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		Description

Along time ago there was an ancient civilisation of dragons, known as sage dragons. They were wise powerful, and had a long lifespan, but during the great dragon war, a lot were killed by the black dragon order who had believed that the sage dragons were narrow-minded and weak. 
The Sage Dragons didn't fight because they believed that life was sacred and should not be wasted, however, the younger dragon tribes were naive and filled with agitation and blood lust, and lived to fight. 
The Sage Dragons had been renowned for prophecy, they could read your destiny before your birth. The sage dragons foresaw this war breaking out against the other dragon tribes,  that would all but  wipe out their entire race. 
The sage dragons tried to prevent it, however, they failed when the young dragonlord Keselth gained the throne. He was a tyrant bent on eradicating his race so that his throne would never be contested. He allied himself with the other Dragon tribes and brought about the beginning of the war that his brother Shamilth tried to prevent. 
Since Keselth was blinded by naivety, the great sage dragon, Shamilth hid his son within an alternate dimension. Enchanting his egg, so that it would only hatch for the one who had enough power to re-write history and change the future.
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		Chapter 1 Visions in The Night (Reworked)
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The wind had been howling and the moon had been full, as an adolescent dragon slept under this starlit night. Spike had been restless, tossing and turning left and right, he searched for sleep but it would always evade him. He was trapped in a surreal nightmare, Spike could not tell if it was real or false.
He flew over a battle worn field, and what he saw was horrifying. He had been witnessing a battle between warring dragons. It was as if the sky was bleeding. Crimson rain pelted the scorched earth. This wasn't a war it was a slaughter, charred corpses littered the ground, adding to the sobering, and fearful reality of mortality. 
He seemed to be in a trance like state, flying towards a castle. He made contact with the castle wall, however much to his surprise, he phased through the wall.
He soon found himself in a room with a mother and father dragon, looking over a small clutch lovingly. He noticed that the mother was a turquoise dragon, with little light blue spots. Spike couldn't help but notice that the female dragon had a striking resemblance to Ember. The male dragon Spike noticed was pearlescent white, with glittering green eyes, and a gentle expression.
While Spike was watching the dragon family, the doors leading into the room, suddenly shattered open with a thunderous crash. Spike soon noticed a third dragon, had charged through the door. It was a black dragon, with a menacing look upon his maw, with red blood lust filled eyes. The room exploded into violence, as the white dragon tackled the black dragon.
The black dragon kicked the white dragon off of his chest, sending the white dragon into a wall. Then the black dragon summoned a levitating flaming sword, engulfed with black flames. He charged at the white dragon. As the black dragon charged the dazed white dragon, the mate of the white dragon stepped in front of the attack, receiving a fatal blow to the chest, soon the turquoise dragon died protecting her mate.
***

Spike soon stirred awake from a mysterious, yet familiar voice entering his mind, telling him to wake up. As Spike woke up he noticed that he was still in Ponyville, in Twilights' castle. He raised a talon to his forehead, he noticed that he had been sweating a cold sweat, he left his chambers, stepping out on to the balcony, admiring his new Keep. 
Twilight had upgraded her castle, to house a large adult dragon. Spike had grown to be quite the formidable beast. Twilights' brother had taught Spike everything about sword play and martial prowess, to turn spike into the ultimate guardian.
When Shining Armour found out about Twilight and Flashs' foal, growing inside of his sisters womb, he gave Spike one extremely important prerogative. He had to protect his sisters' foal, and her mate with his life. Spike took the mantle of responsibility, and promised to do as Shining asked.
While Spike Stood on his balcony, he heard the same voice enter his mind again.
"Spike you must prepare, a great evil closes in. Look to the south, see the blight you will fight, for it is your fate."
Spike did as the voice said, and what he saw made him pause eerily. He saw a massive army, approaching from the south. whatever they were, they were attacking in the middle of the night. Spike used his masculine and booming voice, and stated.
"Sound the alarm, we are under attack!" As soon as Spike finished his statement, Ember was at his side.
"What's Wrong, what's happening?!" Ember stated in a panicked voice.
"I woke up in  a cold sweat, from a horrible nightmare, it felt so real. I soon realised it was a dream. Then a voice told me to look to the south, and I did. I saw a massive army leading a march on Ponyville, from the south. When I saw the army, I raised the alarm. I must prepare to fight now. Ember, be safe." Spike said, as he was about to leave the keep, don his armour, to defend his mate, Flash Sentry,Twilight, and the young foal growing inside of her womb.
"Spike you must return. Show our kin that I was not foolish in choosing my mate." Ember stated weakly, trying to put on a false personality. Trying to avoid showing her fear, but Spike knew better. They had been living with each other for some time now. He knew she was afraid.
"Ember I will return. Not for the clans sake, but for our sake, I know how much it tears your heart in two, every time I fight. When we are alone like this, you don't need to be strong, you can show what your truly feeling. I love you regardless of how you act. We both know what's at stake." Spike gingerly stroked the side of Embers' cheek, before he started making his way to the armoury.
But before Spike could leave the room, Ember rushed up to him and passionately kissed Spike. 
"Be safe, Spike. I don't think I can live without you." Ember stated, as she embraced her lover.
As Spike made it to the Armoury, he saw the other soldiers donning their armour. There were dragons and changelings in the Twilight guard. Spike donned his armour, and charged out to meet his enemy on the front line.
There was only one thought on Spikes mind, to return to Ember in one piece. Spike knew the risks with dragon mating. He knew that If a dragon found its' mate, the two would become ageless, however, Spike also knew it was also a curse. 
If one of the partners were to be killed by unnatural causes, the other would live on in immortality, feeling the weighty sense of loss for eternity. Most dragons would become depressed, suicidal, or insane with revenge. Not many dragons were known to move on to another partner, they would stay widowed, dealing with the loss for all eternity.
Once Spike made it to where the fighting was, he was terrified at the sight of his enemy. They wore tattered cloth clothing, they had razor sharp claws, and flesh hanging off of their bones, wielding rusted blades, addorned in worn Black Armour. 
They were merciless in the way they attacked, they didn't care if it was a foal, mare, or stallion, they killed them without mercy. A thick aroma of death pungently hung in the air, the smell of iron, combined with the terrible smell of blood, and rotting flesh.
Spike broke into a rage, after viewing the scene of the ceaseless, and brutal violence of his enemies. He soon saw Rarity trying to fend off a group of creatures.
She had been backed into a corner, and they were gaining on her. Spike didn't know if he could kill something that was already seemed dead, but he would not let his old crush perish. 
Spike flew into the fray, tackling one of the fiends to the ground before ripping it in two with his amazing strength, and razor sharp talons, before slamming another three fiends with his tail into a nearby wall crushing them. The gruesome sound of breaking bones echoed as they made contact. He unsheathed his sword and stabbed another fiend in the chest, before ripping his sword out, nearly cutting the fiend in half. 
Spike looked at the creatures, expecting them to rise again, but instead he saw them turn to ash. Spike helped Rarity up, and told her to hide in her shop.
Spike heard a dragon in the distance thundering over Ponyville. He looked up and saw a black dragon. He recognised the dragon from his dream, approaching Twilights castle. He took flight, his sword still drawn, covered in black blood. He met the dragon mid flight. 
The black dragon looked at Spike, and stopped in his tracks.
"Young dragon, why do you halt my path, do you not know who your king is?" The black Dragon stated, as if he was talking to a hatchling.
"Your not my King, and you, dragon! Are not going any further." Spike stated, without fear.
"You impulsive hatchling, I'll teach you how to respect your superior." The black dragon stated with disgust, and impatience.
The dragon attempted to blanket Spike in a carpet of black flames. Spike dodged the blast with his nimble speed, and wheeled around slashing at his attacker, but the giant black dragon still had speed at his disposal, and caught Spikes blade with his talon, before crushing it like it was made out of glass.
He slammed Spike with his powerful tail, with lightning speed and remarkable grace sending Spike into Twilights castle, causing the very Castle to shake from the impact. Spike fell to the ground with a thunderous thud, cracking the ground slightly.
Ember saw Spike plummet to the ground, and a black dragon hovering casually as he re-alighted himself. She flew at the dragon with a maddening rage. Ember made it to her target, delivering a gash across the black dragons eye.
The black dragon yowled in pain, but soon became enraged, and retaliated with a severe attack cutting her across the chest. Sending her to the ground, with a thunderours crack and with such force that she coughed up blood. The dragon increased his pace, reaching his full speed, landing in front of Ember, with a menacing and vengeful look on his face. He began to rear his talons that glistened with Dragon blood, in the pale moonlight. He was about to deliver the finishing blow.
Spike came to, and saw Ember fly towards the dragon. He watched her deliver a great slash across his face, he heard the black dragon yowl. Then he saw the unthinkable, he saw his beloved receive a swift slash across her chest. In a frenzied manner, the black dragon charged at Ember with vicious intent. Spike saw his beloved about to be brutally killed by this oppressor.
"NO!" Spike charged at the dragon, and  blocked the attackers talon with his fore claw, protecting Ember. A loud crack could be heard as the talon met with his front leg.
The dragon then redirected his rage induced attacks to Spike, and Spike stood up for as long as he could, before finally being sent into another wall of Twilights castle, cracking the crystal.
Spike slid down the side of the castle, too drained from blood loss to even stand, he could only helplessly watch with blurring vision, as the Dragon returned to his original target.
"N-no" Spike weakly said, he tried to get up but only to collpased unable to take a single step, he looked up from the ground and saw the dragon start to attack Ember again. The first attack broke Embers front leg, from her trying to fend off the dragons ferocious attacks. After the brutal and vicious flurry of attacks, the dragon had decided to finally finish ember with a fiery blast. Spike managed to find a well of strength, suddenly teleporting in front of Ember.
"YOU WILL NOT HARM MY MATE!" Spike yelled, he knew he was about to die. However a sudden blinding white light engulfed Spike, and Ember, as the flames met they simply disappeared. This made the black dragon snap out of his rage induced blindness.
Spike was confused, he just teleported and created a shield, dragons couldn't use magic, but he was grateful for the saving grace, whatever it was.
"Your a sage Dragon!" The dragon hissed, before continuing, "Your the one I have been searching for. The son of Shamilth!" He growled, before striking at Spike, but his attacks were stopped by Spikes' shield. After the seventh attack, the white shield shattered, and he was finally about to achieve his goal. when he was suddenly blasted by a bolt of golden magic,  causing him to stumble back.
"You will not continue your raid this night." An ethereal voice boomed. Spike recognised the voice as Celestias' voice.
"Celestia, I remember that same power. your fathers power." The black dragon stated.
"You have no right to speak about my father! Your attack ends now!" Celestia stated, as the Sun began to rise from behind her, destroying the creatures and causing the black dragon to cringe from the light. 
"I may not have the power to defeat you yet, Celestia, but I will return!" The black dragon stated, as a blinding flash of white light shattered the twilight, and the dragon was gone.

	
		Chapter 2 A Sage Dragon Lost in Time (Reworked)



Celestia had been heading back to her old home, in the hopes of finding an ancient knowledge, to help Spike learn about his past, and about this new enemy, that seemed to know about him.
As she made it to her old home, she felt nothing but remorse. A single tear rolled down Celestias muzzle, as she remembered the pain she endured, to protect her ponies from the eternal darkness, that her sister had once planned. Celestia hated this place now, it would always cause her so much pain.
Spike noticed Celestias' pangs of the heart, from being in this accursed place. Spike attempted to comfort her, he placed his claw, gingerly on her back, and said to her compassionately.
“It was not your fault; you had to do it for the greater good. Let's just get what we need, and get out of this place.” 
“Thank you, Spike, I can see why Ember likes you so much,” Celestia stated, with a slightly flirtatious tone, Spike blushed.
The duo continued through the castle until they came to a spiral staircase, that led to the Library of The Two Sisters. Spike walked into the library following Celestia closely, and he noticed Celestia pull a book, out of a bookshelf, before placing the book next to her.
Then he noticed her stab her horn into a dusty little hole in the same bookshelf, once Celestia removed her horn from the hole. The bookshelf suddenly slid open, releasing a stale wind, causing Celestias' mane to whip wildly.  Once the dust settled, a room was revealed, and in that room on a pedestal in the centre of the room, was a Tome with ancient glyphic writing on the front cover.
Spike looked at the book, and it felt strangely familiar to him, he had been drawn to the book, it had been calling to him in whispered tones, urging him to come closer. Spike began moving towards the book, and it began to glow, he took another step and it began to vibrate, and with another step closer, the book started to buzz.
Celestia saw the tome reacting strangely to spike. She began to worry for his life as he walked in a zombie-like state towards the book, getting closer and closer. She tried to use her magic to pull Spike away from the danger but it failed, something had been blocking her magic. Celestia figured it was the book, she then charged after Spike in an attempt to take him out of harms way physically, but she was stopped once more, but this time it was because of a barrier, that had been created around the area. 
As she collided with the barrier, she was sent into a wall, becoming winded temporarily, she tried to cast her magic against the barrier to break it. However, her magic was just absorbed, by the barrier and In retaliation, the tome summoned a spectral dragon to thwart Celestias' attempts, she summoned her sword and charged forth for a desperate melee attack. 
The dragon simply rose his palm once more, repulsing Celestia into the wall again, sending her sword skittering across the cobblestone floor. Celestia teleported her sword back to her, and charged again, though this time the dragon clicked his claws together, snaring her in a white magical bind. Celestias options had been running thin, she attempted in a last-ditch effort to yell out to Spike, but it was of no use, he continued to idly approach the book, oblivious to the risk it posed.
Celestia watched in horror, as Spike aimlessly walked towards the book, once he was at the pedestal he turned toward her since he was freed from his trance to look at her, before being pulled into its' pages, screaming as it dragged him away. Celestia wept once again in this forsaken castle, as the book rested itself on its' pedestal again, and the dragon disappeared, releasing the bind on her. 
Celestia ran to the book, but as she opened the book to try to follow Spike, the pages were blank, and no longer magical. She dropped the book, and collapsed to the ground, as she tried to figure out how to break the news to Ember, Twilight, and Flash. 
She knew they would be devastated, and she was worried about how Ember would react.
It had been an eerily silent, and melancholic flight back to Ponyville. Celestia had not stopped weeping the entire trip, in her mind, she had failed, she had ruined a family, and had the blood of a friend on her hooves. She would not be able to look at Twilight, Ember, or Flash, ever again.
Celestia had resolved to herself that she would burn that forsaken castle down, after she had told Flash, Ember, and Twilight, of her failure.
She did not want to see that godforsaken place ever again, it would only mean her endless sorrow if she let it stand. It was her way of setting the record straight and to alleviate some of the guilt she held on to. Celestia knew that she could never forgive herself for losing Spike, she had torn apart someones' family and killed her adopted daughters' best friend. Celestia neared Ponyville as it came into view her heart sank, she began to cry knowing what task lay in front of her.

As Spike lay motionless in a pool of mud, and blood, an eerie wind howled, carrying the smell of death through the field. he was roused awake as the sudden gentle rain hit his warm scales. Spike awoke in a field of corpses, and broken weapons. The deceased bodies that surrounded him were his kin, other dragons that recently fought in a horrific skirmish. 
He was frightened at first, but he soon realised that he was in the middle of an old battlefield. Spike stood up and walked in a random direction, trying to figure out where he was. Spike remembered the library, the ancient tome, and looking at Celestia snared by the Spirit Dragon before the world fell to darkness, and he woke up in the middle of a battlefield, surrounded by dragon corpses.
He saw the remains of a small town, that had been about 2 Km's away. Located to the east of the razed town, he could see a small camp beside it. Spike opted to change direction, and approach the military camp.
Spike made it to the front of the camp when two sentries noticed him. The two sentries readied their spears, before they approached Spike. Spike was not afraid, he knew that once the two sentries noticed he was not intending to attack them, they would help him. 
The two sentries made it to Spike, holding their spears at his throat before the higher ranking dragon spoke.
“Who are you?” The dragon inquired, his voice sounding thick and intimidating, but steady and clear.
“My name is Spike,” Spike replied, in a tone of respect.
“Why are you here?” The highest-ranking sentry asked, the young dragon looking him over, to see if he had any faction markings.
“I don't know where here is? I was hoping you could tell me where I am, and why there is a war going on?” Spike replied, in a confounded tone.
The two sentries looked at each other as if they were talking to an idiot, the dragon soon replied in a slow tone antagonizing the young dragon, thinking that Spike was in fact deranged.
“We are in Talonsvale... well... what's left of it anyway; and this war has been raging on for 7 years against the Black Dragon Empire, and we are the Sage Legion. We stand for harmony and peace.” The ranking officer stated as he pointed to his insignia. 
It was a simplistic insignia that had two dragons coiling around a sword, in front of a shield. The sentry continued. “You have chosen a bad time to be travelling, young dragon.”
“I actually don't have a clue how I got to this place,” Spike replied, still trying to make, heads or tails of the situation. The two Sentries exchanged an awkward look at each other, before lowering their spears.
“Spike we will try to find out where you are from. We will take you to our captain, and he will be able to help you... Hopefully.” The ranking sentry said, doubting this young dragons' intelligence.
As the trio made it to the captains' tent. Spike looked the captain over. He had silver armour, with a set of twin swords sheathed on either side of his body, his eyes were sapphire blue, his teeth polished white, and he was also taller than the average dragon. The captain noticed Spike and became enraged at his subordinates.
“Officer Silver Fang, what is the meaning of this? bringing an outsider into our camp! This is a war you fool, he could be a spy of the Empire!” The captain stated, accusingly.
“Sir, I assure you, he is no spy; he doesn't know that we are even at war, or where he is.” Officer Silver Fang stated, cowering under the captains gaze, and enormous size.
“We will see.” The Captain stated, with a piercing gaze towards his subordinate, before continuing, “What is your name?”
“Spike, sir!” Spike stated, slipping back into his military form it was custom for a soldier to greet a superior officer in such away.
“You're well-disciplined, almost like a soldier. What faction are you with!?” The captain replied sceptically, before wrapping his claw on the hilt of his sword.
“I'm a warrant officer of the Twilight guard, and future clan leader to the Blue Dragon Order, sir!” Spike stated, respectfully but beginning to miss Ember, he remembered that she had been injured, and waiting for him to return.
“Twilight guard? Blue Dragon Order?” The captain repeated confused. Spike picked up on the confusion then inquired.
“This is Equestria isn't it?”
“No, this is Draconia. You must be from another island. My name is Captain Iron Tail of the Sage Legion. Now young dragon, how did you get here?” The captain replied lowering his guard and removing his claw from the hilt of his blade.
“That’s the thing, I don’t know how I did, I grabbed a magical tome, then I was teleported to this place, in the middle of an old battlefield, sir.” Spike shrugged his shoulders.
“This is very puzzling, the only dragons I know who use magic are... No it couldn't be... Spike your not a Sage Dragon are you?” Captain Iron Tail stated shocked, at what his mind conceived.
“Well that's what everypony keeps telling me, but I don't believe it, sir,” Spike said, nonchalantly. Iron Tails' jaw dropped.
“You're the Son of Lord Shamilth!” The captain stared in disbelief.
“So I have been told, sir. I don't believe it though, I have never met somepony called Shamilth before.” Spike stated confused.
“Spike, Shamilth is your father, and your mother is Kaleth.” Iron Tail stated with a suspicious gaze. He didn't believe this dragon was who he said he was.
“Spike, stay with us, we will take you to your father and mother. We will protect you, you are our prince, and we are at your service.” Iron Tail bowed placing a clenched fist to his chest.
Iron Tail had become suspicious. He resolved to keep Spike at an arms length. Although Shamilth foresaw his son appearing to save the fate of an entire race, Iron Tail had been more or less sceptical of his kings' proclamation.
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		Chapter 3 Ripples of Failure (Reworked)



Celestia paused, as she made it to the front of Twilights' Castle, knowing how dark her message was, and how it would devastate Twilight, Ember and Flash Sentry. 
Celestia felt the weight of her crown, as she stood at Twilights' door, she remembered the faces of ever pony that had died over the 1000 years of her reign she watched die. She could not mourn, the loss and she could not cry; she had to remain strong, to show her ponies, and her enemies, that she was still the wise immortal sovereign of an empire, to maintain the peace of Equestria. 
Though the simple truth was that the toll of the crown must always be paid and this price was too much to bear she had destroyed a family, killed her adopted daughters best friend, and godfather of her adopted grandchild, but she knew that the crown would not be sated even now. It would demand, more blood, more death, and more suffering. It would continue to take and take and she would have to pay the price time and time again with every soul it would take, with each sacrifice that was required by the crown, she'd have to endure it. Her immortality was a curse, her rule; a punishment. 
Having Twilight and Luna to rely on was her saving grace, when they were alone together she could finally be herself, she could cry out in sorrow letting all of the pain she held onto go, keeping her sanity and avoid becoming another form of Sombra, desperately seeking immortality for her ponies.
when she thought of it, she had cursed her student with the same fate. Twilight would have to watch her friends perish to times embrace. All that Twilight would have left, was her faithful assistant, and now she didn't even have that. 
She had Ember, but Celestia knew that dragons had a history of suicide if their mate died. Twilight would be alone, like herself, they could not die, they could not take there own life, they had to pay for their immortality, with a pile of corpses.

