looked shocked. Never has Pinkie only spoke one sentence when meeting somepony... someone.... something new. It was both surprising and frightening that she was not running her mouth a mile a minute at that very moment. Twilight pondered that maybe it was the heat affecting her brain in some way. "Wait." She thought. "Pinkie is always... Random."
(Greetings Pinkie Pie,) He bowed his head still nervous. (as I have said I am The breath-)
"I'm gonna call you Dust." She interrupted.
"NOOOO!" Twilight yelled in her mind but the damage was done. The Breathe of God did not respond to the blasphemy she just spoken, he just remained motionless and silent. His body, that once rippled with light, became unnervingly still, as if frozen in time. The occasional hum that sounded as each wave of light passed ceased to be heard. The ponies except Pinkie, who positively beamed with pride, realized the gravity of the situation.
Twilight galloped over to Pinkie and performed a flying tackle. She pressed her head into the sand and did so with her own. Pinkie muffled "What the hay Twilight!" But because of the sand it was completely distorted and incoherent.
"I'm so sorry!" She apologized. "She did not mean to anger you great and powerful Breath of God!" 
Applejack being the pony that she is instantly caught on to Twilight's plan to calm the god by appealing to his ego. She trotted over to her winking at the others and assumed the same position as her unicorn friend.
"Please spare her' for her insolence!" She pleaded, struggling to pronounce `insolence`.
A small sizzling sound resonated from The Breath of God. Twilight peeked to see what was going on and wished she had not. The waves of light on the snake were vibrating violently. “It didn't work!" She panicked trying to think of a way to deter the serpents wrath. The other ponies, even the proud Rainbow Dash, all bowed their heads and pleaded for mercy. The meek sizzling noise changed into a great rumble effectively destroying all hope to survive the encounter. Twilight felt fear take her mind once and for all. She was not brave by any standards. She feared death, She was willing to admit it. She feared the unknown of what happens when you die. Afterlife? Eternal Slumber? It was these questioned that had no answers that frightened her. As a scholar and personal protege of Princess Celestia it was up to her to answer the unknown. But to answer these questions meant boarding a ferry, that only takes you one way. Worst of all was not the fear, but the regret. She had put all her friends in danger and now they were going to pay the ultimate price. "It isn't fair!" She mentally shouted letting tears soak into the sand only to disappear in an instant.
"This looks like the end Twi." Applejack whispered grimacing.
Twilight wanted to shout at the top of her lungs. To tell her she was wrong. To say that this can't be the end. That they would live on, but she knew that it was not up to her. But to the Deity that towered over them.
(haha...) The Breathe of God snickered. (BAHAHAHAHAHAHAAAAAA!)
All six ponies looked up to see (and feel) The giant snake flopping on the ground in a huge fit of laughter. He howled like there was a full moon and wiggled around sending large amounts of sand into the air.
The five ponies stared dumbfounded at the sight. Twilight as well as the others (except Pinkie) where unsure what to think about the display. It took the mighty creature a few moments to get his breathe under control which he thought to be a splendid case of irony.
(You should have seen the looks on your faces!) He whooped and then performing an imitation of them. (HAHAHAHA!)
Pinkie even joined in with the snaked and rolled on the ground laughing like a made pony.
(Excellent acting Pinkie!) He bellowed.
"Ahhhhh Yaaa!" She cheered. "Bro hoof incoming!"
(Gee I would love too, but I have no limbs.) He pointed out by flopping a little more.
Pinkie brought a hoof to her chin in thought. "Head bump?" She suggested.
(Hey I'm down!) He said rather informally which surprised him.
Despite the awkward atmosphere he gentled bumped heads with Pinkie. He did so as lightly as possible, not wanting to cave in her skull.
"ARE YOU CRAZY?!" Twilight shouted, seething with anger. "I WAS SCARED TO DEATH!"
The Breathe of God had never had to deal with an angry individual before. His followers where always respectful, so much so that it made him sick, but Twilight was literally fuming at the ears. Perhaps my prank was too much? He thought.
(I could see that, and it was hilarious.) He said almost tauntingly. Twilight's left eye twitched causing The Breathe of God to become nervous. (But on another note you can call me that.)
"Call you what?" Twilight asked still glaring daggers into him.
(Dust. I rather like it.)
"Really?" Scoffed a Rainbow maned Pegasus, not particularly happy with the prank, but was already moving on.
(It's a heck of a lot shorter then "The Breath of God".) He reasoned.
"Well then 'Dust', My name is Rainbow Dash!" She shouted fly right up to his face, or what she thought was his face. "I'm the fastest flyer in Equestria!" She boasted puffing out her chest. 
(Well Rainbow Dash I am the reigning god here in this... Forsaken land.) He attempted to put the cocky pegasus in her place. However his words where lost on her as she just rolled her eyes.
"Umm... E-Excuse me?"
"Whatever." She scoffed. "I bet you couldn't even beat me in a race if I gave you a ten minute start."
"R-Rainbow I don't think y-you should talk to him like that." A small voice mumbled.
The voice went unnoticed to them as an argument for superiority ensued. Rainbow did not fear the god despite her previous actions at groveling. However Rainbow was quickly losing the battle, not to him, but the heat. Her energy was sapped by the power of the sun high above her. Dust noticed her spirit wavering but was not about to let her win the debate.
"Umm... M-Mr. D-Dust?" Squeaked a butter coat pegasus hiding behind her pink mane. Dust turned his full attention to the pony that had yet to introduce herself. She visibly shrunk under his faceless gaze, wishing she had not spoken out.
(And what is your name?) He asked unaware of her shy nature.
"O-Oh! M-My name's Fluttershy." She mumbled inaudibly.
(Were you not the one who shouted?) Dust asked remembering the call. (Where did that powerful voice go?)
Fluttershy cowered under Dust's question. She had just realized that it was her who called the entity to them and that this was not just random meeting. She felt the pressure of the situation and the uncomfortable tension. She nervously trotted in place trying to summon the courage to properly introduce herself.
"My n-name's F-Fluttershy." She stammered.
Dust cocked his head quizzically at the shy pony. Is she always this timid? He asked himself. Best be as gentle as possible with this one.
(You have no reason to fear me fair Fluttershy.) He declared. Fluttershy winced slightly to the volume of his voice but gave him a small reassuring smile. (Now we best keep moving before the heat takes you again.) He took off slithering again and the ponies followed. Twilight and Applejack both galloped closer to his head, still wanting some answers. Dust noticed their intent and slowed down so they could reach him. They are a curious bunch. He giggled.
"Umm... Mister Dust?" Twilight asked attempting to get his attention unaware she already had it.
(Just Dust, friend.)
"Ok Dust, can we' ask ya' uh' few questions?" Applejack asked.
(Of course.) He replied in a friendly tone. (I will answer to the best of my ability.)
"O-Oh, alright." Twilight said in surprise. She was not expecting it to be so neighborly in his response. Not wanting to let the chance slip she asked, "Where are you taking us?"
(If you wait a few more minutes your own eyes will give you a response.) He answered very vaguely. (Anything else?)
Twilight was a little put off by his first answer so she asked again. "You said something about finally having someone to talk to. What did you mean by that?"
"Ah'm curious bout that too." Applejack cut in. "Can't ya talk to them followers of yers'?"
(I can.) He mumbled. (But they can't hear me.)
"What?" Twilight gasped. "We can hear you just fine. Why can't they?"
(I only have a theory right now but I believe it because I have some kind of force that I share with you all.) He paused unsure how to explain further. (It's like some kind of power that I can see within all of you you, especially you Twilight.)
Twilight thought for a moment hiding her blush. "A force that we all share... But is most powerful in him and I?" Her eyes widened with realization. "Is it magic?" She asked.
Dust nodded. (For lack of a better word, yes.)
"Then this followers of yers' have no magic?" Applejack asked grasping the subject.
Dust shook his head. (No, it's more like their magic is just so small that they can't detect my own.)
"Sooo... They do have magic?" Twilight pried. 
(A form of it.) He confirmed recalling the music they use. (But it has a very limited amount of purposes.) Like protecting their scrawny asses' when I'm away. He thought dryly. (But now allow me to answer your fist question.)
"What in tar' nations ar' ya talking... about..." Applejack paused gawking in disbelief at what she saw.
Twilight and Applejack both failed to notice that they had worked their way to the crest of the hill. Just on the other side was a large amount of green and light blue. It was an oasis. Clear water moved through some wide trenches on its way to a large basin in front of them. On one side was a small lowered wall allowing the excess water to over flow into the desert. The warm wind rustled the palm trees' leaves imitating the gentle trickle of rain sticks. All in all it was a sight of beauty to behold.
The others all caught up and shared the same expression Applejack did. Dust caught their surprised looks and found it amusing. He admitted that he liked this place the best out of the others head seen, but just like the others, it was only temporary.
(Welcome to your temporary home.). He chuckled beaming (literally) with pride.
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Chapter 5
The masked men

