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"*Hurk*...mmmphh..."
I slowly rose, emptying my stomach of my recent meal. What happened? AGH this pain! M-my eye..it burns!
"AAAAYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYAAAAAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHH!" 
I scream as the sensation of molten lead flushes through my right eye. I begin to grasp my head in my hands, but no...I can't feel them...they're gone! My most important tools...rend from me. 
I gasp and roar as the pain intensifies.
"AAAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHHHH!!!!!!!!----"
I feel a thump on the back of my head before the pain begins to fade...and I am left in darkness...a true friend...
~~~

I awake in a field...at least the pain in my eye subsided...now that I think of it...what the hell happened? I take a deep breath and relax trying to remember...Erin...the Claw...the Cloaks...and the Baron...the fall...the light...the ceiling...my eye, the pain...my hands...MY HANDS...oh god.
I look down expecting the worst, such as them being bloody stumps. I got that half right. I see...stumps, but no blood to be seen and they were...black...shiny black...a burn perhaps? Still I was horrified, my oldest and most trusted tools gone and for a moment I don'f feel like myself.
*HRK* *BLH* More vomit...great...wait...this doesn't look like something I ate. It was very gooey and thick, no like puke...more like a resin. I dip what remains of my hand in the stuff out of pure instinct...new things aren't a good sign, acquaint yourselves quickly. It was very sticky and slightly warm...weird...it had no smell, in fact it masked any Oder going through it...at least it's useful. After a minute or so it began to harden; I shuck the goop off my stubs and watched the stuff change from a liquid to a solid...it could be a polymer of sorts, I guess, but why was it in my --
"Yeah girls, it was over the hill there, hit it with a tree branch, it shouldn't be waking up in quite a bit" a voice, feminine, rang out across the hill to my right.
So a girl got me while I was having an mental crisis, great, also she though I was an 'it'. Then again, seeing as how my hands are in their current state, whose to say anything about what I look like in whole.
*tep**tep**tep**tep*  
Shit! The I gotta hide, fighting isn't an option now that my hands are...missing *sigh* I miss them already. Now...gotta hide, gotta hide; there's a forest to my left another hill in front of me and behind me is a cot...normally I would take my chances with the forest, but in my condition...no, I'll have to risk the cot...hopefully I can find some long forgotten area...unlikely.
Slowly I stand up...it's much more difficult to stand than I remember, but I manage and trudge my way to the cot...now that I think about it...I can't feel my toes either...did the Cloaks find me unconscious and take them from me as a punishment...a very real possibility. Dammit.
Finally I reach the cot, I hope it's unlocked, I can't pick anything with these stubs. To my luck the door opens, inside it are a couch, some standard furniture, a few bird cages...and a lot of animals, from rabbits to dogs to falcons...wait, is that a bear? I look again, yep a bear...a very large brown bear. Lucky for me the look in its eyes told me that it was tired, or had just woken up. I didn't move, didn't even breath; assessing my situation I looked around, eyes only, scanning the room. Ah ha! A closet, at least it will give me some time to think...away from the eyes of the bear...drowsy as it may be, I'm not stupid enough to relax in its line of sight, and right now I smell of the forest so no worries there. I walk up to the closet and open it with my teeth, seeing as I don't have hands anymore. I step in and silently shut the door. I wait for the bear to leave, it's obviously not a pet, most likely is scavenging the cot...seemed smaller on the outside, then again I had only seen one face of it. Soon I began to drift off, feeling weak I sit down in the closet and closed my eyes...
~~~

I awoke with a pain in my right eye again, not nearly as strong as before, but blinding all the same, I forced myself not to make a sound in case the bear was still around. How long was I out? I didn't check the sun when I awoke in the field and I didn't look for a clock when I entered the cot so I was completely lost time-wise. After a minute or so the pain subsided, with my head not pounding I stood up again. Damn still hard to even stand...what the hell led to this? I vaguely remember a wall crushing Erin and I but that hit me head-on, not to the side or from below...How did I even survive? No matter, I can worry about that later, for now the bear. I lean my ear against the door, seeing if I could hear footsteps, breathing, anything that told me life was on the other side...one...(nothing)...two...(silence)...three...(all is clear).
I began to creak the door open when I caught sight of...something. A door creak, just great. I rear back into the closet, and listen intently.
"What a waste of time, I swear I hit it hard enough to knock it out for at least a day or so." a voice rang out, apparently the same voice from earlier, arrogant sounding, good they are the easiest to outsmart and outmaneuver.
A softer, kinder voice came out, "Oh Dashie, why do you always have to be so headstrong on some things?"
Dashie? Must be a nickname or alias of some sort.
"You know what those... those THINGS did to Canterlot! They're evil!"
"Now, now you jumped to conclusions and may have very well attacked a friendly one." The soft-spoken one has an open mind, that's good...for her, but makes her a threat to me.
"Flutter I---never mind, you should know how dangerous they are and that they need to be gone from Equestria for good!" Equestria? So that's where I am...I don't remember even hearing tales of this place. Country or town or village I wonder?
"But Dashie all I'm saying is that you need to give them a chance."
"Yea, you can do that, but don't come running to me when they've sucked you dry; I'm heading home it's getting late."
I hear more steps and a door slam. I winch slightly as I remember the blow to my head. Seems even here there are thieves, not professionals though as the one called, "Dashie" described them.
Enough of that, I already have my own questions, hell how did I even get there, this 'Equestria'? How did I survive the collapse? Where is Erin, and is she okay? The thought of Erin brought me back to our last meeting...an argument, one which i don't regret, she shouldn't have gone done the path that she did, she violated our rules, she was too reliant on here tools as well; speaking of which...
I pulled out the claw device that Erin used. I suppose it's useful...at least now I can reach higher ground. holding things with two hands...stubs...dammit...to appendages is going to be my downfall if I don't find someone who can fix this.
*click*
The lights flick off; that's my cue. I creep from the closet to the door I used to enter...screw the bear, I need our, just in case they bring the blood hounds. Sticking to the darkest of shadows I eventually make it, though struggling. I open the door and make my way in a random direction.
~~~

Ever since the incident I've had trouble maintaining balance and it's hard to walk on my own two feet...though consider what happened, it's a miracle in itself I'm not dead. I keep walking as far as my legs can carry me, then I fall on the spot. a low rumble reminds me that I haven't eaten since before the last mission...however long ago that was. I'll take a small break, a small rest, yes that sounds nice...jussst...a...quick...resss-" *THUMP*
~~~

Rainbow Dash and Twilight

"Okay Rainbow Dash, I'll humor you again, but we can't keep on rushing out at things, especially if they aren't real." Twilight said to her frantic cyan friend. She had pestered her, despite how dark it was, until she agreed to take another look for...whatever the flying mare thought she saw; she never really said what 'it' was.
"Look, I know it sounds crazy, but I saw it in the forest, and I knocked it out cold, we probably just didn't look hard enough."
"I said I would go, everypony else has work to do today, but this is the last time I'm going to go on a wild goose-chase with you, alright?"
"Fine."
Soon the duo came across an open grassy field. A sound rang out, causing them to stand straight and alert....again came the sound, a deep-
*GGEEERRRRHHHHH...*
...stomach growl...
"What the hay is that!?" thought Twilight aloud.
"I don't know, you're the bookworm!"
A distinct *THUD* was heard over the next hill.
"What was that!?" "Let's check it out!" range out simultaneously.
Dash, filled with curiosity, sped forward leaving Twilight behind yelling, "WHAT ABOUT CATION!?"
~~~

After trotting after her Twilight finally caught up to Dash enough to see a smile plastered on her face.
"Why is she so happy all of a sudden?" thought Twilight, "Must be something pretty exciting at least."
As she walks closer she sees something lying near her friends hooves, but it was too dark to make out any details, all she saw was a large pile of cloth, a metal tool on top of if.
"What I tell ya? I totally knocked it out!" Dash said with a smile.
"What exactly is 'it' though?"
"Ha! Take a look!"
Twilight sighed and walked closer to the cloth pile, "So whatever it is that got Dash so excited is under this huh?"
Carefully Twilight tried to pull the cloth off, but the cloth was attached to whatever it was hiding; resulting in here flipping the thing it was connected to over. One look was all that was need, but she knew what this was, she remembers them clearly.
~~~

Garrett

"I don't trust them...you know what they did all those years ago!"
Mnnn...what is that? Voices? Both female...young adult by the sound.
"Yes, of course I remember I was there! You can't let the past decide your future! You may be the smart one, but right now you're acting really narrow-minded!"
UGGHHH....where am I? feels odd...a chair? No, a table. Are these...yes they are, shackles and restraints. Fuck...vertical too...I can feel gravity wanting to pull me down.
"Look, it's waking up."
I open my eyes to see...to see...a light-blue...horse with wings...wait, what did those old stories call them again? Emmm...Oh yeah! a Pegasus...WAIT WHAT!? I take a deep breath. Scratch that, I hyper ventilate. My instincts are absolutely screaming at me to sprint away, but I'm held down with the metal restraints. Still...I see a pegasus...how is that even possible? They only live in myth and legend.
"Oh, and I'm not?"
The hell? Who are you? How can you tell what I am thinking...for that reason how can I hear you?
"Well, after looking through your memories I learned how long I've been gone...a damn long time. More to the point, your generation knows me as 'The Sneak Thief', my actual name became a nom de guerre, one which binds you and I together"
So...you're the One Eyed Thief, the One True Keeper, the Thief of Old...Garrett.
"Correct, but I'm long gone now, physically at least so now all that remains is name and a legend."
Why invade my head Master?
"Master? Meh, I'd rather do with Father or something along those lines...off topic, anyway the reason you and I are now connected is because of the Primal, an old energy used by the Old Gods, somewhere along the line you absorbed tons of the stuff, in other words, from now on even gods wouldn't want to fight with you. Soon you'll get used to it and adapt, then start producing the stuff yourself naturally."
OK...are you here to help me...or to hurt me?
"PFFFTT! HA! Why would I hurt you? No, I'll be your guide though, I can teach you things kid, so many things. I'm here to help. Hell, I need you."
That all I need too know. However, what's with the One Eyed Thief? Where you born with one eye or --
"An Old God by the name of 'the Trickster' ripped it out, got it replaced with a mechanical one later though."
Oh...owch...so the pain in my eye is...?
"Unrelated, well the pegasus is looking at you, good luck!"
Again I turn and look at the bright blue horse pegasus. I open my mouth to speak when a fierce *THWAP* hits the back of my head...and I fade away...only after hearing, "Come on! It was about to speak!"
~~~

I 'awake' in a black room, a glowing figure in front of me, wearing a set of rags and leather.
He spoke, "So, looks like they upgraded since I was last alive, very nice, very stealthy."
"F-Father?"
"There we go, warming up to me now, huh? I may as well have been your father, our lives lead two very similar paths."
"Really now? Anyways, where are we?"
"Where as in here, this room or as in wherever the hell our body is?"
"Our body? Never mind, I understand, but how about both?"
" I'm inhabiting your body, so it'll be like a multiple ownership thing, you have complete control though, so keep us safe, can't say I liked dying...old age is a dammed curse. Anyway This is inside our mind, one collection...as for our body, I have no fucking clue."
"Does having you in my head cause me to go...you know, crazy?"
"If you're asking whether or not I caused you to see the blue pegasus, then no, I'm as confused as you are right now."
"You were talking about the Primal, the teal mist right? Is that why I lost my?"
"Yes, that was a large amount of pure Primal energy, as for your hands...I've looked through your memories but can't find the cause."
"Power of the Old Gods huh? How does that work?"
"Not entirely sure, but if you have it in you, you must be able to use it somehow."
"One last question...you're dead, so why are you in my head?"
"I'm not sure, perhaps my soul was restless and urged for some excitement, perhaps I was in the mixing pot of Primal, I don't really care. I'm here now and that's what matters. Anyway, get ready Garrett, you're about to be pulled back, and remember...I'll always be there, right beside you..."
He started to fade, a door opposite me opens revealing a white light. Taking a moment, I stride toward it.
~~~