Whilst they travelled together Spike had started befriending Silver Fang, they would often talk about things that had happened during the day or their dragonesses and future plans with their dragonesses. Spike described Ember in great detail, and Silver Fang described Ephira in the same Detail. Whilst Spike and Silver Fang talked late into the night as they ate, the rest of the soldiers started filtering into their own tents to get some rest for the night, for the next days travel. 
It was about midnight, when everyone was asleep and the moon had been at its lowest point in the night sky, the night sky had been as dark as pitch. The fire had gone out, leaving only hot coals in its place that faintly glowed in a reddish-orange hue. Spike stirred, sensing something was not right, it was eerily quiet, the crickets weren't chirping their midnight tune and the animals that stalked the night didn't call the moon. 
Spike looked around in the pitch-black night, He felt his claws extend his claws naturally he had a feeling that he was being watched. Spike was startled when a dear showed itself in the dying firelight. he felt a wave of relief when he realised what it was, but that relief soon faded when he was suddenly attacked by one of the same creatures that attacked Ponyville. 
The fiend managed to graze him with its rusted blade, leaving him with a light cut although the blade had been too blunt to penetrate his thick scales. Spike fell to the floor, with the sudden impact, he quickly recovered sweeping out the creature's legs knocking the creature prone. Spike had the advantage now, he used his razor-sharp talons to stab the creature in the chest, before splitting the creature in two, killing it. After he dispatched the first creature, he noticed more were on approach.
“WE ARE UNDER ATTACK!” Spike yelled.
The guards awoke and drew their weapons, alerted to the ambush. The small contingent of 50 soldiers, exited their tents like a swarm of ants. Silver Fang noticed that Spike was unarmed, and threw Spike a spare sword whilst he grabbed his glaive, Spike caught the sword and moved beside Silver Fang, ready for the fight that would soon ensue.

Celestia had finally managed to gain enough courage to enter the Castle. When she entered the castle, she saw Twilight in the throne room, using magic with starlight glimmer, on the map of Equestria. Twilight lost concentration on what she was doing, as she noticed that Spike had been missing, and her old mentor wore a sombre expression.
“Where is Spike?" Twilight said, in a worried tone.
Ember heard her lovers name and excitedly came running down the stairs.
“Spike you'r..." Ember trailed off, as she made it down to the map room, noticing the sad scene.
“Where is Spike?” Ember stated, with a tone of sadness, and panic, holding back tears, knowing what might have happened.
“No, he… he cant be gone... he is… he is just in the library… yeah, that's all... He has to be.” Ember thought, clinging to false hope, as she waited for Celestia's reply.
“Ember... I'm sorry… but, but I have failed... Spike… Spike is dead.” Celestia breathed a heavy sorrow-filled sigh as she lost her composure, beginning to break down in tears, as she recounted the events leading up to the tragedy.
With each detail, Ember started descending into a dark abyss of all of her worsed fears she could feel her heart-shattering, with every revelation. She started seeing all of the memories she shared, with spike, rain around her, like shards of glass. With each passing memory, she felt herself fall a little deeper into this dark, horrid, pit of despair, with no end, and no beginning. She clenched her chest falling to her knees, stricken with the most overwhelming sense of grief.
The room fell silent except for the faint sobbing of Twilights' old mentor, it felt like a bomb had been dropped. Twilight did not know what to say, she did not know what to do, she was at a loss for the first time in her life. Then she opened her mouth.
“He's… He's dead. How?... you were with him. You're... you're the most powerful pony I know.” Twilight said, with a mixture of pain, and confrontation. Celestia looked up with bloodshot eyes, from the tears she shed.
“There… There was a magical tome, and… and he was sucked into its' pages. I fought as hard as I could… but in the end... I was not strong enough, to beat its' ancient magic. I failed. I murdered Spike.” Celestia choked, as she once again began to cry her heart out. Ember heard what Celestia said, and lashed out at her.
“YOU WERE TOO WEAK, YOU FAILED TO PROTECT HIM, AND NOW… NOW HE'S DEAD… I'M ALONE AND… AND I WON'T EVER SEE HIM AGAIN…” Ember accused, flames licking at the side of her maw, she was filled with pain and sorrow, and the only way she could express her Emotions was through pure rage.
“Celestia, it was not your fault, you did everything you could to save him, though I will miss him. I have to be strong for Ember. I'll make him a suitable remembrance shrine, he will not be forgotten.” Twilight replied, hiding her sadness, attempting to remain strong, as her mentor taught her to.  
Celestia saw through her deception, she knew that she was just trying to save face, she knew Twilight was hurting inside. Celestia had taught her protégé well, she was the perfect heir to the throne. She could defend Equestria in times of need, and she could be strong, even in times of mourning. This only brought Celestia, more grief, and regret, she identified an error in her methods of teaching at this moment.

Spike and Silver Fang, stood side by side, as the army of fiends approached the camp. The fiends entered the camp, and the skirmish began. Silver Fang and Spike, charged into the fray, taking several fiends on at once. Silver Fang swiped at the fiends legs in a large circle, knocking them down. 
As they fell, Spike jumped over the glaiv, going into a roll, before rising again. Spike stabbed one in the chest, while it was in mid air. He then tore his blade out of the fiends' side, then using the same motion to slice another in half. As the final fiend landed on the ground, Spike raised his sword high, and plunged his sword into the fiends' chest, killing it.
Meanwhile, Iron Tail was watching Spike, he noticed that Spike had not used magic yet. Iron Tail started to let his paranoia get the better of him.
“Why was spike the first up, why was he the one who alerted us of an attack, how did the Black Dragon Order know we were asleep? Come to think of it, I have never heard of the Blue Dragon Order before. Very suspicious. He has to be a spy, but I need to have proof, to eradicate him.” Iron Tail thought suspiciously. 
After the fray had ended, the dragons cleaned up their fallen comrades, and gave them a proper burial. After that was done, Iron Tail approached Spike, and inquired. 
“You are an excellent fighter, I have not seen a dragon fight like that in a while. I must ask. Who trained you, Spike?”
“Well back where I came from, there is a captain of the royal guard, who I have known for many years, but we only became friends, after we met in a great war between the griffins, and ponies, his name is Shinning Armour. He taught me everything I know. Why do you ask?” Spike replied. 
Spike thought, Iron Tail had been complementing his skills. However what Spike didn't realize, was that Iron Tail had inquired in an effort, to find evidence proving that he was a spy for the Black Dragon Order.
“How interesting, I'll have to come to visit your home town, to meet this brilliant swordsman that taught you how to fight. I might even learn a trick or two.” Iron Tail laughed heartily, patting spike on the back, as he started putting the pieces together, in his deluded mind.
Iron tail then thought to himself “Yet another false name. I will find you guilty of being a spy young Spike, if that's actually your name. I wont let you kill my soldiers.”
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		Chapter 4 Scorned Heart (edited)



Ember had been in her room, weeping with sorrow until she could not weep any more. Her heart had been shattered, she did not want to live, she just wanted to die; she didn't care any more. Spike had died, and she could not stop thinking of what they might have been. She did not want the throne any more, her heart only yearned for Spike. If Ember was given a choice, she would give up everything for her Spike back.
Ember walked to her chest of draws, opened the first one, located on the first row, in the centre. She dug around her draws for a second, until she found a knife, and pulled it out of the draw. It was an enchanted ivory blade, that had a faint glow to it. Embers' mother had given it to her as a present, before she seemingly disappeared. Ember started to remember what her mother told her about the blade.
She remembered her mother saying that the blade was indestructible, and it was the only way to kill an immortal being. The blade was created by her mothers uncle, the great weapon smith Tenelth. She also explained to Ember that the blade would only work once, then it would turn to dust.
Embers mother also explained what happens to a dragon when they find true love. She explained that dragons become immortal when they find there soul mate, but the catch is, if one of the partners die somehow, the survivor remains immortal, and must pay the price of immortality. The survivor would be tormented by the pain of loss forever. Then she gave Ember a warning.
“You must choose wisely, for there is only one of these blades left in the world. Use it wisely.”
Ember had thought of using it to avenge Spike, and kill Celestia, or she considered using it on herself and ending her own misery. Ember had been weighing both decisions in her mind. She decided after few hours of deep contemplation, that she would take Celestias' life to avenge Spike. Ember had directed the blame to Celestia, all that she thought about was killing her, ever since she declared that she murdered Spike; and now, she had the means and motive too.



Spike sat in his tent after the recent battle, wondering why the Captain kept questioning him. 
“Why is the Captain so interested in me, how am I so important, should I trust a Dragon I don't really know?” Spike thought to himself.
Spike did not feel like he could trust the Captain of the Sage Legion, he seemed paranoid, and shifty. Spike had a good look at the Captain when he first met him, and it reminded him of a rat peering from a trash can. The more Spike thought of it, the more reasons he found to not trust the Captain.
Spike was shaken from his thoughts, when Silver Fang stumbled into the tent.
“Hey Spike, come get a drink. You should be celebrating with the rest of the troop, you saved us. The whole platoon is grateful to you; and they’re throwing this victory party in your honour!” Silver Fang shouted boisterously, with a slight slur from drinking.
Spike looked at his comrade and thought.
“Well, he is definitely high spirited.” 
“Are you sure that's smart, they could return.” Spike gave Silver Fang a dead pan look, as he realised that he had passed out, mouth agape, sprawled out in front of the tent, with a bubble expanding and retracting with each breath. Spike shook his head, before lying down on his military swag, that the guards were kind enough to give him.
Later in the morning, Spike awoke and noticed that Silver Fang had woken up before him. Spike drew open the tent, walked up to Silver Fang, and saw him holding his head in anguish. Spike figured that his new friend had a hang over, then a scheme came to Spikes mind.
“HEY SILVER FANG, HOW'S YOUR HEAD!” Spike loudly shouted, only three feet away from Silver Fang.
Spikes voice echoed in Silver Fangs head, like a giant gong. 
“What the hell spike!” Silver Fang stated with a painful expression.
“HA, HA, HA. That's what you get for drinking too much, Silver Fang.” Spike laughed at his friends painful expression.
Silver Fang only growled in reply. Spike had been hysterically laughing at Silver Fangs miss fortune.
“SPIKE COMPOSE YOURSELF, THAT'S NO WAY FOR A PRINCE TO ACT.” Captain Iron Tail barked.
“Yes, sir!” Spike announced Respecting his superior, though he did not trust him.
“We are about to move out, we are going to reinforce the Alicorn Alliance. It's 4 days travel from here, so pack up the camp, and be ready to move out in 20 minutes.” Iron Tail barked to his troops, causing the camp to buzz with energy.
Spike was helping the troops pack up, but he couldn't help thinking. 
“The Alicorn Alliance, it can't be a very large army, there are only 5 left in the world. Maybe I can find Celestia, and she can get me out of this crazy place.”
After the camp was packed up, the platoon started to move to reinforce the Alicorn Alliance. They were in a place called East Dragonside Village. They had been defending this strategic strong point for weeks now, and the Black Dragon Order had been assaulting them relentlessly. This was the best supply route, and the easiest to defend, and that's why the Black Dragon Order wanted it.
The Alicorn Alliance had been holding their ground extremely well. Though Solarin the leader of the Alicorn Alliance, was under the impression that he would soon be over thrown, and loose the strong point to the Black Dragon Order. That's why the Alicorn Alliance sent a message to Shamilth to send some reinforcements, and it so happens the closest platoon to East Dragonside Village, was Iron Tails platoon.



Twilight had been arranging the memorial service for her dear friend, and faithful assistant Spike. She had planned to build a statue of Spike and Ember locked in a loving embrace. Twilight thought that Ember would be able to deal with the heartache better, knowing that she could see Spike and her together forever.
Celestia had been in her castle, guilt stricken and depressed, while she continued her royal duties. Celestia was glad to have Luna with her, she could be herself. She felt relieved to have a sister who had the same curse as her. They could draw strength from each other in times of need, and that's why it hurt her so much to send her away to the moon on that night. On that day she truly felt alone for the first time in her life.
Celestia could only think how Ember must feel; she must of felt alone, heart broken, and wanting to die. As Celestia thought of this, she started to weep, as she felt a fresh wave of guilt wash over her again. Celestia had been haunted by her failure.
“I only deserve death.” Celestia stated to herself, as an aura of negativity and depression engulfed her.
“Oh, my dear Tia.” Luna said feeling sorry for her sister. Luna wanted to take her sisters pain away, but she couldn't, all she could do was be there for her.
Luna approached her sister, and gingerly embraced her in an attempt to comfort her. After several seconds, Luna began to sing a reprise of a lullaby that Celestia use to sing to her, when she was just a little filly.

Ember had also been planning something in honour of Spike, though so much more sinister. She had been plotting to assassinate the princess. Ember thought the best day to enact her devious plot would be, the revealing of Spikes statue. She thought it was the perfect day to mark the final sunset, that way Spikes' remembrance shrine would mark the day she took vengeance, and the blood of Celestia would christen it.
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		Chapter 5 Hooded Nightmare (edited)



Spike had travelled for several hours and nightfall had fallen. The platoon had set up camp, and the sentries were on patrol, a dark wind was howling, and frost covered the ground. Spike had fallen asleep an hour ago. While Spike was asleep, he had been having yet another surreal nightmare.
Spike saw a blood red moon, creating a horrifying twilight, an icy breeze blew, and a black hooded figure approached him, with a red Katana, dyed by the crimson moon. 
The strange human shaped figure had been walking towards Spike, slowly dragging his sword along the ground. Eerie chanting echoed throughout the field as the strange hooded figure continued to approach Spike. Once the strange figure made it to spike, he raised his sword to spikes throat, a daunting silence soon followed. Spike blinked and he was in a different scene, he was in a cell.
Spike originally thought he was the one behind bars, though when he panned around the room he noticed that he was on the other side of the cell. He turned back to the cell and saw Ember behind bars, and a lifeless silhouette behind her. Spike made out the silhouette, it was a pony, but he could not make out who it was. Before Spike could say a word, he was blinded by a bright light before he woke up in his tent, covered in a cold sweat, panting heavily.
He was confused at what his dream meant. He had been wondering why Ember was in prison, and who was that pony behind her. He was also curious to find out who the hooded figure was, or whether it was just a dream and nothing more.
In the shadows of a nearby forest, on the outskirts of the camp; something had been watching the camp, analysing every little detail, every little movement. It had been studying the camps movements ever since they left Talonsville, unnoticed by any of the sentries.

Ember had been sitting in her room, watching the time count down. She had lost her mind to the pain of loss, and the insanity of vengeance. She was stroking her blade gingerly, thinking of how much blood would spray out of Celestias' throat when it was slashed.
“Yes, Almost time now ivy. Soon we will kill Celestia, and we will be able to live peacefully knowing how proud we made Spike. Yes, yes it's exactly what Spike would want.” Ember said to herself, filled with insanity, rocking on her bed, in a fetal position.
After a few more hours the time had arrived, Ember was elated, she even smiled for the first time since the news of Spikes death. She left her room with a skip in her step. Twilight saw Ember happily skipping down the stairs, just like a little filly who just got their cutie mark. 
“Good morning Twi.” Ember said merrily
“Good morning Ember. Why are you so happy today?” Twilight asked, swelling with pride, thinking that she was the cause of Embers change in demeanour.
“The reason I'm so happy today, is because everything is going to be set straight.” Ember explained.
“I'm so glad I could help you Ember.” Twilight replied, with tears of joy in her eyes.
“Yes Twilight, without you, things would remain unjust.” Ember stated with a slight darkness to her tone.
After Ember finished speaking, she began to walk to the memorial place of Spike. Twilight looked at Ember, and was concerned about the word she used.
“Unjust?” Twilight Thought.