“These Berries are soooooo Good.” Rainbow moaned stuffing her face.
“Rainbow dear, slow down.” Rarity scolded pulling, on her tail with her magic. “You’ll get sick eating so much… Although I must admit these are simply divine. “
“This whole place is beautiful,” Twilight added peering into the clear water in the basin. “I never thought water could look so clean.”
“An’ it tastes jus’ as good.” Applejack said lapping some up. “Ahhh! Now that’s how water ought ta taste.”
(I am glad you are enjoying yourselves.) Dust said beaming with pride. (It’s always good to hear someone who appreciate my work.)
“Ha!” Rainbow laughed. “You make it sound like you made all this.”
Dust stared down at the cocky cyan pegasus. (I did make all this.) He confirmed in a neutral tone.
Rainbow rolled her eyes while the others waited for him to admit he was joking. He never did. He just continued to look down on Rainbow waiting for more slander.
“Y-You’re not kidding… Are you?” Twilight asked.
(No.) 
“Mr. Dust,” Rarity cut in. “If you don’t mind me asking, How?”
(Who do you think dug up the water?) He asked. (Dug the trenches? Raised the walls on the basin? That is all my handy work.)
“But why would ya’ do that?” Applejack asked clearly confused. “Why not get em’ followers ta help?”
Dust thought for a moment before giving her an answer. (Is it not a god’s duty to help his followers in whatever way he can?)
“Well ya’ really did give it ta’ em’ alright.” She said eyeing the forest in amazement. “Say, how long all this take anyway?”
(About two weeks if memory serves.) Dust calculated. (And I know it does.)
Twilight, Rarity, fluttershy, Applejack and Rainbow dash let their jaws hang ajar. Applejack and Twilight in particular had difficulty locating theirs' on the forest floor.
(What?) Dust asked cocking his head to the side. (Did I say something wrong?)
“N-No, were just surprised is all.” Twilight reassured Forcing her mouth closed. She nudged Applejack trying to get her back as well. However only gibberish came out of her mouth.
“Ahm la frab la…”Rainbow stiffed a laugh catching her attention. “Wha’ chu’ laughin’ bout’ Rainbow!”
“Oh nothing~,” She giggled flying higher.
Before an argument could break out dust slid between the two. (As heartwarming as it is to see you to fight, I would like to continue. We have 'dilly dallied' for far too long.)
“What’s the hurry Dust?” Twilight asked, naturally curious.
(I wish to bring you to one of the villages and for you to introduce yourselves.) Dust explained bowing.
“Oh!” Twilight exclaimed brimming with excitement. Meeting a new sentient race! This… Is… So… Awesome! She squealed in her mind, not wanting to come off as ‘weird’.
Gosh she’s weird. Dust thought not wanting to come off as ‘rude’. Alright but stay close just in case. Obeying their serpent protector the ponies clutched his sides. He sighed. (Not that close.) 
The six excluding Pinkie giggled nervously and apologized. Twilight wondered why he asked for them to stay close in the first place. Is there some kind of hidden danger? Thinking that she would get an answer when they got there, she stayed quiet.
Well this is going to get interesting. Dust thought weakly.

Kali was just an average villager. He was in no way special, just like everyone else; he picked berries, went on hunts and occasionally followed The Breath of God's will ,with a few others, too colonize a totem pole. However unlike the others, that went about in this area, he had something they didn't. He raised a hand to the left of his triangular mask. Instead of finding a fine point his hand stroked a rough flattened edge. This fracture in his mask is what made him 'special'. This fracture would be what defines him until death.
"For The Breath of God, for our Ancestors!” He heard in the distance.
Some of the younger boys were back from the hunt carrying a large slug like creature. The other men and women in the village congratulated their success with various shouts and yodeling. Kali lifted his body to the standing position to join his brothers and sisters in their antics, when he saw a simmer of light approach over a nearby hill. He immediately recognized the light as their benevolent deity. He wiped around to confirm his belief and sure enough he was slithering towards the village. Under normal circumstances he would have declared his arrival so that the others may pay homage, but this was not normal. He was moving much slower then he normally would. He did not understand what would cause the great and powerful Breath of God to act in such a way, and that’s when he saw them.
Six colorful quadrupeds in close proximity of their god. His first thought was to call out to the people to grab their spears and continue the hunt. His second though occurred when he saw that two were air born, seeing the new creatures made him think they should, once again, grab their spears and kill the abominations. The only thing that stopped him from crying out was how it appeared The Breath of God himself was leading them to their village.
Unfortunately the chieftain who also caught sight of them was less than curious. He was furious. He was not as open minded as Kali and had a rather linear track of thought.
"Brothers and sister!” He called pointing his staff in their direction. "Your spears! Protect The Breath of God.”
The other Men and women raced out the village with their spears in hand. They did so with such startling speed that it actually surprised Kali. What he found more surprising was his own hesitation to comply. He had never once doubted the shamans or chieftains words. Letting those thoughts fall into the back of his mind he took hold of his spear and darted after them. Thanks to his hesitation he had fallen behind but was able to catch up without much difficulty. Unfortunately when he arrived it was already over, just not in the way he expected it.
All the villages’ people had surrounded the creatures… and The Breath of God that protected them.