"There, he's waking up again, now don't hit him!"
"Fine, but when he kills somepony, it's on you."
Some....pony? The hell? Am I hearing things now?
Nope, your'e all green in here, heh, that might just be the Primal! But in all seriousness you are hearing just fine.
Another groan escapes my lips as I try to stand, then feel a tightening...oh right, the table. My vision is all hazy...should clear up in a minute or so.
"Where am I?"
"You know perfectly well where you are monster!" steamed one of my captors.
Geez, what did you do to piss her off? I don't know, I just met her...hell I still can't see, too hazy. Best thing I can do now is stay calm as my vision returns.
I clear my throat and mildly say, "Ehem...well that was rude and uncalled for."
"YOU'RE ONE TO TALK!" *BAM*
...You okay Garrett? Man, she slapped us...slapped us hard! GODS I can feel it! HOW CAN I FEEL IT!?
I shake my head to try and get rid of the stinging feeling on my cheek, luckily she must have hit me hard enough to get my senses back in order, because my vision was finally clearing, only a little foggy.
"Oww..." I groan out, "Why'd you have to go and hit me? I don't even know you..." the more I speak the more it grows into a moan...*GURRG*...and I'm still hungry...shit.
She spoke again, malice etched into every word, "I never thought...I never wanted to see you monsters ever again, did you really think your kind could just walk back in?"
I laughed, "Our kind? Listen girl, there will always be thieves as long as there are social classes and the concept of wealth, it's part of life."
She hit me again. You don't learn, do you? shaddup, I'm starving, dehydrated, and beaten...I can't really think straight.
That last punch had power in it, enough so that my vision came back. I stared at my assailant...then closed them, took a deep breath and opened them...again I stare into the eyes of my captor...a purple unicorn...what the various hells.
Sneak Thief, you seeing what I am?
A bright purple unicorn? Yes....so it wasn't just me. My advice...don't piss her off any more...that horn looks menacing.
Now, normally I am much calmer...but given the recent events and the new occupant of my mind...I kinda freak out...a lot. I take another look at the unicorn...take a deep breath...and scream, "HOLYSHITIGOTABDUCTEDBYATECHNOCHROMATICUNICORNTHATWANTSTOBEATMETODEAH!!!SOMEONEHELPMEFORTHELOVEOFTHEVARIOUSGODSHELP!!!!!AHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!!!!!!!!" (Translation: F*cking Sh*t, a purple techno color horse with a horn has kidnapped me and wants to beat me senseless. I require assistance as soon as possible, I invoke the names of the multitude of deities to come to my aid. screaming.) I mindlessly try to loosen the bindings, flailing in a spastic manner. After a minute or so I stopped yelling and accepted my fate. Not my best moment, but the human mind wasn't used to something like that...even accepting that my head holds two minds is hard enough to take in, mix that with a near-death experience, I wasn't in my best condition.
The look on her face showed confusion, which surprised me. Honestly, what could she be wondering about. Then she frowned and scrunched up her face like she was thinking. She sighed and put a hoof to her head saying, "Your aren't like the rest of them, are you?"
I look up confused, "The rest? What do you mean by that? By now I'm guessing you aren't talking about thieves."
She gained another frown, "OK, we'll start simple; Who are you?"
Finally something that I can understand, "My name is Garrett."
"Garrett...?"
"Just Garrett; orphan."
She turned slightly red and looked down, a face showing some shame, "Oh...I'm sorry."
"It's fine, next?"
She perked up at this, taking on a look of curiosity.
"Why are you here?"
"...Because something knocked me out in a moment of weakness and you dragged me here..."
She frowned and gave me a look of disappointment, "You know that's not what I meant."
"In all honesty...I don't know how I got here or why I'm here...it's all...fuzzy. Not that the table helps" I say, adding that last bit on.
"Don't know? Hmm..." She said as she raised a hoof to her chin, "Then how far back can you remember before things get hazy?" 
"Let's see...first clear memory...that would be waking up in that field, hurling, going to the fetal position in pain, then getting hit in the back of the head. Before that...it gets personal, you wouldn't believe me anyway." An idea then appeared to me, "Actually...if you do me a favor I just may tell you."
She cast a skeptical glance toward me, "What would that be?"
"Look at my eyes...what do you see?"
"Um...your eyes?"
"No, no, I mean what do they look like"
She leans over to get a better look, "Your left eye is golden...strange; anyway," She moves over to my right, "And your right eye is...this is even stranger...a glowing teal...perhaps turquoise."
"But it's still there!?" I exclaim with more excitement than I wanted to show
She gave me an odd look and began to raise a mirror up towards me saying, "Pretty sure, that's what I see at least."
I take a look at the now raised mirror. What I see both fascinates me and terrifies me. Staring back at me is a black creature that looked an awful lot like the unicorn and pegasus, wearing a shoulder pad and cloak identical to mine, however instead of my leather armor...it's skin seems to have a look almost identical to it. It sported a horn much sharper than the purple one's, and it wasn't exactly...straight. the creature had a dorsal fin instead of a mane like the equines, it had spines that were without a doubt sharp, a set of wings, gold in color, and it's limbs...they had holes in them. And it's eyes, God it's eyes...it's right had a vertical scar straight up, the eye itself unharmed and the other one...Damn...what happened to us? I don't know...a closer look showed that the horn was shaped like a lock-pick...Oh, the irony burns. I look over at the purple unicorn and stammer out while pointing to my reflection, "W-W-What am I?" 
"I don't know why, but your memories are gone...to a serious extent for you to forget something like that...or you're lying to me."
"J-Just tell me what the HELL I am....please...I need to know. I need to know what I became."
"You are what is known as a changeling...monsters...parasites..." Her voice changed to malice when she mentioned the creatures. "Of course, you know that, being one of them...I doubt that you could forget that, no matter what."
"I'm...this isn't...I-I..." I stammered out, what happened to me? I take a deep breath, trying to calm myself, and to my luck, it works a bit, "Look, I don't know you, and you don't know me, but hear me, there is honor among thieves, an unspoken code, and while avarice is seen as wrong a true thief never lies."
"And how's that supposed to make me believe you?"
"Come over here and look into my eye..." She does so, looking into my teal eye, "Emm....sorry, wrong one, look into the other one." She looks at me with a odd glance, but nonetheless does so, "Now, I am telling you a thief, a true thief never lies, never snitches, never kills, and is never seen." That last bit brought a smile to the purple ones eyes.
"You seemed to fail that last one." she said, giggling. 
"Yes, and I lost my hands, topping that off, I got changed into a...changeling."
"Hands?"
"Yes, hands...thumbs and all." I gave her an odd look...then she moved out of my field of vision.
"But changelings don't have hands...how could you lose them?"
Hey Garrett, give me control for a second. Wait what? Let me speak to this one, I have a theory. OK...I trust you...me...screw it, how do I do that? Just allow me access. Alright, here goes.
In a flash of light I am brought back to the black room I had met with the Sneak Thief earlier....so then this must be my mind...I guess. I walk to the middle of the room and sit down, noticing that I was back to normal...odd...I'm going to call it a soul room, the soul retains the shape of it's origin, right? Close my eyes for second to clear my head, when I open them the room has turned back to my body. More aptly the walls are showing me what my body is seeing.
Are you in control now? Yes, sure is helpful that our souls are compatible. Compatible? What do you mean by that? Means that we don't fight for control and neither of us 'die'...by die I mean erased.
The Sneak Thief looks at the purple equine, "Look, I don't expect you to fully comprehend this, but we aren't a changeling, not from here nor from our homeland. Though from what I can tell you haven't had many positive encounters with them, have you?" She shook her head, "But I also feel that you don't understand them enough to create a strong case." 
She looked at him with a rage, "You weren't there! YOU never saw what they did! YOU DIDN'T SEE THEM!"
"So you've accepted that we had no part in that event? That would mean that you attacked us unprovoked without motive nor method;  I don't know about you or your culture, but where we come from, that's reason for punishment."
"W-WHY YOU!" She screamed in rage, picking up...something and--*THUNK*
Master, you might want to switch out now...probably a good idea.
A quick blink later and I'm back in my body. *THUD*
"QUIT THAT!" I yell, "You're going to kill me if that keeps up; what are you even using?" I glance up to see the unicorn has a large hardcover book grasped between her...hooves. She stops, tears in her eyes...shit now I feel bad.
"OK, OK, Sorry, " I start, "It may have been rude of him, but there's no reason to be so upset abo---" I'm cut off as she hugs me tight, crying into my shoulder...odd position considering I'm lying down on a table...and the fact that I am strapped down, that too. I dart my eyes around, trying to find a solution; they land on the unicorn's back...wing, she has wings....that's new, I don't even remember hearing about creatures like that. Nor me for that matter. Not knowing or comprehending what has happened I do my best to calm her, whispering into her ear in a somewhat soothing voice, "Shhh....there, there...It's going to be alright. Whatever is bothering you now will soon leave." I assume that 'whatever' is me, and I most surely will be gone soon....if these bindings come off.
Far to my left a hear a voice, the owner outside my field of vision, call out, "Hey bookworm, you okay?" She is met with silence coupled with the occasional sob. "Now look what you did," the voice said, "You made the princess cry." Princess? This day keeps getting worse and worse.
Finding my voice I croak out, "I don't know what happened, she-this-I-just-me-her-*GAK*-help she's choking me!"
At that the owner of the voice stepped into view, it was the blue pegasus. she walked over to the purple  one, placing a hand hoof over her shoulder, "You gotta quit this Twilight." she said bluntly. I felt the grip tighten and 'Twilight' began to sob louder.
So...this is how I die? Strangled by a purple winged unicorn? Never thought I'd go this way...guards maybe, heck even poison...but this is simply unbelievable. HA, you're telling me, I don't think it's our time yet though...I got a feeling. OH, that's good.
I relax as my vision grows darker, and then I am thrust into the void of blackness...back to my mind.
~~~

I 'awake' back in my soul room, the Sneak Thief sitting in the middle.
"So...are we dead?"
"No, but seeing as we're both here, I'd say that we're out cold."
"Great...just great...you have any idea what happened to us?"
"Unfortunately no, I can't find a thing; just the Keepers, Erin, and the wall."
"The Keepers?"
"The men in cloaks, I was one of them long ago, defected, and the rest is hidden history."
"Never really cared about history, not that I ever had the motive to; How long you think we're going to be out for?"
"Not terribly long, once the air gets back to our head we'll be fine."
"What then? For all we know they want us dead."
"What then? Then we do what we have always done...survive."
I nod and sit across from him...nothing to do now but wait.
~~~

