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		Description

(AU of my Calming Sigh-- with a Breath of Fire fic)
How long has it been since I've been turned to stone? How long has it been since I was left with nothing but my thoughts? How longs has it been... since I started wondering the many ways on how to hurt a pony? 
All I wanted was to find a way to control my powers, but they wouldn't let me. They hounded me wherever I went and disrupted my training. And on that day they brought the elements and robbed me of my freedom.
But now I'm free
It's time to show those ponies what happens when you put a mortal mind in a powerful body, and seal it for over a thousand years, aware and awake with nothing but his mind. They will pay in blood.
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			Author's Notes: 
Not really much difference from the first one, but it should be well enough to read for those who want to.



How long has it been?
What day is it today?
I wonder if I'll see any pony around.
Discord got free the other day. 
I wonder if I'll be free as well. 
I wonder what it's like; to be free again. It's been so long, I can't even remember anymore.
All I did was kill a few slaves who wanted to die. Was it so wrong to help others by killing them? I said I was sorry, didn't I? How was I supposed to know that my attack would wipe out most of the Badlands? How was I suppose to know that I was so strong? How was I suppose to master my body when you KEEP HUNTING ME!
It's your fault I'm like this. Both you and your sister. All I wanted was to find a way home, leave this place and forget about it.
So what if I accidentally found a slave ring? I did the right thing, didn't I? I freed them; I did what they asked me to. Just because we had different opinions didn't mean that you could force yours to me just because you and your sister were royalty. Was it wrong that I didn't give a Fu(K about your opinions? Why was it me? Why?
I want out. I want out! I Want Out!! I WANT OUT!!! OUT! OUT! OUT! OUT!
IT'S JUST NOT FAIR! Discord got out, but I'm still here!? Why was he out there while I'm still here!? Why did this have to happen to me!? Why!? WHY!? WHY?!
*crack*
Hehe... Hehehehehe.....
A piece of stone fell on the ground, and my finger... twitched.