This is not good! Dust thought seeing the villagers sprinting at full force with their weapons.
Twilight also saw them running in their direction and smiled. She thought they were just happy to see their ruler and were rushing out to greet him. Even if she had not initially thought that she still wouldn't have been able to sense the danger. She was far to fascinated by seeing the new species.
The first one to reach the group was the chieftain himself. Twilight, not aware of her peril, happily trotted up to him. She extended a hoof to him and introduced herself. “Hello my name is Twilight Sparkle…” Her eyes widened to the size of dinner plates when the black man raised a club over his head.
Oh I've been wanting to do this for a long time. Dust thought swatting the man into the river with his tail. The small biped offered no resistance as he flew through the air and landed with a magnificent splash. That… Was by far the most satisfying thing I've ever experienced. 
“What the hay Dust!” Rainbow cried. “Why’d you smack that guy?!”
(No time to explain!) He saw the others closing in slightly wary of why he hit their leader but still looking for blood. (Get close!) 
Without waiting for any form of compliance she circled around them forming a protective wall of light.
The masked figures stopped dead in their tracks. They stared upon their deity with looks of confusion and uncertainty. A few caught on quickly and lowered their spears to the flora and bowing before him.
"What sorcery is this!” Shouted an unpleased voice from the river bank. A very soaked chieftain trudged with purpose to the others. "What are you waiting for?! Slay those demons…” Dust reared up and stared down at him.
“They’re… Speaking Zebracin!” Twilight exclaimed excitedly trying to climb over Dust's body.
Dust shifted his body causing her to hit the ground with a loud thump. (Not now Twilight.) He bellowed, concerned for her safety. He stared the chieftain down into submission who apologized profusely for insulting him.
“What the buck is goin’ on?!” Applejack demanded.
Dust brought his head into the circle, fearing he'd be heard. (Twilight, you said something about "Zebrakin"?)
Twilight looked up to Dust beaming with a smile full of knowledge."Yes!" She yelled nodding rapidly. " They are speaking one of Equis's languages, how fascinating!"
"Dust what's goin' on!?" Applejack repeated. "Why are they attackin' us?"
(They must either think you to be animals to hunt or abominations defiling my lands.) He said as calmly as possible.
"T-They eat m-meat." Fluttershy stammered.
Dust nodded. (They're omnivores, they eat just about anything.) The groups’ eyes widened. (Don't worry I won't let them hurt you.) He spoke reassuringly. (But Twilight I’m going to need your help. You will be my voice.)
Without waiting for her reply Dust moved his body so it was in the form of a crescent moon. Some villages reached for their spears when they saw the creatures revealed. Dust raised his tail and brought it down with a deafening crash. The men recoiled regretting their decision.
(Twilight repeat everything I say in the most powerful voice you can muster.) Dust said clearing his non-existent throat. (Faithful followers you have done me proud over the time you have served me.)
"Faithful followers you have done me proud over the time you have served me." Twilight boomed with surprising volume.
Whispers erupted from the surrounding villagers. Dust silenced them with one great thud from his tail before continuing. (Because of your unwavering loyalty I will now grace you with my voice.) Dust paused allowing Twilight to translate. Much to her credit she did so without a flaw. (Theses six creatures will be my voice and thus are to be treated with the utmost respect.)
When Twilight finished relaying dust's message she turned to her friends explaining what had just transpired. Dust in the meantime kept his trained eyes on his rowdy followers. He found it difficult to read some of their features behind their masks but not impossible. Most of them were confused or unsatisfied with the lavender quadruped that spoke their language, or perhaps because she claimed to speak for 'The Breath of God'. Whatever it was, the chieftain looked to be the most... affronted by her speech.
That one is going to be a problem.
"So we' done here' Dust?" Applejack asked eyeing up the masked men.
(Not yet. Twilight I need you to say something else for me.)
"Um, sure." She said sheepishly.

“Psssst! Kali!” A man not far from Kali horse whispered.
"What?" Kali replied with lower volume.
"What do you make of this?" The young man asked.
Kali shook his head. "Don't know."
"My faithful followers!" Shouted the feminine voice again.
"Silence! She's speaking again." Kali commanded. Everyone turned their full attention to the purple creature as she spoke the words of god.
"The Breath of God has deemed it necessary for no less than six villages to serve as the personal guards of his voices." Whispers ran through the crowd again. "Those who wish to volunteer step forward."
Not a single soul stirred. The chieftain put on a smug smile behind his mask. These creatures will pay for their sins. He thought clenching his fist. No one here believes your ridiculous claim to speak for our god. No one will step forward to your defense, and we will cleanse God’s land of you. More murmuring echoed through the crowd catching him off guard. The chieftain searched for the cause of the noise finding a man with a damaged mask marching with spear in hand to The Breath of God. "Impossible..." He hissed.
Kali knelt down in front of the seven, awaiting their words.
"Brave one, The Breath of God recognizes you. What is your name?" Twilight asked, still speaking exactly and Dust instructed.
Kali starred for a moment. He was surprised that the Breath of God would recognize him let along ask for his name. "Kali." He answered bowing his head.
Twilight looked up to Dust listening carefully to his words. When she understood what was required of her, she gave Kali a warm smile. "Raise your head Kali." She requested in a gentle voice. "You have served me since my first awakening and instead of staying in one of the villages that were established, you chose to follow me." Twilight looked up to Dust Listening carefully to his next words. ”Such loyalty needs to be rewarded. You will be given a position of authority in a new group that you shall lead and name. Please note that this organization serves the six here and myself and therefore cannot be overruled by anyone but myself and the six here.”
Kali felt his chest swell with pride. Never in all his fays did he believe he would receive such a gift from The Breath of God.
”Now you must assemble five…” Twilight paused as another man joined Kali on his right side. Kali recognized the young man from the crowd as the one who spoke to him not to long ago. Twilight gave him a warm smile and continued. “Well now you only need four but that can wait. Please escort these six to the village.”
Kali nodded picking up his spear and gave the young man beside him and order to clear a path. The men and women parted to allow the six creatures and The Breath of God passage. Kali lead the six while the other man brought up the rear. ”Come.” Kali ushered the strange creatures. To his surprise the one that spoke for The Breath of God cantered up to his side. Kali was weary of her but remained silent.
”Hi Kali” She greeted in his native tongue, catching him by surprise. ”My name’s Twilight.”
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Chapter 6
On the home Fronts