I awake again, this time in a chair, no restraints that I can see. "Perfect..." I whisper under my breath, a smile forming on my face. I try to get up, but am held my some force. What!?Hey, take a closer look. squinting at my arms I see a faint yellow glow. "What is that?" I think aloud.
From the other side of the room a new voice rings out, "Magic." 
"Who's that?!" I ask, annoyed that I can't move.
"Oh, I think you know." she replied.
"Stop with the riddles, I want answers!" I yell...why am I reacting so much? This isn't me. I need answers though...I need something!
She walks forward, "Familiar now?" Now in view I see the most insane thing yet...a large white horse with a mane that...well, that floated as if a breeze caught it...and it was multicolored...how surreal...it had the same wings and horn the purple one had...albeit larger on this one. Atop it's head was a crown...so that's the ruler?
"Can't say I do." I say in complete honesty
At that she cast a dumbfounded look at me, "Really? Then I suppose you don't remember the battle for Canterlot?"
"Canter-what?" 
She put on a more annoyed face, "Are you telling me you haven't heard of the capital of Equestria?"
"Equestri-What?"
At this point I had a hard time telling whether or not she wanted to kill me. She took second to take a deep breath and look around, seeing that no one was there she walked up to me, "I suppose you also don't know who you are."
"Actually, that's all that I do know...so if that's all, can you undo the magical binds, and I'll be on my way!" I say, putting on a cheery face. Apparently she didn't believe me, because I felt a searing pain in my head. Garret! Incoming! She trying to force her way into our head! I doubt she's just a ruler here!
Feeling the pain of something trying to enter my head without my own violation was unthinkably agonizing, worse than getting hit in the head with metal shovels....repetitively. When I tried, I couldn't scream, it's as if I was stuck in time.
Hey now! this is occupied! No room for you, your highness! I heard the Sneak Thief shout towards the white queen, adding sarcasm on the 'your highness' bit.
"ENOUGH! BOTH OF YOU!!!!" I heard a new voice shout out. I wonder, will this be my savior or a new warden? Opening my eyes I see another of the winged, horned horses. This one was a deep blue, navy I think, she looked a bit smaller than the white one, but her mane had the same 'breeze' effect...it reminded me of the starred sky that lit my night, surprisingly calming.
Throwing away my pride I looked at the newcomer, "Whoever you are please help me! The white one is trying to invade my head! It already is full!"
She tilted her head down and sighed. Lifting her head again she shouted, "SISTER! WHAT IS THE MEANING OF SUCH TRANSGRESSIONS!?"
Sisters eh? Now we're double screwed! Shaddup, we've yet to die.
The white one turned to her side, and I noticed two things; one, her tail had the same damn 'breeze' effect that her mane did; and two, she was branded, a sun on her...ehh...what's it called for equines? A flank I think. Yeah, that's it. Though it's odd for royalty to have brands...unheard of actually. Could be a birthmark though....perhaps a family emblem.
HAHA, three of our worst enemies, Light, Leaders, and Ludicrous godly powers! 
"--You can't just do that!" I heard 'night-mane' say to her sister.
"He's a threat!"
"How so?"
"Look what he is! They are not to be trusted! They live on deceit!"
"Are you not the one always preaching about tolerance and comradery between things?"
"Yes, but--"
"NO! To refuse that to this one would be hypocrisy!"
Seemingly defeated, the white one lowered her head. 'Night-mane' then turned toward me, "And as for you, what do you know?"
I'd say we trust her, she may have just saved our life. Agreed, tell her what we know. 
"First off," I start, "We don't come from here, we've never even heard of 'changelings' and unicorns and pegasus are but legends, myths. Truly I have no idea why we're here, nor why everything we've met wants to beat us senseless. What we know is that we happen to be this creature known as a 'changeling' and that we're stuck in a place where everything wants to beat us senseless....that's about it regarding this place and our 'condition'."
"What do you mean by 'we'? Are you royalty? Or perhaps you have a companion hidden somewhere?"
"Sort of...but not really...it's hard to explain..."
"We have time."
"Well...actually he's in my head....so to speak...I don't fully understand it myself, but he's there and I can speak to him."
"Interesting, do you intend on hurting any of the inhabitants here?"
"Funny question considering that every living creature I've met here has tried to beat me, and no; it's a personal code I go by to never needlessly kill, among other things."
She smiled at that, "That is reassuring, one last question; you said that you aren't from this land, what were you? More specifically, what did you do?"
I gave a small chuckle, "I was exactly what I wanted to be; nothing. A ghost....A shadow." Why am I telling them this? Magic? Apparently that's an option here, so it's not out of the realm of possibility.
"That's all we need to know," she turned toward her sister, "See Tia? I can be calm, and it payed off! HA!"
"...Soooo...Can I go now?" I ask.
"Of course not!" 'Tia' said.
"Forget her, yes, you may leave now...Tia, the bonds?" 
"But look at it! It's larger than Chrysalis!" 
"Yes, but whether or not you like it the law states that simply being a certain species will not void your rights."
Curious I ask, "Emm...who exactly is Chrysalis?"
The white queen stared at her sister is disbelief, mouth agape. Night-mane seemed less surprised and calmly answered, "Chrysalis is the Queen of the Changeling Swarm, in charge of the entire hive." Swarm? Hive? Sounds like insects.
"Now that this little misunderstanding it cleared up, what are you to do now? Return to the Hive, rejoin the Hive, and report to Chrysalis?" she asks me.
"Honestly no, I can't stand hierarchy and royalty and all that business. No, we'll just do what we always have done, survive." I say, finally feeling the bonds dissipate. I get up and start walking towards the door; still finding that walking like normal was extremely difficult. What's with this 'Changeling' anatomy that makes it so hard to walk?
Before I make it half-way there I fall flat on my face. This brings a laugh out of Tia...keep laughing sunbutt...
"What's with the posture?" She asks, still laughing.
"I don't know what you mean." to this she places a mirror in front of me. Again I look at this creature that is me...intriguing. I had not lost my hands it seems, but instead they had turned to hooves, some holes in them, and each one made a hook-like half-hole. Looking at my face I saw I still had my cowl, the mask pulled down. My right eye emitted a ghastly teal, a scar going through it vertically, the left a brilliant gold. My head is topped by a horn, straight at first then curves down and up....like a lock-pick. Two fangs protrude from my mouth. Turning a bit, I look at my back, the same gold as in my eye colored my wings...they looked like they were made of a membrane. In place of a mane I had a dorsal fin, the 'skin' connecting the spines gold...seems to be a pattern...lastly my tail. Gold?...nope the same chitinous black that made up the rest of my body. That mimicking my leather armor suit in design. I still had my cloak, my cowl, my bow (Thank the Gods), my gloves, arrows, and my tools; pretty lucky if I'd say myself.
"So I can only walk on fours now though?" I ask aloud to no one in particular.
"Well, walking on your hinds is an option, I don't think it would offer any long-term benefits." Night-mane said.
"I don't know, if he's on his hinds the entire time, it'll make it easier to catch him!" sunbutt said.
Speaking of...I don't see a mark on me, so does that mean it was a birth mark or emblem? I take a quick peak at Night-mane to see if she had one. She did, but not the same as her sister's.
"Oh, admiring my cutie mark are you?" she asks me.
"What mark? So that isn't a birth mark...or some kind of family symbol or whatnot?" I ask instead of replying to her question.
To my luck she takes the question seriously and begins to think, "Well, the most accurate way to describe them is that they display one's special talent or ability. This my manifest in literal ways or metaphorical symbols. the reason you don't have one is due to the fact that they are unique to the ponykind."
"Okay, simple enough, thanks Night-mane." I say, once again walking towards the door, on all fours this time.
"My name is Luna, and what are you doing?" she says, the final statement stopping me.
"Well...Luna, I'm simply leaving." I say, wondering why she asked me.
"Without a disguise? You might get killed by the occasional angry stallion."
"Disguise? And better yet, why would someone want to kill us? We just got here, we've done no wrong."
"All Changelings have the innate ability to disguise themselves, as for the warning...well let's just say that Changelings are really welcomed by the vast majority." she said, refusing to make eye contact with me.
Disguise huh? Master, you know how we can to that? Not yet, but if what she says is true, then eventually it should come naturally...I guess. In time, yeah...
Putting my cowl back into position I start to open the door. I am greeted by the night...the beautiful, protecting night. Smiling I wave good-bye and walk off, heading nowhere in particular.
~~~

After noticing that I had absolutely no idea about the place I'm in I decide to back track to the place I was held captive...yeah, I know it's not smart, but Luna did tell me that I would be safe as long as I didn't hurt anything. Backtracking wasn't the easiest thing to do here, and all I had was a name. It was "Twilight" I think...heh, they sure have odd names here. But to be honest, it's a nice name, I always have loved the twilight, it meant my hunt could start soon. I sigh, today we aren't going to find her...I don't know why but I bet she knows something, that bookworm comment helping a bit. I look up to see a waning moon...what a grand thing that is...the only light I trust. Garrett, time to quit daydreaming, we have to find a spot for the night, during the day we can ask around about this...Twilight. Yeah, you're right...but where, from what I heard we aren't welcome, and I don't see any abandoned buildings...in fact I think we left town several minutes ago. It's been too long since I had a nice stroll come to think of it...relaxing, peaceful even. Far in the distance I see a fenced clearing...a pastor maybe? No, there's too much soil for a pastor, then farmland? Could we be near a delta?
A brisk 'trot' later and I confirm my earlier suspicions, a farm, heavy with crops. at the center was a red house, pas that a barn, the same red hue. The barn seems like a good place to stay the night, you need the sleep too. True, I haven't slept in quite some time, unconsciousness doesn't count as rest. Coming closer I see the barn has a large padlock on it. HA! It'll take a lot more than that to stop us! Sure will.
Walking up to the lock I 'crouch' down best I can and look into the keyhole, lifting it so that the moonlight shines into the hole. "Standard tumbler.." I say and I get my tension wrench and pick and place them into the opening, "...Eight pins..." I say to myself aloud while working, "Back to front...3cm...5cm...2cm...4cm...1cm...5cm...3cm...4cm...and...*click*...that should do it." I say smiling, placing my tools back into my gloves. Then it hits me...I used my wrench and pick with precision and skill without my hands. I look down at my hooves and ask aloud, "Hooves...How do  you work?"
Opening the door I walk in, closing it behind me. Taking a look around I find the place surprisingly abandoned...not even a rodent found it's way into here. Taking another go around I find a spot of hay and lie down...from there I drift off to a peaceful slumber...considering what has happened...I dare say I deserve this...

