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		Description

The battle is over; we lost...everything. The army of those filthy undeads will pay, pay with the last of the life they have left! I need help, however I'm afraid the Alliance are fighting their own tough battles, and everyone else probably is, too. What to do, what to do. Maybe the ruins of the Sunwell will help me find answers. Yeah, it's in ruins, but it's always helped give me answers before. Ancestors, if you can hear me, please help my people; your people...please...
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		Right After the Battle



"How could you let this happen?" I yell. "You liar! You said we'd beat them, and we lost!"
"I know it's hard to handle, but--" Naia begins.
"Everything's gone! You've been so optimistic all day! Stop it, it's not a happy day, nothing good will happen, everything is gone. Why can't you understand that?"
"I do. But optimism is what keeps us alive, Myhra. You need to see that."
"No, blood and honor keeps us alive. I was told by Kit...she's always right..."
"Maybe wyrm hunting will help take your mind off things. It always helps me."
"Are they...Are they really all gone? My home, my family, my friends...?"
"Mhyrabelle!" someone gasps. I look up. It's Kit. "Come with me, I want you to see the Sunwell one more time before it crumbles completely."
I attempt to get up, but Naia pushes my back down gently.
"Back off!" I kick her in the face which gives me a couple moments to grab my sword, bow, and arrows and dash off after Kit.
We finally stop at the Sunwell. It's worse than I had imagined. Tears fall down my cheeks, but I quickly wipe them away.
"Stop it, Mhyra." Kit's voice is gentle. "I'm the only one here. Cry, because I know you need to." She walks over to me and has me sit down on the scorched grass. "It's okay. Sit closer."
I do as she says. I cry on her shoulder and eventually fall asleep.
_____________________________________________________________
"To hell with you!" a harsh shout awakens me. Kit has my diamond sword in one hand and is fiercely shouting at three undeads. I didn't think she had it in her. She looks over her shoulder. "Say your prayer quick. They want to stop you from making contact! I can't hold them off for long, so pray for everything that's most important to you!"
I bend down over the Sunwell, my tears rolling down into the last of the clear, evaporating puddle of water at the bottom. I pray my heart out.
Ancestors, please hear me now! The Blood Elf race are becoming smaller and smaller. We're losing faith and we need your help now more than ever! You definitely are no Na'ruu, but I know you can help us. Send a portal or something to lead me to reinforcements. I'm pouring my heart out in this prayer! Please help save my people; your people...please..."
I get back up. "I'm done!"
A portal appears like the ones in Shattarath, only it's blue instead of pink.
"Is that what you prayed for?" Kit asks.
"Yes, a portal to lead us to reinforcements," I reply. "Now get in!"
We leap in. What's the worst that could happen? I mean, it was sent from the Blood Elf ancestors, the ones I prayed to. And even if it wasn't, I'd jump right through. I'm a fearless adventurer. I wanted revenge, and that's exactly what I'm determined to get.

	
		A Different World



"Wh-where are we?" Kit asks, trembling. "Are we in a place so we can escape fear or something? If so, it's not working."
"Oh, of course," I retort. "A place where evil doesn't exist, a place where everything is made of candy and sugar, a place where we can just forget about those we left behind, a place where I'll just forget about getting revenge on those stupid undeads, a place where all the residents are nice little colorful ponies!"
"Something makes me doubt that..."
"Of course, that's because none of it is true!"
"Um, except maybe the last part."
"Are you hallucinating?" I'm a little worried. "You can't go crazy on me now, please!"
"No." Kit points east. Or I think it's east. Let's see; if the sun's there and it's in the late afternoon, almost sunset, then--Oh, just forget it.
I look over to where Kit is pointing. A couple of ponies bounding toward us. One is a pegusus and the other is what I think would be called an earth pony. The pegasus was blue with a rainbow-colored mane. The earth pony was pink with a magenta mane.
"Ooh!" the pink pony squeals. She races toward Kit and me. "Visitors!"
"Pinkie Pie!" the pegasus calls after the earth pony. "For all we know, they could want to kill us!"
"Don't worry, Rainbow Dash! They look pretty friendly to me!"
I clutch my sword tightly and draw it out of its sheath. I push the tip against the cheerful pony's throat, just light enough so that it wouldn't puncture her skin.
"Back off!" the pegasus demanded. "Or else!"
I give Kit the sword and pull out my bow and an arrow. "Or else what?"
"You're askin' for it!"
Rainbow Dash flies up and glares down at me and I ready my weapon. If I could get an arrow through her wing, I'd probably bring her straight down to the ground.
"Now, prepare to--"
I shoot the arrow and she falls to the ground.
"I don't think you're a match," I say.
She struggles to get up, but I pound my foot down on her chest.
"Is that..." The blue pegasus coughs. "...all you got?"
"Oh, no!" I promise. "There's a lot more pain I could've given you."
Rainbow Dash craned her neck to look up at Pinkie Pie. "Go for help!"
_______________________________________________________
After a while, the pink pony returned with four others.
"Rainbow Dash," a purple unicorn says, "catch!" She tosses a necklace with a red lightning bolt shape on it. "Now, formation, ladies!" She looks at me and Kit. "I'm sorry. With the power you have and the fact that you're a different race than anyone in Equestria, I'm afraid this is the best options.
There's a flash of blinding light. I'm not sure if anything else happens after that, because I can't remember a single second after that.
Oh, what's going on? Where did that power come from? Why such agony? Why me...?

Author's notes: I've never read a single World of Warcraft-My Little Pony crossover before! The chapters are so damn short... I don't usually make long chapters. Hope you enjoyed it.

	