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		Description

One thousand years ago, a girl named Violet (renamed Chaos Jenny), was killed...
Wait, I'm not done!
She lost her friends, and decided to honor their memory by completing a promise to go to Comic-Con as Chaos Jenny. But as she was going, a mushroom cloud forced her to make a deal, and now lives in Equestia.
She was later killed by Celestia and Luna, but A.I.'s never truly die.
Present day, the CMC stumble in on a secret base of a long forgotten foe. What will happen to Equestria when this metal demon repairs herself? Will they be ok? And will the Elements be able to stop her?
All this demon has is a living toy named Robotboy.

Cole Light was a star student. His world was destroyed, and was taken to present day Equestria as the person he dressed as.
Evil Cole from inFAMOUS 2.
Will the Lightning Demon named Cole help Chaos? Or will he fight her.
WHAT SIDE ARE EITHER ON ANYWAY!?!?!?!? GOOD OR BAD!?
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{Third PoV}
“Later Violet!” Yelled Faith as a brunette girl stepped on a school bus. Her eyes were hazel, she wore a red zip-up hoodie that was exposed to show a black shirt with an MLaaTR XJ9 icon, grey jeans, and black sneakers. Her expression was negative, and she turned to look at a younger blonde girl in blue PJ’s.
“See ya Faith!” Violet called, barely audible. Faith waved, and Violet stepped into the nearly crowded bus. She sped walked to the second-to-last seat, which was unoccupied. She sat down, and slouched.
It took about thirty minutes to arrive at the school. She was the last to get, and she was pretty far away. The orphanage didn’t want to drop her off, so they paid extra. The bus driver was taking every chance he had to speed, and Violet was almost sick.
After the bus stopped (violently) all the others tried to get off as fast as they could, but Violet waited. She didn’t want to get trampled.
Once there was an opening, Violet dashed off as fast as she could. She jumped the last few steps, and sauntered towards the school. She had a feeling that the other kids would pick on her because she was an orphan (and the oldest of them).
Suddenly, a football came out of nowhere and hit her face… hard. She fell over and her bags contents spilled due to it being open for some reason. ‘Oh damn it!’
She looked up to see one of the jocks of the school walking over. He was a typical bully, but a major pain to all that he targeted. He cockily smirked as he approached. 
“Hey look it’s one of my uncle’s pet orphans! Sorry ‘bout that, I was aiming to knock the wind out of you too. My bad.”
Violet mentally sighed, she had enough from the caretakers, and now, one of their nephews is doing it. She heard another guys voice yell out. 
“Hey, what’s your problem ya jerk!”
She saw someone walk up and get between her and the jock, one that she hadn’t met as it was her first day at this school. She’d met the jock before though at the orphanage once or twice. The jock glared at the newcomer.
“My problem is that freaking loser so get out of my face!”
“Oh goodness, look everyone LOOK! A guy who picks on new kids just cuz’ they’ve got problems! He’s so cool amiright!?”