~~~


Upon waking I find myself in an odd situation...I'm hogtied by my feet hooves, hanging from a tree like a pinata. Not this shit again...I yawn, louder than I expected, and soon I hear in a thick accent from the south say, "So, ya finally decided to come back ya filthy varmints! Then nerve of ya!"
Not wanting to repeat yesterdays events, while still not knowing if this voice belonged to someone that could invade my mind, I blurt out, "WAIT, WAIT! PEACE! DEAR GODS PEACE!"
"Peace ya say? Ya'll never offered that to us fore' you attacked us now did ya?"
"AAGGGHHH! YOU TECHNO-COLORED MAGICAL HORSES QUIT WITH YOUR RIDDLES! I DON'T KNOW ANYTHING!" I scream, mostly due to all the; whatever I have in place of blood now; filling my head.
She smirks at me, "Now ah' don't know if yer tellin' me a bad joke er' a bad lie."
Returning a smile to her, though I'm not sure how well she saw it the cowl and all, I tell her, "Well, while I'm not much one for jokes, I never tell a lie."
The look on her face...I don't know if she was going to burst out laughing or have a heart attack, or both for that matter. Fortunately it was the former, "OH! That's a kicker! Now tell me why ah should put mah trust in you? Why wouldn't a monster like ya and yer kin not lie?"
"It's very simple really."
" Oh, an' why is that?"
"To be perfectly honest...It's too easy. Where's the fun in it? The excitement? The thrill? The feeling of...living?"
" 'Scuse me? Fun? Excitement?" she asked, "In what exactly?"
"Secret, now will you let me down...I can see wonderland with all the...stuff flowing into my head."
"Ah suppose I could, " she said, seeming to ponder on gods knows what, "But tell me, why ah shouldn't get mah entire family here with bats an' see if yer filled with goodies?"
"But I didn't do anything wrong...here. Plus Luna said I would be safe...reasonably, as long as I don't hurt any living creature." I say, after experiencing it several time, I can say it wasn't a pleasant feeling, getting beaten to a pulp.
"That doesn't mean yer tellin' me the truth."
"AGGH! What can I do to get you to believe me!?" I shout...yep all that gooey blood stuff was in my head.
"Well, since yer so eager, hows about' this--" she said, offering me a deal...more importantly, a job.
"That's all? Just bring it back and you'll believe me?" I said to her, overjoyed at not only the assignment, but also the prospect of not being beaten to a gooey, bloody pulp.

~~~


I take a deep breath...finally something that feels...natural in this strange place. Retrieval jobs usually were simple, nab the objective and get it to the client, unfortunately for me this job seems to be more...complicated than most. Somehow or another the orange one managed to get on the bad side of a dragon, A BLOODY DRAGON; of course there would be dragons in this strange place. Normally I can get some kind of information on the target or who I'm taking from, but I know nothing about how anything works here, bah!
Let's just get this done with, the quicker we do that the faster we can get our bearings. And on a side note, how do you think she got so much information on the dragon? I mean if it was just a raid then she would've had to follow the damned beast.
Good question, but hopefully the dragons here hoard vast amounts of boon like they say in the stories back home. I'm going to have to replace my equipment, though I'm lucky I still have my bow and picks...though I still can't use them...bloody hooves...at least they bring me a measure of comfort.
I suppose you're right, whole new world and all, but eh...are we lost?
No...this map she gave us is...difficult to hold to say the least. I glance down at the directions and they make no sense, it was like a kid made this...actually I don't know how old the orange one is...meh, not important.
"Let's see..." I think aloud, "Odd names - Pegasus's Peak, Griffons Garrison, Minotaur's Mine, Canterlot....really? Just...ugh...WHY NOT!?"
You sure that's the right way to read it?
No clue, but from what I can read we have to head to a place nicknamed 'Dragon's Summit' a bit north of some settlements near a forest by the name of Everfree. It's a start, and from what she told us the forest is close by...Looks like I got a lot of hiking to do.
*Sigh*
Agreed.
~~~

Turns out the forest was much larger than I originally thought, and while for the most part I didn't have much trouble getting through it, by the time I exited the forest, more of a jungle if you ask me, it was getting late; more aptly the sun was rising.
We should sleep for the day, at night is when we need to be alert. I know, I know.
I walked to the closest tree and sat down, going through my equipment. "Bow...one of each arrow...five flashbombs...Erin's claw...prybar...picks...blackjack...wrench...razor...wirecutter; I'll definitely have to get some more arrows, probably get another set of picks, another wrench, and I'm going to need a work station if I want to improve my gear." Satisfied, I lean my back against the tree and slowly drift off to sleep.
~~~

As I open my eyes I find myself back in my spirit room with the old legend.
"So, no rest for the wicked?"
"To be fair, we are resting; however dreams are normal...what's the difference this time?"
"Why are you asking m---" I start before I notice a ripple in the nearest wall. Immediately we face it, fists raised. Honestly I don't know what I expected. Out of the ripple came the dark maned horse, Luna I believe.
"How'd you get in? Your sister tried to force her way in and couldn't so how did you? The Sneak Thief asked her.
"I noticed you were sleeping, so I decided to pop in for a visit." she said matter-of-factly.
"What? Wait, HOW?" I ask.
"You do not know? As ruler of the night I also govern the realm of dreams."
"Well, after being thrown into a world full of myth and magic I'm willing to listen to just about anything, so yeah; how about you Master?"
"Same here, though we had magic back in our realm too." 
"What?"
"Yeah, the Primal."
Returning to our 'guest' I ask her, "So, why did you stop by? Is your sister out for our death again?"
That got a small giggle out of her, "No, non of the sort. However Tia said that you were my responsibility, and you step out of line...well..."
"Yeah, Yeah; we get it." I say waving a hand.
"It's almost odd that a god doesn't want to kill me...wow that sounded depressing."
She chuckled and said, "To be fair, we are goddesses."
The two shared a laugh as I exited the soul room.
~~~

When I awoke, the sun was still setting. "Well, good as time as any." I said aloud.
"Already? Stay awhile." I heard a familiar voice say in the back of my head.
Luna? What are you still doing in my head? I thought you said you could do it because I was dreaming...or asleep at least. Oh, that, WELL normally yes, but your father here allowed me to stay. Father? Oh, the Master Thief...we need to get you a new name. "Well, you could call me dad you know. Sure, why not; that's not the point, when you're in control, we need a name for you. If I may, most ponies have names in relation to their cutie marks. There what marks? Cutie-what? Honestly, if you were a spy, I'd say you're doing a great job. We aren't spies! Cutie-what-now? Simply, a Cutie-Mark is a mark on the flank that displays ones talent. So it isn't a brand or birth mark? Nope. Anyway, the bottom line is that the inhabitants here are commonly named after their talents, correct? Yes/ Well, I can't go around being called Sneak Thief, or Master Thief...or God Killer. Of course not...How abou--Wait! Why don't we just check our cutie mark...god that makes me feel like a--Due to their nature, Changelings don't have cutie marks, when disguise they usually fabricate their own. Well that idea goes to trash. I GOT IT! How about Ghost....or Shadow...OR Ghostly Shadow...though that sounds quite odd...how about...Eidolon Umm....Luna? Seems legit. Sure. Now, you're just gonna tag along with us Luna?
Yep! Wait, why didn't my head not feel like exploding when you entered and stayed, unlike when Eidolon did. Well, when I entered, there were a hell of a lot of locks that I had to bypass, and you subconsciously attempted to reject me. Your mind is surprisingly roomy...and comfortable. How does that even make sense!? She has a point. What do you mean? It's nice in your head. Very homey. Oh...Kay?
With that mind-fuck over I return to my journey to Dragon's Summit.
~~~


~~~

And so we trekked across this strange world, the land known now as Equestria, Luna told us. She told us of about the Pegasi and Unicorns and Earth ponies. Along with some major events...like the Invasion. Lucky for me and 'dad' we're used to the hate. Eventually we reached Dragon's Summit. It was simple to find what we needed, It was a necklace, gold with a ruby and emerald in the shape of an apple and the leaf set in it, to our luck though, the dragon was no where to be seen. After some personal...procuring (looting) we left, unnoticed. When we finally made it back to the orange one's farm it was night, so we decided to return the item in the morning.
~~~

When I awoke I came upon a familiar scene. Me hanging upside-down with a pony in front of me. This time it was a large, red, stallion. When he saw me open my eyes he frowned and started to say something, until I cut him off.
"Wait, Wait! Let me guess; Ehem 'You varmint how dare you have the nerve to come back to our peaceful lands, etc, etc, I should kick your skull in, blah, blah, we were fine until you came?' that about right?"
He stared at me for a second, head looking around thinking, then looked at me and said, "Eeyup."
"Fine, just get the orange one out here first, I have something for her; just...call her or something."
To my surprise he just walked into the house, leaving me alone. About a minute later he came back with the orange one.
She walked up to me and stared me down, "So, another one of ya' insects." she said
"Nope, same one!"
"What? Even after ah let ya' go? Either yer crazy er' want ta' get bucked." 
"What do you mean, you said if I go the necklace back you'd at least hear me out!" I yelled, slightly angry.
"An' ahm jus' supposed ta' belive ya'd actually do that?"
"Eh...yes?"
At that she burst out laughing; crazy ponies. "What's so funny?!" I demanded...which probably didn't have any effect considering I'm hanging by my feet...er...hooves.
"Oh boy! Ya' had me going there fer a sec'.
"What do you mean!? I have the trinket right here, if you'd let me down!" I yelled, not because I was angry, but because all the gooey whatever I have for blood was rushing to my head...again.
The look she gave me was between confusion, skepticism, doubt. "Huh? Say what now?"
"Yeah, left pocket, jeweled necklace, emerald and ruby...now can you let me down! What ever I have in my veins is rushing toward my head!"
With a slight sigh she kicked the tree I was attached to with her back hooves and I came falling down.
*THUD*
"Finally...owch." I said while reaching toward my pocket for the object.
Finding it, I hold it out for her to see, "This is the one, right?" The only word I can think to describer her face is...flabbergasted, jaw hanging in...surprise? "What? Not used to a finished job?" I say with a sly grin.
"Wha---but---huh? How in tarnation didja manage that?" she asked, jaw still agape, eyes fixed on the necklace.
"Well, the dragon was gone during my sneak in, so the worst part was finding it...let me tell you that map was not easy to follow."
"YA COULD ACTUALLY READ THA MAP!?"
"Umm...sort of?" I say, not really sure what this girl wants.
Looking down, she gingerly takes the necklace from my extended hoof and sighed, "Fine, a deal's a deal; head towards tha heart of our lil' town til' ya see a large tree with a door; ya should be able ta find Twilight there, first ya need ta convince her ya ain't gonna go an' suck up her emotions an' all."
Extending a hoof out of habit for some sort of hand shake I wait, apprehensively she reaches out and somehow shakes it, "Nice doing business with you miss...?" I ask.
"I ain't no miss, though mah name is Applejack. Why do ask, no offense, but y'all bein' parasites an' all..."
"One: I might be here for a long time, may as well establish a clientele  or at least in the good side of those who live near me, and two: I have no idea what you're talking about with the whole parasite thing...OH, and three: thanks for keeping your word, I like that."
"Well, that's all fine an' dandy, but yer soundin' a might crazy...speakin' o' crazy, watch out for Pinkie Pie...she loves newcomers...too much fer their health."
"Erm...is that supposed to scare me or? No, better yet; can someone explain why everything I've met here has had some sort of unknown grudge against me?"
"How can ya not--nevermind, it's best if Twilight tells' ya'. And the Pinkie Pie thin'...that was a safety measure."
"Okay...fine...and thanks? I guess." I say awkwardly.
As I began to leave I heard Applejack yell to me, "OH, an' ye might wanna' avoid tha' townsfolk fer a bit til' ya' sort out the whole identity crisis thang!"
~~~