Spike and the platoon had been eating breakfast, but it was silent, everyone was on edge. They sensed something on the wind. It was a dark feeling, the feeling of lingering death. The entire platoon felt like they were being watched, the tension had been thick in the air. Spike was alert, scanning his surroundings, expecting an attack from any side, at any time. Spike caught sight of a hooded figure, on the edge of the camp. With the same sword, he saw in his dream, though it was not red. Once Spike noticed the hooded figure, he alerted the rest of the platoon.
“Hey, look over there!” Spike pointed to the figure.
Causing the platoon to stand up and draw their swords.
“Who are you!” Spike inquired of the stranger.
The stranger stayed silent, and started to walk inside of the camp. Iron Tail repeated Spikes inquiry, but the stranger continued silently. The hooded figure made it to the middle of the camp. Once the figure made it to the centre, it shifted into an aggressive stance, and at that stage, the platoon knew it was not friendly.
Spike felt like something was wrong here, he had felt this way before. It was the same feeling he felt in Ponyville before the fiends attacked. He watched one of his comrades charge at the stranger, and with a sudden flash of silver, Spike saw the dragon that attacked the stranger fall to the ground.
Before Spike could utter a word, his new friends charged with a lust for vengeance. Spike watched as the hooded figure killed one dragon after another. Wherever it directed its' blade, a dragon would fall. It was not a fight, it was a slaughter unfurling before his eyes. Spike watched as each of his friends fell to the ground. The field soon became a field doused in blood. 
Iron Tail, Silver Fang, and Spike, were the only survivors now. In a matter of seconds, 47 dragons had been slain. Spike looked at the hooded figure. Its' blade was covered in the blood of his kin. He felt a yearning for revenge, take over him. He was about to attack the stranger. As he took a step forward he was blocked by the shaft of Silver Fangs' glaive.

“Go to East Dragonside Village, you need to live. If you are the prince we believe you are. You can't die here. I'll handle this Muppet, then meet you there, and when I meet up with you again, drinks are on me. Ok, Spike.” Silver Fang said nonchalantly, as he raised his glaive again.
“No, your both going! Spike needs an escort, and this bastard killed my friends. I will have my revenge. I'll catch up with you at Dragonside Village, if not. Well, I'll see you on the other side.” Iron Tail stated before drawing both of his swords.
“Sir-That's an order Silver Fang!” Silver Fang started, before being cut off mid sentence by Iron Tail.
After Spike and Silver Fang had left begrudgingly, Iron Tail Approached The hooded figure.
“Do you have a name?” Iron Tail asked.
“It won't matter, your just another target.” The stranger stated coldly. 
He didn't wait for Iron Tail to reply. He just dashed at Iron Tail, expecting an easy kill but to his surprise, Iron tail blocked the blow. Iron Tail flicked his blades outwards, sending the stranger sliding backwards, before dashing at the stranger with immense speed, slashing at the stranger. The stranger dodged the attack, but he noticed that the slash was so powerful that it created a gale which cut a dead tree, cleanly in two.
“You thought this would be easy? You were wrong, I'm Captain Iron Tale of the Sage Legion, also known as the wind blade of the south.” Iron Tail Stated with a condemning tone.
“HA, if you can only cut trees in half, I have nothing to worry about.” The figure replied, as he retaliated with a vicious blow, releasing blue sparks, as he met with Iron Tails dual swords. 



Ember had been at the memorial service, standing beside Twilight and the rest of her friends. Luna had been giving her memorial speech, in remembrance of the friendship, she shared with Spike. After she had finished her speech, it was Celestias turn to speak, though she was an emotional wreck. 
Ember had worn a dress for this occasion, she had done so for two reasons. The first reason had been because it was the dress she was to get married to Spike in. Spike, asked rarity to design it, especially for Ember, in secret. 
The dress was a beautiful orange wedding dress; with a single black lace streak that ran diagonally across the dress, and a light black lace section, with a pale orange back running along her right breast with two orange roses below her right breast. with one-half frilly satin, and the other half smooth satin. 
Rarity had told Ember that Spike was going to propose to Ember, on this very day. So Ember thought it was fitting to wear in honour of her mate. However, the other reason was more sinister. The dress had been perfect to conceal her knife, from roaming eyes.
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		chapter 6 Lies of The Past (Edited)



Iron Tail and the hooded figure fought tirelessly, blow after blow they went, cuts and bruises marking their flesh, with sparks flying in the air like the embers of a blue flame. Both the hooded figure and the dragon ceased fighting for a moment, as they caught their breath. They had been fighting for hours now, they were equally matched.
“I grow tired of this Iron Tail,” The hooded figure stated bitterly. “I thought you would not last this long. I will have to end this now. My master will not be pleased that I let one of my targets escape. I never wanted to use this on a reptile, but you leave me no choice.” as he finished his statement, he stroked the back of his blade, slowly raising his sword to iron tails' eye level, his breathing slow, his eyes were focused.
Iron Tail noticed how unnervingly calm his opponent had become.
The hooded figure could hear the dragons heart thump in his ears, he could hear the exhausted breaths of the dragon, he saw every movement the dragon made in slow motion.
Iron Tail could feel the tension building in the air, he could feel his heart thumping in his chest like it was trying to escape, he could hear every laboured breath he made.
“I need to kill this hooded figure now.” He thought hesitantly, as he saw the unsettling change in the hooded figures composure, and stance. He charged at the hooded figure, he had been expecting him to charge in retaliation, but instead he remained still, with his expression calm and cool.


As Iron Tail fought the mysterious figure, Spike and Silver Fang had been nearing their destination; though they had another 3 days of travel ahead of them. As they were about to make camp for the night, the smell of death hung in the air. Both Spike, and Silver Fang, knew it was the sign of fiends nearby, they prepared themselves for a fight. After a moment of waiting, the fiends appeared with the hooded figure.
The opposing faction drew their swords, and knocked their bows, the air became cold and crisp, thick with tension, the smell of iron and blood stung the air. This was the onset of battle.
Silver Fang felt his blood begin to boil, as he saw the hooded figure standing before him, he figured that the figure overpowered Iron Tail, and killed him. He resigned to kill the hooded figure in the name of vengeance. Silver Fang growled viciously, claws tightening on the hilt of his blade, as he prepared to kill this creature, or die trying.
“Calm down, Fang. 'Concentrate on the task, not the way you feel.'” Spike quoted his masters tutelage. He took a deep breath to focus himself, before standing his ground.
“How can I rem...” Silver Fang was cut off, as an arrow soared passed him, fired from the hooded character, before landing with a thud in a nearby tree. Before Silver Fang could react the hooded figure had dashed at him with lightning speed, his sword drawn. Spike blocked the blow with his sword, while sliding his blade from underneath the sword, then round housing the creature in the chest, sending it staggering backwards.
As the hooded figure recovered his balance, Spike and Silver Fang noticed that the hood of the hooded figures cloak, had fallen back revealing the figures' face. The figure had been a human man, with a rune branded on his neck. The symbol was shaped like a Z, with 3 lines struck through it, with a dot at the top left side, and a dot at the bottom right side. 
The stranger looked at Spike with surprise, wondering how he managed to move so quickly.
“You are not our target, step aside.” The figure requested respectfully, “We only want to kill Silver Fang, the enemy of the Black Dragon Order.”
“Not going to happen, because I protect my friends.” Spike stated devoid of fear. 
“Last chance, STEP ASIDE!” The human stated this time with more authority.
“Ah, I get it. You're just too scared to fight the mightiest knight of all time.” Spike antagonised the man, “Now since you have finished your tantrum, how about you and your soldiers leave, or die; the choice is yours.” 
“So be it, you have declared war against The Black Dragon Order. You will die like everyone else who opposes Keselth.” After the human finished speaking, he attacked Spike once more, sending him sliding back from the ferocious slash against him. Soon after Spike and the human engaged each other, the would be camp-site turned into a small war zone.



Celestia had started her memorial speech, for the masses, when Ember realised it was now time to strike. she drew her knife, and hurled herself at Celestia. While another two dragons, assassinated Celestias' personal guard, ripping their throats out, and killing them. The crowd of mourners stood in their place, stunned by what was happening around them. 
Ember landed on Celestia, knocking her to the ground. The enchanted dagger, was glowing in her claws, she raised it high in the air, and started plunging it towards Celestias' heart. 
Luna snapped out of her trance like state, as she witnessed her sister in peril. She fired a beam of blue light, aiming specifically at the dagger, however it was thwarted by a magical shield. 
The blade neared Celestias' heart, however, when it made contact with Celestias' flesh, the blade shattered into a million pieces. The force of the knife shattering, sent Ember flying through the air, knocking the wind out of her, leaving Celestia unscathed. The shards of the blade landed on the floor, before turning to ash, and blowing away. Celestia, Luna, Twilight, and the others looked at Ember in bewilderment.
They were surprised by the fact that Ember tried to kill Celestia, and the fact that the knife shattered as the tip of the blade met with Celestias' flesh.
“That was Quick thinking, to create a shield around yourself,” Luna said, she had thought she figured out what happened. “Though next time, a word of warning, you scared me Tia… I would of not known, what I'd do if you died.”

“But I didn't do anything, Luna.” Celestia said with a puzzled tone.
“Twilight did you…?” Luna Inquired, before trailing off.
“I didn't do anything, I froze, I nearly got one of my dearest friends hurt.” Twilight stated, before muttering to herself, “Stupid Twilight.”
They all looked at Shining Armour, who just shrugged his shoulders, he was just as perplexed as they were.
“Then who saved me?” Celestia stated to herself, but her thoughts were soon answered.
“That would have been me.” a mysterious ethereal voice, boomed in reply.
The group of mourners searched around, but could not see anything. However, before long, the same spirit Dragon Celestia saw in her old Library, appeared, with a wispy glow. 
“Ember Sapphire Black Flame, the one who stole my sons' heart. Why do you resort to revenge? Do you not know, the value of life? It was not her fault that Spike has disappeared. My son is safe you foolish girl, do you even know what you would of done if you actually killed this princess? If you do not understand, then I'll show you. My naïve daughter in law.” The spirit dragon reached out, offering her a claw.
“DON'T GRAB THAT CLAW, EMBER!”  a familiar voice to Ember announced.
Ember turned to where the voice was coming from, noticing her father standing at an ear shots distance away.
“So you're still alive, Torch Black Flame. I see your still loyal to my brother.” The ethereal voice boomed viciously, sounding more like a crumbling mountain.
“You are weak, you will bring our race to ruin. I knew there was something familiar about that dragon my daughter fell for. I should of known, when the dragon sceptre called to him.” Torch Growled.
“But you didn't, and now you are too late. begone Black Flame,” as the spirit Dragon said this he rose his claw, using his magic to send him flying into a nearby wall, knocking him unconscious.
“Ember, Grab my claw, you need to learn about your families true history. A history that should not of been hidden from you. You and my son have the same fate now, a fate that is beyond Equestria, and even the world.” The spirit dragon concluded gently, like a father talking to his daughter.
Ember looked at her fathers unconscious body, and the spectral dragon with its claw extended towards her. Ember grabbed the claw, and with a sudden flash of white light, she vanished.
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		Chapter 7 Prophecy Fulfilled (edited)



While Spike was travelling to East Dragonside village, surviving his own tribulation, and Ember was learning about her families past, with Spikes father.
The Alicorn Alliance, had been defending Dragonside Village, from the onslaught that had been relentlessly pushing against the villages walls, for the passed month.
“FORTIFY THE WALLS!” Ordered an alicorn with a white pelt, mauve eyes, wearing gold armour, with a sun engraved on the chest piece, with a silver and gold linear ethereal mane, casually blowing in the wind. 
“AYE SOLARIN!” A soldier confirmed in obedience.
As the soldiers did as they were told, a young filly ran up with her sister in toe, approaching Solarin with a gleeful smile upon her maw. 
“Daddy, Daddy.” The first filly said excitedly. Her eyes were mauve, she had a white pelt with a small horn, and little wings that fluttered slightly, with youthful vigour. She also had a pink mane, and tail, that would sway as she ran.
Her sister who had been following closely, had a pelt of midnight blue, with light blue eyes, and a royal blue mane, and tail, with small sparkles in it.
“Celestia, tis dangerous here! What did I tell thee about coming to the front line.” Solarin chastised gently, with a protective fatherly tone.
“I know, but I wanted to showith thee a new spell, mummy taught thy.” a young Celestia replied innocently, drawing circles with her fore hoof in the dirt.
“Okay my little Tia, thee can showith me. but after that I want thee, and thy sister to stay with mummy. Okay?” Solarin replied concernedly, looking side to side for any danger.
“Ok daddy.” after Celestia and Luna replied in unison, Celestia began to concentrate really hard until her little horn began to glow, and then suddenly she teleported behind her father. Her father had an expression of pride, as he witnessed his eldest daughter intentionally teleport for the first time, not accidentally when she would sneeze.

“Well done little one, I'm so proud of thee. Lulu did thee wantith to showith thy something too?” Solarin asked lovingly.
“Nay father, Thy just wanted to see thee.” Luna said, giving her father a warm hug.
As their mother arrived to collect the two fillies, he gingerly kissed his daughters on the forehead, then embraced all three, before kissing their mother passionately as she left.
Luna and Celestias' mother had light blue eyes, a midnight blue coat, with a dark blue mane and tail, that would shine ever so lightly, giving it a mystical glow, and her cutie mark had been shaped like a cluster of stars.
“Goodbye Nova.” Solarin said as he waved lovingly at his wife, who returned his gesture in kind, as she left, with the two excitable fillies.
After his Special somepony left with his daughters, he could feel a longing in his heart to be able to come back to the castle, and have tea with his daughters and wife, he loved so very much. like he use to do, before the war broke out, and he was called to arms.
He knew that everyday that he was out in this god forsaken front line, could be his last. It pained him when he thought of never returning to see his family again, all he could do was shed tears as he thought of the unthinkable. He wanted this war to be over, he wanted things to go back to normal again.
Solarin was shaken from his thoughts, as a sentry declared that the enemy was attacking again. Solarin looked at the sentry stationed upon the wall, and watched an arrow pierce the sentries side. He fell from the parapets, landing with a grotesque splattering sound.
“BATTLE STATIONS, WE ARE UNDER ATTACK!” Solarin ordered his soldiers; soon the field became a blur of movement. However it was only moments before it ceased, and the soldiers formed their ranks. 
An eerie silence followed for mere seconds before the field erupted into chaos. Sword clashed against sword, buckler shattered against axe, the sound of magic shot through the air, the whistling of arrows began to resound, and the howls of agony resonated throughout the field.
Solarin Charged into the fray with his soldiers, his great sword drawn. He entered the fray surrounded by hundreds of fiends; he stabbed his sword into the ground, creating a wave of fire, setting alight numerous enemies, turning them to ash, he drew his sword out of the ground and swung it to the left cutting three fiends in half. He charged his horn and blasted a hole through seven fiends with one shot.
A piercing roar echoed throughout the field. Solarin looked to the sky, bloodied from the blood of his enemies, to see a darkening cloud approaching,.
“BALLISTAS!” Solarin shouted, using his Royal Canterlot voice. Soon the sound of taught string began to thrum, and large missiles howled through the air, taking out dragon after dragon. The sky began to look like a light show, as magic shattered the evening sky. The blood of dragon and alicorn began to fall, adding to the darkening scene.
“Nova, raise the shield.” Solarin telepathically told his wife. The sky around Dragonside Village started to turn navy, and soon all that could be seen was a giant navy blue bubble surrounding the village.
The dragons cloaked the shield in a curtain of flames, and the archers started peppering it with arrows. Attempting to break the shield, but they all failed, the magic shield was too strong, and thwarted every assault the dragons, and fiends threw at it.


Spike blocked another vicious blow from the hooded figure, while Silver Fang fought four fiends at once. 
Silver fang slashed two fiends in half with a wide swinging motion, before continuing to turn a further 180º cutting another two fiends in half, killing all four.
The hooded figure charged at Spike once again, with awe inspiring speed. Spike matched his speed and dodged the sword strike, before retaliating with one of his own strikes, causing the figure the
stumble slightly.
While the figure was recovering, Spike made another attack cleaving downwards. The human reacted fast enough to block the blade, blue sparks flew into the air, as the human fell to his knees, from the formidable force of Spikes' blow.
The hooded figure slid his blade from Spikes', causing Spike to take a step back, and as the hooded figure rose to his feet, Spike had already slashed at him once more.
As the hooded figure blocked another strike from Spike, he knew he was losing this battle, he had to do something quickly. Spike slashed at him again this time with more ferocity. 
He blocked another strike from Spike, as he did, he used all his strength to push his blade against Spikes' blade.
Spike stumbled as he tried to recover, but before he could recover the human kicked Spike in the chest.
Spike stumbled again, this time nearly falling over.
The hooded figure saw his moment to strike.
He pointed a raised hand at Spike, and announced “Razeal!” and all the sudden a shock wave hit Spike, delivering a crumbling blow
Spike fell to the ground, his sword was sent flying through the air, before landing with a clang some distance away. Before Spike could recover, the hooded figure was upon him, his blade pointed at Spikes throat 

“This is the end for you Reptile! Your kind are weak and fragile, you will be crushed by my master!” The hooded figure began to raise his sword in preparation, to stab Spike.

Spike looked at the scene unfold, he felt like the dream he had was about to be fulfilled. He began to think about Ember and how he would never see her again, nor would he see his friends, his home in Ponyville, or feel the spring breeze whipping his face in the springtime, he would never hear the birds singing their tune again. Darkness started to engulf his mind, Spikes eyes started to tear up, as he watched time slow down.
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		Chapter 8 Awakening (edited)



Solarin made a wide sweep with his blade, releasing a wave of flames turning his enemies to ash. He stabbed his sword into the ground to brace himself, as the ember and ash fell around him. Solarin was catching his breath, he knew he was at his limits, he had to end this skirmish soon, or he would become too fatigued to fight. however his recovery was short lived.
“Solarin!” a loud guttural voice boomed over the field.