“Well guy I got multiple problems here, Number One: Yo face! Number Two: Your attitude! Number Three: YER A JACKASS!”
The Jock and him glared at each other and as they went back and forth someone walked over to Violet. She was a girl about the same age as Violet, with a cyan backpack. She knelt down and started helping to gather Violet’s belongings and to help her up.
“Hey there, my name’s Jenny! Well I go by Jen but still. What’s your name?”
Violet stuttered, “I- I’m Violet… I guess y-you can c-call me Vive…” She then proceeded to smile. She rubbed her left arm arm up and down shyly. 
“Nice to meet you! Oh hey!”
She seemed to glance at Violet’s shirt. 
“You’re a fan of MLAATR? I’m one too!”
She flipped her backpack around and showed that she had a patch of the show’s emblem stitched on.
Violet almost laughed. A girl named Jenny who was a fan of a show whose main character’s name was also Jenny. She suppressed the urge to grin and instead, smiled brightly.
She didn’t know how to respond, and it seemed she wouldn’t be able to anyway, as the boys continued verbal fight seemed to intensify. 
“Who you callin’ a jackass you fucktard!?”
“Well I don’t see anyone else who probably has shrunken dildo disorder around so it must be you! You know, the jerk who’s inappropriately using ‘retarded’ as an insult!”
“YOU WANT A PIECE OF ME!?”
“NO, I want two but there’s not enough of you there for even ONE!”
“THAT’S IT!”
The jock lunged only to be caught by the collar by an older student. He glared at the jock.
“Now then I think that we can all agree that this should stop now before the teacher who’s watching across the yard comes over and get everyone in trouble on the FIRST day of school! Capische?”
The jock glared and moved his shoulder out of the older student’s grip and slunk away, muttering. The older student turned to the other guy. 
“Cousin, why did I just find you at odd with someone right before school?”
The kid crossed his arms. 
“What? He was being a jackass!”
The older student grinned at him.
“Just as I taught you to handle bullies then?”
“You know it.”
The older student smirked and the two turned to Violet. The older student was blond and slightly tan, with a pair of light brown (almost yellow) eyes. The one who’d been fighting the jock had a pair of mossy green eyes and similar blond hair. He wore a simple dark green jacket with a symbol of what seemed to be Cthulhu’s head on the front in black coloring. Jen nudged Violet.
“That’s my friend Joseph, but everyone calls him Kyth since he’s a fan of Cthulhu and stuff! The guy with him is his cousin Calvin.”
The two walked up. ‘Kyth’ waved.
“Hey there. So, I take it you two’ve met while I was dealing with that jerk?”
Violet nodded, “I’m Violet… But you can, umm... call me Vive if you're into nicknames…”
“Cool, my name’s Josep- Uh. Kyth. According to Jen and our other friends my name is now to be ‘Kyth.”
Violet giggled a bit, “Thanks for that. I don’t know what I would have done.”
‘Maybe kick his ass… But I’d rather stay in this school...’ She thought. Her eyes widened, “We’re gonna be late for class!”
Both of their eyes widened and Kyth flung his hands onto either side of his head.
“SHIT! C’MON VIVE AND JEN LET’S GET GOIN!”
He grabbed both of their hands and started pulling them as they struggled to run beside him. Calvin smirked as they left.
“Good luck you three, see ya later!”
After they left he sighed.
“And thus they began sixth grade. Ah well, time for me to get to the start of junior year myself.”
He put his hands into his pockets as he walked off, in no big rush.