It was another perfect day of sunshine in Equestria. The warm rays of light rained down upon the residences of Ponyville brightening their day as well as their spirits. They casually went through the streets with smiles on their faces, the birds happily chirped, going about their daily routines, eating berries and tending to their nests. However unannounced to all of them an individual of high status was on the way.
This 'individual' received a most concerning message from Ponyville and was dispatched to help resolve the problem with hast. Celestia was at first hesitant to go to Ponyville when she received the letter. It was written by spike (She could tell from the spelling errors). However when Spike described how three fillies told him that Twilight and her friends were missing she understood the gravity of the situation. Especially when she read that they entered some ruin while the door shut behind them.
Meanwhile in Ponyville Spike was serving some tea to the fillies that had lost their sisters and role model. He set the tray down on a small table and handed each of them a steaming cup of jasmine. 
"Thanks Spike." Sweetie Belle sniffled.
"No problem." He shrugged, not letting his eyes leave the distressed filly. Applebloom and Scotaloo were taking this surprisingly well so Sweetie Belle had his full attention.
"I can't believe she's gone." She sulked hanging her head. 
"It's OK Sweetie Belle." Spike said giving her a reassuring smile. "Rarity is with the others. She will be fine."
"Ya Sweets!" Scotaloo chimed in. "She’s got the totally awesome Rainbow Dash to look after her!"
"That's Right!" Applebloom cheered. "She's got mah big sis ta look out for her'."
Scootaloo scoffed earning a glance from Applebloom. “Ya whatever. Rainbow could kick Applejack’s flank any day.”
“Could not!” Applebloom retaliated.
“Could too!” Scotaloo retorted.
Could not!”
“Could too!”
“Could not!” Applebloom Inhaled a large amount of precious air for what she was about to say. “Could not times infinity!”
“Awww darn it.” Scotaloo said, defeated and unable to counter such an effective argument.
After the argument, an awkward silence enveloped the library. The only sounds came from the Sweetie Belle as she nervously stirred in her seat. Spike looked to the door praying that the help he was waiting for would arrive. He waited hours with the small foals, only getting up to get more tea and other treats. Morning soon turned to evening which gave way to night. Celestia had not arrived. Spike looked to the trio of sleeping fillies on the coffee table with eyes burning with regret. He was under the strong influence of varies emotions that plagued his mind. Remorse, regret, anger and even a sense of detachment were eating at his sanity.
Spike viciously shook his head. “Twilight will be fine.” He reassured. “She is the most dependable unicorn I know…” Spike trailed off feeling his loneliness creep up on him. He jumped when he heard a knock on the door. “Who could that be at this hour?” He wobbled over to the door and opened it to reveal a large figure in a cloak.
“Ahhhh, we remember thee.” Spoke a refined female voice. “Thou art Spike.”
“Ummmm… Ya.” Spike said, unsure what to do with the pony in front of him. “Who are you?”
“The cloak of course…” She mumbled pulling down the hood. “It is I, Princess Luna.” Spike dived back in surprise allowing the azure alicorn free passage. She quickly cantered into the hollowed tree closing the door behind her. “Tia… Princess Celestia was too busy with the day court to come.” She explained to Spike. “However our night court in never busy, thus she has sent us to your aid.” 
Spike nodded his head quickly and jogged over to the three sleeping children. He gently roused each of them from their dreams say “Princess Luna is here. It’s time to go.”
“Princess Luna!” Scotaloo cheered excited to see her again. She happily galloped up to her and gave her smile.
“Scotaloo,” She greeted not hiding her thrill to see the orange filly. “It is good to see you as well, but where did you see the elements disappear.”
“Alright right to business.” Spike nodded in appreciation. “Girls could you take us to the place?” 
The crusaders did not even wait for Spike to finish before they were out the door. Luna noted the determination in their eyes. It was a surprise to see such children with them but not unpleasant. Spike and Luna quickly followed after them into the streets. The three children told Luna everything they saw at the place where they were trapped. They went on and on about the strange door way in the golden sand and how Twilight was so enthused about it, which Luna thought was very much like the young scholar. When they finally told her that the entrance slammed shut after a few minutes Luna found herself both concerned and intrigued. Such an ancient structure to still be standing and have functional magic or mechanisms was a great feat for its builders. However she was forced to throw her admiration of the construction with the reminder that six ponies were trapped inside, and the elements no less.
“That’s it down ther’.” Applebloom pointed.
With a flap of her wings Luna was directly in front of the sealed entrance. She could now see why Twilight was so interested in the structure. It was covered in marvelous carvings of some sort of glyphs that were new to her. She had to fight hard to resist the squeak of excitement to examine it with a scrutinizing eye.
Luna sighed walking closer and placing a hoof on the stone door. Her eyes widened in surprise at what she felt. Magic, and lots of it.

The village was bustling with activity with the arrival of ‘The Voices' God’, as they were being called. Kali led the six through the town keeping a close eye on nearby villages. He was unsure of what they would do to the six new (brightly) colored presences intruding on their village. He was already aware of the chieftains dislike for them and was planning ways he might be able to deal with him, should push comes to shove. 
“Hey mister broken mask~” Called the ball of pink in a sing song voice.
Kali had already deduced that only the one who spoke their language was the lavender one, or Twilight as she introduced. He could not understand the pink one who had been pestering him since Twilight had introduced herself.
"Pinkie he can't understand you." Twilight explained for the fifth time. "Why do you keep talking to him?"
"Because he hasn't introduced himself yet, duh!" She explained like it was simple.
"But Pinks, Twi' Already told ya his name." Applejack reminded. 
"Well ya... But I want to hear him say it!" She pouted.
"Pinkie it doesn't matter." Rainbow turned to Twilight. "Where is he taking us?"
"A while ago he said he was taking us to an empty tent, where we will be staying."
"Ohhhhhh no." Rarity piped up. "No no no. I am not staying in a tent."
"Well Rarity you are free to sleep outside." Rainbow chuckled flying ahead.
Rarity gasped at the suggestion and gave her a disgusted scowl. Rainbow recognized it as the face she puts on when she starts her 'spoiled princess rant'. Thankfully Kali brought the group to a halt catching their immediate attention.
[color]"Here." He gestured to a large cylinder tent with box like extensions protruding from the sides.
"He says this is the place." Twilight translated.
The elements looked to their new dwelling with mixed feelings. The structure was cover in a tough looking tarp but like all tents it was held up my nothing more then a flimsy wooden frame. When a large gust of wind came through the town the tent whined and tilted, not inspiring much confidence.
"Well... It's big." Applejack said nervously.
"It's unstable." Rarity countered.
"Ahh come on Rares" Applejack said trying to be optimistic. "It could be a lot worse."
"Come on Rarity toughen up." Rainbow prodded flying behind the flaps.
Kali starred in wonderment at Rainbow's ability to fly. [color]"Must feel good." Twilight looked Kali in the eye slots. [color]"Too fly." he elaborated bowing slightly.
"You're a curious fellow." She giggled and trotted in after Rainbow.
Inside was a sight to behold. Unlike the outside the interior was fit for royalty. The ground floor was covered with red tarps, all skillfully embroidered with yellow threads, forming into beautiful patterns of thrashing waves and blossoming flowers. The walls copied the pattern all the way to the ceiling. There was a large fire pit in the center that roared with warmth and dazzled with light.
"Oh... My... Goodness?" Rarity gasped at her surroundings.
"Well I was not expecting this." Twilight said gawking at the splendor of their tent with her friends.

"Well I wasn't expecting that." Luna sighed walking over to Spike.
"Princess Luna what's wrong?" He asked apprehensively
"Spike take a letter..." Upon hearing the words Spike reflexively reach behind his back and pulled out a quill, ink pot and a scroll, from seemingly nowhere, Luna gave the trained dragon a quick smile. Before continuing to list of what she required for reinforcements and supplies.
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Chapter 7
Moving Forward

The sun hanged high in the sky creating heat waves on the sand not occupied with flora. Dust had taken the liberty to work on the foundations for the next village. It had taken him hours to finally erect high enough barriers so the water would not come crashing down when the totem is colonized. But like always he found a way. He was just making the final touches and ensuring that his followers had a path to the totem pole.
(And done.) He sighed with relief. (Now all that's left is to call them over... And that's the last totem in this area.)