Solarin knew who this dragon was, he was the one he wanted to kill the most, he was the one who orchestrated the attack against his countrymen, kin and family alike.
“Agnas,” Solarin stated under his breath, “What do I owe thine pleasure, Commander Agnas.” Solarin Stated, with distaste.
“This is not the time for pleasantries! This is the time you, and your kin fall, Solarin!" Agnas declared, drawing his sword, swinging it over his head releasing a torrent of dark arcane magic, ending the lives of six alicorn soldiers.
Solarin created a shield, absorbing the dark arcane magic, and redirected it, at a nearby fiend that was charging him.
“So this will be our final fight. This last battle will decide, Dragonsides' fate.” Solarin stated, as he drew his sword from the ground. 
Soon after Solarin finished speaking, the battlefield fell unusually silent, as the two opposing commanders focused on nothing, but each other.
A foul wind howled, carrying the smell of death, across the field. 
Suddenly the two met in the middle, with a loud earth shattering clash, the ground shook from the force, as dark magic, and fire, surged around them, charring the ground.
Soon after the dust settled, Agnas wheeled around and slammed Solarin with his tail, sending him flying; knocking him prone, before rearing his head and breathing a stream of purple flames down on Solarin.
Solarin teleported, dodging the flames, then reappeared above Agnas, accelerating to unimaginable speed using his magic, before enchanting his sword with ice, and charging fourth, aiming to skewer Agnas.
Agnas had been expecting this, he thrust his wings out, taking flight creating a powerful up draft around him, causing Solarin to pitch upwards uncontrollably.
Agnas then used his tail to belt the airborne Alicorn, into the shielded wall, forcing his precious wife to electrocute her husband, accidentally.
Solarin coughed as he made impact with the shield, while the remnants of magic electricity hung around, for a few seconds more.
“Come now, Solarin, that can’t be all your made of.” Agnas Taunted.
Before Solarin could reply, Agnas slammed his foot on his chest, pinning him to the ground. 
“I wont let... you… best me.”  Solarin  struggled, from the sheer weight of the dragon. His eyes started to glow in a bright white light, and his magic started to swirl around him, before he released the surge of magic, sending Agnas airborne unexpectedly.
Solarin, started to rapidly teleport around Agnas, slashing at him from all sides, before hovering and charging his horn, shooting Agnas, and another 100 fiends along with him, vaporising the fiends and making Agnas crash in to the ground. 
Solarin, started to raise the stones around him, before enchanting them with magic. he released the glowing barrage of bullet like pieces of stone, at Agnas. 
The stones met their mark, creating a massive dust cloud. Through the dust, an agonising scream could be heard.
As the dust settled, Agnas was lying down, bloodied and barely alive, with a man wearing a black hooded cloak, wielding a black staff, grasping an onyx gemstone, in what looked like a dragons’ talon; standing on top of Agnas, shielding him from any further damage.
As Solarin remained hovering, wondering who this strange figure was, an evil laugh could be heard.
“Agnas you have done well for the prior commander of Keselths army. But let me redeem you of your duty.” After the cloaked figure finished speaking, he raised his staff and a beam of red light hit Agnas in the chest. 
“Wait, no, please... Raszeakiel!” Agnas stated, as panic engulfed his confident persona.
“Sorry, but you’re merely a tool that has broken, you are no longer useful to your master. However you are useful to me, my reptilian friend. Goodbye Agnas.” The cloaked figure purred, “Razith, nocantra, visrel, ardentel, gartel!” the figure chanted, his staff started to glow in a sickly purple colour, and drained Agnas of his magical essence, empowering Raszeakiel.
Solarin began to feel on edge, after seeing this figure use magic on the wounded Agnas, and after witnessing Agnases' plea, before finally being executed by this figure.
“Now to finish what Agnas started. mmn he was delectable, I wonder what your essence will taste like Solarin! It has been many years, since I have eaten an immortal.” The cloaked figure said, as he looked at Solarin in a predatory manner.

To spike seconds felt like years. As the cruel blade drew so close that he could nearly feel it cutting into his flesh, and taste the cold steel on his lips. Silver Fang suddenly jumped in front of Spike, receiving the blow to his back.
Silver Fang looked at spike, and felt a warmness on his back, from the blood running down his spine. He coughed up blood.
“heh heh... ah... Spike I guess that makes you-you the reinforcements. I know you are the saviour they ne-” Silver Fangs’ sentence was abruptly ended, as the hooded figure followed through with his slash, cutting Silver Fang in half.
“HA, saviour? Just another pathetic dragon. You will die here and now, just like everyone else before you. Goodbye reptile.” The hooded figure said, in spite, to Silver Fangs last words.
“You have no right to talk, you killed my friends, you killed the nicest Dragons I have ever known. So no; I wont die here! Because I have somepony waiting for me, and she needs me, but you will die here... very slowly!” A swirling white aura started developing around Spike, then he vanished with a flash of white light.
Spike reappeared next to his fallen comrades Glaive, he picked it up, and closed his eyes in remorse.
“With this blade I will slay Keselth, and you along with him. Vengeance is mine to take.” Spike stated, as he rose Silver Fangs Glaive in the air, making a vow to avenge his fallen brethren.
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		Chapter 9 Origins (edited)



Ember, was transported into another plane of existence. She appeared in a castle, at first she assumed she was in Canterlot castle.
“Ember, you are not in Canterlot. This is my own castle, and the place it all started. Everything you know, and don’t know, started here.” The dragon stated calmly.
Ember thought he could read her mind; she didn’t put it passed this strange spectral Dragon, after all, he had just knocked out her father without much effort. He had been the strongest dragon she knew, even at his age.
“How did we get here?” Ember inquired, realising how stupid she must of sounded.
“I’m a Sage dragon, we control time and space, and we can alter it as we see fit. But there are some things we cannot change. What you are about to see is not a dream, but what had happened many years ago.” soon after the Sage dragon finished speaking, Ember found herself in a spiritual form similar to a ghost, inside a throne room. She instantly recognized a younger version of her father, Torch. He was adorned in gold armour with perfectly polished talons and scales, with brilliant white teeth.
He wore a proud expression upon his maw, he knew he was an esteemed guard, protecting his sovereign.
A moment later; a Black dragon entered the throne room. He approached another dragon, sitting upon a throne of gold.
“Shamilth, how is the mighty Sage Dragon lord.” The Black Dragon stated.
“Keselth, it is a pleasure to see you. What brings my younger brother here?” Shamilth Replied in kind. The dragon upon the throne was a dragon with brilliant pearlescent white scales, what would change colour, as the sun would hit his scales.
“I have a request my lord.” Keselth inquired humbly.
“Anything for my brother. What is your request?” Shamilth replied enthusiastically.
“My Lord allow me to take over the throne you hold. You have become old and you have a family to attend to now, it’s only right that they become your priority. abdicate the throne and leave the care of our kin to me.” Keselth replied, bowing Graciously.
“My brother, any other request I’d grant you. But my throne you are not ready to take over, you are too rash to decide what is best. I have seen the future, and if you were to take my throne now, you would plummet our world into chaos, and our kin would suffer. You are only 500 years old, you are only but a teenager in dragon years.” Shamilth replied wisely.
“You dare say I am naïve! You are mistaken Shamilth, I am ready for this responsibility!” Keselth replied indignantly.
“Your impudent conduct proves me to be right, you are not ready, please understand; mature a little more, you will have your time of reign.” Shamilth declared, with kingly authority.
“If my lord wishes it, I'll abide by your command, your majesty.” Keselth stormed out of the Throne room.
Ember followed the black dragon  and found herself inside Keselths' room.
“My brother had the gall to call me naïve, impudent. I will have that throne, I am ready, and I must show him that I am. I’ll start a coo against our lord, and usurp the throne by force. Show him that I can rule.” Keselth stated to himself. While Keselth was plotting, he heard a knock at his door.
“My lord, your brother has requested your presence.” Ember recognised this voice, as her fathers'. It was a little less deeper, though it still sounded like gravel; exactly as she remembered it.
“Torch, come in please.” Keselth stated. Torch entered the room, and closed the door behind him.
“Your majesty, is everything alright?” Torch replied humbly, before his ruler.
“Yes, all is well. But I believe you deserve a promotion for all of your hard work.” Keselth stated cunningly.
“Your majesty, what do you mean? I thought I was already at the peak of my rank.” Torch replied, curiously.
“Yes, you are as a guard, but what If I told you, that I could make you a noble.” Keselth said in a manipulating tone.
“A noble... is that even possible?” Torch replied, with increasing curiosity.
“Oh yes, you will gain land, and riches. All you have to do, is one thing for me.” Keselth stated temptingly.
“My Lord, what would you have me to do?” Torch replied, before bowing.
“All you have to do, is swear fealty to me, and all of your dreams will become a reality.” Keselth purred.
“I don’t know, I'm loyal to Shamilth. He is my sovereign.” Torch stated, weighing his options.
“Tell me, what has Shamilth done for you?” Keselth stated.
“He has given me an estate, a comfortable wage, and that wage allows me to provide for my family.” Torch replied in a grateful tone.
“What if I told you, that he hasn’t done anything for you, and all that you have was my doing.” Keselth replied persuasively.
“I don’t believe you, our king is a gracious ruler.” Torch replied in disbelief.
“But what I say is true, Torch. Why don’t I show you his true colours?” Keselth replied.
“Show me? How do you plan on doing that?” Torch replied in disbelief.
“I am a sage dragon, like our lord. I can show you with a scrying stone.” Keselth replied matter of factually.
“Okay, I’ll take you up on your offer. Show me how our king supposedly acts.” Torch replied in agreement, hoping he could prove Keselth wrong.
“Follow me, Torch.” Keselth made his way towards a large table, with a precious ball of crystal upon it. Ember followed them to the table.
The crystal started to glow a dim white colour, and the image suddenly became clear. It started showing Shamilth telling his advisors not to pay the guards, or the armies he had. Soon the image suddenly changed into another room, it was the treasury filled with gold and jewels.
Another image appeared, showing Keselth walking down to the village and handing out gold, and jewels, from his treasury, until he had very little left. Then the image changed again, and it showed a guard complaining to Shamilth about his family, how they were starving. Soon after the complaint, Shamilth touched the guard on the head, with his talon gently.
His talon started to glow, causing the guard to forget the reason he had to see Shamilth. Shortly after that the guard walked out of the throne room, as if nothing had transpired after the final image ended, the ball returned to its original form. all the while, while torch was watching the scenes go passed as if they were a movie. Keselth had been weaving a spell unbeknown to Ember and Torch.


Torch was quiet for some time.
“My lord, you have showed me what Shamilth is doing to his kin, and I don’t like it... I will swear my fealty to you, putting an end to his tyrannical rule.” Torch had a painful expression on his face, he felt betrayed by the one who he fought tirelessly for, before continuing. “I Torch Black Flame, here by declare myself, the humble servant of Lord Keselth."
Ember, was suddenly transported into another room. She recognised one of the dragons as her father; she also noticed a female dragon that resembled her, but she was much taller, and older, she assumed that was her mother. This was the first time she had seen her mother, in a long time.
“Kaleth, Shamilth has betrayed us, it was Keselth that provided us with all of the comforts we enjoyed.” Torch stated with despair.
“What do you mean? Our lord Shamilth, has always been there for his kin. How do you know that he has betrayed us?” Kaleth replied, with both confusion and disbelief.
“I saw it, Keselth showed me with a scrying stone. I didn't believe it to begin with, but the evidence is there.” Torch replied.
“No this can't be right, I have always seen him helping out orphaned dragons in wartime, when their familys' were killed. I witnessed it, he was kind and caring.” Kaleth stated firmly.
“It's true though, but how could you witness this?” Torch stated confused.
“It’s because I love him.” Kaleth slipped up in her state of emotional distress.
“You mean you have betrayed me too... for that TYRANT no less!” Torch stated, as he felt like his world was falling apart around him.
In a fit of anger, Torch struck at her with his razor sharp talons, before she could even reply. They met there mark, slashing at her vulnerable under belly, knocking her to the floor. Kaleth got back up, limping from her wounds. She sprinted out of the building, Ember followed her mother, just to see her collapse onto the ground, after being hit by a blast of white magic.
Ember Saw her father come out of the building with tears in his eyes, shortly after Kaleth ran outside. He saw his bleeding wife on the ground. He ran to her, passing through Ember. He fell to the ground, and yowled in heartfelt pain up into the sky.
Then Keselth appeared out of no where, and placed a gentle talon on Torchs’ shoulder.
“You see what Shamilth has done to you, he stole your wife, and your potential family. It’s his fault that your wife is dead, not you my dear friend.” Keselth reassured Torch. he started to weep as he picked up Kaleths' limp corpse, and buried it with Torch by his side. 
While Torch placed the last shovel of dirt onto his lifeless wife, Keselth smiled maliciously, he knew he had made a convincing story. "Sacrifices must be made, and Kaleth had to die for my plan to work." Keselth cunningly thought, as he hid the smile tugging at the side of his mouth. Keselth started to pretend to feel remorse again, as Torch turned around.
Soon after Ember witnessed the death of her mother, she was in another area. She had been transported outside the castle now, and she saw a large army of dragons standing off against an army of Sage Dragons, and Alicorns. 
The two sides soon charged each other, and started to fight viciously against each other. Dragons, Alicorns, and Sage Dragons, soon littered the battlefield.
As the battle began, she found herself in another room. It was Shamilths’ room now, though he seemed panicked. He chanted a spell on a small magenta egg, with little purple dots on it. After he finished chanting, the egg started to glow a bright white, before vanishing.
However, beside the magenta egg, was another egg. It was turquoise, with little dark blue dots on it. Shamilth started to chant his spell again, but was abruptly cut off, as Keselth and Torch stormed his room, breaking the door down.
He flicked his tail, slamming both dragons out of his room, before charging at them. However, before she could see who won the fight, she was teleported back to Ponyville again, in her physical form once more.
“Young Ember, you now know of your origin, and how we are all connected.” The Sage Dragon Stated.
“Are you Shamilth?” Ember Inquired.
“Yes Ember, I am Shamilth.” Shamilth answered.
“Can you tell me something, who’s egg was the one you failed to teleport?” Ember inquired, feeling as if she already knew the answer.
“That is your Egg Ember, I am your Father, and Spike is your brother.” Shamilth stated, matter of factually.
“You mean... that I was going to marry my brother?!” Ember stated with astonishment.
“Yes, you are a Sage Dragon... and you and Spike may never marry, because your related. Blood calls to blood. I’m sorry Ember, your step father should of told you everything.” Shamilth stated, with a great sorrow to his words.
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		Chapter 10 The fall of an Empire (REWORKED)



Raziekiel summoned 8 balls of magic around himself, before unleashing his volley of magic at Solarin, Solarin dodged them, but he failed to notice them banking towards his exposed back, they met their mark, and he lost his focus on the levitating sword. 
A metallic ring could be heard as his sword clattered on the ground. He didn’t have enough time to recover his weapon, before Raziekiel released a torrent of purple flames. Solarin teleported out of the way as the flames scorched the earth in front of him.
Solarin lost track of his foe, when he was suddenly shot in the back by a bolt of green magic. In retaliation, Solarin kicked Raziekiel in the chest. Raziekiel received the kick, blocking it with a green shield, shocking Solarin and causing him to fall to the ground once more.
Before Solarin could recover; lightning bolts rained down on him from the heavens. Solarin was hit by the first couple of lightning bolts, before he managed to shield him self from the remainder. He then teleported behind Raziekiel, releasing a powerful beam of magic. Raziekiel was caught off guard, and was sent slamming into the ground, cracking it.
Solarin was too fatigued to maintain his awoken form, he returned to his former state, retrieving his Sword. While Raziekiel was recovering, or so he thought. Solarin was suddenly kicked towards the ground, and a bolt of Lightning soon followed as he hit the ground.
“YOU DARE LAY A FINGER ON THE MIGHTY RAZIEKIEL, I’LL SHOW YOU THE MEANING OF POWER! YOU WRETCHED HORSE!” Raziekiel stated sharply. As Raziekiel finished his speech, the sky turned crimson, thunder cracked, and the smell of sulphur filled the land.

Nova had been concentrating on keeping her shield strong, and growing weaker by the second, however she was not alone. In the shadows, an alicorn watched the castle.
She approached the throne room, and opened the door. Luna, and Celestia ran up to the mare, embracing her.
“Miss Chrysalis,” Luna said excitedly.
Luna had been more fond of Chrysalis then what Celestia was. Celestia had been the best student compared to her sister. She was always in the library studying constantly, she never went outside, unless she had learnt something new, and wanted to show her father and mother.
“Hello, Luna my dearest student, are thee alright?” Chrysalis smiled.
At this time, Chrysalis was the most desired mare in the capitol. She had a brilliant velvety pitch black coat, with beautiful emerald Green Eyes, a silky turquoise mane and Tail; with the symbol of a golden heart, with a crown above the heart, on her flank.
“Thy is a little scared. There are so many scary noises, coming from outside, thy hope daddy is alright.” Lunas’ eyes began to water with tears.
“Hush little one, it’s alright, it will all be over soon.” Chrysalis said in a motherly tone, stroking Lunas mane gently.
Soon after she had comforted her student, she made it to the weakening Nova, who was gradually losing her stamina, due to the massive amount of energy her shield required. Once she made it to Nova, she suddenly released a point blank blast of magic, hitting Nova, blasting her into the wall behind her throne, shattering the throne in the same process.
Nova coughed up a small amount of blood, as she made contact with the wall. She was caught off guard, by her best friends attack, and she lost focus on maintaining the shield, and the shield shattered. The sky was no longer midnight blue, but now red, with streaks of green lightning.
“Chrysalis… Chrysalis why… why is thee doing this.” Nova Stated, shocked at the recent revelation.
“Oh come on, Nova, thee married Solarin, how could he taketh thee over thy? The most beautiful mare in the history of Equin, thy loved him first. Thee would of never met him, were it not for thy. Don’t worry, I'll take good care of him, when thee is gone. He will not have a choice in the matter, he will accept the love thy haveth for him.” Chrysalis spat.
Chrysalis released another bolt of magic at Nova, launching her through a wall of the castle. Luna started to cry, failing to understand what was going on
“Chrysalis why is thee hurting mummy?” Luna stated, with tears glistening on her cheeks.
Chrysalis turned her head towards Luna, and simply said “sleep,” and Luna fell asleep instantly.
Celestia saw this and felt upset, she had been witnessing something that didn’t seem right. She sprinted out of the room, charging to the front line, where she knew her father was; with tears streaming down her face crying out “Daddy, mummies hurt.”

Solarin watched as Raziekiel started to glow with a red aura. Raziekiel started to laugh maniacally, as he felt his power start to grow. Two leathery black wings sprouted from his back, his clothes ripped apart, leaving only strands of clothing remaining; his eyes turned crimson, and his maniacal laugh changed into demonic laughter. Raziekiels’ skin became red, and scaly. He grew massive claws, and a bright red pointed tail sprouted from his rear; horns appeared on his head.
“Feast your eyes upon your undoing Solarin, this is my true form!” Raziekiel stated with malice, before picking up Solarin with a telekinetic field, pulling Solarin towards him, before round housing him into the castle gates, shattering them, leaving a gaping gash from his razor sharp claws.
Solarin struggled to maintain his focus from the searing pain he was feeling. He managed to get up and draw his sword into a defensive position. As he did, Raziekiel laughed, Releasing two red bolts of magic. Solarin caught the first one with his sword, but it shattered his sword, and the second bolt met its mark, hitting him in the chest, sending him into one of the buildings behind him.