{Vive’s PoV}
After that, Kyth took me and Jen to his place. He told me if the jock ever bothered me again, he’d take care of ‘em. And he did. Over time, we became close friends, and I started looking after myself AND them. The jock (whose name was Greg) started becoming violent, and even tried killing Kyth with a knife. Luckily no one was hurt, and Greg was arrested. After that, I think we became even closer. Kyth even started dating Jen! I was happy for them (Even if things got awkward with me as the third wheel).
The old orphanage was torn down, and I lived in a better one currently. I heard my phone ring, and checked who it was. It was Jen.
“Hey Vive are you free this saturday? Kyth and I are going to this convention in cosplay, me as XJ9 and him as Cthulhu the knight, it’s gonna be awesome! I actually heard from Kyth that his cousin’s even going out dressed as Golden Freddy and my brother Jack’s going dressed as a necromorph, so we might meet up with them to hang out. You interested?”
I sighed. “Sorry. I’d love to go, but I don’t even have a costume. I have been saving money, but it isn’t enough. I think my friends at the orphanage are going though. Cory’s gonna be The Hero of Kvatch/Sheogorath from Oblivion, and I think Faith is going as… Lumen or something… I’ve got some stuff for a Chaos Jenny costume, though I doubt I could get it ready in time.”
“Aw dang! Oh well, maybe next time?”
“Pinkie promise. And you two be careful.” I smirked, “And don’t enjoy being without me too much.” I teased.
“Heheh no problems there. And thanks. Hey, maybe I can grab you a souvenir or something while we’re there.”
“Of course! Gotta love them free stuff!” I laughed. “You know what I like. Robot stuff, or inFAMOUS stuff.” I sighed.
“Sure thing! Well Jack says we gotta go, apparently my parents are getting paranoid about all of that war talk. Seriously, have you heard all the crazy rumors about us going to war? Personally I don’t buy it but still my parents are freaked out.”
I cough, “I think they might be on to something. I mean, look at how countries react to things. I don’t think it’ll be soon though… God… let’s not talk about this, I’m having a bad time here as it is…” I look over the children of the orphanage. I was the oldest there, and I had given up on adoption. I also seemed to have developed a coughing habit. “Take that charm I made you. I know I’m being sappy, but the whole ‘I’ll be with you’ thing. Don’t laugh…” I made it out of metal’s I had around and gave it to them as a ‘you two are cute together’ gift when they started dating. It had their favorite colors, with phrases they liked on it. It looked kinda like dog tags, but I didn’t have anything else, and making something was always cool. 
“Heh sure thing Vive. I’ll talk to you later, kay?”
“Sure thing. Later Jen!”
...I didn’t realize that’d be the last time I would speak to her. That weekend both Kyth, Jen...Even Jen’s brother, Faith, Cory, and Calvin… All of them became the latest in a long line of people in cosplay going missing at conventions. All of them dropped off the grid and nobody could find a single clue as to what happened to any of them. At first, I thought they abandoned me, but they didn’t come to school, and their parents didn’t seem to know either, though Kyth’s uncle who took care of him was a drunk so that was expected. Jen’s parents were freaking out though, and as a police officer he was fiercely involved with the investigation. I stopped going to school, and got expelled. I didn’t care. The only people I loved like family, gone. I felt worse when Comic-Con came back in town. I Pinkie promised… I earned enough money to build a costume (with the help of Jen’s designs on her own costume) that looked similar, but the paint was red instead of blue, and some parts were more sharp. I dressed as Chaos Jenny, like I said. I’d go, buy some things, and see if I could figure out what happened to them all. I looked in the mirror, and it seemed to fit me, what with my paler skin. I picked up my backpack with a plushie of Robotboy and Protoboy.
I walked to the Comic-Con, and my life got even worse… 
I was walking down the street, on my way to the convention in full costume. I heard some people talking as I walked down the street, about the latest news about the possibility of war. Things had gotten a bit more heated between different countries in the world, and it seemed like a real possibility that things could erupt at any time. Then I heard it. The sound of a massive blast in the distance. I saw my shadow seemed to erupt into length as light came from behind me. I slowly turned around and saw it…
A mushroom cloud. Oh god...They’d actually dropped one…
I stood, frozen in place as the shockwave erupted towards me. I turned and started trying to run, only to trip. I turned my head as it approached, obliterating everything in its wake. I clenched my eyes shut and looked away, prepared for the burning end…
One that didn’t come. I lay where I had tripped, shaking in fear. I heard an odd voice speak.
“And thus another world bites the dust. But then, they all do eventually and this isn’t the true end for this place. Now then, stand up child. I’d like to speak with you.”
I opened my eyes and saw that the entire world around me had seemingly halted. Everything other than myself was in shades of black and white, and I turned to face where the blast had been. Even it was frozen, and got a full view of all the damage. Then I saw him. Standing about ten feet away from me, directly between me and the blast. He stood at a height I estimated to be about eight feet, with pale gray skin. He didn’t look sick however, just...gray. His eyes looked feline, with slitted pupils and yellow irises. I glimpsed his mouth and saw his mouth to be full of sharp teeth. He wore a pair of black jeans and sneakers, and a white tank top. On his shoulders I saw glowing blue emblems of scarabs, and in his hand was a black Khopesh, held out to the side. He had hair that looked white, though muddled with gray dust, covering his left eye. 
“There you are then, Violet I believe?”
I simply nodded, with no idea what was happening.
“Good. As for myself you can call me Messenger. But simple introductions are not why I am here. I am hear to offer you an… Opportunity, let’s call it.”
I didn’t say a word. He seemed to understand and kept going.
“I can give you a way out. A way to one day find all those you have lost, not your parents though. I believe you know who I mean?”
“M-My friends?”
He smiled and nodded. 
“Indeed. You will have a chance to find them, and you will be away from all of this. Completely free. The only costs are thus: You will be placed into the form of your current garb and you might never see this world again...What do you say, kid?”
He held out a hand to me, and I noticed then that both of his hands had odd black shackles on the wrists, though without chains. They seemed important but I shook such thoughts from my head. I responded, finally.
“I never liked this world. I hated everyone in it. The way I see it, I’ll either see my friends, get super cool powers, and never have to deal with caretakers again. Or die on a world I hate. So, my answer is: to hell with this world.”
I reached out and took his hand, and the world faded to black and my mind to unconsciousness… 
The last thing I saw was the world unpausing around me.
The last thing I heard was Messenger's voice.
“Heheheh...Good luck kid. And here’s hoping you can do what’s needed…”

I growled. All feeling had been expunged years ago, so all I felt was cold. I couldn’t cry, couldn’t dream, couldn’t eat, couldn’t breathe… oh how I wanted to breathe… Power replaced all that, and in a land of ponies, that isn’t acceptable. I became a demon in their eyes. He lied when he said I’d see my friends again… I scanned. Nothing. The only things I had were Robotboy and Protoboy, who turned real upon my arrival.
“I’m a Metal Demon. Nothing can ever love that…”

