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		Description

As Sombra's final plans come to a close, the future of the Crystal Empire will be forever more altered in this final sequence in a plan spanning three years.
I'm not too happy with this, but hopefully you'll like it.
Cover art to come when I feel like it.
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Coup d'état

Greetings reader, we understand that you know naught about us. Well, you may call us Veni, Vedi, and Veci. You may have heard tell of us in dark corners of parties or other darker bastions of rumors and secrecy, and you might hear even more about us in the next few moments of your journey, but a story you seek, and a story you will get, one of olden times a thousand years ago.
• • •

Princess Mi Amore Cadenza looked at her reflection in the mirror, her pink complexion glittered in the light of the candle beside her. Her room was brightly lit, its decorations modest for a princess, the furniture only comprising of a large wood bed, the dresser before which she sat, and a small table upon which sat a small box, the top of which was covered in faded black and white squares in an even eight by eight alternating pattern.
A knock sounded at the door, and the voice of the guard behind it could be heard, “Your majesty, the court is waiting for your grand appearance down in the entrance hall.”
She looked up and replied, “Don’t worry I’m almost ready.” as she levitated the last crystal up into her hair.
She opened the door to see the guard standing at attention outside, nodded at him and proceeded down the hall and down the circular stairs to the ground level of the grand crystal castle.
• • •

The newly appointed Count Sombra sat at the far end of the table from the door from which the Princess would likely be entering the room from at any second. His sudden rise from viscount to take the place of his now deceased superior came as a surprise to the court, the sudden death of a count a shock in an otherwise bloodless empire. Sombra prodded the table impatiently, the entrance hall was filled with ponies of high merit or social status all staring at the door eagerly awaiting the Princess’s arrival. Their eagerness disgusted Sombra, his attention focused on his plan, three years of hard scheming soon to come to a head in the next few minutes.
A palace guard stepped into the room and announced, “May everypony look this way for your Princess has arrived!”
He then lifted his flugelhorn to his muzzle and blared a lively tune as Mi Amore Cadenza walked gracefully into the room much to the appreciation of the ponies gathered at the table. She ended her journey at the throne which sat upon at an elevated section of the hall and addressed the gathering before her.
“We are gathered here today to discuss the plans for this year’s Crystal Faire and to see to its preparations, but before we begin, does anypony have something they would like to say?”
A bedecked stallion in the back stood and declared, “I would like to commemorate our fine Princess for her attire today and hope that this year’s Faire will be the best one yet!”
Sombra ground his teeth as he listened to the pony’s declaration. The other court members were so one dimensional! It was a relief to him that most of them would be dead within the next hour or so. He looked down at the amulet he had on his chest, it depicted an alicorn with a large red sapphire in the center. He fervently hoped that the three spirits that had bestowed it upon him had been honest in their claim that it would make his magic stronger even than the Princess’s. It was at this moment that he saw an opening in the discussion and proceeded to make his move, the last piece moving into place.
• • •

The Princess looked upon the group before her with pleasure, the ideas being set forth were  creative and original, and boded well for the annual Faire. She was startled by a new voice in the room, a count in the back of the room stood and addressed the crowd, “Before I give my opinion on the Faire I just want to say that you all are a bunch of sniveling fools!”
This declaration was met by many gasps of outrage and disapproval. The unicorn laughed wickedly and pointed his horn at the roof of the great building and called forth a thick shadow from his horn as twenty ponies clad in black descended from the ceiling from ropes like large spiders. Ponies began screaming and clamoring for the exits. The guards were quickly overwhelmed by the descending attackers who as soon as the guards were dealt with moved on to cause chaos throughout the panicked crowd. Sombra laughed at the mass of panicking nobles before him, and directed the thick black fog into the milling ponies. Almost immediately, ponies began screaming as they were picked up by the writhing fog and ripped apart to sprinkle their bodily contents out onto the crowd.
The Princess began weaving a counter spell to defend her subjects and unleashed it upon the devious count trying to overthrow her. He reacted quickly, too quickly; her counter spell was shot out of the air and detonated against the ceiling smashing the crystal and sprinkling the floor with sparkling shards. They faced off, each oblivious of the battle around them.
"Surrender! This coupe is futile! You will not win!", the Princess called out valiantly.
Sombra's only reply was to laugh and shoot a beam of magic straight torwards the chest of his opponent. The Princess barely had time to react, casting a shield before her that absorbed the beam creating a vacuum around the point of impact. The Princess cast her own beam of magic followed quickly by Sombra's retaliation, initiating a direct fight of magical strength and endurance as the two beams fought against each other, the point of contact a blinding blaze of liquified magic sparking from stress that the two formidable magic weilders were able to put into their spells.
As the tense seconds stretched past, the point of contact drew ever closer to the Princess, she looked at it with astonishment, it was impossible for a unicorn to have enough magical skill to best an alicorn. It was then that twelve more palace guards rushed in and added their beams to hers and began nosing her to the exit and out of harms way. She took one final look at the court and with sadness uttered a goodbye to her faithful nobles.
"Do not fear, we will not be vanquished by such a disgrace of a unicorn!", she said before turning tail and fleeing behind her guards as they battled desperately in hoof to hoof combat with the assassins.
• • •

Sombra rested himself upon the throne before him, content with what he had achieved. His assassins had long since chased of the remaining nobles and faded back into the vaporous shadow from which they had come. The hall was strewn with the corpses of dead nobles and several palace guards, the arched ceiling above had a large crater from the magic that had impacted on it, and general crystalline rubble was scattered everywhere.
Finding himself alone in the room he pointed his horn at the air in front of him and created a black rift through which three voiced soon issued.
"We take it that the plan has gone well?", the voices whispered, their dark tones echoing down the deserted hall.
"Yes, the amulet proved enough to boost my magic to a point even greater than the Princess's.", he replied.
"So is she dead?"
"No, her remaining guards managed to facilitate her escape from the castle."
"What!", the voices hissed. The rift began rippling and shifted to a dark shade of red, " She must be eliminated! This was part of our deal!"
Sombra sat back, "Do not worry, her time will come. After all the mass enslavement of the empire will be beginning momentarily."
"Deliver the death of the Princess and we will continue to support your little coupe, for now that will be all.", the voices uttered before the rift shut and the whispers ceased.
Sombra sat content in the throne for a few moments then rose and took the long walk up to the rooftop observatory overlooking the empire far above in the upper reaches of the castle. His trip took him past the splendors of the castle, their crystal splendor meaningless to him, for now his greatest triumph would soon become a reality.
At the top of the castle, he looked upon the nighttime visage of the empire. Lights glistened from windows and ponies milled in the streets, most unaware of the recent events in the hall far below. Sombra sat and waited for his spells that had been layer out long before to take action. One by one, the stars twinkling far above began going out, each obscured by the shadow that was quickly surrounding and enveloping the empire. His gaze alighted upon the bottom of the castle where dark shadows were coalescing in hundreds of black assassins, each rushing out into the empire eliminating every guard in their way and subduing the citizens of the Crystal Empire, and as the last light of the moon became obscured by the shadows, the new king of the empire laughed. His form illuminated by the fires below and the lightning and writhing lights inside the shadow above him.
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Well, that happened. Anyway hoped you like it, as always comment down below your opinion.


	