Celestia Made it to the front gates, as she witnessed her father being slammed through it. She stopped dead in her tracks; she then saw two bolts of red magic hit her father, sending him through a building.
“DADDY!” She screamed.
Solarin heard his daughters scream. He teleported in front of her.
“Celestia... What… What is thee doing here… tis not safe!” Solarin stated through laboured breaths.
“Mummy is being attacked, I came to get thine help.” Celestia stated, weeping with sorrow.
“How quaint; the father will have a chance to say goodbye to his daughter, before he dies.” Raziekiel announced, as he entered through the shattered gates.
Before Solarin could reply, Raziekiel was already upon him. He struck him with his claws, knocking him into the same building again.
“Who would of thought, that I’d be so lucky to eat two immortals today, I’ll start with a snack. Be sure to watch Solarin, as I devour your daughter.” Raziekiel stated, as a predatory smile appeared on his maw.
“Like hell!” Solarin kicked Raziekiel after teleporting and knocking him back. While his opponent was knocked back, he charged his horn again, and released a powerful beam of magic at him. Raziekiel raised his hand, and caught the beam absorbing it.
“Yes! Give me more, I want more.” Raziekiel Laughed
“THEE WANTITH MORE, THY WILL GIVETH THEE MORE!” Solarin stated, enraged at Raziekiel for attacking his daughter. He got his second wind, Solarin started to glow again, the ground cracked and started to levitate; a giant beam of white light shot into the sky, from Solarins' sheer power. He let out a vicious war cry, as his power took hold of him.
It started raining white magic bolts upon Raziekiel. Raziekiel attempted to block them with a shield, but it failed. the bolts held true. Once the onslaught of magic ceased, and the dust settled revealing Raziekiel.
Raziekiel coughed up some blood, he started to recover, but he was unable to recover fully before Solarin kicked him into the air, following up with three bolts of magic, knocking him further into the air, he teleported, round housing Raziekiel to the floor; slamming him into the ground. The earth shook as Raziekiel made impact, he coughed up more blood as his sternum cracked, he opened his eyes just in time to notice a barrage of bolts. He blocked them just in time and retaliated with a blast of red magic. Solarin saw it coming, and side stepped it, before teleporting over the prone Raziekiel, releasing a beam of magic at point blank range, creating a crater in its wake.

Chrysalis and Nova had been in a battle to the death, Nova had finally given up trying to reason with her best friend that had become a traitor. She was weakened due to her shield consuming most of her magical essence.
She couldn’t fight forever, she could feel her strength waning, yet Chrysalis seemed to be fine with her reserves of magic in tact.
Chrysalis released a bolt of green magic at Nova, Nova shielded herself and retaliated by firing a bolt of magic of her own. Chrysalis dodged the bolt, and teleported behind Nova, releasing a shock wave sending her back into the castle.
Luna awoke again, but this time she saw her mother cough up blood, and her old mentor slowly walk into the castle. Luna saw her mother get back up, only to be knocked down again, as Chrysalis teleported, kicking Nova to the floor, sending her sprawling over the bloody marble floor.
Chrysalis teleported a glowing knife to her, and started approaching Nova slowly. Nova attempted with the last amount of her strength to release a blast of magic, but it fizzled out.
“Nova, Nova, Nova… I expected more of a fight from thee. But I guess you are not all powerful after all, this tis thine end for thee, friend.” Chrysalis stated nonchalantly.
“Please… stop this madness… we… we were good friends… why… why does it have to come to this. Why betray thine kin, over thine envy?” Nova struggled to say, as she was fading in and out of consciousness.
“tis all thees’ doing, thine has no one to blame, but thine self. I have not betrayed anyone, but thee has betrayed me.” Chrysalis stated with resolve.
After she finished speaking, Chrysalis was finally upon the weakened nova, her dagger glowing ethereally. Chrysalis suddenly plunged it into Novas side; as she did the dagger turned to ash.
Nova yowled as the dagger entered her side. The pain was excruciating, however knowing she was going to die soon, she cast one last spell on Chrysalis.
“Thy curse thine name and thine beauty, may thee turn into thine true self. May no one ever find love with thee, and may thee never receive it, so long as you live. Be this thines punishment absolute.”
Soon after the words were recited, and Nova finally died. Chrysalis was engulfed with a midnight blue aura; her pelt changed into a hard shell, her mane started to fall out, her wings changed into bug like wings, her horn started to rot into a miss shapen bow, her hooves started developing holes, and after the transformation was complete, Chrysalis saw her reflection in the polished marble, and was horrified by what she saw. She sprinted out of the castle, tears streaming down the side of her face.

Raziekiel had been losing with Solarins' new found strength, but a scheme entered his mind, he would attack and aim to kill Solarins' daughter,  taking advantage of Solarins fatherly instincts. He managed to react fast enough to attack Celestia.
Celestia Screamed, as she noticed the claw coming down at her. It had been bigger then her, and would either crush her, or cut her in half, by the large razor like claws.
Solarin heard his daughter scream and saw what was happening in slow motion, he teleported in front of the large claw, taking the blow instead. He was sent flying, sprawling over the bloody mud. Solarin howled in pain. He was no longer able to move, he was amazed that he was still alive.
After the blow he knew he would not live much longer, he was too fatigued, and in too much pain, his legs were shot and his heart was slowing, his vision started to blur, as he saw Raziekiel slowly approaching him.
Eventually Raziekiel had made it to where he was, and Solarin was picked up by the throat. Raziekiel started to raise Solarin to his eye level. Solarin was now looking directly into his cold red eyes.
“You pathetic horse, you had to protect your little daughter, she was your undoing in the end. Once I absorb your power, I’ll be unstoppable.” Raziekiel stated, revelling in the excitement of gaining enough power, to even rival gods.
Solarin spat a globule of blood at the face of his executioner.
“Defiant even till the end. You were a worthy opponent.” Raziekiel stated, as he opened up his mouth and started to absorb Solarins' magical essence.
Celestia came out of her horrified state, and saw her father being absorbed completely; he writhed and struggled from pain, from the drain of his very magical essence.
“DADDY!” Celestia screamed, as she saw her father being killed. She started to cry, and then she started to glow. The ground began to shake, and waves of yellow Magic pulsed, her eyes started to glow white.
Raziekiel was halted from his feast of power, as he heard a scream and felt the air around him begin to buzz with energy. He noticed that the ground and giant pieces of castle wall started to levitate. He saw where it was coming from. He winced at the sheer magical energy, dropping Solarins' limp body on the verge of death.
He recovered from the bright blinding light, and noticed that it was Solarins' daughter that had been generating such a magnitude of power, he charged at her attempting to stop her from doing whatever she was doing, but as he made it close to her, he was sent flying into a wall, pinning him to the wall. He then witnessed a ball of magic above Solarins' daughter, which suddenly exploded, vaporizing everything around her.
“NO!” he shouted, as the blast hit him, turning him into ash. As he turned to ash, he released three dark purple wisps, that scattered around Equin.
Luna had been weeping by her mothers corpse, when she was suddenly distracted by a bright light coming from the battlefield, soon after it dimmed, she was suddenly hit by a purple wisp knocking her unconscious.

Solarin limped towards his precious daughter, the daughter he loved so dearly. He was grateful that he could spend the last few remaining minutes of his life beside his young filly. He felt remorse, he knew that he would no longer be around for his family. 
“She seems so peaceful, when she sleeps.” Solarin thought to himself, as he smiled inwardly, his eyes finally closed, he was happy.
“I’m sorry, my little girl.” he said as he finally passed peacefully, with a smile across his face, and a tear in his eye.
Celestia woke up in her fathers embrace, and she said.
“Daddy,” but when he didn't reply she became worried, “Daddy… Daddy please wake up.” she repeated, as she tried to wake him up. “Daddy, this isn’t funny, thee is scaring me!” She yelled, but there was no reply, she carried on like that for hours, until her voice gradually faded, and tears replaced her words.
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		Chapter 11 Sins of the Past (Reworked)



Fuelled by vengeance, Spike charged at the figure with unimaginable speed, wielding Silver Fangs' glaive, he met the Figure with a thunderous clash.
The figure blocked the blow,  sending hot iron sparks from the two blades meeting. The sparks ignited the dead grass and started a roaring fire. The figure slid his blade from underneath Spikes', slashing at him.
Spike countered his attack, blocking the blow, kicking the figure in the chest, causing the figure to take a step back. Spike then lunged at the figure with intent to kill.
The figure recovered too quickly, evading Spikes next attack. He then retaliated by punching Spike in the chest, knocking the wind out of him. He spun around, and slashed at Spike in the same swift motion, in an attempt to rend him in two.
Spike recovered, fending the blow and pushing back on the hooded figures blade, causing the figure to lean from the strength of a dragon. The figure spun out from the locked blades, hitting Spike with his elbow, completing his rotation, slashing Spikes chest in a cleaving motion. 
Spike winced as he felt the sword penetrate his scales, leaving a gash across his chest. But he didn’t let the pain hinder him, using his tail he swept his legs out from underneath him, before launching into the air, completing a 540 round house kick, kicking the figure. The figure slammed into the ground.
As the hooded figure was rising he swept Spikes legs out from underneath him. Spike recovered using a hand spring. He landed gracefully, then lunged at the hooded figure. The hooded figure parried the blow, finally disarming Spike.
Spike was unarmed, but he would not stop until he achieved his vengeance. The figure slashed at Spike again, however Spike caught the sword, crushing it with his claws. Spike pulled him in close, head butting the figure, dazing him in the process, before slamming him with his tail, launching him into a nearby blazing tree, setting fire to his cloak.
The hooded figure ripped off his cloak, and pulled a dagger from its’ sheath, Spike retrieved his friends glaive. As he did a white magic circle appeared around the weapon.
Spike couldn’t understand what was happening, the same feeling of magic coursed through him again, and suddenly his glaive ignited into blue flames, and he heard a voice in his head.
“My name is naurdulin. I am the spirit of true valour, and I have possessed this blade from your sheer will. Now you are my master.” The strange voice said, confusing Spike further, however Spike was soon reminded of his position, when he received another slash across his chest.
Spike retaliated, viciously slashing at the figure. The figure dodged the blade and noticed that Spike released a giant wave of blue flames, scorching the earth and slashing a giant tree in two. Soon after the figure witnessed this he thought to himself.
“I must notify the master of this development.” Soon after the figure finished thinking, he threw a smoke bomb, disappearing without a trace. 

Ember had made it to the outskirts of Equestria,  she was nearly back in the Dragon lands. She had been going to find her father, to learn the truth of what actually happened, hoping that the Sage Dragon had been wrong about her being his daughter, so she could be with Spike.
She had been travelling for a few hours now, and wherever she flew she noticed a lot had changed in the period of absence of her journey. What felt like hours had actually been days, and all she could see were ruins as far as the eye could see.
The sky wasn’t sunny, but overcast and eerie. Something caught her eye during her flight, it was a small group of ponies, who were being attacked by a pair of fiends.
She dove down, targeting one of the fiends, tackling it to the ground, before releasing a torrent of fire, killing it. Then she slashed upwards with her razor sharp talons, cleaving the second fiend in two; both fiends turned to ash.
“What is going on here?” Ember asked the group of ponies.
“Thank you for saving us, I thought we were done for. But how don’t you know what’s been happening for the passed week, where have you been?” A pink earth pony stated, with gratitude.
“I was away, and the story is far too long to tell you. what’s happening here?” Ember repeated her question.
“Equestria has been attacked by dragons, and those things you killed for the entire week, we don’t know why, I thought we were at peace with the dragons, but they keep attacking us. they keep saying that it's for the Black Dragon Order.
It’s scary, so many have died, and so many villages have been destroyed, ponies have started looting and there are so many refugees spread out in the kingdom. Celestia, Luna and there respectable soldiers have been posted in the badlands, protecting the towns there. I don’t know how it is going on there end, however Twilight and her friends have been looking after the refugees, and protecting the refugee camps. Cadence has been to busy defending her kingdom against the Black Dragon Order, and these things for the passed week. It’s absolutely harrowing!” The pony explained.
“Don’t worry, I’ll put an end to this dragon rebellion, it’s my duty as the leader of the dragons.” Ember stated, relatively more emotional then she was normally. She thought it was because she had learnt of who she was.
Ember took flight again, hastening her speed, to reach her homeland faster, to figure out why her clan, would betray the peace treaty, established with the ponies of Equestria.
As Ember made it into the Dragon Lands, she entered her fathers den, and she saw him on her throne.
“Torch, I need to speak with you.” Ember stated, trying to remain calm.
“Ember, I know why you are here, I should of told you." Torch replied calmly
"Am I your Daughter?" Ember stated anxiously.
"That, Ember will be best discussed by the true ruler of the world. Let me introduce you to my liege." Torch gestured with his claw, pointing to a rather dark part of the den as he bowed.
Out of the shadows a giant silhouette of a dragon appeared menacingly. 
Ember was instantly on guard, she saw the silhouette and felt like she had seen it before, when the silhouette entered the light, her jaw dropped, as she recognized who this dragon was, she had known it was Keselth.
"Hello my dearest daughter, so I finally get to look upon your face. Torch has done well to raise you to be my heir. It's a pitty that you failed to kill Celestia. My plan was perfect, sending your imp of a mate away to an alternate dimension, so he would be thought of as dead. You were being manipulated perfectly, you would of succeeded if it weren't for my brothers interference. You are truly my daughter, instead of peace you chose to avenge your lover with an enchanted blade I purposely gave you. The power of love is so easy to abuse. No matter though, I will train you to be the perfect tool of destruction, and you will succeed. You will take over, and succeed where I have failed so many times before." Keselth declared.
Embers' mind shattered when this truth was revealed, and somehow she knew it to be true. The dragon that all feared, even Celestia herself. The cruel callous ruler, and the brother of her father in law, had been her flesh and blood. The world felt like it had stopped, and she was at a loss of words, when something clicked, it was a glimmer of hope in this dark truth.   
"You couldn't have given me that blade, my mother did?!" Ember stated with her growing confusion.
"Yes, your mother did give you that blade, or more accurately, a copy did. The one who you remember as your mother, had been Chrysalis. Your actual mother was killed by me, once I found out about the folly she committed, years ago... You were only an egg then. I raised you, imbuing you with all the power I had, to make you mature into my successor. You are more powerful then you realise. You have the ability to defeat Shamilth, Celestia, and eventually, you will grow so strong that you will surpass my own power, my daughter." Keselth Stated with pride.
"I don't believe you... I'm the daughter of Shamilth!" Ember weakly refuted.
"Ha, ha, ha, is that what my brother told you. You silly girl, don't lie to yourself, you know what I say is true. Open up your eyes and see the world in a new light. All you believe is false, this is the truth and you know it, I can see it in your eyes." Keselth released small tendrils of black flames from his nostrils as he finished speaking.
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		Chapter 12 Survivle and Loss
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"Keselth can't be my father, but my memories show me that I am his daughter. What do I do, how am I going to tell Spike that I'm the daughter of an evil tyrant." Ember thought to herself in her room. Embers thoughts were clouded by memories unlocked by Keselths' magic.
While she tried to make sense of what was happening to her, Shamilths' voice entered her mind.
"Ember, you are not Keselths' daughter, he is manipulating your mind, like he has done to torch. You must fight his influence, you need to clear your thoughts." Shamilth answered in a fatherly manner.
"How could he manipulate my mind, the will of a dragon is unbreakable." Ember stated.
"Against normal magic yes, but he has broken your minds defences. He is too powerful in the sage arts, to resist his mental influence using regular means." Shamilth replied.
"If he has clouded my mind, how can I resist... his... power..." Ember struggled, as a headache took hold, from Keselths' magic trying to force Shamilth out of her mind.
"You must use the sage arts. Focus on the things that give you strength, use that to fuel your power. True sage magic is fuelled by emotion, allow your emotions to flow through you. Feel them course through your body, and mind." Shamilth tutored.
Ember closed her eyes, and she felt every emotion she had ever blocked; pain, love, kindness, happiness, they all came back to her in waves. She started to glow a faint white, the more she focused  on her emotions, the brighter she began to glow. 
She started focusing on the love she had for Spike, and she shone in a blinding white light. Ember felt warmness engulf her. her mind began to clear, and she felt as if she could see clearly for the first time. She could feel the very ebb and flow of life around her. She had found the balance between life and death, with greater understanding. 
"Ember, my daughter, this is your true strength." Shamilth stated, feeling his daughter free herself  from Keselths' taint.
But I will warn you Ember, Keselth felt you resist his control, he will be coming for you, you must run. You cannot fight him yet." Shamilth cautioned, as he left her mind.

After the figure vanished before Spikes eyes, his blade returned to its normal state. He touched the blade, and noticed that it was cool to the touch. 
"Spike, you are my master, and you need only call my name, and I'll aid you. However I must return to my spiritual realm now." Naurdulin stated, before Spike felt the spirits presence leave him, before Spike could ask any further questions.
Spike went over to his comrades corpse, and buried him with a heavy heart of sadness, growing with each grain of dirt he drew. He Then continued making his way towards Dragonside Village. 
Once spike made it to where he was meant to go, he was crestfallen to see that the village had been razed; he had been too late. He looked over the silent field of war, while flames crackled from the recent skirmish. He sprinted to the ruined city gates, and saw a young Alicorn with a pink mane, mourning over a corpse of a fallen Alicorn, weeping sadly.
"What happened here, little one?" Spike inquired.
"Go away!" the little filly stated, releasing a shock wave at Spike knocking him several feet back. 
Spike braced himself so he would not fall. "Calm down little one, I know your scared, and probably confused, but I'm not a bad dragon, I'm a good dragon." Spike reassured.
"Thy don't believe thee!" The young Alicorn stated, charging her little horn readying another blast.
"Was he your father?" Spike asked, staying a distance away.
"mm hm..." The little Alicorn mumbled sadly, not lowering her guard for a second.
"Would you like me to take you home?" Spike asked.
"No thy won't leave thine daddy!" The little Alicorn replied.
"Okay little one, what's your name?" Spike inquired.
"Celestia!" Celestia replied.
Spike was shocked and it finally clicked, he was in the past, this was how Celestias' parents died, and why there were so few Alicorns left in the world. He soon came to the realisation, that he would have to find another way, to go back to home.
"Celestia! you're so young." Spike stated, shocked.
Celestia didn't know how to reply to Spike, Though, she still kept her horn primed, and trained on Spike.
"What's your name?" Celestia asked firmly, well as firmly as a little filly could sound. 
"My name is Spike, please lower your horn, I only want to help, I swear." Spike stated calmly.
Celestia lowered her horn, she started to feel like Spike was telling the truth. Spike approached the young filly, and when he was close enough, he embraced her tenderly.
"I'm so sorry Celestia, if only I got here fast enough, you wouldn't of lost your father. Where is your little sister, Luna, is she okay?!" Spike stated, feeling a strong sense of sorrow, and urgency. Spike blamed himself for the death of Celestias father.
Celestia just started sobbing again, when Spike Embraced her, truly concerned for her well being. She felt alone, scared, and worried for her mother, and her sister, who were still back at her home. 
She just wanted to see her father happy, alive, and well again, she wanted to play with him some more, she just wanted him to hold her tightly once more, like he use to, to help her sleep at night. Though, she had realised that he was never coming back, and she wouldn't be able to play, or even hug him ever again, she began to cry once more, as she felt alone, for the first time in her lengthy life.
"She is at home with mummy. Please help thee Spike, thy mummy is in danger!" Celestia replied panicking. She hoped that her mother, and sister were safe, she didn't want to lose anymore of her family, they were all she had left now.
"Where is she, I will help if I can!" Spike already had a feeling that Celestias mother was dead, but he wanted to be wrong so badly.
Spike picked up Solarins corpse for Celestias' sake, before the duo ran to the Palace with great haste. Once Spike and Celestia made it to the destroyed remains of the palace, Spike saw Luna unconscious, and another pony, that he figured was the mother of Luna and Celestia.
Celestia ran over to her mothers' corpse, and started crying again. Spike put Solarins limp body down, and walked towards the young unconscious Luna, checking if she had a pulse. He felt her weak pulse and was relieved, he closed his eyes. He was moved by sadness as he thought of the orphaned Alicorn fillies, while his claw was resting on Lunas' body it started to glow white, without him realising. He heard a little cough, he looked down and saw a white aura surrounding Luna. He watched as her eyes fluttered opened.
"Mommy!" Luna yelled, finally coming too fully. Luna looked towards where her mothers corpse was lying, and realised that she wasn't dreaming, and that her mother was actually dead. Luna looked outside of the gaping hole in the palace, and saw her father lying lifelessly on the floor, she broke in to tears, when she realised that she was orphaned, alone with no pony around except her sister, and the dragon that woke her up.
"Don't worry little Luna, I'll always be here for you, my name is, Nightmare Moon." Nightmare Moon stated kindly to Luna, in Lunas' mind.
"Luna your okay, thank goodness." Spike stated embracing her as well. The feeling of guilt weighed heavily on spike, he thought this had all been his fault. He was also confused about his new found power, he didn't understand what was happening to him, but he was grateful that he could revive Luna, before she faded entirely.
"Is thees name, Nightmare Moon?" Luna asked, with tears in her eyes.
"No, my name is Spike." Spike corrected, However he couldn't help but feel like this was a bad omen.