			Author's Notes: 
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		Broken 'bot, And Dazed Demon



{Third PoV}
[1700 Years Ago]
The Everfree Forest was not quiet. What with the two Alicorn Princesses, twenty-seven Royal Guards, and one Phoenix chased a red, white and orange shiny bipedal creature. Said creature limped quickly, holding it’s right arm in it’s only remaining hand.
This creature was named Chaos Jenny, or Chaos. She was a female robot with the fire power of an army, and the mind of a fifteen year old. She was currently running away from Princess Celestia and Luna, who saw her as a demon spawn. She hadn’t been in Equestria long -in fact, she only arrived five months prior- yet, one slip-up, and now she was about to be killed.
Her left leg was damaged, right arm gone, right eye gone, flight systems offline, weapons were mostly gone, power was at seven persent, and her voice box was cracked. In short, her life was in danger. One thing could save her, and it was at 98%. ‘Shit! Why didn’t Protoboy listen to me!?’
Her vision was clouded by error signs, warnings, and the loading bar for her A.I. transfer. All she had to do was outrun them for a minute, and she’d be able to fake her death and continue living! ‘Now, if only I could lose this asshole...’
An arrow whizzed by Chaos’s head and implanted itself in a tree. She’d have made a rude comment about the terrible aim the stallion had, but her voice came out scratched and/or garbled mess.
Two other ponies cut her off with spears, and a third threw a spear that pierced her stomach, oil and sparks flew out, and Chaos fell backwards. She landed on the ground with a low thump.
‘Come on! Please load! I don’t want to die! I haven't done anything wrong!’ 99%. Chaos saw two fuzzy blobs, which she guessed was the Princess's because one of which being white, and the other being dark blue… or black, she couldn’t tell. Fear spread inside the teen as a white hoof came up to her view.
She heard the voice of Celestia, which was muffled and staticy due to severe head damage. “Y*u ha*e *a*le*, De*o*.”
Celestia’s hoof came down on Chaos’s head as a ‘100% Complete’ sign flashed in her vision, and the world went black as the head was smashed.
[Error: System Failure. Power At 0%. Solar Charging System Is Deactivated. Requiring Jumpstart.]

[Present Day Wedding: Canterlot Underground Caverns]
The Changelings were invading, and the Cutie Mark Crusaders were running through the caverns under Canterlot. The three fillies had saw a group of Changelings heading this way, and they had decided to try and earn their cutie marks in ‘Monster Hunters’. They found themselves in a crystal cave and got lost…
“Why’d ah have ’ta listen to ya?” Apple Bloom said, glaring at Scootaloo. The orange Pegasus growled in frustration.
“I’m not the one who lost those bugs!”
Sweetie Bell rolled her eyes as she looked around. In her head, if they didn’t blame her, she wasn’t even needed to help. Like when Apple Bloom call Scoots a chicken. It was pointless, and she gave up on trying to help.
“Well maybe Sweetie should’a used ‘er brain fer once!”
“What!?” Sweetie shrieked, “I was just following your guyses leads! Nopony told me what to do anyway, and how was I supposed to know what to do!? Why did we even come in here if we didn’t have a plan!!!” Sweetie was panting at the end of her out break, nostrils flaring as she glared at the two.
Apple Bloom was speechless, but Scootaloo wasn’t, “I never said anything about you! I didn’t even think it…” She smiled nervously, trying not to be glared at by Sweetie.
After that, Apple Bloom regained her voice, “U-uh… Sorry Sweetie…”
After apologies went around, they heard snarling.
“... The monsters are above us… Aren’t they…” Scootaloo said, hardly moving.
“Maybe if we stay still, they might not see-” Apple Bloom was cut off as Sweetie screamed and ran deeper into the cavern. The two remaining blank flanks followed suit, and six Changelings dropped from the ceiling and made chase.
One of the Changelings tried ramming Scootaloo, but the purple maned filly ducked and the black drone slammed into the wall in front of it, causing a new hole to appear. The CMC dashed through it.
Inside they saw what appeared to be an old lab rusted over. Several pony like constructs strew the area, along with a few large cylinders which contained a blue liquid, and two of which held long figures.
The other Changelings circled the three fillies, licking their fangs. Sweetie took a drastic measure by pressing a button behind her.
One of the Changelings lunged at her, knocking her down with a cry.
Steam started pouring out of the cylinder, and a small metal bipedal being fell out and landed on what they assumed was its face. It was blue and silver, and wasn’t half the size of the fillies, but it soon grew twice as large, and two cylinders popped out of it’s head. It pushed itself up, and looked around with its glowing blue eyes.
The Changelings stepped back, fearing what this thing could be. It charged its horn to attack, but a metal fist slammed straight into its chest, causing it to fly through the air. The others seemed surprised, and ignored the files and focused their attention on the… thing.
It grew even larger, to the point where it was bigger than Celestia! It was darker, and looked scary.
The Changelings saw this, and tried to flee, only to have the monster jump high and slam into the ground in front of the bug like creatures.
What happened next was hard to say. It moved so fast, none of the crusaders saw the impact. After four seconds, all the Changelings were down. The fillies quivered in fear, and the giant shrank into a smaller form. It turned to them.
“You okay?” It asked with a smile, sounding like a male child.
The CMC weren’t sure what to say. What could they say? Apple Bloom was the first to speak.
“Y-yeah… We’re okay…” The metal colt’s smile expanded, and he walked over to another tube and started pressing buttons. It started glowing, and they got a good look at what was inside. They gasped, seeing another metal being, this one looking more slim, and demonic with the spikes and blades protruding from it. The liquid started turning gold, and the being inside twitched. The colt turned back to them, pointing at the one inside.
“Mommy’s waking up!” He said. The fillies gasped, eyes widening.
“Mommy!?” They all asked in unison. To which the colt nodded happily.