After an hour or so of sneaking around I finally make it to the large tree. Now...how to approach this? You could always try and knock. I heard a voice say with a giggle. Really? Just waltz right up and give it hit? Last time she saw me it was like she couldn't decide if she wanted to kill me, mutilate me, or hug me. Well, you're going to have to face her sometime or another, may as well get it done quick. Two out of three? Fine...if we die, I blame you 'dad'.
I knock three times and wait. After another minute or so, I knock again. After the second knock the door opened; revealing a large purple lizard....with wings....F*ck I think it's a dragon. It stared at me and yawned, rubbing it's eyes, "Yoooou looking for Twillliiight?" it asked tiredly. "Shheee's inn the studdy..." he continued, still half-asleep.
"Ummm....thanks?"
"Sure, sure,--" he let out another yawn, "Tell her I'm taking a walk." he said as he pushed pass me.
Odd...Anyway, I made my way inside and search for her study. All along the wall to my left and right were numerous books of all subjects. Is she an Alchemist? Or some sort of doctor? It's possible she's just a collector, but wow is this overkill. Eventually I found a set of stairs that led downward, might as well start there.
Descending the stairs I began to smell something foul, sulfur I think. As I reached the bottom I see the purple one from earlier, Twilight I think, wearing a white coat, leaning over a bench crowded with vials of liquid. She was muttering to herself, "No, no, two part ammonia, one part bromide, four parts nitrate oxide...No that won't work!" Again she began mixing the various chemicals; until one of her concoctions began to boil and froth. At that point she threw it away from her...and towards me.
Moving, or more aptly, jumping down the stairs I look back to see where I was standing now a sooty black ring. "You have to be more careful with that stuff, someone might get hurt." I say jokingly.
"You again! Who let you in?" She asked, unfazed by the chemical explosion, as if this happened normally.
"The sleep-walking dragon...he is a dragon, right?"
"Why did he--never mind, SPIIIKE!!"
"He wanted me to tell you he went for a stroll." I say, walking up to pseudo bomb maker.
"What?! Why?"
"I don't know, but it looks like he needed something to wake him up a bit more."
"Dragon sleeping patterns are odd..." she muttered.
"So he is a dragon!"
"Yes, what do you want?" she sneered.
I put on a showy frown, "That's no way to treat your guest, is it?"
"Like you'd know..."
"Actually I wouldn't, I mostly do solo jobs."
"Jobs?"
"Yes, I'm not from here; not from this world I think. Well...at the very least, we didn't have any unicorns...or pegasus...pegasi? We really didn't have talking horses either. Nor were they nearly as colorful."
"Given that your kind live on lies, I highly doubt that."
"I don't know much about this place, all I know is what Luna told me; Though she did say she herself was not present during the invasion, off doing diplomatic work in some far off place."
"When did you talk to her?"
"She's in my head." I say, not realizing how odd that sounded, "Um...it's hard to explain..."
"Sure it is." she said back to me in a now bored tone. "Let me guess, she also told you that rainbow are made of ponies too."
"Wha-no where in the world did you get that idea from...or are they really--"
"No! of course not."
Argh...these bloody ponies, I can't tell if they are serious or not; or really anything about this place. No matter, but I need to gain this one's trust...or at least her respect if I am to learn how this place works...she at least tolerates what I've become, pissed at me, but still tolerate. Looking around for something to start a conversation with, or at least a better conversation, I spot the bottles of chemical left on her bench, in particular a yellow vial.
"Are you dissolving gold? Platinum perhaps?" I ask.
"What are you talking about?" she says in return.
I point toward the yellow chemical, "Aqua Regia, right? back where I come from we use it to refine royal metals."
"Oh, that...that actually is a urine sample from one of Fluttershy's animals, it's for a pregnancy test."
I raise my hoof to my face for thinking such a stupid thing to start a talk.
"But tell me about this...'Aqua Regia'." She said, her eyes like saucers...it was surreal how large her eyes got, but they glimmered with a look only the curious could. and there might be a change that this little talk could be saved.
"Sure, I worked with it quite a lot, among other chemicals; what do you need to know." I say, choosing my words carefully.
"OK, first what does Aqua Regia mean?"
"I believe it means 'Royal Water', appropriate at the very least."
She took a second to jot some notes down on a pad...that I didn't remember her grabbing...odd. after she finished she raised her head again, "How is it made? or is it a naturally occurring chemical?"
Thinking hard I slowly speak, "I believe it's a mix of....nitric acid and...hydrochloric acid...one to three ratio; at least that's what I used with Basso."
"What is 'Basso'? Is it another chemical?"
"No, no, Basso he was....he was the closest thing I had to a friend back in the City." I say, starting to feel a bit of melancholy.
She gave a look of...I don't really know of what, just a look, torn between disbelief, pity, and something else...sorrow? "You really aren't a changeling, are you?" she asks.
"The answer is still no, but since I am now, tell me a bit about them, they seem to be different from the ones back in the City."
"You had changelings back in your world?"
"Yes...Well, no, only stories." I said. Not a moment after I said that she had her pen and paper ready to write. "Why don't you tell me about the ones here first?" I offer.
She seemed a tad mad, but put away her tools and began.
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	"...And to conclude, changelings are creatures that feed off of love, resemble insects, posses both wings and horn, and seem relatively more resilient than ponies; other than that...research has been...inconclusive" Twilight said. Honestly I thought there would be more information, but something is better than nothing.
"And by that I assume you mean that there never really was any research, and you're just pulling these little 'facts' out of the back of your head from what you think you remember during an encounter with them, correct?" I asked, sarcasm dripping out of my very being.
She lowered her head, "Yes..." And in the next, perked right back up, "But now..." I saw her horn glow slightly, "That you're here..." the glow intensified, "I can finally..." That glow was just bursting with light now, "Satisfy my curiosity." she finished as a bunch of tools floated into the room, each one surrounded by a bright purple glow. Does she mean...OH GODS...EIDOLON?! Oh sh*t...I think she does...LUNA?Just submit...It will be easier for you. Wait what?
Slowly backing away I speak slowly, "Now, now...no need to be hasty," I feel a bump against my rear, and raise onto my hind legs, "We wouldn't want to do anything we would regret...or maim; I know, you wanted me to tell you the legend of the Changelings from where I lived, right?" I say, whimpering the final word. I edge over to my side, the stairs are next to me, if I go just a little bit towards my right I could fall right into the staircase.
"You're right, but." she paused, thinking. I used this to edge my way to the opening, "Nah, tell me later, I NEED to know your secrets!" She said, pouncing onto me...with a force that would put The Watch to SHAME.
*CLUNK* *BUMP* *THUD*	
Oww...my head, I open my eyes to see Twilight on top of me...in a very compromising fashion. Near her head were various tools, a scalpel among them. She looked at me and calmly stated, "I want to see your insides now." Well Shit...that was blunt.
A few knocks at the door leading to the lab saved me. Opening the door was the dragon from before. Thank the Gods. Honestly, I don't know if you were about to get laid...or killed. Shhh, can it E.
The dragon began to speak, "Twilight! I just got back and heard a lot of noise from down here, are you alright? Did you possibly create a bomb again?" he said, as he reached a point where he could see us, he stopped cold. "OH! Sorry for interrupting you two, now if you'll excuse me, I'm going to go flush my eyes vigorously with a gallon or two of mind-bleach." he said, his left eye twitching sporadically, slowly backing up the stairs.
"Wait! Help me!" I scream to the dragon. Either he was too scarred or just ignoring me, but he didn't come back. I felt a shift on top of me. the now red Twilight was in an even more...unfortunate position, which I am not willing to describe, least anything else need mind-bleach.
You know, she is kinda cute. E...shut up...we're human...were human...that's still not the point either, for one Luna told us that she is  a...what was it? Alicorn. Yes that, and here that means she is royalty. Sooooo.... Well, for one she probably has plenty of suitors, if not an arranged marriage. You're still not denying that's she's cute. Eidolon...what happened when you died? I got more cynical, and senile. The point still stands that you haven't denied tha-- Yes I know, geez. Why is that the only thing on your mind? My mind? Our mind? Simple, we got here through a cataclysmic event, and what happened should have been impossible, but it did; I doubt we'll ever find a way back in all honesty.
That didn't occur to me, the prospect of returning to the City. It did get boring using the same place all the time. And here I am, a whole new world...ha.
Hey! I know a way to get you outta this jam, give me control for a sec. Fine by me...not like I have any ideas.
~~~

The transition was quicker this time, and soon I found myself in the soul room again. Luna was siting in the middle. Looking at the nearest wall I saw how Eidolon was fairing...gods what have I done...
"Hey, watch where you put those things, someone might get hurt." he said...I said...how does this work? I'll just go with 'him' and 'I' depending on whose in control...seems easiest.
I saw him raise a...hoof...up and stroked the side of her already red face saying, "You know, you're really cute." Gods, I thought she was red before, but after that...well I have never seen red that...red, for lack of better words.
E what are you doing!? Getting us out of a jam. All it takes is a bit of...suave. SUAVE? You look like you're trying to charm her! It works, right? Luna help me out here
I turn to Luna, "Tell him he's making a mistake."
To my surprise she herself was blushing, murmuring to herself, "So...B-Bold...nopony has done something so...direct in..." she trailed off.
Eidolon! Royalty! DANGER! Please, the rules here are different.
It took me second, but he was right...everything changes now that I'm here.
Looking back at the wall, I found that Twilight had passed out. See, she's out cold, we're safe! For now...better than nothing I guess. Well, I'm taking a nap; YOU'RE IN!
~~~