	
		Chapter 13 Home Coming



Soon after Ember freed herself from the influence of Keselth, it wasn't long till two Black Dragon Order guards entered the room with teeth bared, and claws extended. 
"Ember, you have been found to be guilty of treason against the Black Dragon Order, you're coming with us!" The higher ranking guard announced.
"You wont take me alive." Ember extended her own claws.
"We hoped you would say that." The guard had a malice grin on his maw. They were ordered to take her to Keselth alive, but it didn't mean they couldn't enjoy themselves a bit. They had copious amounts of evil thoughts coursing through their minds, involving torture, and countless other unmentionable ideas of fun.
The two guards charged at Ember with deadly intent. The first guard made it to her, slashing at her with his claw. She side stepped his lethal attack, and the attack passed her harmlessly. 
As Ember dodged the first attacker, the second guard attacked her, releasing a wave of flames. Ember reacted quickly, she grabbed her previous attacker, using him as a meat shield. 
The first guards' torrent of flames, ended up frying the second guard. The second guard howled in pain as the flames made contact. After the curtain of fire ceased, Ember threw the charred remains of the second guards' corpse to the ground, after breaking his neck. 
Ember and the last remaining guard stood off from each other, circling each other, waiting for the next move. It was Ember who made the next attack, she took flight, diving, and tackling the guard out of her chambers, they wrestled with each other, trying to get the advantage. The guard succeeded to throw Ember off of his chest, sending her into a cave wall. The ground shook briefly as Ember hit the wall, before she could react, he pinned her to the wall.
"Well aren't we in quite the situation. Now what is it that I am going to do with you?" The guard taunted, eyeing her up and down, in a predatory manner.
Ember Spat at her attackers face, before kneeing his crotch with so much force that a loud crack could be heard, as Ember shattered his pelvis. The dragon guard fell to the floor, yowling in agony, holding his genitalia.  
"I'm not going to kill you yet, I'm going to make an example out of you." Ember stated, as she pummelled the guard.
The guard became unconscious, and Ember proceeded to drag her prisoner out in to the centre of the dragon Kingdom. She erected a stake, then proceeded to nail him to it, then she extended a single talon, and carved draconic runes into his chest. Ember had cursed him with old dragon magic, she learnt how to use runic magic from her old battle mentor Gladriel. Gladriel was a golden Dragon, with silver eyes, rippling muscles,  and perfect white teeth and talons. He had died years ago while protecting Ember from Lord Tirek; when he attacked the Dragon Empire, seeking their unique magic, before Twilight defeated Tirek. 
The runes Ember carved onto her foe, suddenly ignited in a bright, fiery red colour. The runes read, "irlym di wer ulhar darastrix gavir, nomag jaci zahhar."  In translation, the phrase meant 'Enemy of the Blue dragon order, may he suffer.' After the draconian curse was placed, she left the Dragon lands, and made her way towards where Celestia, and Luna were supposedly located.

After a few hours of mourning, Spike and the two fillies saw a brilliant pearlescent white Dragon, enter the ruined palace.
"Spike, Come with me." Commanded the Dragon.
Spike whipped around, drawing his blade, stepping in front of the two young fillies, before calling the Spirit that helped him in his battle against the cloaked figure. His blade ignited in blue flames, and Spike took a readied fighting stance. The young Celestia stepped out from behind Spike, and her horn lit up once more. She trained it on the White dragon, preparing to fight along side Spike.
The white Dragon clicked his talons, and Spikes Glaive returned to normal, and Celestias horn stopped glowing.
"Spike, Celestia, my name is Shamilth, and I am not your enemy, Lower your horn, and your sword. There is much I must teach you." The dragon stated, calmly.
"Why should I trust you Shamilth, if that's actually your name." Spike replied, never lowering his guard.
"Because, I am your father." Shamilth clicked his talons together once again, and a sudden onslaught of memories assaulted Spikes' mind. The memories flew passed in his mind, showing him his egg, and how he teleported Spike into the future, to save him from his demise, at the claws of Keselth.
Spike soon fainted, after the assault ceased, when Spike re awoke again; he was in a regal looking room, upon a large bed. Spike got up with a start, only to be held down by white magic.
"You shouldn't move yet, you couldn't handle my magic coursing through you." Shamilth had a caring smile.
"Where... Where am I?" Spike inquired, as he realised his head had been hurting.
"You're in my Palace in the Sage Lands, this place is also known as the palace of the two sisters, in the Everfree forest from your time line. Welcome home Spike." Shamilth answered.
"You mean that the Castle of The Two sisters, was actually your palace." Spike was shocked with the new information he had just learned about.
"Yes Spike, I gave this castle to Luna, and Celestia to protect. I also told them to keep it hidden from every single being in the land. This castle is built on intersecting lay lines. It is the centre of all magic in the world. It would be a disaster if something were to corrupt those lay lines.
If they were corrupted, magic would behave wildly; ponies, dragons, and every magical being, wouldn't be able to control their magic. If that were to happen, there would be chaos, and disaster throughout the land. It also contains forbidden tomes, that are too powerful for the world to know about. If the tomes were to fall into the possession of the wrong being, it would be a great disaster. Once you have regained your strength, you will start learning about your lineage, the hidden powers you have, how to use those powers, how to understand how magic works, and your connection to the lay lines." Shamilth tutored.
Spike started to remember all of the memories Shamilth showed him, and it started to make sense, although he didn't believe that this was his home, he had to admit, it felt familiar in some way.

	
		Chapter 14 A Vision of Darkness



After Spike had recovered from the surge of magic; he began to roam around the castle. He noticed that this was indeed the Castle of The Two Princesses, However, the castle had been in its' better days, it had bluish grey marble floors, and red banners trimmed in gold, with a Celtic circle, with a dragon in the centre, on the walls. 
However, Spikes Exploration was soon cut short, when his father located him, and wanted to start Spikes training, so that he could use his powers effectively, the first thing Spike had to learn about, was the lay lines, and the cost of using magic.
"The lay lines are the veins of magic flowing through the land, any being can access them. Allowing they can feel that they are there. The stronger the pull of the spiritual energy, the stronger the connection. The mage or magus is capable of using more powerful spells, with a stronger connection to these lines of pure spiritual energies. 
Spike you need to focus, and meditate; concentrate on the energy flowing around you. Focus on something you feel strongly connected to. Use that to fuel your magic. this is how sage magic works." After Shamilth explained the fundamentals of how to tap into the spiritual energy. Three blue embers appeared around Spike, as he started focusing on the energy buzzing around him. 
He had been thinking of his friends in Ponyville, however, the pleasant thoughts soon became dark, and Twisted, and the harmless embers floating around Spike, started to change from embers, to blazing balls of fire, and the flames also started to change colour, turning from blue, to black. Then the balls of fire multiplied from three, to six, then six, to twelve. 
Shamilth recognised what was happening, and tried to control it by casting a sleeping spell on Spike, however the spell had no affect. The balls of black flames eventually exploded, sending a hot radius of black flames from around Spike. 
Shamilth contained the flames with a shield he created; after the flames were contained, Shamilth felt his Strength wane, from the exertion of magic. At that stage Shamilth knew that Spike had been more powerful then any other Sage dragon, he had ever trained.
"What happened?" Spike asked to no one in particular.
"You tapped into the lay lines, however that was dark magic you just used, what were you thinking about?" Shamilth inquired.
"I was thinking of a very happy time I spent with my friends back in Ponyville. Then Keselth appeared and everything began to go dark.  I saw Celestia, Luna, Cadance, Shining Armour, and all of the other ponies I knew dead. I was the only one left standing against Keselth. I have to hurry, can you send me back. I need to save them." Spike recounted his Horrific vision.  
"Do not worry young spike, your friends are fine, you just lost control of your magic, causing you to see a fake vision, that's all. It's a common occurrence for young Sage Dragons. However, it is very dangerous using to much magic. If you use too much it will kill you. Magic demands both mental, and Physical strength. Luckily for you, you have a lot of magic potential. You have a very strong connection to the Lay Lines." Shamilth explained.
After Shamilth gave an adequate reason, although it was a lie, he began to ponder; he had more power then any other sage Dragon, and yet not only could he use Sage magic, he could also use a different type of Magic, called Abyssal Magic. Abyssal Magic was the most purest kind of evil magic. Shamilth became confused, a son of his should not be able to use such magic, being a pure blood Sage Dragon, he should only have the capability of using Sage Magic.

Ember had been travelling for about 3 hours now, the deeper she went into the Badlands, the darker, and more war zone like it seemed to become. It use to look terribly eerie, but this was on a whole other level.
She wondered if anyone was still alive out here, or whether Celestia and Luna had been defeated; she hoped she could find them, before their was no pony left to find. Ember had also sent a letter to all of the surviving members of her clan, warning them of Keselth and Torch. She Also told them that she was searching for Celestia and Luna, and that they will be ordered to reinforce their garrison of soldiers when she found them.
Embers clan was called The Blue Dragon Order; she had created this clan, when she started dating Spike. It was meant to be their clan. One of the main task they were tasked with was guarding Twilights castle; which made Twilights Castle the most fortified castle in Equestria, she had both the Twilight Guard, and the Sapphire Guard.
After travelling for a fair amount of time, she started hearing the sounds of battle in the distance. She knew it could only be one thing, the war front, where Celestia and Luna would be. Ember increased her flight speed,  as she entered the battlefield, she saw a blast of golden magic fly past her. Celestia had fired at Ember, not realising who she was; Ember dived towards the ground, reaching her maximum speed, before alighting just before she made contact with the ground, landing beside Celestia.
"Do you mind not shooting me out of the sky?!" Ember stated irately, as she dodged and retaliated against a fiend swinging a rusted blade at her, by grabbing the blade, and impaling the fiend. The fiend fell to the floor, turning to ash.
"I'm sorry Ember, I didn't recognise you from down here." Celestia released another bolt of magic as she spoke.
"Where is Luna?" Ember Inquired slashing at a fiend with her claws.
"She was guarding the south side of the village behind us." Celestia replied, as she dodged an arrow
Ember was about to reply, when she was suddenly hit by an arrow. She roared painfully, before charging the archer, and ripping it in two. After she dispatched the archer, she took flight and started making her way towards Luna. Once she made it to the South side of the Town; she saw Luna fighting off horde after horde of fiends alone. She was making her final stand, and gradually being overrun. 
Ember accelerated towards the ground, slamming a fiend into the ground, then swept out the legs of 8 fiends causing them to fall. Once the fiends were on the ground lunas' horn lit up, and summoned 8 midnight blue javelins of light. Luna released the javelins, piercing the chests' of the 8 fiends, killing them. Ember and Luna took flight, after they made a gap in the horde. They made their way to the centre of the town, as the horde poured into the town. 
Ember and Luna, also noticed Celestia falling back with her remaining troops. It did not look good for the three of them, they had been pushed back, there were only 70 celestial guards left, and 40 soldiers of the night remaining; leaving a total of 110 soldiers. Ember didn't have the time to write a letter, and send it via dragon fire to her surviving clan, if there were any left to call. 
Embers heart soon sank, when she heard the loud guttural roar of a dragon. A Black Dragon Order soldier had entered the battlefield; Ember thought it was the field commander of this assault. As he appeared, another wave of Fiends swarmed in.
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		Chapter 15 The Beginning of The End.



The onslaught of fiends flooded in, Ember, Celestia, and Luna were backed into a glorified corner in the centre of the Town they were protecting. They had been completely surrounded now, and a Dragon had been closely approaching, soon their combined 170 soldiers fell like flies, the only survivors were Ember, Celestia, and Luna.
"Surrender now, and Keselth may show you mercy. However, Ember you are branded a traitor, and sentence to death. I implore you to surrender Ember to me for punishment, for your freedom. What say you?" The black order Soldier stated, brandishing his claws.
"We will never Surrender to a tyrant." Celestia released a beam of magic.
The black dragon order soldier lifted up his talon, and blocked the blow.
"That is unfortunate, Fiends bring me theircorpses." The black Dragon took flight, and landed on a tall tower to watch the battle unfold.
"You coward! Your going to allow your minions to do your bidding!" Ember glared, she was enraged at this coward, and because he thought he was unbeatable.
"No you foolish dragoness, I'm not a coward, but I do not waste time on trivialities, your no more threatening to me then a dog." The black dragon yawned, as if he was bored.
Ember couldn't make a retort, the fiends were upon them. Celestia and Luna, released bolts of magic, and summoned their swords. Blades clashed with blades, magic lit up the field and sky.  Dusk had fallen, and the screams of anguish echoed, as the seemingly endless horde of fiends poured in, from every side.
Ember wheeled around beheading two fiends in the process, before lifting a fiend off of the ground, throwing it at another. She lunged at the prone fiend, stabbing it in the chest with her claws, before sweeping another fiends legs from underneath it, causing it to fall. She then used the momentum of her rotation, uppercutting another fiend. She took flight briefly, before slamming it to the ground, with her tail, and releasing a torrent of flames roasting another six fiends.
Celestia looped her sword around, beheading several fiends at once, she released a barrage of magical bolts, killing another 7. She then threw her sword at a fiend, guiding it with her magic, so her sword would meet its' mark. The sword flew past Luna, as she slammed her hooves down, releasing a nova of magical ice shards, killing 10 fiends at once, before kicking another fiend that had approached her flank, before releasing a singular bolt of magic at her attacker.
It wasn't long till the small resistance had killed over 100 fiends combined, however, they started to become drained. There magic gradually faded, and fatigue ransacked their bodies; it soon became a struggle to lift up their swords. Embers' movements, were slower now, and she could no longer fly. The trio had cuts, and bruises all over there bodies. Celestias coat was no longer white, but had become matted with blood and ash from dead fiends. 
"Well I am amazed, you have lasted longer then I thought you would of!" The dragon barked over the field, before raising a fist into the air, halting the fiends in there place. "This is my final offer, you could prove to be very useful to Keselth. Surrender and you will not be prisoners, you will be my personal assault force, only one has to die today, and because of your valour I'll make it a quick death, I am a dragon of honour. 
"Honour... HA, don't make me... laugh. You are... not honourable." Ember replied, through laboured breaths, she was exhausted.
We... Will not stop... till we can... no longer fight." Celestia tiredly added, panting heavily.
"That will not be long now. This is your final chance, surrender or die." The black dragon declared, becoming exasperated. 
"Never!" Luna announced. 
"So be it. You have earned the right to fight me, I'll remember your names, Celestia, Luna, and Ember, this is your end. The name of your killer is Agregor the black, you will die by my claws, out of respect for the prowess you have shown in battle." The black dragon declared. Agregor thought it was a privilege for anyone to cross blades with him, a commander of Keselths' army. He had proven countless times that in battle, he could not be bested.
The fiends formed a circle around the four of them, preparing the field for a deadly battle royale, between the two princesses,  Agregor, and Ember.