I stood in the center of the hall? path? corridor?
All around me were ponies, all dead in the pool of their own bLo0d. I had fun with them. I asked them questions. But they didn't answer. They were all too busy ScrEaMing for some reason. I didn't care, though. Because I was touching them. I could actually Fe3L them in my hands. It was AmAziNg!
My scaly wings folded behind my back and my tail swished lazily behind me. I had a smile on my face and covered in warm red liquid. Blood. Yes, that's what it's called. I remember that was what it was called.
I reveled at the sensation of contact, and the euphoria of touch! It's been soooooooo loooooong... I can even TaSte them. My chin dripped as blood slid down from my lips. I shivered as I ran my tongue over my fangs and gums, searching for every bit of blood that didn't go down my throat. I was so famished.
The one pony in my hands currently was crying, trembling. I could feel every twitch of muscle under her pelt, and I was fascinated that I ignored the sensation all this time. She kept looking at me with wide and frightful eyes. My palms were ReD from my previous interaction with the other castle inhabitants. 
What was wrong with them? I was just sharing to them that I could move again, and I can actually feel with my skin again. Why do they keep screaming and running away?
The one in my hands, her face cupped between my palms and her hind legs kicking and dangling off the ground from the difference in our height. She was holding on my wrists tightly. Her touch wasn't comfortable, but I LoVed it nonetheless. I could see the light in her eyes as she looked on, I saw the fear present inside them.
I wanted to TouCh it.
"P-Please..." she whimpered between sobs. "Le-Let me go."
I simply smiled at her. I showed her my BiG teeth that I used to TaSte one of the armored ones that wanted to give me a hug. I think him and this one were lovers.
The warm blood tasted something familiar, something I forgot and can't seem to recall. Try as I might, I just can't remember. But the gurgling sounds he made were funny until he stopped. I want to Taste MORE.
"Your eyes are pretty." I told her.
I saw her fear grow more and it only fueled my desire to touch them more. What were they like?
I drove both my thumbs into her sockets.
"AAaaaaHHHHHHHH!!"
She screamed at my face and shrieked at the top of her lungs. It was annoying, but I found that I could change her pitch every time I move my thumbs around.
"STOP! STOP!!!
Wiggle~ wiggle~! It's so squishy and messy. The red liquid just keeps pouring down my hands and wrists. 
"Aaagghh! AAhhhhhhgg!!
Her hooves moving so frantic, trying to push, yet trying to hold on. So entertaining! So Fun! Wheeeeee!!!
"PLEASE!"
I drove my fingers deeper to see if I could increase the volume, but she suddenly stopped instead.
"Aw..." I moaned dejectedly. "Are you dead, too?"
Looking at her limp body, I was curious about her pelt. I pulled her close and rubbed her against my naked chest. It felt so good. I pulled her harder against me, trying to get more of the sensation. I didn't stop even when I started to hear cracking sounds from inside her. I pushed more and more, harder and harder, until suddenly the upper half of her body fell away.
Looking at the lower part of the pony, and the upper half on the floor, I was distracted at what I found inside. Everything was crushed, and lots of blood were spilling out. It was entertaining to watch it all dribbled on the ground.
Shrugging my shoulders, I raised the lower part to my mouth and took a bite. I shivered as the taste of blood touched my tongue. I continued devouring her until there was nothing left. I felt... full. 
What now? Maybe I should go find someone else! Yeah! I can let them know I'm FREE!!!! WHEEEEEE!!!!
"Ryu!"
I froze in mid-step and my heart skipped a beat. The smile I had stretched further as the blood boiled within my veins. My heart hammered in my chest and I felt everything slow. My head turned and my smile kept stretching until they hurt so much, hurt so good. I was so close to the point where I could snap my own neck before I saw her. Her and her sister.
"Celestia..." I hissed through smiling lips and red tinted teeth.
I saw her expression so filled with rage, with contempt and loathing that it gave me so much joy. I felt like was floating in bliss as I saw her sister with the expression.
"You monster." Luna growl as her eyes flickered over to the dead pony servants around the path? hall? corridor?
I faced them fully when I heard a squeak and retching coming from behind them. I tilted my head to the side until I could feel my neck straining. Two unicorns, two Earth Ponies, and two pegasi. The were so adorable! They were wearing necklaces while one had a tiara instead. I wanted to hug each and every one of them and see if their eyes would pop out. But before that, I needed my pound flesh from the royalties.
"Monster?" I repeated. "Thou and thine sister calls this drake as such. Why? This one wishes to ask, why? Doth thou truly abhor this life of mine?"
"How dare you..." Celestia was visibly trembling with her glaring eyes. "How dare you callously ask after what you've done..."
"Oh?" I spoke up in interest. "What crime hath this drake committed, Celestia?"
"Silence, Murderer!" Luna bellowed, stomping her hoof forward, close to where I left a guard headless and with a severed spine. "There is no escape for thee! We were triumphant once, nothing hath changed since then!"
"And they have us now!" a pegasus with a rainbow colored mane shouted over the two royalties', flapping her wings and hovering in mid-air.
I turned my attention to her, and she seemed to momentarily freeze when I made eye contact. My sight roamed her entire body and took note of her cyan colored coat and the very interesting rainbow colors of her mane and tail. I couldn't help but giggle at the sight, and my fingers twitched at my side on the things that I wanted to do with them.
"Such interesting shades of hair, will thy spine come along once they be pulled from thy body?" I asked her curiously.
The mare seemed to pale at what I said and lost a few inches in mid-air to slightly drift downward and behind the princesses. I saw the looks that the alicorns gave me becoming sharper, and more heated. Their horns began to shine in preparation to attack, and they flared their wings to cover the smaller ponies behind them.
I giggled again, raising one ReD soaked hand to cover my mouth and using the other one to point at the white unicorn that was just recovering after retching behind one of the castle decorations. Her mane and tail were so curly! Her coat was almost shining, even!
"May I have thy coat, fair maiden? Doth thou carry a knife to aid mine skinning?" I asked politely. She shrunk behind the alicorns further until I could barely see her. "May We count the curls on thine mane? We promise to be gentle!"
"Pr-Princess..."
My eyes turned to the other unicorn, the purple/lavender one. My hands clenched and cracked when I finally noticed the pattern of her tiara. My eye twitched when I saw that her flank also carried the same symbol.
This one. Why do I feel so excited with this one? Something about those symbols really strikes a cord inside me. Why do I feel the need to rip that one limb from limb? Why do I feel like I need to crush that head of hers in my hands and see what goes through between my fingers? And why can't I stop giggling?
"Stay back, Twilight." Celestia said. My fingers twitched more when I heard her voice. "We will give you an opening for you and your friends to use the Elements."
Elements? What were those again? Those were important, right? What was it again?
Elements. Elements. Elements. Elements. Elements. Elements.Elements.Elements.Elements.Elements.Elements.Elements.Elements. WHY AM I GETTING EXCITED JUST BY THINKING ABOUT IT?!
My legs slid slightly apart. My arms were open for invitation. I smiled at them with a BiG and HaPPy grin. My eyes were wide as I wanted to see them all clearly. My face hurt from stretching them so much.
You think I would flee once again?
You think I would let you hound me once more?
NO! NEVER AGAIN!
This time I will not flee! This time I will not hold back! This time... This time...
I roared from the top of my lungs. I howled my joy, my happiness, and my raging fury. The windows cracked and rattled, then broke from the vibration. The floor and walls rumbled and shook. Those on the ground tried desperately to keep their balance while the single pegasus in the air was blasted back into the wall in the end of the hall.
The five mares with the accessories were shaking and frightened, huddling as close to each other as they can. The princesses fared better, but not by much. They weren't able to defend themselves from the suddenness of my action. They were all rattled and vulnerable.
And they were all dead.

And so, I continued my journey in trying to find my way home. Every town, city and settlements I passed through, I made sure to paint everything red with the color of BLooD . I danced, swayed and frolicked as I traveled, laughing at the high heavens with a large and joyful grin. All the while endless streams of tears traveled down my blood-stained face.
I'm Free, Joyful and Merry~
I pave my path with the scarlet of blood and the comfort of entrails~
I sprinkle the ground with tears of endless sorrow~
And everyday I ignore the pit in my chest, singing all the way..


	