Blinking twice, I regain my senses. Agh...what to do now? I guess the first thing to do is get Twilight in bed.
With a sigh, I hoist the Alicorn onto my back and begin ascending the stairs. Upon reaching the top I saw that dragon again. "Hello, that mind-bleach work...I might need some if you got spare." I say jokingly, to which he pulls a white bottle from the floor, with the label 'Mind-Bleach: When you really NEED to forget!'
"Extra strength or conditioner?" he asked, brutal honesty in his voice.
I was at lost for words, my mouth agape. "A lot then?" he continued.
Regaining my wit I finally managed a sentence, "Ehh, no thanks...Though I need to get Twilight into her bed...I doubt the wood floor is comfortable."
"Upstairs, to the left." he said, "Oh, I need to talk to you afterwards for a second."
Shit...if he's the suitor then I am absolutely f*cked beyond all hope or reason.
I follow his directions, and gingerly place Twilight down. Something in the room caught my eye though, a Chest of sorts, glowing blue, looking like a cut gem. It had six locks...it made me smile. Afterward, I walked back down, and upon seeing me, the Dragon started.
"Ok, morning starts at 7:30, or when Twi wakes you up, meals are made in rotation, and you're chore are assigned at the start of the week, and--" 
"Whoa, whoa, slow it down there, what?"
"Well, if Twilight finally brought a stallion home, then I guess I'm getting a new parent."
Processing....connecting....error...error...does not compute....alternative route?....Affirmative....executing.
"Say what?" I say...still comprehending what this dragon just told me.
"Oh, I'm so glad Twilight finally listened to me and decided to go out for once, where'd she meet you? A library out of town? In the square? Maybe...no, at a bar?" he asked, still not answering my question.
"HOLD ON!" I yell still oblivious to the situation, not that I have much context. "What do you mean?"
"Oh yeah, I told Twilight that she needed to go out on the town more often, meet some stallions for once, I mean she's at that age when she's in her prime, when she needs to find her life partner, you get me?" he asks.
"No..and what are you to her...and for that matter, who are you? And why aren't you freaking out like every other thing I come across, which admittedly happen to only be ponies, but still, why you?" I ask, taking a deep breath afterward.
He opened his mouth to say something, then decided against it, holding a hand to his chin (why does he have hands and I don't...unfair) he thinks for a moment. "Lets see...well, to start I'm her assistant and 'son' as she hatched me. The name's Spike the Dragon; and the reason I'm not freaking out is because of two things...ONE; weirder things happen to this place, and Twilight's group and I on a regular basis, so I'm used to it...and TWO; right now, I may or may not be extremely drunk." he finally says.
"So...you're just...La-de-da with a changeling?" I ask, unsure of the wrath that a drunk dragon could be....terrifying.
"Ummm....yep...though; break her heart, and the Captain of the Royal Guard personally gives me the permission of ripping your spine outta your throat and shoving it into your liver." he said, WAY TO CALMLY. I twitch...vigorously for a few seconds. "You feeling alright?" he asks me...as if he didn't just say what he did. He made a small shrug, "Anyway, give me a minute to shower, when I sober up enough I'll show you around town." he said, making his way upstairs...damn this house has a lot of rooms...and it's a tree...wow. About a minute later I heard the sound of water running.
Well, at least we have a guide now. Yeah, no thanks to you and your...suave. Honestly, what were you thinking? At least now we have her on our good side. You really think that she'll take kindly to what we did? She fainted for crying out loud! But you are right in one way, at least we have someone to show us around.
~~~

After about fifteen or so minutes Spike came down, and finally able to get chance, I sized him up. He was a bit shorter than me, about the height of Luna, if not a bit taller. Along his back ran, as his namesake, spikes. They seemed pretty sharp at that. At his shoulder blades came out two wings, they weren't connected to his arms...so that means he's a dragon and not a wyrm, they looked like bat wings, no scales from the looks of it, very leathery looking. Looking down I saw two things, A tail that ended in a barb, and his claws...dear gods...those look like they can cut a mountain into pieces, that in mind, he previous 'warning' was all the worse.
"So, " He began, "You ready mister...eh...what was your name?" he asked.
After a moment or so I snapped out of my terror trance, "A-Ah, Oh, the name's Garret." I finally manage.
"OK, you ready to go Garret?" he asked...he seems friendly at least.
"Yes."
He gave me an odd look before asking me, "Umm, aren't you going to...you know...change?"
"Well, you're not freaking out, why do I need to?" I ask.
"Because I'm used to all the crazy things that Twilight and company do, unlike some of the other locals."
"Oh, I don't know how to change..." I say.
"Well...I'm not a changeling expert...so I can't help you. But I have an idea!" he says, running off into another room. A few moments later he comes out...with a bunch of rags and scarves. "Use these for the time being." he says, draping the rags around me.
"Well, okay..." I start, then a thought comes to mind, "Hey, why are you trusting me? Not a single other thing has, minus Luna, but that's more of a 'equality for all' sort of thing."
"Very simple actually, if you hurt anypony, I'll flay you on the spot and eat your innards...and magic doesn't work on me, living with Twilight and being a dragon, I am completely immune." he says flatly.
Oh Gods...better not slip up.
~~~

All covered up and ready, I take my first step outside, in the bright sunny day. As soon as my...hoof, hit the ground I heard a loud siren blare. A loud voice boomed came from unknown speakers all across the little village. I look towards Spike, who had a look of terror...and amusement on his face. I began to hear something in the distance, slowly growing louder. 
"WWWWWEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEELLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMEEEEEE!!!!!"
What I saw was a pink blur...heading straight toward me...Shit...Couldn't put it a better way myself.
I brace myself for the impact, but it never comes. When I open my eyes I see...a pink pony...right up to my face.
"HELLO! Idon'trememberyouandIrememberEVERYPONY,sothatmeansyou'renewhereright huh,huh,huh!?" It...who I'm assuming is a she; if it is male...gods have mercy on his soul. Before my thoughts could go any further she spoke again, "Sowhere'dyoucomfrom?What'syourname?Doyawannabefriends!Ihavelotsoffriendsbutthemoretheme--" she was finally silenced by Spike, who with grace and skill, reached out, and lifted the pink mass off the ground.
"Ehem, " He began, "Pinkie Pie, this is Garret; Garret, this is Pinkie Pie."
After he set her down she took a few steps toward me, her head slightly tilted towards the ground, as if embarrassed.
"Sorry, " She started, speaking in a more...natural tempo, "I get really excited when we get a new pony in town, and when I saw you in the middle of town I just couldn't help myself."
I sigh, "Look, how about we start over then, my name's Garret." I say, reaching out a hoof, still covered in rags.
She looked up, happiness in her eyes as she took it, "Oh thanks! My name is Pinkamena Diane Pie! You can call me Pinkie!" 
"Nice to meet you, Pinkie...though if you don't mind me asking, how did you find me? I didn't notice any pressure plates or wires last night, so how?"
"You came here last night!? I'm SO sorry I'm late!" she said, apologizing profusely...for some reason.
"Late for...?"
"To greet you, silly! I always meet the newcomers!" she said, a smile once again appearing.
"Um...again, how did you--"
"OH that! Simple, my Pinkie sense told me! I don't know why it didn't work when you entered, maybe it was asleep too!" She said, very gleefully.
"Your what sense?" I ask.
"WEEELLLL-" she started, before being cut off by Spike.
"Don't ask, just accept it. Trust me, it's not worth looking into. All we know is that Pinkie has some kind of sixth sense unique to her...and if her tail twitches....run for cover." He explained.
"Meh, fine by me." I say with a small shrug...how I managed or how it looked considering I'm a horse now...I don't know.
"Really? That's a first." I hear him say with a sigh of relief.
"What? Why? I mean, colorful ponies, unicorns, pegasi, dragons, changelings; is now really the time to start doubting things again?" I say.
Upon that, Pinkie gave me a strange look. "What?" I ask.
Before she says anything Spike interrupts, "He's not from around here, and he's staying with Twilight for the time being until he gets his bearings, everything is new to him." he explains.
"Okie doki! It's been nice meeting you Gary! I gotta planning to do!" She said, racing away.
"Gary...?" I ask aloud.
"Pinkie likes nicknames, don't worry. Sooner or later it'll disappear...or evolve." Spike said, adding the last part with a tilt of his head.
~~~

After walking through town we finally stop in front of...I don't really know how to describe it. It was a building with a cone-like top with a cylinder base. I stand there just watching the building for a moment before I hear a ring and see Spike walk inside.
Running up to him I ask, "Wait, why are we going in here?"
"Well since you can't transform or can't remember how to change yet, you need a disguise that covers you."
I guess that is right, though I do most of my...ehem, 'work'....at night. Then again, if I'm staying here long term then...
I sigh, walking into the building, hearing the *ring* of the bell above me when I enter. Behind me the door shut silently, save for the chiming of the bell.
"Welcome to Carousel Boutique! I'll be with you in a moment!" I heard a sing-song voice say, though not sure from where. HA! The acoustics in here must be great!...Uuuggghhnn.
I felt a nudge at my shoulder, it was Spike, "Oh, fair warning...don't move..." he said ominously.
Before I could question anything a white unicorn walked into the room. I think it's a she, purple mane all curled up, and I think it's the owner of the voice from earlier. "Hello Spike, who is this friend of yours?" she asks...Yep, definitely a she.
"Hello, this is Garret, he's not from here and is staying with Twilight for the time being. For...various reasons, he needs a full body outfit." Spike said with a toothy grin.
"Oh, so Twilight finally found a stallion! Lovely!" The unicorn squealed. Ignoring Spike's earlier warning, I jumped back out of shock. She then walked up to me and rained down questions, "Tell me; how did you two meet? What was the first date like? Where'd you take her? Oh, how about the first kiss? Did you two already--"
"WHOA! Hold up!" I yelled, interrupting her...interrogation. "First off, one question at a time. Secondly, what? And lastly, WHAT!?"
She sighed and held out a hoof, "Yes, I suppose that would be more...proper. I'm sorry Dear, but when the girls' love lives come up I just get so interested. Though I am happy Twilight finally found somepony, " she took a second and glared at me, "But you won't be seen with her in those rags. Now..." she said, walking off. Soon she returned, a caste of tools surrounding her, "Stay still..." I'm getting Deja Vu...I saw a glint in her eyes...SHIT. "I'M GOING TO MAKE YOU FABULOUS!" She yelled as she slowly advanced. I seized up; I'm guessing this is what Spike's warning was about...but don't move? How's that going to help me?
Not this shit again. E, I'm not trusting you this time. HA! I hooked royalty! High-Five, Luna! *Cl--op*...not you too. Isn't Twilight related to you? No, it's a long story. *Sigh* fine, later.
I look up only to be greeted by a screen. "Wha--?" I began, only to be interrupted by the unicorn.
"Now, now; don't you move, I'm going to have to remove those rags so I can get your measurements."
I don't if I should be more scared that I'm about to be exposed...or that I would technically be naked in front of her...*shudder*. Well, to be fair, your armor fused with your skin...exoskeleton...thing...does that help?...Yes actually, thanks 'dad'...well there still is the exposure part. Eh...I got nothing. Well, things could go one of two ways. One, she freaks out and I'm screwed. Two, she stays calm and I'm not. Hoping for number two I assume? I swear, you're becoming more cynical I am. You know you love it. HA! I know I do!
As I await my fate, it turns out that neither of my ideas happened. Spike stopped her, and began to talk to her for a moment before coming behind the curtain.
"Okay, strip." he said nonchalantly.
"What?"
"I'm getting your measurements. Managed to convince her that you're a shy person, and were 'old fashion' about certain things." he said, grabbing the measuring tape.
"Thank you...what do you mean by 'old fashion' though?"
"Well, she seems hellbent on the idea of you and Twilight...though with Twilight in mind...that may be justified." he said with a grimace. After a few minutes he rolled the measuring tape up and began to jot something down a piece of paper.
I raised an eyebrow at this...if I have eyebrows...if anything I gave him an curious look, "You're a scribe?" I ask finally.
He looks up for a second, hand holding his chin, "Well, I guess you could call me that. Why do you ask?"
"You seem really...deft at it is all." I say, a little more bluntly than I had intended.
"Thanks...I think." he said, making a few more strokes with a quill. "Well, we're done here."
He stood up, handed me the rags again and left. Hastily I covered myself with the cloths. A minute or so later he returned. 
"Alright then, she'll contact us when she's finished." he said. With a hand wave he gestured to the door.
~~~