Rarity downed another grape and shrilled with delight. "This is simply sublime!" She exclaimed while she lounged on her side.
"Rarity!" Twilight called. "Stop taking advantage of them!"
Rarity gasped. "Twilight I am appalled you would even suggest that I, Rarity, would do such a thing." Twilight frowned and pointed an accusing hoof to the mountain of juicy fruit. "Oh Twilight please, it's just a little foo-" Twilight tugged on the layers of silk she was resting on. "J-Just for comfort t-truly." Twilight rolled her eyes then gestured to her right and left. Rarity followed the motions to the two girls fanning her. "T-This is... um." Twilight intensified her glare. "Very well Twilight." She sighed.
Twilight nodded. "You two are free to go." Without hesitation the two bowed and exited the tent. Just as they left Kali entered. He bowed before approaching Twilight.
"I bring news Voice of God." He announced.
"Kali, What did you call me?" She asked nonthreatening.
"You are the Voices of God."
"You can call me Twilight you know." She said with a warm smile.
Kali fidgeted. "Twi-light." He murmured, earning him a cheerful smile from Twilight.
"Excellent!" She exclaimed. "But you said you had news?"
Kali shook himself out of his daze and nodded. "It would be best if the other Voices of God heard as well." Twilight understood and assembled the others in mere seconds. ""Voices of god." He bowed and was interrupted by Twilight.
"I think you should know their true names as well," She began pointing one hoof to each mare while saying the respective names. "Applejack, Rarity, Rainbow, Pinkie, and Fluttershy."
"I am unworthy." Kali bowed his head respectfully.
"Nonsense Kali you are plenty worthy." Twilight reassured. "But what is this news you speak of?"
Kali raised his head."The Breath of God has colonized the last totem and it is soon time to move on."
"I-I see." She stumbled on her own words. What does that mean?
"Also the rest of your guard is ready."
"A-Ah! Very good." She praised uneasily while glancing to her friends. "I am sorry Kali but could you leave me and the others for a moment?"
Kali bowed and backed away to the exit. "You need not ask Twilight. We are at your disposal whenever you desire." With that the exited into the sun and spoke to the guards outside about patrols and guard duty.
Twilight let out a sigh of relief as her previous worries drained away. What is going on here? What is Dust doing with these totem poles? Twilight's questions went unanswered in her mind as they usually do. Her friends, who were initially curious of the conversation, approached their absorbed lavender friend staring blankly into the floor like it held the answers to life itself.
"Uh, Twilight?" Rainbow nudged her getting no response. "Nope she's gone."
"Rainbow step aside." Rarity stepped in close and whispered sweetly. In response Twilight face shifted from, lost to confused, then too concerned, and eventually...
"Rarity!" She gagged. "That's disgusting!" 
"Glad to have you back dear." She responded as chipper as ever. "I believe we would all like to know what is going on?"
Twilight shot Rarity a glare before scanning the rest of her friends. They all stood patiently awaiting her explanation. Pinkie however, being Pinkie, Was vibrating uncontrollably.
"Apparently Dust has settle the last totem pole." She shook her head admitting her lack of knowledge. "But do any of you girls remember seeing a totem pole in the center of town?"
"Do you mean so super-duper tall shell looking things?" Pinkie asked grasping the situation. "They were so smooth!" She chirped happily.
"Yes..." She stared at her Pink companion. "I think those might actually hold a large significance to Dust and these creatures."
"What kind of signifi-what's it?" Applejack asked completely butchering 'significance'.
"Significance, AJ," She politely corrected. "and I still don't know. Kali said now that the last totem has been settled we will be moving soon."
"Well what should we do then?" Rainbow interjected.
"Hmm..." Twilight pondered, determining the best course of action. "Nothing."
"Excuse me?" Rainbow asked. "I don't think I heard you right. Did you just say 'nothing'?"
"Yes I did dash. Dust will keep us safe and I believe... No, I know with his power we can go home." She reasoned.
"I hope your right Twilight."
The sound of yipping outside reached the tent. Twilight being the leader of the group, was first to investigate. She poked her head out the tent flaps to see six dark skinned creatures with white masks, shields and spears. They stood tall and proud waiting as one.Kali stepped forward and beat one appendage against his chest followed by a bow.
"Kali what's going on?" Twilight asked stepping outside. "What's with all the noises in town?"
"The Breath of God has given the signal. It is time to move."
"Very well." She sighed realizing she would have to go along with this. "I shall call the others."
Dust rested his body on a hill of sand overlooking the entrance to his next excursion. He grumbled with discontent after he realized that it was at the bottom of the basin he had made. It would not present to much of an obstacle thanks to his "Evaporation" power, granted by one of the totems, but it was still a nuisance. He let out another long sigh.
"You know every time you sigh a bit of happiness escapes you."
Dust's boredom drained away after hearing the voice.
(Twilight!) He exclaimed lifting his massive body. (Good you and the others are here, now we can move on.)
"Can you please explain what is going on?" Twilight pleaded. "What is this 'moving on'? W/hat are these totems?"
(Those are all fair questions) He nodded. (But to for the sake of time, I will only answer one. Which one would you like answered?)
Twilight thought for a moment. "What is going on?" She repeated.
(Ah, excellent choice. You see I have colonized the last totem in this area. Every time I do this the gateway to the next area opens.) Dust gestured behind him to the ray of light shooting out of the basin. (However as you can see we have a small problem.)
Twilight, her friends and newly acquired body guard moved over the hills crest and gazed into the basin. Sure enough a line of light was stretching into the sky from its center.
"I don't understand." Twilight said with her voice cracking. "I thought you were going to take us home."
(And I will Twilight.) He said deeply, drawing his head closer. (I swore I would get you home and I will. By following the trail of gates I believe we can accomplish this.)
"Dust if you don't mind me asking," Rarity cut in. "How do you intend for us to reach it?" 
(Oh that is quite simple!) He chirped happily. (With every totem I colonize not only does it offer progress to an open gate, it usually gives me a power.) He stood tall with pride. (Evaporate!)
After Dust spoke the word of power specks of glowing white particles filled the air. They danced around in uneven patterns, creating a grant spectacle. The ponies as well as the men gawked in awe at their beauty until the water level dropped rapidly.
Kali recognized this as the chance to move and took of sprinting. The other men soon shook themselves out of their daze and bolted after him followed by the six Voices of God.
Twilight and Rarity were once again in the rear of the group. Their lack of physical ability would cost them dearly if they could not speed up. They both breathed heavily trying to catch up with their friends and body guards, who had left them behind.
"Aren't they -pant- supposed to help us?!" She asked wheezing from the effort of the sudden call for physical activity. Why are we even running anyway?
The universe, in its own sadistic humor, decided it would answer her foolish question. 
The sound of rushing water appeared behind them as the white particles dispersed. Rarity dreaded asking the questions as smaller waves of cool liquid lapped at her hooves. She was nearly crying hearing the roaring of the coming mass of water.
"Wait!" Twilight shouted abruptly. "Why are we running?!"
Rarity wanted to facehoof, but on the account of 'galloping for her life' she could not find the proper opportunity. "Twilight!" She gasped. "Can you not -pant- hear the massive amount -wheeze- of water behind us?!"
Even while attempting to flee from her impending doom she shot her a funny look "Of course I -gasp- have!" She shot back bewildered that she had not caught on yet. "I'm a unicorn!"
Rarity returned Twilight's facial expression but with more scorn. "Why yes you are Twilight." She spoke mockingly. "And I am -wheeze- too!"
Twilight rolled her eye the best she could under the circumstances, which was awful. She then lowered her head and spoke confidently. "Which means I can do this!" She smiled, focusing her magic. In a bright flash the two mares were gone.