{Chaos’s PoV}
My screen turned on, and a bar appeared, showing what was working.
[Power At 1%. Weapon’s: Offline. Flight Thrusters: Offline. Shields: Offline. Chaos Gem: Missing.]
‘Damn… That isn’t good...’ I thought. I waited until the power thing showed 5%, and opened my eyes. I was floating in gold liquid, so I knew I was charging in a safe area. I looked out to see Robotboy in his second form, and three fillies I knew as the Cutie Mark Crusaders. ‘WHAT!?!?’
From what I remembered, I was sent to Equestria before Luna’s banishment. Soooo…
I guess I’m during the Mane Six’s time… huh… Well, if that’s the case, if Jen and Kyth survived the war, they’d be dead now…
‘Whatever… I don’t need them!’ I shook my head. They didn’t matter anymore. All that did matter was the fillies that would be a problem.
I spoke through the water, which made a cartoonish sound, but since I’m a robot, they all heard me, “Seal the entrance and make sure they don’t get out!”
Robotboy seemed surprised at the order, but followed it anyway by collapsing the crystal around the opening with lasers.
‘Now… what to do with these three…’

{Cole’s PoV}
Pain shot through me as I came into consciousness. I screamed in pain, eye shooting open. The first thing I saw was a cartoon sky.
‘Fu…?’

			Author's Notes: 
Chaos Jenny: Fan Made from My Life as a Teenage Robot
Robot/Protoboy: Canon from Robotboy
Cole MacGrath: None Canon from inFAMOUS 2