We walked through town a bit more, eventually we found ourselves at a bridge, a small one, but a bridge nonetheless. Beyond it was what seemed like a park; things  I only saw on the rare trip outside the City. I saw children playing about without a care in the world; something I honestly thought I'd never see. All around us were flora and fauna, and trees of all kinds. Most of all, it seemed carefree.
Spike was looking at the sky. After a few seconds he said, "Well I don't think we have enough time to meet the others, they live a bit out of town." he said. He pointed in the direction of the road, "Anyway, if you head that way you'll find the school, past that is an intersection. If you take a left you'll end up close to the Everfree, near the edge of it is a cottage, that's Fluttershy's home. If you take a right you'll head to Sweet Apple Acres, that's where Applejack and her family live. OH! and if you go forward eventually you'll find a bell on the top of a grassy hill held by a string, if you look up you'll find Ranbow Dash's house."
"Hmm...I believe I've met Applejack before...she sure didn't take kindly to me..." I reminisce out loud.
"Well, glad you're still among us then." Spike said with a chuckle, beginning to walk back to the tree house.
Pushing thoughts of how the encounter with Applejack could have gone out of my head, I follow him.
~~~

As I walk back into the house I throw the rags off onto a nearby hatstand, it wobbles a bit but stays standing. A few steps in I hear a subtle *click* come from under me. Allowing my instinct to kick in, I roll forward, hearing something fall behind me. Turning around I see that it was a metal cage. 
I gotta get it together, I hadn't even noticed the trap. I was slipping, becoming so out of sync with everything. I had gotten lucky this time.
I turn toward Spike, his jaw agape and eyes like saucers. "Eeeh..." he mutters, "Eeehhh.....TWILIGHT!?" He roars, finding his sense. There is no response, so again he yells, "TWILIGHT!"	
I hear a *meep* from near the stairs and slowly Twilight comes out, her head hung down. Spike looks at her for a second before sitting down and telling her, "That isn't how we treat guests. We don't capture them and preform various invasive tests on them. I know that this used to be your house, but when you left for the capital you gave the rights to me, so this is mine now, and in my household we do not treat guests like science projects. Remember, even though you came back to live here, this is legally my house now." 
I walk over to Spike, "How many times do I owe you my life now? Three?" I ask him.
He turns his head to me for a second, "Eehmmm....yeah, three sounds right." He responds in a friendly manner.
"Thanks, " I say; turning to Twilight I say, "Anyway, I need to learn about....pretty much everything and anything about this place, this world...you got anything? A book or something? A manual?"
To my surprise, at the mention of books she adopted a business like attitude, posture and all. "That would depend on what you need. We have history, sciences, novels, and magics among selection." 
HA! History...Hell, I am history, in a sense. If you're trying to say we don't need it, then just say it. Although I do agree with you on that. Save the novels for later. Agreed.
"I need several on the sciences: biology, physics, and chemistry; and a few on magic, any kind will do." I say after some thought.
"OK, have fun, I gotta head out to do something...Twilight...he had better not be restrained nor dissected by the time I get back." Spike said as he walked out the door.

~~~


Magic and The Equine Body

Magic...a driving force that has pushed civilizations far and beyond. It is a practiced art that takes lifetimes and longer to master and perfect. In this volume we will cover the Equine species or 'ponies'. The ponies are separated into four (4) groups: Alicorns, Unicorns, Pegasi, and Earth. Alicorns posses a horn and wings, the unicorns own a horn, the pegasi have wings, and the Earth being without any additional appendages. Now while it is fairly obvious that the unicorns posses magic due to their horn (as do the Alicorns, however we shall touch on them later) they are NOT the only of their kind to posses magic. The true fact is that the horn (made of bone, keratin, and chitin) is a conduit which they use to harness natural latent magical abilities, and therefore are able to use it in more ways than the others. Pegasi have wings, these may vary from avian-like feathers to bat-like leathery skin. They are the lightest and most fragile of the three main kinds, and for good reason. Their bones are avian-like in the fact that they are light, fragile, and hollow, allowing them the ability of flight. Like unicorns, they have access to magic, unlike them though, they do not have a medium or conduit to focus their magic into, therefore it manifests in a different way. Instead they have a natural affinity for weather based magic. This is what allows them to use clouds as platforms as well as building material. A simple instinctual form of magic, they simply support their bodies on the suspended water molecules. They also have slight electric-based magic, again instinctual, this time by charging a cloud with energy, they can create thunder clouds and storm clouds. Last major group is the Earth ponies. These bunch are the heaviest and strongest of the triad. Having both increased and more efficient muscle mass as well as larger bones with higher bone density makes them very resilient. Their magic is unable to be harnessed, as they are built to sturdy for it to manifest, with a few exceptions. They have an innate magical connection to the Earth, and manipulate the flow of energy in the ground, all unintentionally, though this leads to good harvests by the Earth group. Now for the special 'fourth' group, Alicorns. Alicorns are a rare occurrence, having both wings and horn, as well as towering above any other group. They posses the abilities of all three groups and are considered to have attained deity status, having unimaginable amounts of magical prowess, potential, and potency. On a final note; ever wonder how you hold objects with your hooves? Pretty amazing if you take time to think about it. So...Hooves...how do you work? Fortunately the answer is simple. Remember how all the races posses magic? Well that's the answer. All the races posses a natural low-level telekinesis that surrounds their front hooves, allowing objects to be handled with varying amounts of skill. This low-level field is strongest in Earth ponies, and weakest in Unicorns, due to the 'necessity' difference between the uses. It's skill-like in the fact that the more it's used, the stronger it becomes.

Well, that helps, I guess...nothing on changelings unfortunately, not that I'm surprised. Although now the magic thing seems more...plausible? No, that's not the word...useful? I guess...on to the next one then.

Magic for Beginners: By Tumult Clinker


Magic is based on several variables depending on it's type, with a few exceptions. For all types, skill, health, affinity and concentration factor in. As we branch off other variables are introduced. These 'classes' range from broad to specific, in this volume we will be covering basics and the the four Elements, being the broadest of the categories.
EARTH: Earth magic is very strong and involves spells such as high-tier telekinesis, high-tier energy manipulation, growth (various tiers), high-tier gravity manipulation, and other nature based spells. Thought by many unicorns to be most difficult form of Elemental magic, it is not as common as the other branches. This is due to the variables that are introduced. Earth magic variables are based on the users health, fitness, willpower, strength, and general physical well-being. Unicorns however are not known for their strength, so this branch is rare to see. However, Earth is also considered to be the most useful of the basic four; boasting heavy TK (telekinesis) strong enough to fly a castle for months, better harvests potential, quicker growth, gravity spells, and healing spells. Earth magic is found in large amounts naturally in Earth ponies, Diamond Canines, Cockatrices, Manticores, Chimera, and Wrym species.
AIR: Air magic is simple, flexible, and delicate, involving spells like pressure, flight, cleansing, high-tier wards, mid-tier conversion, high-tier atomic separation, and high-tier distance teleportation. Known to be among the easier to learn is a popular 'training' Element. Unfortunately most only use Air as a training tool instead of delving further, so while many use it, it's uncommon to find a pony who is specializing in it, let alone adept at it. Most who use Air as a focus are in the military, due to it's ever changing properties, weapons are made and are extremely effective. Sadly, the use of Air as a weapon spawn controversy over whether or not it should continued to be taught. Air magic is naturally found in Pegasi, Griffons, and other aerial species.
WATER: Water magic is complex, flexible, and volatile, involving liquid manipulation, cleansing, mid-tier conversion, mid-tier healing, and contact transportation. Fluid and flexible Water is a simple to learn element, with many practicing it. This is due to it's variable; something as complex and volatile as it; emotions. For this reason, it is used in and as a therapy method. My in the medical field specialize in this element, as it is not only exclusive to water, more so it applies to liquids in general, including but not limited to; juice, water, milk, oil, liquid chemicals, and blood. Water magic is naturally found in sea-ponies and various water serpents.
FIRE: Fire magic is volatile, violent, and powerful. It's spells are energy-based. Anything related to heat, including the removal of such. So even though the end result may be freezing or cooling, it is categorized under Fire. The variables are what make Fire a dangerous and unstable element, they are emotions, knowledge, and tolerance for temperature. Allow me to elaborate, like water, emotions control the 'flow' of manipulation, lose that and you lose control. Knowledge is used for advanced spells, requiring deep understanding of how heat and energy works, without that the spell won't work, or backfire even. Finally is the tolerance for temperature, simply put, when manipulating heat and energy, you still have to follow the laws of balance. No energy is created or lost, only transferred. Tolerance is how much energy you can absorb and how much you can lose, without dying or going into a critical condition. For example; a freezing spell takes away the heat from an object, and then transfers to another object. In most cases the energy is absorbed into the user. Of course not all the heat is absorbed, a large amount is lost during transfer. Anyway if the user doesn't dispel the heat or 'cool-down' the user will die. Likewise when a heating spell is used, the heat comes from surrounding objects into another, with a large amount coming from the caster as a 'guide' for the surrounding heat to follow. If they use up all their natural heat they will die. Fire magic is naturally found in phoenixes, and salamanders.
Affinity: Affinity is how attuned a user is to magic. It too can be divided into sub-categories.
UNIQUE: Certain kinds of magic are special and can only be used by a particular user, this is called Unique magic, as it cannot be replicated by any means due to it being connected to the soul. There have been cases however of two Unique users having the same, they seemed to have a good relationship together.
Note: Certain creatures have a trait known as magic immunity, such as golems and dragons. Dragon's themselves carry large amounts of magic, the majority being 'specialized' by their species, there are a species of them which 'adapt' to all kinds of magic. This species is rare and is known as a 'Divine' species.
Pseudo-Usage: A good practice is to manipulate existing forms and 'guide' them with magic.

~~~


I look at my right hoof for a second, pretending to grasp my hand. Hearing a *tick* I turn to see the clock. By gods it was late into the night, everyone else was already asleep. 
Speaking of; Luna, don't you have to prowl around the dream world or something? Tis but a simple task. I can have multiple 'projections' of me to monitor all the dreams I need to. Why stay in my head all this time anyway? It's open, and I have to keep an eye on you two, you are my responsibility after all. Yeah, yeah. I need some air....why am I even telling you this? You're in my head, so you'd know already...
In a bout of confusion I stood up and walked outside. Closing my eyes I take a deep breath trying to clear my head, take in everything that has happened. Surprisingly, it works, and as I open my eyes I feel that I can think clearer and act quicker. Taking a look around me, I see everything seems to be...amplified somehow. After a few breaths the world returns to normal.
"What was that?" I ask aloud.
While I'm not exactly sure, that could'v been the primal beginning to manifest. Why do you say that? Even though I'm not an expert, that isn't normal, and I don't think these ponies can do that either. That? What do you mean, "That?" all that happened was--A supernatural feeling, I know. The power of the Old Gods is strange and unknown, we have no idea how it may manifest, so I want to keep tabs on it. I don't see why you are so worried though. Garret, it's the power of the Old Gods in a raw form; people, and things so far from people, will try to take it by any means necessary. You think I didn't realize that? Of course I know, but have I ever gotten caught before? I'd be dead if so. We're in a new world, with a new body! We don't know how things work, and we're unfamiliar to...everything! We were never in control before, and we aren't here either...we never will be. I know that! We'll just continue to do what we do best; what we've done our entire lives...survive. Do you really think it's going to be that easy, Garret? From now on we are more than just thieves... You may have been a hero...but I am...I've always been just that...a thief. If I'm  not that, then what am I? A tool, a weapon. You saw what the primal can do, that was just a contained event! Who knows what could happen if you are caught! You are more important now than ever...you can't risk getting caught, by anyone or anything...because if you are...then you will be killed...and then the world could very well cease to exist. Why should I care? The world can't be changed by one man. Because you have a duty now! And why is that!? The world has never been kind to either of us! What do we owe it!? What do I owe it!? It is a harsh world, and isn't kind to anyone. It was a harsh world, we are in a whole new land, things are different...and you owe it not to the world, but to yourself to do this. I don't understand...Child...I once had a friend by the name of Karras. He gave me my true sight back...He went mad and I was forced to kill him. I'm sorry about that, but how does that relate to us? He was a god...at the very least he had obtained the power of a god, that's what sent him into insanity. You think I'm going insane? NO, I'm saying things change, this world is new; different rules apply. For the longest time you've lived by a set of self rules don't trust anyone, work alone and only kill as a last resort. That changes here; no need to kill, trust is not a luxury, and the community will help you. How do you know that? Even here luck has it that I change into a despised creature. The Alicorn and Dragon accepted us...Luna accepted us...who's to say that others won't?  Speaking of, can't Luna hear us? Eh...um...no, she's asleep. In my head? Seems like it. Though it does sound like a good idea, I have a feeling that tomorrow will be very...stressful. You'll need the rest, we got a whole new world here. A whole new world...
~~~

