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		Description

I don't know why I'm here... But here I am... I have to start a new life... Turn a new leaf... I don't like to fight... But if it's what I have to do to save the people of the country that took me in, then so be it!
________
I'm not sure if this abides by the rule of having to be relevant to the Friendship is Magic universe, but I'll give it my best shot.
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		Premonition: Invisible Ties



https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=7M0KuVE_neg
First Arc Theme
Premonition: Invisible Ties
"Up there!"
Lightning comes from my hand...
"Look out!"
Fire...?
"Haha! Die!"
He's under attack... I need to fight back. More lightning.
"This is it! Our final battle! You're one of us, and no 'Destiny' can change that. Now let's kill this dastard and be done with it!"
"Alright."
"We have to get closer. Let's move! Alright, my turn. You go now."
"Alright."
"Ha ha ha! Why do you resist?"
"He's almost within reach! Let's move in and take him down!"
He attacks, be careful, Chrom...
"Fools! Struggle all you want, but you cannot unwrite what has already been written!"
Chrom! He looks hurt. No, this can't happen to you, Chrom. I need to move in and finish it.
Lightning. Chrom moves in for the finishing blow.
"T-Thanks, Chrom."
"This isn't over! Damn you BOTH!"
"Oh! Are you all right? That's the end of it. Thanks to you, we saved the day. Finally, at long last- Hey what's wrong? Are you oka-"
Lightning... It hits him.
"-Promise me, you'll escape from this place."
He's dead... I killed him!

			Author's Notes: 
Bah, this is being based off of a game, and it may take me a while to do it well enough to work.


	
		Prologue: The Verge of History (Incomplete)



https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=7M0KuVE_neg
First Arc Theme
Prologue: The Verge of History
"Chrom, we have to do SOMETHING"
"What do you propose we do?"
"I... I dunno!"
"I see you're awake now."
Huh? Who's this? Where am I? Where are my friends? Where's Twilight? Rainbow Dash? Pinkie Pie? 
"Hey there!"
Ngh...
"There are better places to take a nap than on the ground, you know. Give me your hand."
Hand? I-I think he means this thing. Well... I guess it couldn't hurt.
He pulls me up. I end up with a nice, close look at his face. What is he? Human? Twilight said those don't exist.
"You all right?"
"Y-Yes... Thank you, Chrom."
"Ah, then you know who I am?"
"N-No... Actually, it's strange. Your name. I-It just came to me."
"Hmm... How curious. Tell me, what's your name? What brings you here?"
"M-My name is... I-It's... Hmm?"
"You don't know your own name?"
"I'm not sure if... I-I'm sorry, but where am I?"
"Hey! I've heard of this! It's called amnesia!"
Amnesia? I-I think I've heard of it... I-I don't remember much... I remember my friends and... Pieces.
"It's called a load of pegasus dung."
First time HE spoke. He sounds rather mean...
"We're to believe you remember milord's name, yet not your own?"
Well he's harsh.
"B-But it's the truth!"
I don't even believe myself... How could it be the truth?
"What if it IS true, Frederick? We can't just leave her here, alone and confused."
Thank you, Chrom.
"What sort of Shepherds would we be then?"
"Just the same, milord, I must emphasize caution. 'Twould not do to let a wolf into our flock."
"Right then -- we'll take her back to town and sort this out there."
"W-Wait! Do I have a say in this?"
"Peace, friend -- I promise we'll hear all you have to say back in town. Now come."
Alright then... I guess it couldn't hurt.
"W-What will you do with me? A-Am I to be a prisoner?"
"Heh! You'll be free to go once we establish you're no enemy of Ylisse."
"Ylisse? Is that where we are?"
"You've never heard of the halidom?"
You don't say, Frederick.
"Hah, someone pay this actress! She plays quite the fool! The furrowed brow is especially convincing..."
Oh screw you too, Frederick.
"Frederick, please."
Thank you, Chrom!
"This land is known as the Halidom of Ylisse. Our ruler, Emmeryn, is called the exalt."
Exalt? Hmm...
"I suppose proper introductions are in order. My name is Chrom -- but then, you already knew that."
Der.
"The delicate one here is my little sister, Lissa."
"I am NOT delicate!"
Obviously.
"Ignore my brother, please. He can be a bit thick sometimes."
You don't say?
"But you're lucky the Shepherds found you. Brigands would have been a rude awakening!"
"Shepherds? You tend sheep? ... In full armor?"
"Heh, it's a dangerous job. Just ask Frederick the Wary here."
"A title I shall wear with pride. Gods forbid one of us keeps an appropriate level of caution. I have every wish to trust you, stranger, but my station mandates otherwise."
"I understand, sir. I would do no less myself."
Actually, I probably would, since I'm not much for fights...
"My name is Fluttershy."
About time I could remember...
"... I just remembered that. how odd. I suppose that's one mystery solved."
"Fluttershy? Is that foreign?"
Isn't your name?
"... Ah, well. We can discuss it later. We're almost to town. Once we-"
"Chrom, look! The town!"
Lissa? Wha- By the gods! It's on fire!
"Damn it! The town is ablaze!"
Exactly what I was thinking
"Those blasted brigands, no doubt... Frederick, Lissa! Quickly!"
"What about her?"
Yeah, what about me?
"Unless she's on fire as well, it can wait!"
Gee, thanks Chrom.
"Aptly put, milord."
"Let's go already!"
"But what about- Hmm..."
They just leave me behind like that. I'm going after them!
"Gwa ha ha! Get to it, lads! Grab anything shiny and put the rest to the torch! We gots an example to set for these Ylissean types! Ain't that right, lass?"
"St-Stay away from me! Please! Someone! Help!"
"Chrom, we have to stop them!"
"Don't worry -- after today, these bandits won't be bothering anyone ever again..."
"W-Wait!"
"Fluttershy! You followed us! Why?"
"I-I'm not sure myself... But I'm armed and willing to help these people, if you'll have me."
"Of course -- strength in numbers. Just stay close!"
"Remember, Fluttershy, we face practiced thieves and murderers. They will grant us no quarter. It's kill or be killed."
"So, Fluttershy I see you wear a sword. Is it- Wait, is that a tome? ...You know magic?"
"I-I... think so. I suppose I should check."
"You think so? Perhaps I'll just keep a few paces behind you for the time being."
"No, I can control it. I'm sure. Now, how did this work again? Okay, I'm ready."
There's someone behind this stall. Alright, he has... 19 hitpoints? I guess that means he can withstand 19 hits-worth of damage. How much do I have... 19. He's got a sword, so he can't strike back at my attack because it's ranged. He took 8 points of damage...
Chrom's turn. That's an interesting sword he has there... Chrom has 20 hitpoints, but this guy can strike back with a guaranteed hit. And he's down.
Woah! Frederick's got a silver lance and 28 hitpoints. And if this hits, even with a weapon disadvantage, he's gonna kill!
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