The ponies and the guard reached the structure with no difficulty. While the new guards wheezed and gasped for air Kali remained calm and collect. Having had several similar experiences in the past he was acclimatized to such hazardous activity. He took a quick mental note of the few others that had come from the nearby villages. Only four females, and unfortunately, the chieftain. Kali knew that he was up to no good. He could feel the sickening smile he brewed under his mask with the thought of Twilight's demise.
"Brothers," He whispered to his fellow guards. Hearing their superior's voice they straightened up. "We are charged with the protection of the six voices of god. No matter what tires to take their lives we are to shield them from harm." The five mask figures gave a reassuring nod of acknowledgment. Even if it is against our own people.
The chieftain heard Kali words and shot him a disapproving glare, Which Kali returned with gusto.
With his life in less peril then it was prior his mind wandered. I think I'm forgetting something... Behind his mask his eyes expanded realizing two very important ponies were not there. Twilight who spoke their language and her alabaster friend who only spoke in chips to his ears. Having an idea what had happened he turned his masked face to the approaching waters. He was surprised that they were nowhere to be found.
A bright flash and a scream behind him caught him off guard. With the efficacy, that only years of training and experience could bring, he whirled around with a tight grip on his spear.
One of his guard was sprawled out on the sand, scrambling to to his feet. Twilight stood in front of him breathing heavily but still smiling.
"H-Hi." She greeted between breaths for precious air.
"Twilight!" Kali Called, waving his hand. "You're alright!"
"Yes I am fine." She grinned at Kali's wonder. "I am not completely hopeless. I have my own powers."
Kali smirked behind his mask. "So it would seem." He and Twilight shared a hearty laugh.
(I hate to break up the reunion,) Dust said, growing impatient from their casual behavior. (but the wave of your imminent doom is approaching. So...) Looked down at the six ponies who looked back with respect. (Get your flanks inside!)
Twilight, realized that they were still in danger and picked up sprinting again. She was quickly followed by her friends and the villagers into the dark depths. Dust was the last to enter followed by the loud crash of a stone slab sealing the entrance.
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Into the Dark…

An orange glow emitted from the torch in Kali's hand and the one in Pinkie's mouth. One of the guards had offered to relive her of it but she denied the gesture saying, "But it's so fun!"
The glow of the torches illuminated the groups trudge through the damp caverns. The light did little to actually guarantee their safety. Men, women and pony alike occasionally lost their footing on protruding slates of rock or the unusual dips into small holes. Never the less they carried on into the dark abyss.
Kali, being the sworn protector he is, found it absolutely necessary to keep a tight box of guards around their protectees. Tension between the Kali and the chieftain were at an all-time high. They never did see eye to eye in the past but right now... They were hated enemies. They kept a watchful eye on each other, specious of every move they made. The only the only thing that stopped them from taking any hostile action was a particularly large snake slithering close to the six brightly colored quadrupeds.
Dust shared Kali's apparent suspicions about the chieftain. He believed that he was capable of defending Twilight and her friends from him but he also assumed that no hostility would take place in his presence. A good assumption on his part. Kali and the nameless chieftain only glared at each other.
Dust let out a drawn out sigh before returning his attention to his friends.
"What's their problem?" Rainbow asked. "They've been glaring at each other ever since we got here."
Fluttershy shivered when she realized that Rainbow was right. Their stares were so intense it looked like they were trying to burn holes into each other with only their eyes.
"O-Oh...My." She said, voicing her concern.
(Don't pay them any mind Fluttershy.) Dust suggested in a deep soothing voice.
"B-But it's not g-good to fight..." She continued in a trembling voice. "I-It's not good..." She muttered, seeing her friends wide eyes on her.
(Fluttershy?) Dust Broke the awkward silence. He inched his body closer to her's offering the small light and heat it gave off. (Why do you think this way?)
After being put under Dust's spotlight of attention she hid her face behind her mane. A defense mechanism no doubt. Dust thought to himself with a chuckle. Rather cute really.
(Fluttershy?) He asked again, not letting her get away that easy.
"Fluttershy is bad with new ponies..." Twilight explained in her defense. "Or... Big snake things. If it's OK I think I know what she wan-"
Fluttershy surprised everyone with a light chuckle "It's a-alright Twilight. I can do it."
Fluttershy's friends were taken aback by their meek friend's sudden growth of a spin but reassured her with warm smiles.

The square of guards halted when the butter pegasus stopped moving. As did everyone else when they saw she was being directly faced with "The Breath of God". While Kali was interested what was going on he could not understand the gargled language she was speaking in. Knowing he would get nothing from eavesdropping, he returned his diligent attention to the chieftain. 
He was furious. Fumes of exhaled wrath exited his mouth piece as he watched the meek pegasus. Seeing his god give so much attention to an inferior abomination made his skin shake in anger. His fist tightly clenched around his staff, wishing he could just kill them. Why can't he? Though Kali was strong in body and mind, his guard left much to be desired. He could easily bring them to his side with his position and words. Kali continued to stare him down from the opposite end of the cavern. Think your high and mighty now Kali? His thoughts dripped with poisonous rage. You think protecting these things is what The breath of God wants? No. He is being manipulated by them and I... His fist griped his staff tighter while the other reached for a stone dagger. Will kill them.