Spike had been training for quite sometime now, and he had excelled extremely well in his magic training. He could now conjure 4 spells to aid him in his efforts to fight, he had also learnt to control his sage arts better. He could now commune with spirits, and ask them to lend him their strength. Spike had been a fast learner, and the best student Shamilth taught.
However, one fateful night while Spike slept, he had another vision this time he saw a great battle in the centre of a dusty old town, and a black dragon approaching Luna, Celestia, and Ember. 
The group was swarmed by a legion of fiends, they were gradually over run, as they were. Spike watched his friends, and beloved, meet their deaths, from the black dragon. After he witnessed his friends die, he woke up, and noticed that he had fallen onto the floor, and that he had slashed the stone walls with his talons. Soon after Spike realised where he was, he heard a voice enter his mind. 
"They will all die, and you wont be able to do anything about it. But I can teach you how to gain more power. Find me in Equestria, and I'll teach you."
Spike became incredibly panicked, he had to return back to his time line, it was of dire importance. He wondered if his father could actually transport him back to where he came from. He had to save his beloved, and his friends. One thing he learnt, is how to discern  visions from dreams, he knew this was a vision. 
Spike ran to where his father was with great urgency, he made it to Shamilths room, and practically knocked down the door.
"Shamilth, My friends are in danger, I must get back to my world. Can you help me?" Spike rushed filled with urgency, he couldn't lose his friends, he just couldn't bare to live with their blood on his claws, especially Embers.
Shamilth understood Spikes urgency, but he didn't trust that Spike could control his abyssal magic just yet, and that concerned him; if he were to lose control, no one in the world could stop him. He was more powerful then any other being in the world.
He had the ability to summon legendary spirits, and he could also call fourth demons. When Shamilth taught him to summon his very own guardian familiar, he summoned the most powerful one, only known by the name The White One. The White one had never been summoned before, it was incredibly rare, his son was the first in the history he recalled to have summoned it. However, the brother of The White One, The Black One, was summoned for the first time by his brother, Keselth. The white one was a giant white Tiger, with three tails, black markings, and red eyes that could pierce the very soul. Where as the Black One, was a pitch Black tiger, with golden eyes, and a purple aura surrounding it. 
The White Ones alignment was neither lawful, or unlawful,  she only existed in the Neutral Planes. As for The Black One, he only desired chaos and despair, and thrived on causing it. He favoured living in the Planes of the Damned, where he could cause as much despair, and chaos, as he liked. The one thing that the two tigers shared, was the fact, that they would only answer the call of a Balancer.
The term Balancer is loosely translated, as someone who can venture to the Planes of the damned, or the Ethereal Planes, and everywhere in between. This type of Sage Dragon was incredibly rare, and they would only show up in times of great turmoil, when the balance of the world was cast into disarray, this would happen only when a new dawning of either good, or evil, would thrive. When a Balancer was born the creatures closest to the Balancer, would suffer terrible lives, filled with strife and battle. 
Shamilth hadn't told spike about what he was yet, and he was inclined to never tell him, because he would isolate himself from his friends, which in turn, would weaken his power from the sheer woe he would be filled with, from blaming himself for causing his friends so much pain, and heartache. It was the one thing he could do for his son, that he scarcely knew. He didn't want Spike to change, he only wanted Spike to be happy, as any father would want for his son.
"Yes I can transport you back, But I will warn you, if you leave now, you may never come back, and your training will never be fully completed. Are you sure you want to do this." Shamilth Stated, with an eerily serious tone.
"Yes Shamilth, I must go, my friends need me. Thank you for your training, father." Spike stated, as he made his decision.
Shamilth smiled, this was the first time spike had actually called him his father, he didn't want to let Spike go, but this was his destiny. He foresaw his son doing great things for his timeline, he knew, that he would be proud of his son. Soon after Shamilth heard what Spike decided, he created a white portal, and told Spike to go through it.
Spike did as he was told, and walked through the portal. back to his Timeline to save his friends, from a certain doom.
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		Chapter 16 Sadness and Hatred



Ember and Celestia, clashed with Agregor. Ember locked claws with the dragon, and was soon overpowered by his immense strength, partially due to her fatigue. 
Ember released her grip on the dragon using her nimble agility, to slide underneath the dragons underbelly, as she did Celestia, and Luna, followed up with a combination magic attack. Celestia released a barrage of magic missiles, and Luna increased their over all magic power, by creating a glyph, which the missiles flew through, increasing the missiles' velocity and impact. 
Agregor wasn't expecting a combo attack, he received the blow to his chest, however Celestia and Luna soon collapsed after the magic left them, it was all they could muster with the remaining strength they had.
They hoped it was enough, however, after the dust settled Agregor was standing there with a claw on his chest, he had felt it, but it wasn't enough to take him down. 
"You can't be finished yet, it was just getting fun!" Agregor commented.
Celestia, and Luna, couldn't speak, they were to exhausted.
"I'm... just... getting Started..." Ember replied, from behind Agregor.
"Good, I love a good fight!" Agregor replied excitedly.
The fray erupted again, between Ember and Agregor; Ember swiped at him with her claws, he dodged the strike, and spartan kicked her, knocking her back 7 feet. He then slammed her with his tail, knocking her into a nearby building, Ember charged out of the rubble, tackling Agregor to the ground, where she swiped at him another 4 times, while she sat atop of him, slashing his face open. 
He kicked her up into the air, and slammed her further up into the air with his tail, he took flight after her. 
Ember alighted herself, using her aching wings struggling to maintain her altitude. Agregor made it to where Ember had been hovering.
"I am amazed you can fly still, I can imagine your wings must be burning, I can tell how tired your getting. Give up, and I'll promise a swift death. There is honour in surrendering when you're out matched." Agregor commented smugly, already assuming that he had won this fight.
"You will have to kill me, because I'll never give up!" Ember shouted.
"My oh my, so much fire." Agregor commented, before releasing a torrent of flames at Ember.
Ember dived down, dodging the flames, then uppercutting Agregor while rising.  Agregor flipped from the force she hit him with, he alighted himself, and slammed her with his tail; he chased after Ember while she plummeted. Agregor met his mark, spear tackling Ember into the ground, shattering the ground. A loud crack could be heard, as Embers wing broke from the impact.
As Ember made contact with the ground, she coughed up blood. Agregor stood up again, and picked up the dazed Ember by the throat, before slamming her into the ground repeatedly. After about several smashes, he raised Ember to his eye level.
"I think its about time, I end this futile resistance." Agregor thought aloud, before he tightened his grip on embers' throat, beginning to choke her.
Ember weakly tried to remove his talons from her throat, but it was of no use, her body was to badly beaten, and she was too fatigued to even resist any more.
A portal soon appeared in the town Celestia, Luna, and Ember were fighting in. Spike stepped out of the portal, and saw a mass of fiends, and a black dragon holding Ember by the throat choking her, while she struggled to get out of his grip. Celestia and Luna were hardly recognisable with their bloodied mains, tails, and pelts. 
This was worse then he thought it would be, his mate, Celestia, and Luna, had all been incapacitated. Spike didn't wait to long before he drew silver fangs glaive. It ignited in blue flames, and within a second, the flames expanded around Spike engulfing him in an aura of blue flame, which soon exploded out from him, wiping out a large amount of fiends.
He switched places with Ember using his unique version of teleportation. Now he was the one being choked by the black dragon, however the Black dragon yowled in pain as his claws were burnt from the blue flames that surrounded spike. He released Spike, and looked at him bewildered. He had gotten confused briefly, once he realised that this wasn't the dragon he was just fighting, Agregor soon figured it out. 
"Your a sage dragon!" Now this is a challenge, I will surely get promoted for killing you, sage dragon!" Agregor announced becoming even more excited, he had never fought a sage dragon before.
"You will die here, I can foresee it." Spike stated as he vanished before Agregors' eyes, reappearing behind Agregor wheeling around and slashing Agregor with his blade. The blade struck true, slashing through his thick dragon hide, like butter. The slash seared his flesh leaving a big gash across his back, the smell of blood, and burnt flesh, wafted through the air. 
Agregor yowled in pain as the blade made contact, he wheeled around as quick as a viper, back handing Spike, sending him towards a building. 
Spike reacted by teleporting in front of Agregor, using the momentum he gained from being slammed, he super man punched the Dragon, while he was still airborne he performed a 540 round house kick, causing Agregor to slam into the ground. 
Agregor picked up some dirt, and threw it into Spikes face, before uppercutting him as he rose off the ground in the same movement. While Spike was blinded, Agregor tried to release a torrent of flames at Spike, but his attack was interrupted when he was suddenly hit by a blast of midnight blue magic. The blast had come from Luna, who was just barely standing from the adrenaline pumping through her blood.
Spike finally recovered, releasing a pulse of white magic at Agregor, sending him through a nearby building. Agregor had started to learn that he was out matched, his army of fiends were all but decimated, he had to retreat, or he would die, but if he failed his mission, he would be killed by Keselth, a scheme came to his mind.
Agregor created a dust storm by kicking up dirt into the air, masking his opponents vision.  He used his distraction to lunge at the unconscious Ember, he made it to her as the dust cleared. Spike saw him there, however, before he could react, Spike watched him plunge his talons through Embers stomach, killing her.
Agregor started pulling out his talons from her stomach, picking her up in the process. She fell to the floor as she slid off of his talons, after his mission was completed, he started retreating.
Spike was at a loss, he started slowly walking towards Ember with a blank expression, he had become overwhelmed by sorrow. He started thinking of all the plans they had, about their future family, their clan, their hatchlings, how their wyrmlings would grow up like, and what their wyrmlings' hatchlings would look like.
"Ember you can't be gone, we still need to help Twilight, and her friends, and we want to raise our own clutch, and you know what Twilight gets like if we don't come back, she worries, we also need to find our clan. They are probably so worried about us. Stop pretending to be asleep my love, your scaring me." Spike was in unimaginable pain, from the heartache. His heart had shattered, and the only feeling he felt was sadness.
The sense of loss overwhelmed him, he wanted to die, his world had become dark, and he didn't know what to do, except believe that this was only temporary, that she would come back.
However the emotions he felt, soon changed to pure hatred. It overwhelmed his senses, a great and dark sense of revenge enveloped his mind. He wanted to kill the dragon that took her away from him, two words rang like bells in his mind, 'kill him.' It was the only thought he had in his mind, and he wanted to call upon every dark force possible, to achieve his vengeance.
Agregor Stopped in his tracks, as he felt a powerful and foreboding dark aura suddenly appear. At first he thought it was Keselths' aura, it felt similar. However, as he turned to the direction the sensation was coming from, he noticed a visible aura of black smoke forming around Spike.  
Spike looked up towards his mates murderer, and his eyes began to change from green to red, his naturally light pink scales changed to a greyed out version of there original colour, and his spikes changed to blood red. 
"I will make you suffer for what you did to my mate." Spike stated, as his voice changed to a dark, and distorted version of his original voice.
Luna was shocked, the kindest dragon she knew had just transformed into something so sinister, and menacing. The dark feeling around them was crushing, the air became thick, she felt like she was suffocating. 
"Spike, calm down." Luna said weakly. 
Spike didn't here Lunas plea, before she finally passed out entirely. Luna had known what this was, it was the same feeling she had when Nightmare Moon took her over. She feared that Spike may lose control, and himself, at the price of gaining so much power.
Ember opened her eyes, soon after she was stabbed in the stomach, she thought she should of been dead, but with a fluke of a chance, she had survived, however, she knew that she wouldn't last long, she had been bleeding profusely. Ember turned her head to the left and noticed something evil happening to Spike, he was changing. 
The aura she normally felt coming from Spike, was twisted and evil now, it was pure  blood lust. She remembered this feeling from when she was learning about her past, and she witnessed a fight between Keselth and Shamilth. She had to stop him before he became lost to his own power, she knew it was because he thought she was dead, but she couldn't move, her body had nothing left to give, she was ultimately paralysed from exhaustion and pain.
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		Chapter 17 Decent  to Darkness



Spike rose a single claw, and as he did, the ground shook, and cracked, it was as if the earth was groaning from being twisted by Spikes' dark aura. The very reality around them started to warp, the sky was no longer its normal colour, it had changed to a mixture of purple, blue, and red. 
He lowered his talon and all the remaining fiends ignited into flames, the smell of burning bones, and melting flesh, wafted around the battlefield. The remaining buildings in the town, suddenly imploded, as if they were made from paper, the debris of the buildings began to levitate.
Agregor looked around himself, he began to feel cold, it was an unnatural coldness. such a dark presence had come from a single dragon, it had made no sense to Agregor, even Keselth had not actually changed the sky in such a way when he became enraged. This was more then anger, it was hatred, pure unadulterated hatred. Agregor, had been experiencing an unfamiliar emotion.
"Could this be fear, that I feel." Agregor thought to himself. 
He was shaken from his thoughts, as Spike threw the crumpled buildings towards Agregor. He dodged the debris spinning to the side, but as he dodged the pieces of stone, and brick, he looked beside him, and saw Spike looking at him. He couldn't react fast enough, as Spike kicked him in the side. Agregor flew so fast through the air, that he broke the sound barrier. 
But instead of hitting something, he reappeared on the other side of spike. Agregor was confused, but he didn't have much time to understand what was happening, before Spike caught him. 
It felt Like Agregor had hit a brick wall, he yowled in pain as Spike restrained him with a single talon. Spike then punched Agregor in the face 4 times, before throwing him to the ground.
Agregor hit the ground with so much force that the ground shattered, and he bounced back up to where Spike was hovering, Spike kicked him to the ground again. He slammed into the ground again, this time hitting it, but not as hard as he did before.
"I bet you want to die, you must be in so much pain. However death would be a mercy that you did not show to Ember. I will treat you the same way, you treated my mate. you will receive no mercy from me." Spike slammed his tail on Agregors' chest, sending him slightly deeper into the ground, "Oh no that would be too generous to end your suffering, I said I would make you suffer, and I'll make sure you are not let down, you will face a suffering, an unimaginable suffering, that you would have never experienced in your life, you will feel the way I feel, how I will feel, when this war is over." Spike continued. 
"Wait, please, I have a family I have to care for. Please let me go, I was just following orders. You can understand, can't you!?" Agregor replied, as his hardened warrior form fell apart. Agregor began to cry as he realised that this dragon was stronger.
"You have a family, and a mate? What about Ember would you have given her mercy, if you heard that she had a family! well she did, she had me I was her family, you ask for mercy, when you stole everything from me! You will beg for death when I'm done with you. Then your family will suffer like I have to, for eternity!" Spike replied, picking up the bloodied Agregor, with his telekinetic grip rising him into the air slowly crushing his wind pipe, he stopped just before he crushed it completely, so he could breathe still. He rose his other claw releasing purple lightning from the tips of his talons, electrocuting Agregor. 
"You will pay, for what you have done!" Spike let Agregor drop to the ground, he was still suffering from the effects of the magical lightning coursing through his body. Spike then used his magic to heal Agregor.
Agregor was confused, he thought this Sage dragon was an idiot, healing his enemy, it didn't make any sense, but his confusion was soon cured when spike started Electrocuting him again with one claw, and healing him with the other.
It had been the most painful thing he had ever endured, it had been so much worse then when Keselth would punish him, for failing a task. 
Spike began to laugh, and his scales began to go darker, and his eyes became a deeper red, then what they had been, they almost looked as red as blood now.
Spike was cast in an eerie glow, from the purple light caused by the lightning flicking around his completely immobilised enemy.

Ember watched in fear as she was lying there, bleeding to death. Her beloved Spike had been turning into something, she didn't recognised. Spike was changing before her eyes and the dark aura continued to grow stronger the more Spike tortured her attacker. 
She willed something, anything to happen, so she could at least speak. She just needed a way to tell spike she was alive, before he turned into the evil, he swore to defeat. She began to glow in a white ethereal colour, as her wounds mysteriously healed before her eyes.
"Am I doing this?" She thought, she struggled to turn her head, to see if she could see anyone else, she couldn't see anypony, or dragon around, she had to be doing this.
After a few moments, she had managed to fully heal, she could move again, and speak again. She was amazed, she didn't know how she did it, but now she had a chance to save her mate, from the path of darkness he was following. She just hoped it hadn't been to late. 
Ember started running over to Spike, with as much speed as she could. However, she was suddenly stopped, by the Spirit dragon of Shamilth, he had bound her with magic.
"Let me go, I must save him from Himself."  Ember cried, realising who had grabbed her in his telekinetic grip.
"Ember, my daughter, you mustn't, you will be killed. He's already lost." Shamilth stated, with a somber voice.
"I can save him, let me GO!" Ember stated, breaking the magic grip Shamilth had on her, as her aura began to glow an even brighter white, it was so bright that it seemed almost angelic.

Spike continued to torture Agregor in delight, he had no idea that Ember wasn't dead, and had revived herself, he thought she was dead, he no longer cared if he died, or at what cost his power would come with. Without Ember in his life he didn't want to live, he had only one task left, to destroy the world that took his precious lover away, in pure vengeance. 
He would kill Keselth, Agregor, even his friends if he had to, what did he have to lose, Ember was gone and he couldn't bring her back, it didn't matter who would die, or live anymore, he believed that death was the only thing that would occur without fail. 
The only peace in this world was death, death was the key to true freedom, those who believed in hope, would all come to the same fate, death.
Peace, knowledge, serenity, harmony, they were all lies. They were all senseless, and would mean nothing to prevent the inevitable. 
The only thing that was certain, and what every creature in the land should try to live to, passion, strength, and power. these were the things, that mattered, they were the only way victory was achieved.
Spike was lost to the power of the abyss, as he thought about his goal. His scales turned completely grey, and his eyes became cold, and black, his wings changed to blood red, and his lightning had changed from purple, to black. 
He laughed as Agregor writhed in pain, continuing to electrocute him. He heard Agregor beg for him to stop, and whenever he cried out in pain, it would only make him smile wider with satisfaction. This was justice, this was the punishment for those who believe in harmony. Spike would teach the world about what they should seek, nothing more then power.
Ember made it to where spike was. "Spike stop, you're better then this." Ember stated, through tears.
He stopped electrocuting Agregor, and turned towards Ember, Smiling widely, with his cold demonic eyes. 
Ember ran up to him, and embraced him, believing that he had finally come to his senses. She couldn't help but notice his eyes, but she didn't care, she hadn't seen him in such a long time. Ember just wanted to be with him, although she knew that if the knowledge of them being brother and sister got out, they would be considered taboo, but what did it matter, a dragon mated for life after all. The creatures of the world would eventually get use to it.
Spike embraced her back, but while they were locked in a loving embrace, Spike twitched his claw slightly, starting to levitate a spear, that a fiend had dropped when it died, completely unbeknown to Ember. He made it accelerate at a rapid speed, so fast that no matter how blunt it was, it would pierce steel,  the spear flew true, directly at its target.
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		Chapter 18 The Fall



Once Spike stopped electrocuting Agregor, he turned to see why, and he noticed that Ember was embracing Spike. He didn't understand how she was alive, but seeing those two, made him remember his own family, and how much time he had spent away from them, working for Keselth. Realising how wrong he was, he couldn't return to his family with the sense of guilt weighing on him from all of the horrible things he had done. 
"Can I be redeemed? All the creatures I have slain, the young who I left orphaned, the families that I tore apart, with these same claws that I once claimed to stand for justice. How did I get to this point, I use to be a well respected guard." Agregor thought inwardly. Agregor finally felt like he was seeing clearly, he had finally understood that war and fighting led to nothing but pain, their was no honour in being a soldier, it was just a convincing way, soldiers ignored the fact that what they were doing, was wrong.
Agregor was shaken from his thoughts, as he noticed a spear fast approaching Ember, he didn't know who threw it, but he did know that it was thrown with magic. 
In a burst of speed, Agregor leapt in front of Ember, the spear made contact impaling him. His eyes went wide from the sudden impact, he fell to his knees. He didn't know why he jumped in front of the attack. His problems would of been solved if Ember died, and he could finally return to his family, but as he thought of his family again, he found the reason he did it. He had done it for redemption, for the countless soldiers he took away from their families, with his very own claws. He smiled as he fell to the floor, finally at peace with himself. 