I wake to the sound of a knocking door. Getting up from the couch I used to sleep on, I head to the door.
"Who is it?" I ask.
"Morning letters and telegrams!" I hear a jovial voice answer me.
Quickly covering myself with a sheet, I open the door to see a gray pegasus, eyes closed, hovering slightly above the ground. On her side was a satchel, filled with what I am assuming to be letters, atop her head was a blue cap, unlike any I had ever seen before, in her hooves was a box. "Mind if I enter, got a special delivery here." she said, eyes still shut, she lifted the box slightly in a gesture."
I didn't own the place, but Spike seemed okay with anything just waltzing into here, I suppose it'll be alright. "Um...sure, come on in." I said.
She floats inside and places the box near the couch I slept on. With the burden finally gone she gives a sight of relief, finally opening her eyes. Her eyes were something to behold, a brilliant gold; though the most prominent thing was that they skewed to random directions, one to the left, the other to the ground. She looked very friendly, though her eyes...there was something to them that kept me thinking.
Finally taking a look at me, she spoke, "Ah, so you're the new guy living with Twilight that everypony has been talking about!" She extended a hoof to me, which I took, "Nice to finally meet you! My name is Ditsy Doo, but you can call me Derpy Hooves." 
"Nice to meet you Miss Hooves." I say, trying to be polite.
She gave a giggle, "Stop with the 'Miss' I'm not that old yet!"
"Oh, sorry, my bad."
"It's fine! So...is it true that you and Twilight are a thing now?" she asked with excitement.
"A thing? What do you mean by that?" I respond, confused.
"Oh, you know, partners, mates, a couple, a pair." she stated. Upon seeing my still slightly confused face she added, "It means that ponies think you two are gonna get married, are bed mates, or are in a intimate relationship together."
"Oh! That makes more sense--wait, they think WHAT?!"
"Well, Twilight is royalty, along with being a heroine, and one of the most magically potent ponies alive; ponies tend to keep an eye on her and her company." she said, eyes wandering every which way. When they focused she gave a small frown, "Aren't you hot in that sheet? Why don't you take it off?" she asks me.
"I-I-Umm...have---" I stammer out.
"Oh, so you're not one of the new ones then!." She exclaims, albeit happily.
"New ones?"
"Look, I know you're a Changeling, not that you are doing much to hide the fact." She says with another giggle.
"What? How? I'm covered, and for that matter how and what do you know about changelings?"
"Well to answer your first question, it's my eyes, being related to a god can do that to you; second, my niece is married to a changeling, and sure, it may be in secret, but their feelings are mutual and---" she rambled on, though I was having a hard time following.
"Whoa, what? You're related to a god?...Please don't smite me?" I say, a small bit of fear creeping to my mind. The last encounters were...not pleasant...I really don't want to get killed like that, it's a personal preference.
"Smite you?," she asked, laughing, "Why would I do that?"
"Well Tia certainly wanted to..." I say with a small pout.
"Tia?, " she asked confused, after a moment of thinking she responded, "Oh, Celestia! Yeah, she's still really steamed about the Canterlot invasion, but my nephew, niece, and I are helping the lost ones!"
"Lost ones?" I ask.
"You don't know? Hmm...Wait! Were you something called a 'Human' ever?" she asked.
"Wha-who-eh....how did you know?"
"Oh, I know certain ponies that do certain things, in certain ways..." she said cryptically. "Now off with the sheet and take a seat, you have a lot to learn."
I listen to her, placing the cloth on the couch, and taking a seat on the floor.
"Well first off, the reason I was able to see you was due to my eyes. Some magical incident with Discord; he's a good brother-in-law, but he can be careless sometimes. Oh, Discord is basically a God of Chaos around here, nice guy once ya get to know him. Anyway, where was I?...Oh right, well some of his Chaos magic got into my eyes, sorry that sounded dirty, but it involved a worm-hole, a thermonuclear bomb, twelve dimensions, eight quid, an Ursa Major, a sandworm, a blue box, an army of aliens, twenty-seven Pinkie Pies, five gems, and three Doctors...It's a really long story, I might tell it to you someday. Next off, changelings; while I haven't 'studied' them, I know a few things about them. One is that despite looking like them they aren't Arthropods, not fully at least, they have fur, albeit hard to see at first. Interestingly they are a part of Chordata, but with a bit of a mix; they have an endo and exoskeleton. The exoskeleton itself is very interesting, as it is under their skin, so they have a fur layer, a skin layer, and a Chitinous layer. Of course this means that they have to molt to grow, though they can undergo both complete and incomplete metamorphosis allowing for some very specialized types. Oddly enough they are very closely related to us ponies, in fact they share a impressive amount of similarities to Alicorns. Ironic ain't it? Anyroad, someponies think that they have a hive mind, this is both true and false. While they can communicate using a telepathy-like magic, they are not 'controlled' by the Queen, although they have a large amount of loyalty to her along with the king. As you probably have heard, changelings feed off of love; that's the widespread belief among ponies at least. Not that you can blame them, I mean  it's not like anypony came out with a study of them or anything so you can't expect any accuracy for anything--sorry, off-track. Let's see....Ah yes, while it's true that they can feed off of love, they aren't restricted to such, any emotion is up for grabs. Another thing to note is that they can digest physical food as well. All changelings also can sense emotions....for obvious reasons, though as a result they have altruism, extreme empathy. When they feed, they feel it. For example, if a changeling feeds off of...say, joy or happiness they will experience joy/happiness equal to the amount of joy the pony they are feeding off of, for the same reason. Likewise if a changeling were to feed off of anger or hate, they would feel the same amount of hate/anger that the pony they're feeding off of feels. They also can 'absorb' emotions completely; I once saw a changeling do that to a pony, she had lost all will to live, but the changeling sat next to her and in a few moments she started to smile again...later the changeling looked depressed and puked a bit, saying 'despair tastes aweful!'. Kinda explains why love is their favorite. I wonder what it tastes like?- Not the point, Now another thing about changelings is that they can..well, change. The thing about that is-" She's stopped by a sharp *Beep* from her bag. "Oops, sorry, I've got to finish my run; anyway, I want you to stop by my house, sometime tomorrow, I have off then." She says as she hands me a card. "Have a good day, Garrett!"
I smile a bit and wave, "Good-bye, Miss Ho--I mean Ditzy!"
After I closed the door, I turned and headed to the kitchen. Upon arriving I found Spike making a meal.
His ears raised in the air for a second, before he turned around to see me. A smile found its way to his face before he turned back and returned to cooking. "Morning Garrett, who was at the door?"
"It was a mail....pegasus? mail-pony? mail...mare?...it was the pony who delivers the mail."
"Ah, so you met Derpy, have you? Interesting one, she is. Real joy to have as company though! What'd you think?"
"It was very...enlightening to say the least...also I think she may have stared into my souls. Anyway, she wants me to visit her at her home tomorrow."
He chuckled slightly, flipping whatever was in the pan he was holding into the air and catching it. "Good to see you making friends here. Anyways listen, Rarity is coming over later to deliver your new outfit, when that happens I'd like you to go out and try to  find a job or hobby. I'm not forcing you or anything, and while I'm not sure about changelings, you might just die of boredom coped up here all day."
"You sure? I mean won't the average person freak out upon seeing my face?"
"Person? Never mind that, I suppose you're right....Hmmm....who knows your little secret?"
"Outside of this house-tree-library-thing? That would be...Applejack." I say, quietly muttering, "and Ditzy."
"Well seeing as she didn't turn you to mush upon meeting her, then I'd say that's better than nothing."
"Did I ever tell you about how she hog-tied me?" I say, a bit condescending.
"Kinky." He said with a wink.
"WHAT!?" I yell, mouth agape.
"Just a joke, sorry; In all honesty though, your best bet is to find Fluttershy and Discord. Though it is unfortunate that your so...imposing."
"It's not like I enjoy towing over others, I'd rather be small enough to be out of sight and out of mind."
"Sure ya do, keep telling yourself that. How about this though, you head to Fluttershy's and if that doesn't work out, head to the fields, by then it's probably going to be late, so after that just come back here, okay?"
Well, it's a plan at least, "Sure, that'll do."
~~~

For the next hour or so I killed time by reading, mostly on history and things involving my...erm...trade. Lucky for me that the locks here are the same as back home. Meanwhile Spike was writing...something. I didn't see Twilight however.
I'm pulled from my book by the sound of knocks on wood, I start towards the door before I hear Spike call out, "Once sec, I"LL be right there!" causing me to immediately stop and hide in the kitchen...not my best spot, I know, but when you're unfamiliar, you gotta work with what you have...or lack thereof.
I hear a few jingles and a 'thank you!' before Spike calls out, "Garrett, your...suit...disguise...outfit...thing is here!"
Entering the living room, Spike hands me a box, "It's in there, suit up!" he tells me.
~~~

Aside from the initial awkwardness of a new body, I got it on with relative ease. An odd outfit to say the least. I was a suit...of sorts, it was a mix of blues and black, completely covering my body, along with my face, and it came with a hat...odd looking. As I debated on whether or not to keep the hat, Spike's voice came out behind me, "HAHAha! THAT'S the suit you got?"
"I guess." I say as his laughter subsides.
"Oh, goddesses, do you know what that is?" He asks.
"No...should I?" I ask.
"Well no, considering you're new to town and all, never mind that; she gave you a Mare-do-Well suit! I gotta say, it looked a lot different in the box!" He said, bursting anew into laughter.
"Mare-do-what? Who?" I ask, confused.
"Oh, nothing big, just something the girls did to help Dash with her ego problem," he said contently, as if remembering a fond memory, "But that is a story for another time! Now head off to Fluttershy and Discord's house, Good luck!"
Deciding to take the hat, I slipped it onto my head and walked out, having a somewhat good feeling about this...Wait...didn't Ditzy say something about a God of Chaos named Discord?
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