(I see.) Dust said nodding. (Equestria sounds like a grand place indeed.)
"It's the best!" Pinkie chirped. "-Gasp- WE SHOULD THROW YOU A 'WELCOME TO EQUESTRIA, THANKS FOR SAVING US' PARTY!"
Dust flinched at the sudden volume and high pitch of Pinkie's voice. Out of no where Pinkie pulled out a party popper and doused him in streamers. Dust, unfamiliar with the device, panicked. His body hit the floor so fast it would put Rainbow's sonic rainboom to shame.
(What was that?!) He shouted.
Twilight ruched over to Dust in an attempt to calm him down. "It's just a party popper dust," She explained. "It can't hurt anything."
(Are you sure?) He asked, unconvinced as he examined the empty device.
"Of course we are Dust!" Pinkie cheered. "I use them at all my super duper parties!"
(What are these... 'Parties'.)
When Dust asked the question the ponies faces grew grim.
"Oh no." Twilight face hoofed and let out a worried sigh.
(Oh no?) Dust asked. He looked down to just in time to see her eyes dilate. (Oh no.) He repeated fully understanding the situation.
"You don't know what a party is!?" She gasped, horrified with the concept. Her next few sentences were completely lost to Dust's ears. The way she talked a mile a minute was surprising to say the least... Or horrifying, he was not sure which it was. He also found it incredible that she did not have to pause for air like any other creature in existence. Since he did not have to worry about Pinkie seeing where his eyes were, for obvious reasons, He sneaked a few glances too the others. Too his dismay they all bore relatively neutral expressions. So this is normal... Pinkie, you scare me.
"and-then-we-have-lots-of-cake!" She finally gasped for air having said everything she wanted, which was quite a hefty amount.
(I-I see.) Dust squeaked, trying to find his voice. (I would like to take up your offer when you're all home.)
Twilight giggled lightly. "You handled that very well Dust." She smiled. "Not many ponies can stand her antics and retain their sanity."
(Um... thanks?)
Twilight giggled again. "Don't you think we should get going? Their starting to stare."
Twilight spoke the true. When he Dust turned his head not only where the ponies eyes on him, but everyone else.
(Ya we should.) He agreed with a nod.
They walked on mingling amongst themselves. Small talk of home, hobbies and personal interest where hot topics in the group. Although Dust had very little to contribute, he was able to learn much about his companions. Each one of them was so vastly different from the other that he wondered how they could be friends.
How did they maintain common ground? How could they make time for each other? Dust pondered. Applejack and Rarity have their work cut out for them with their fields of work. But aside from that they have dreams and plans that differ greatly from each other. Wouldn't that mean... He paused for a moment to collect his thoughts. They'd drift away from each other.
"Dust are you OK?"
(Hun? wa-what?) Dust focused on the rainbow creature hovering in front of his face.
"I asked if you were OK." She repeated with concern. "You kinda stopped talking."
(Yes fine...) Dust spoke wearily. (Just thinking.)
"Umm... OK what ever you say." She retreated, not wanting to pry. "We were asking about these carvings."
(Carvings?)
Dust turned towards his friends and found what Rainbow was talking about. Deep groves all long the walls telling some kind of story.
"It's like the ones in the cave we were in before." Twilight pointed out. "It starts with a few bipeds in a circle that call forth a..." She paused, turning her gaze to dust. "You." Everypony gasped with surprise, despite having known that already.
(That is very interesting, but look over there.) Dust gestured towards Pinkie. They all gawked at the scripture engraved into the wall. In the wall was six quadrupeds; two with horns, two with a pair of wings and two with neither. All of witch were being led by a large snake. Dust chuckled at the display of confused ponies, but found his composure before speaking again. (What is your take on that?)
"I-I..." Twilight was at a loss of words. How can this be? How can a meeting such as this be predicted?! Twilight's thought's ran rapidly. No mater what logic she applied, it would not fit the scenario. "This is impossible..." She mumbled.
"Twi..." The apple farmer called. "Maybe there's mor'. We can piece this together."
(Applejack is correct,) Dust nodded slithering ahead. (The carvings don't end here.)
The group followed the carvings and the story they told. After the meeting of the snake and the ponies however not much else was to be found. The snake led them through a cavern and that was it. That's all the carvings told... But after that, that is when it got interesting.
(Arg!) Dust barked as a sharp pain shot through his body. He fell to the floor again but this time wiggled uncontrollably.
"Dust!" The ponies cried, rushing to his side with no hesitation.
The pain was immeasurable. Waves of skin melting heat and bone shattering chills, rippled through his every being.
"Dust! Dust!" Twilight called. "What's wrong?!"
Dust wanted to answer but every time he tried he only howled in pain. What's going on?! Another shock of agony ripped 
through his body, causing him to flail.
"Dust! What's gotten' in ta' you?!"
Seeing this as the perfect opportunity, the chieftain drew his dagger. Without a shout he rushed the ponies in an effort to kill them and end his gods suffering. He reached the light yellow pegasus first and raised his deadly blade.
"Death to the abominations!"
Fluttershy screeched when she realized the peril she was in. Her fast twisted from concern for her suffering friend to absolute horror as the blade descended. Time stood slowed almost to halt. Fluttershy's friends heads not even fully turned to see her distress. The confused masked men and women, completely ignorant to the murder about to take place. Except for one man.
The blade stopped inches from Fluttershy face. Like an average Tuesday her eyes rolled into the back of her head and she passed out.
The chieftain both surprised and angry starred at his motionless hand. A black hand had caught in its mighty grip. When he looked up he found exactly what he was expecting. The broken mask of Kali. He only caught a small glimpse of it before Kali planted a strong fist into his mask, sending flying into the ground.
"Whoa!" Rainbow exclaimed before rushing over to her concussion friend.
The chieftain turned his hate filled gaze from the ponies to Kali. "What are you doing?!" He demanded, picking himself off the floor.
Kali relaxed his posture. "I could ask you the same thing."
The chieftain snorted. "I am freeing The Breath of God from these creatures!"
The other guards shifted nervously with their spears glancing from masked face to face. Both Kali and the chieftain noticed their wanning faith. To the chieftain it was pleasing while to Kali it was unsettling.
"Don't listen to him." Kali spoke calmly. "He is consumed by hate."
"And you are under their spell!" She shouted with a concealed smile. "They are manipulating you as we speak." Kali as well as his fellow guard flinched at the possibility. "And that's not all..."
I have to work quickly. Kali thought. He's gone on his rant but it won't last forever.
"Twilight what's going on?!" Rainbow whispered harshly.
"T-That one want's to kill us!" She shrilled.
Everypony gasped again, out of horror.
"But why?!" Rarity asked quickly glancing to the shouting man.
"I-I don't k-know." She stuttered with fear as she saw Kali approach.
"Well I'm not going down without a fight!" Rainbow boasted blocking Kali's path. "Put'em up!" She challenged ,raising her hooves in a boxing stance. Kali knelled down to meet twilight's eyes, completely ignoring Rainbow. "Hey I'm talking to you broken mask!"
"Twilight take your friend and escape with the others."
"W-Wha..."She starred into his eyes. What she saw where eyes of a strong urge to protect.
"What he' say Twi?" Applejack whispered.
"He... Wants us to escape with Fluttershy."
"But what about Dust!" Pinkie butted in. "He's suffering!"
Dust moaned in the background drawing their attention. His violent thrashing had subsided to twitching accompanied with pained moans.
"What about Dust?" Twilight asked, forgetting his title.
Kali raised a brow behind his mask but carried on. "He tasked me with your protection. If you stay here your lives will be in danger. The Breath of God would not want that."
"What will you do?"
Kali paused to think of an answer. "Something." He stood up once more. "Now go."
"Girls we need to get Fluttershy and go!" Twilight commanded.
"Twi... What bout' Kali an' Dust?" Applejack asked.
"..." Twilight gave both Kali and Dust a look of deep remorse. "They'll be fine."
The elements took off down the tunnel with Pinkie's torch. They all carried with them some form a regret that burrowed deep inside them.
"You better be alright... Dust... Kali" She grit her teeth.

"Be safe Twilight." Kali whispered.
"Move out of our way Kali!" The chieftain ordered. "Your men understand what must be done. Join us Kali!"
Kali shook his head. "Those are not my men. MY men would not be swayed so easily."
After hearing their former leaders words they, once again, shifted nervously.
"Enough!" He demanded. "You will step aside Kali!" To the chieftain's surprise Kali stepped aside. "O-Oh... well then, forward men!" He ordered, leading the way. "I knew you would see reaso-"
The chieftain was interrupted when Kali stepped in front of him again. He immediately gasped in pain when Kali delivered a devastating punch to his gut. He collapsed to the ground a few feet away and cursed under his breath. In a flashed he was joined by two more men that Kali knocked unconscious.
Kali assumed a defensive stance after surprising the three. "None shall pass!" He shouted, with confidence in his ability.
(You...) Dust murmured to Kali. His vision was failing and so was his consciousness… (, are so cool)
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"Come on girls we got to keep moving." Twilight galloped ahead with impressive vigor.
"Were coming!" Rarity shouted back, not to far behind this time.
They galloped on with haste, not paying mind to anything. Not the noises behind them or the carvings in the walls. They just kept moving away from the hostiles. 
Eventually Applejack collapsed gasping for breath with Fluttershy on her back. Applejack didn't stop because she was exhausted, but she defiantly was, but because there was nowhere left to run. After the left turn they were forced to take,because of a cave in on the right, they found themselves climbing to a dead end.
"Oh no, Oh no, Oh no!" Twilight chanted as she paced.
"Where do we go from here?" Rainbow inquired, sunning a hoof over the stone slab that obstructed their path. 
"I don't know." Twilight admitted with a sigh.
"Hmm ma wha..." Fluttershy mumbled returning to the state of consciousness.
"Oh, well lookie' who's awake." Applejack joked.
Fluttershy blinked a few times, trying to get her bearings. "What happened?"
"I'll give you the short version." Rainbow offered, taking in a big breath of air. "The one that was glaring at Kali tried to kill you but he stopped him. After that he told us to take you and run away."
"What about Dust?" Fluttershy asked, remembering the immense pain we was in. "You all just left him?"
"Dear there was nothing we could do..." Rarity bit her lip.
"B-But... He was our friend."
"We know Fluttershy...." Twilight replied feeling bitter about the whole situation. "But we need to focus on finding a way out."
"I agree with Twilight but..." Rarity looked at the smooth stone in front of them. "How?"