	
		Wake Ups And Rage



{Cole’s PoV}

Cartoonish sky? Was I high? I’d never taken drugs before. What happened to me anyway?
The pain returned, and I yelped…
‘Wait, that isn’t my voice!!!’ It sounded rough, gritty, and kind of cool… I shook my head.
I forced myself to sit up. The pain was still there, and it wasn’t fading. I looked to my hand to see hands that I knew weren’t mine. I used to be short, and a bit chubby, and this was thin and muscular. I also saw pale skin with black veins.
‘What happened!?’ I scrambled to look at my surroundings. I was on top of a building… a weird one at that! It was almost as if it was made of candy and gave my diabetes just looking! Looking up, I saw other building that seemed medieval, with strange wood for the walls, and hay for the roofs. But that wasn’t what got me. No, what got me was the pain that still didn’t subside. It was like I had no energy, and my systems were shutting down.
I looked down at my hands again, and my eyes widened, “No way!”
That’s why my voice sounded weird! I was Evil Cole from inFAMOUS 2…
“Hell yes!” I said, making myself sound as gritty as possible.
My smile couldn’t be any more big. I loved playing Evil Cole, and being him was awesome!
My smile faded. I was Evil Cole. I didn’t know where I was(I knew I wasn’t on earth. How? Cartoony sky gave it away.), and I might never see my family again…
“... Whatever, never liked ‘em…” I mean, who would? My dad was a caretaker for an orphanage, and he abused me just as much as he did them(poor kids), and my cousin, Greg, went psycho and went to jail for trying to kill a couple kids! Mom died in a mugging… The only person I’d miss would be my sister Rachel, and she disappeared a year ago. Any other family wasn’t around the area, so I’d miss them either way.
Bad childhood? Check. Nothing to lose? Check. Superpowers?
I flicked my wrist. Nothing.
‘Damn it! I must be out of electricity!’ I sighed. Of course… Without that even a normal bolt wouldn’t work.
I looked around again and sighed.
I started trying to detect power, and all I got was a few moving dots. There was one close, so I looked over the edge and froze. ‘Da fuk?’
What I saw was a pink unicorn! I knew I was on an alien planet, but a unicorn? Seriously?
Wait a minute… ‘I know that mare! She’s one of the background ponies from...’ My mind trailed off, thinking of where I was. ‘My Little Pony Friendship is Magic… I’m in Equestria...’
I let that sink in. Yes, I am, and forever will be, a brony. I liked the TV show, but I liked the fandom better. Loved the characters, music, fan made stories, and art. The Twilight becoming an Alicorn made me a bit mad, so I stopped watching for a bit. I was actually in the middle of season four before I went to comic-con.
Anyway… Enough about my brony backstory! I’m in Equestria as Evil Cole MacGrath, and I need power. I sensed electricity in her horn that was separate from her lifeforce. I think she’ll replenish the magic, so I’ll take some.
I jumped down and snuck up behind her. I hovered my hands over her head and a light blue light trickled out of it. I felt my power increase halfway, while the pain subsided. I ran off. She had fallen over, and I didn’t want anything attacking me while I was still learning.
I didn’t even take half!
I checked my hand and saw red lightning. “Hell yeah!”
I whipped my arm and a whip of red hit a far off building and I felt a pull. I was thrown at whatever I hit, and I rammed into it. I quickly turned to my right and saw a forest. I whipped my way to it, thankful I’d found someplace to hide.

{Third PoV}
Chaos didn’t know what to do. Three fillies from My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic were trapped in her laier. She didn’t want them telling anypony, but their disappearance wouldn’t go unnoticed.
She needed to get them out of her home.
Robotboy was in his second form(which Chaos liked best). He walked over to her toob, giving the puppy dog eyes.
“Please… Let… Go…” He said. If Chaos had a heart, she’d be hit with feels. But she didn’t, and her emotion system never worked.
Chaos was about to deny the request, when the fillies joined. The red and white robot gave an annoyed eye roll.
“They can’t stay here, and I don’t think they’d convince anypony we’re here… Fine! But Robotboy, you have to go with them.” Chaos’s mind did a backflip when Robotboy jumped into the chamber and hugged her.
It didn’t last long, and RB(Robotboy) hopped back out and closed the top of the chamber. He went over and punched the wall apart, and left with the fillies. He created another wall by turning to his third form and lasering the top.
She activated a com link between herself and Robotboy. ‘Follow them and make sure they don’t tell anypony about us. If they do, kill them.’
        The young robot shivered. ‘Yes mommy...’ 
Chaos never knew why he called her mommy. She never said she was… not that she didn’t like it…
She ended the link and sighed.
“Computer, what happened to my chaos crystal?” There was a low whirring, and a feminine voice replied.
[Good morning mistress. The Princesses of Sun and Moon took it and purified it to create the Crystal Heart.]
“What!?!?” Chaos shrieked. “They purified it!? They take my home, killed Protoboy, killed me, and they took my powersource- no, my heart and turned it into something to protect an empire that was doomed to fall! That’s horrid!” Chaos’s emotion spectrum finally turned on and rage filled her. Her body rattled, and her eyes changed from black to yellow.
“Why couldn’t they have done something less disrespectful! Even a Demon needs that!”
[They also used your old body as a trophy.] This made Chaos shrieked in rage. [But it got rusty and they got rid of it.]
Chaos’s eye twitched.
        ‘I’ll kill them! I’ll kill them all!’
“Put me in stasis until Robotboy calls.” Chaos ordered. The computer A.I. didn’t respond, but did as asked.
I felt the closest thing compared to sleep overcome me. I felt something new. There was another person in Equestria. I’d have to figure who and how…

	images/cover.jpg
-—

N

Icon “Chaos Jenny" black style 1920x1200