Kali incapacitated the last guard with little difficulty, leaving only him, the chieftain and a handful of women observers.
The chieftain snarled and leaped at him, staff in hand. He brought it down upon Kali head, who easily evaded the blow by stepping to the side. He then grabbed the staff with one hand and palmed his elbow with the other. The man gasped at the pain and relinquished the staff. Kali, having seized the weapon, spun it around his back and swiped one of his legs off balance. The chieftain fell to the once again but with Kali pressing the wooden bar against his throat.
"Enough!" Kali demanded, pressing the wood hard. "You are disgracing The Breath of God."
"Disgracing?" He laughed. "I am saving him!" He chocked when Kali pressed the bar harder. "Can't you see the state our god is in?!"
"They wouldn't do this." Kali growled after glancing back at The Breath of God.
Dust had long since been covered in a golden mist, effectively blocking all view of him. All the pain he felt had gone and was replace with a feeling of relief. His mind felt clear as water and his body as real as the stone floor. 
Strange... He thought. What has happened to me.
For the first since he passed out, he opened his eyes.

"Twilight!" Rainbow called from the stone wall. "I hear voices outside!"
Twilight ears twitched. "Really!"
"Ya, come hear for yourself."
Twilight, as well as the rest of her friends, pressed their ears against the wall. The sounds were faint and distorted, but were certainly there.
...We... Hurry. A faint voice murmured."Won't... Long"
"I... Luna"
Twilight's eyes widened. "Princess Luna!" She shouted.
Everypony recoiled from the stone wall with excitement on their faces. The prospect of being back home so soon was the best news all day.
"Princess Luna!" They cheered, knocking their hooves on the stone.
Their loud pounding on the stone was heard on the other side, shocking the day guard and Luna.
"There they are!" She shouted in the Royal Canterlot voice.
The voice was heard on the other side, bringing large smiles to the ponies faces.
"Where saved!" Rarity cheered
"Yay!" Pinkie joined in.
They were so happy they did not notice the men with spears casually walking towards them. Well except for Pinkie that is.
"Hey the guards are back! Wana join us?"
Twilight and the others froze. The men just gave each other a shrug when The pink pony spoke and went right for Twilight. Rainbow and Applejack jumped in front of her in defensive stances.
"Get back!" Rainbow demanded, boxing the air again.
One of the men rubbed the back of his neck and averted his eyes, while the other tugged a rope bringing another man into the light of Pinkie's torch.
The group gasped again at the man before them. The tied up chieftain growled when he saw the six but remained on his knees.
"We apologize for being swayed so easily." The two men restraining him bowed.
"Twilight what's going on?" Rarity asked for the translation.
"They're apologizing." She responded."What about Kali and The Breath of God?"
One man nervously rubbed the back of his neck again. "They are fine, but... Something happened."
"It is hard to explain." The other added. "Would be easier to show... What are you all cheering about?"
"Dust is OK everypony." Twilight informed, rousing another burst of cheering. "Just beyond that door is our home." She explained.
"A world of abominations." The bound man snorted. "Your foolishness has cost us everything Kali."
One man nudged a bruised, making him hiss. "Quiet you."
Twilight frowned at the bitter man. Never had she seen a living begin with so much hate inside them. Maybe when he's in Equestria he will change. Twilight reassured herself.
Several moments past for Twilight as she mingled with her friends about home. Applejack and Rarity spoke fondly of their little sisters and what a joy it would be to see them again. Pinkie was still planning the "Welcome to Ponyville Mask people and Dust!" while Fluttershy whispered suggestions. Twilight herself was getting all the info she had gathered in line, to present her findings to the princess. Rainbow remained relaxed but eager to return to familiar skies.
A low grumble from the slab sounded as it pulled down into the floor, by an invisible force. The holy light of the outside world poured into the dark chamber. Everyone in the room had to shield their eyes for protection.
"Freedom!" Pinkie shouted rushing out into the glorious light.
Following Pinkie, The other elements flowed out into equestria. Never had they been so happy to see Celestia's golden sun, or the faces of the cheering guards.
"Twilight!" Called out a motherly tone.
Twilight, recognizing the voice, beamed with happiness. "Princess!" She called back to her mentor, trotting over with her dark sister.
"We are glad to see tho art not harmed." Luna said smiling at her.
"Princess Luna, Princess Celestia." Twilight bowed trying to quell her excitement, but failed miserably. "You'll never believe what we found down there!"
"Perhaps that can wait." Celestia scolded her faithful student. "Surly you must be hungry."
Twilight shook her head quickly. "No I've had a full meal."
"Twilight," Celestia frowned. "Sarcasm is a unbecoming trait of a mare."
Twilight gasped in shock. "No it's the truth!" She pleaded. "It has to do with what we found down there."
"And what exactly did tho find?" Luna jumped in.
"Halt!" Shouted a guard in the distance. "Stay where you are monsters!"
"Oh no..." Twilight face hoofed.
Celestia and Luna turned their attention to the shouts. What they saw made their jaws drop. Almost a dozen black skinned bipedal creatures wearing masks and wielding spears. They stood at the mouth of the cave staring blankly at the guards. Unable to understand the guards speech the closest man began walking to Rarity and the others to resume his duties.
"Don't stop him!" Commanded Rarity.
The guards looked perplexed but watch with unease as the group casually walked over to them.
"Twilight what's going on?" Celestia whispered. "What are those things?"
"Celestia, a lot has happened in such a short time." She explained. "All I can tell you right now is that there is a whole new world down there. If you want more answers we should find Dust."
"Dust?" Luna asked. "What a strange name."
Twilight laughed. "His name is not the strangest thing about him. And you should know that these creature call him 'The Breath of God.'
"Really?" Celestia asked in disbelief.
"Yes, now where is that being of great power?" She giggled looking through the crowed of masked men.
"He's right here." Declared a unfamiliar voice of authority.
Everypony's eyes were drawn to the source of the voice. All the jaws dropped to the sand covered floor for the second time that day.
"D-Dust?" Twilight nervously asked, unable to comprehend the being that stood before them. "Is that you?"
"The one and only." Smiled the dirty gold coated... Alicorn.
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