Ember turned around to see what happened, and she saw Agregor on his knees, with a spear through his stomach, before finally dying. She became confused, she didn't know what happened, or even how it happened. Then it made sense to her.
"S-Spike you... you tried to kill me." Ember stepped back slowly, as she started to sob.     
Spike started walking to her, his eyes still black and cold. Spike was no longer himself, he had fallen to the darkness. 
Ember had lost the one she loved, he had died, when she died. Ember kept moving back slowly, till she tripped over a small piece of rubble.
"Spike comeback, I know their is still good in you, please comeback." Ember weakly stated, through her tears. 
The sky changed to normal again, as the sound of shattering glass could be heard. Ember looked up, and saw, who had just appeared, and her heart dropped.
"Spike, welcome home. Come with me, and let me help you hone your abyssal magic, and  we will rule the world together." Keselth stated.
"As you wish Keselth, I will leave with you. Their is nothing left for me here." Spike replied, losing his will to fight, he just wanted more power, and if he needed to join Keselth to gain more power, then he would.
"No, Spike don't go with him, comeback to us." Ember attempted to reason with her mate, to stop him from going. However, she soon realised why Spike had turned into this thing. 
"Keselth you did this. When you first showed up, and Spike fought against you, you cursed Spike. This was all according to your plan! It was also the reason for capturing me; you let me escape. to have me hunted by your order, you knew I would help Celestia and Luna. this was all to draw Spike back to this dimension." Ember continued, coming to a conclusion. Everything made sense now, everything that had happened was to capture Spike, to use him as a weapon of mass destruction.
"Clever girl, but you haven't figured out the entire plan, all those visions, him vanishing. This was all my master plan, to take over the world. With the innate power Spike has, I'll be unstoppable, you have all played your parts perfectly. I'm surprised my brother didn't figure my plan out, and tell you sooner, perhaps, if he did you would of been able to save your beloved.
You are indeed the daughter of Shamilth, and Spike is the son of Shamilths wife. However during one fateful night while Shamilth was away on royal errands, I raped your mother, and forced her to lay Spikes egg so it was fertilised by my seed. You're the full blood heir to Shamilths throne, and Spike is your brother, but he is only your half brother, Spike is my son! This plan has been in the making for 995 years, only coming into fruition just now. The world will be mine soon." Keselth revealed to Ember, before laughing evilly. 
Embers heart stopped, she was shocked, this whole time she thought they actually had a chance of beating Keselth, when Spike returned, but instead, herself, her friends even the rulers of Equestria, had been nothing more then the puppets of Keselth. They had worked to help Keselth achieve his inevitable victory. However, Ember could change destiny, she allied the dragons, and Ponies with the help of Spike. She could do the impossible again, she could save Spike, and the world.
"I will stop you, I will save the world, and I will save Spike. He is not gone, I know the real spike is in there still, and I will not stop till I free him from your control. I don't believe that you are Spikes' father, I believe you have corrupted his mind with magic, because if he is my brother, even half brother. I know that he will never do your bidding." Ember stated, as she charged Keselth with a pure rage.
Spike saw her charging Keselth, and he engaged Ember, kneeing her in the stomach, before grabbing her by the throat.
"Ember, is dead, you're an impostor, trying to harm my father, you are not the one I love, you are an enemy." Spike said coldly.
"No Spike, I am Ember." Ember whimpered, sadly. Her heart had been breaking, she knew he would never say those things' he was being manipulated, he had to be. Their was no way the love of her life, could be so cold, she couldn't believe it. She wanted to stop living, but the only thing that kept her going was the thought of Spike, and of them raising their own family together. She had to live for Spike, she had to fight through the pain, she had to save Spike.
"Father, what do you want me to do with this impostor?" Spike inquired. 
"Nothing yet, I have use for her still. Come, let us leave this place, your training begins." Keselth replied.
"As you wish, father." Spike dropped Ember, before taking flight with Keselth. The strange phenomenon in the sky, soon ended.
Ember watched them Leave, completely broken. The love of her life had been turned, she didn't know if she could save him anymore, but she would try. She had too save him,  and after the war ended, they would get married, and start their own family. They would live like ponies no clans, no battles, no fighting, no trials of strength, just love, and peace.
Ember knew that this war would be over soon enough and she hoped that Spike would be at her side in the end, but if not, and he had to be killed, she hoped she would die first. She would not be able to live with the grief, knowing that she was the one that survived, while Spike died.

	
		Chapter 19 The Light of Hope and the Scourge of Dread



After Spike and his new ally left, Ember walked over to the Drained and injured princesses of Equestria, and waited for them to wake up once more. After an hour of waiting, Luna, and Celestia, came to; they woke up with a start, practically jumping out of their pelts.
"It's ok, he is gone." Ember stated with immense sorrow, she had felt like her world had been turned upside down, and that she could not rely on anyone anymore. She had lost her most beloved, she figured her order had all but been annihilated. Ember had nothing to live for, she was stuck in limbo, there was a chance that Spike could come back from the darkness, but there was a chance that she would have to watch him die, in order to save the universe.
Celestia picked up on how Ember was feeling.
"What has happened, Ember?"
"Spike, he returned." Ember stated.
"That's wonderful, where is he?" Celestia inquired.
"He is with Keselth, he has allied himself with that evil Tyrant. Before Spike left he tried to kill me."  a fresh wave of tears started to rain down Embers' face, watering the charred floor, covered with  blood, and dust.
Celestia nearly fell over with shock, she didn't believe what had been happening. Spike allying himself with a tyrant, that didn't sound like Spike, he was always kind and polite, and didn't do anything evil. He was more pony then dragon, or more like a pony stuck inside a dragons body, he knew friendship, and he knew love. 
Why would he all of the sudden betray his friends, and his mate. He would never intentionally hurt his friends, especially Ember, this didn't make sense. Celestia had become shocked, and was reeling. She tried to figure out what had happened, was he under the influence of evil magic? was he corrupted? what had happened while he was gone?
"Ember, are you sure Spike has betrayed us?" Celestia stated, still reeling from the revelation.
"Yes he has, he... he no longer cares for me." Ember Stated, finally loosing her composure, falling to the ground as if the wind had been knocked out of her. Despair overwhelmed her, and had taken hold. She had been lost to her sorrow, she had nothing left to fight for, her clan had been finished, her lover, claimed by darkness.
Celestia finally recovered from the staggering shock she was faced with, and saw Ember on her knees, crying in helpless sorrow. She was suffering, Celestia did the only thing she knew how to do, to be the mother, and kind Queen for her subjects. Celestia moved to Embers' side, kneeling down to her level, and stretching her matted wing over Ember.
"Ember we will find a way to save him, he is not lost, there must still be good in him. Hold on to the glimmer of hope we have, it's the only thing we can do now, life will resume as normal, but if we lose hope, then we lose ourselves. This is not the end of our Empire, we wont end up like my fathers Empire, we will succeed where he failed, we will defeat this Evil." Celestia comforted, embracing Ember who embraced Celestia in turn, with tears streaming down her face, resembling precious diamonds, glistening in the sunlight.
After Celestia Comforted Ember, Luna tried to ease her mental pain, with her magic, but while she was healing Embers shattered mind, she felt a strange magic emanating from Ember. Luna became worried for the health of her friend, she mentioned it to Ember, and Celestia, Celestia decided to find out for herself about this strange power coming from her, and what she found made her take a step back, but it also made a lot of sense. It explained the reason Ember had been so emotional as of late.
"Ember your pregnant, you have a fertilised egg growing inside of you, waiting for the moment to be nested!" Celestia stated with shock.
Ember stood up with a shock, and looked at Celestia, and Luna, now of all times she had been carrying Spikes Hatchling, how did this happen, when did this happen. Twilight had cast a contraceptive spell on Ember, Twilight promised that it would not wane during the many years of her life, until Ember decided she was ready. Perhaps sage magic is simply to powerful to be halted, or something happened to the caster, and the magic died along with the caster.
"Ember you must be shocked, and confused, but due to the magic Spike has, perhaps he has over powered the Magic Twilight placed on you. Don't worry Twilight is not in danger, I know when ever my dearest friend is in danger I can sense it. You are about to lay your egg, from its size and magical pressure, you have had that egg sitting in your womb for 20 years now. Congratulations Ember, you're going to be a mother." Celestia smiled at Ember, hoping that Ember would cheer up from the great news.
"What is the point of having a Hatchling, Spike has been lost to Darkness. Please Celestia, do one thing for me and my hatchling, kill us, I cant live without Spike, and I don't want his son, or daughter, growing up without a father." Ember pleaded with Celestia as more tears started running down the side of her face, Ember felt dejected, and shattered.
"Ember I am not doing that, I know we can save Spike he will come back, to the light. He is Spike, he is a hero, he has a greater destiny to be apart of Equestria. Ember, have you ever heard of a balancer?" Celestia reassured.
"No I haven't, what is it?" Ember inquired.
"Let me explain." Celestia stated, before she explained what a balancer was.
After Celestia finished Explaining what a balancer was, Ember now knew what she had to do. She had to bring Spike back from the temptations of darkness, and power, stopping the harmful reality that would be bestowed on the world, by her mate, and future father of their child.
If he wouldn't stop, she would be forced to kill him, but she hoped that she would die, and the hatchling along with her, she did not want to raise the Hatchling alone, but if she had to save Equestria, and she had to slay Spike, her beloved. She would kill her mate with a heavy heart, and she would tell their hatchling that its' father was a great warrior, who died saving Equestria. 
She would not tell it, that its' father was corrupted, and killed by his beloved mate. She would make sure that Spike was remembered for being a great friend, loving partner and hero who served his country; with justice, and honour. To protect her Hatchling from the truth. It was a mothers job to protect their children, from all of the evil in the world. Even if that evil was their own family, she had a job now, she had to be her Hatchlings' rock, shield, and spear, and she would protect her hatchling with her life.
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"Floating, surrounded by darkness, whats the point, the one I love is gone, and I have failed Equestria. I have failed my mate; I'm no hero, I'm just a stupid dragon who thought he could change the world." Spike thought to himself. He was in his own personal hell, he saw the black dragon kill Ember over, and over again, her death was playing on repeat in Spikes mind, twisting his every thought. 
Embers' dying breaths, choking out from her, the sound of the dragons claws ripping through her scales, shattering her sternum. The struggled screams as blood gargled in her throat, the look of her crimson blood on his claws. Spike had been swimming with despair, this was hell, a hell that he would never escape from.
After Spike joined forces with Keselth, he was taught how to tap into his darker powers. It didn't take Spike very long to master the dark arts, but the more he used them, the more he was swallowed by the dark pit of negative emotions.
Spike blamed both himself, and his friends, for not protecting his lover. He wanted to see the world burn, the only thing left in the wake of love was hate, pure hate. However, through this time of uncontrollable dark thoughts, he also had thoughts of regret. He imagined the family he would of started, it seemed like a distant memory, an echo of his former self. Spike was being suffocated. Everything that was good about Spike was gradually dying, and soon there would not be anything left, except the husk of a once noble dragon.
Spike had been given his first mission from his new master, Keselth. He had ordered him to Destroy the resistance camps on the boarder of the Dragon capital, apparently there was a group of Dragons claiming to be the Blue dragon order. 
Ember may of not known that her order had survived. However, ever since she found out the truth about her heritage, she had proven to be quite the thorn in Keselths side, but Keselth was not annoyed at minor nuisances, he had grander goals. He had Spike set to kill his own order whilst he was under his control, in his shattered state, he assumed that he'd control Equestria within a week.
Spike had arrived at his destination, settling down at the front of the camp, where he was greeted in kind.
"Spike your back, where is Ember?" The captain of the order stated, to what she assumed was a friendly dragon, and the future clan head, but when he didn't reply and gave her a look that made her feel unsettled, she couldn't react fast enough before Spike beheaded the dragon, with one quick lightning fast strike. The Blue dragon order had no clue what was going on, and once they did, it had been too late, and soon they perished from Spikes wrathful might.

Ember and Celestia, finally recovered, from the bomb shell that was just dropped about Embers' condition. However, Ember still had a job to do, and now, more so then ever. She knew that if Spike found out that she was pregnant, he would return to her, she was sure of it. She hoped that Spike would return. He would be the hero that he was meant to be, that same dragon, she fell in love with.
Ember had been filled with hope, but also anxiety, because if she was wrong, he would kill her, and she didn't know if she would  be able to find the will to live on, knowing that her Spike had died. She was worried that this long shot to counteract Keselths magic, would actually work, she couldn't watch Celestia kill her beloved, she had lost him once before, and she didn't want to lose him again. Ember began to cry again, as the thought of her losing Spike for good, started to become a more likely reality.
she wouldn't lose him again, she was determined to save Spike, like Spike saved her so many times before. It was their turn to save Spike, especially when Spike had done so much for Equestria, The Crystal Empire, and even Ponyville. It was time to show the true power of friendship, and love. Ember knew that she could save Spike from the darkness in his heart, she wouldn't stop, till she succeeded. 
Celestia had told Ember of what happened to her Blue Dragon Order, and how they were based in the Dragon lands. They were tasked to keep the pressure up against Keselths forces. However, Celestia, also warned that there were only a few remaining  from the initial attack on Ponyville.
Most were killed in action, missing or had defected to the Black Dragon order, to protect their families. She also mentioned that Keselth was a cunning Dragon, and wasn't afraid to bend the rules of engagement, so long as he got what he wanted. He didn't care about the casualties, nor who got hurt in the process. They were just tools for him, expendable, or unimportant.
It wasn't too long before Ember and Celestia arrived at where the group was meant to be, but all that could be seen was black smoke, and red flames, and brutally eviscerated Dragons. Whatever did this it wasn't a kind of Dragon, or pony for that matter. 
The girls had found the charred remains of a once fully functional military camp. Celestia, Luna, and Ember, were trying to avoid being sick, from the sheer magnitude and brutality, used to kill this many dragons, it was like nothing they had ever scene before. Even when they fought in the griffin war, it was never this brutal. This was done by someone who only held contempt for Dragon kind.
A piece of rubble moved briefly, Celestia, and Luna rushed up to the rubble, and saw a young dragon looking about 50 years old, he was no older then 16 in pony years. The young dragon struggled with his broken wings.
"What happened here?" Celestia asked gently.
"It-It was hor-horrifying... A-a pink dra-dragon, came he-here we... we thought it was S-Spike. but he suddenly killed... killed the cap-captain, and pro-proceeded to cut us all down. I... I was lucky to... to escape." The guard answered, coughing and spluttering with each word.
"Thank you, now rest." Celestia concluded motherly, as her horn lit up, putting the dragon into a deep slumber.

	
		Chapter 21 A Friend or A Foe



Ember shook her head, as the small trio made camp for the night, to see if the young Dragon they found would make it through the night. His injuries were dire and it saddened Ember, how could spike do this to such a young dragon. 
She hoped Spike would return to the way he was, but she also thought she was being selfish, could he really be saved, or had he been lost entirely. These questions were running through Embers mind. Ember tried to sleep, but she couldn't stop thinking, she could only toss and turn through the night.
Once morning came, she began to worry, as she felt a sharp pain in her abdomen. She knew that the egg had been ready to lay, and she began to think that the offspring of Spike and herself, would decide to come out, whether or not she wanted it to, she had realised that her baby dragon had its own agenda. 
As the trio finished eating, Celestia checked on the young dragon, and dipped her head as a tear rolled down from her snout, and landed on the dragon. Celestia, had noticed that the young dragon had passed during the night. She turned to Ember and embraced her, as she did Ember realised that the last of her peerage, apart from the defectors, had perished.
Ember had been deeply moved by the fact that her peerage, had been killed by the one she loved, and it made her come to the conclusion, that although some dragons would live on for centuries, they were all really so frail in the end, one moment they are full of life, and the next they are gone. 
She felt her heart break further, knowing that this was her fault, she blamed herself. If she had been stronger, Spike wouldn't of had to come back, and he would of still been the same Spike, and now he had turned into a dragon she didn't recognise. He was a Kind Hearted Dragon, that was what she liked about him, but now if anything had been proven, it was that she was never cut out to rule a clan, her clan was decimated, wyrmlings and all.
Ember walked through the encampment, in search for even one survivor, if she could find just one then she would be able to live with herself, but as she walked, thunder cracked, and it started to rain. Ember neared a bend and once she rounded the bend, she fell to her knees, as she saw the unthinkable. A baby dragon slain before her, its' mothers still reaching out to her baby. she had been shattered, from this sight, she could only think that could of been her baby, lying lifelessly on the ground.
"No, Why... Why did you do this?" Ember thought aloud, as she broke down, and cried, at the massacre before her eyes. She sat there on her knees, in the mud as the rain pelted around her, she had seen death before, but nothing like this, they were only babies. 
They didn't even have a chance to live, had she lost her mate forever? For him to fall so low, to kill baby dragons, why would he do that? It didn't make any sense, he was suppose to be a hero. She got up from her position, and picked up the dead baby dragon, and started burying the dragon beside its' mother, she cried as her tears were masked by the rain. 
Then she came to a hard conclusion, this had to stop, she didn't want to do it, but her motherly instinct came over her, and she decided to stop this madness, she would avenge her peerage, the baby, and the mother she had just buried. If Spike could do this, then she would with a heavy heart end his suffering, and kill her beloved. 
When she decided this her heart broke completely, and she had died inside, she tuned out the hopeful voice in her head, telling her, 'he could be saved.' There was great lengths a mother would go to protect her young, even if it meant her baby dragon, had to grow up without knowing who its' father was. but to protect her babe she would make the ultimate sacrifice.

Spike and Keselth, had been leading a march to Ponyville. it had been the last line of resistance, all other resistances had been taken care of. Cadance had just lost The Crystal Empire over night, the message reached Keselth early in the morning. Soon Keselth will take over Equestria entirely, and once Ponyville fell, then no other creature would stand in his way, and he would reign supreme.
Keselth smiled maliciously as Ponyville came into sight, he could taste his victory, and with his new slave by his side, no creature could stand in his way. They would all fall, and the beacon of hope that the creatures of Equestria held on to, would be crushed, and put on display. 
He knew that Ember was pregnant, and he told Spike to attack their very own clan to break him, and while he did so, he could feel, and see, everything that happened to them, torturing him more. Keselth had also done this, to incite the protective nature of a mother dragon, to inflict more suffering on Spike, he would make him fully aware of Ember, as they would fight, it would torture the son of his nemesis, and once she died by her mates claws, he would finally grant him death.
Then he would crush the spirits of the last beacons of hope, extinguishing their life force, then he would put their rancid corpses on display, in front of all of his servants, as a message to state that he was the new ruler and rebellion would end in death. Keselth would turn them into a symbol of despair. 
Keselth, and Spike, were nearing Ponyville, and when they were about 5 kms away, the sky thundered with the wing beats of mighty dragons, flying over Keselths army. Keselth bellowed a blanket of black flames hitting a magic shield, that had been created by Twilight, and the Twilight guard. 
Soon the other dragons did the same, the siege had been in full motion now, the Fiends clawed at the shield, and the human Dragon slayers that Keselth corrupted with dark magic. Released green bolts of magic, from their wands, and staves. The final battle had began, and this showdown would decide the fate of Equestria.

	
		Chapter 22 In the end...
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it wasn't long till Ember received a vision from Shamilth; she could see Ponyville in flames, being attacked by endless waves of dragons, and fiends. She saw Spike covered with blood, fighting Flash Sentry.
"Ember you must hurry, Ponyville will not last long. Don't confuse the Spike you love with the Spike that has returned, he has lost himself to the taint of darkness. You must kill him, or Keselth will reign, and the darkness will consume the land, this is your destiny." Shamilth stated, with a heavy tone, he didn't want to kill his son or force his daughter in law to kill her one and only love. However, the survival of many, meant more than the wounds of the heart, that the deed would inflict on Ember.
"N-No There must be a way to save him... I can't kill the one I love... please don't force me to... There must be another way..." Ember replied, overwhelmed with a great sadness. Her world was Spike and this task was the hardest task she'd have to endure, and she couldn't help but think of the young hatchling that would be affected by her actions. her baby would be without a father for its' lengthy lifespan. How would she live with herself, knowing she was the cause of her young wyrmling growing up without a father. 
"Ember your path was never going to be easy, there is no other way to save Spike. The sacrifice of one doesn't outweigh the needs of the many." Shamilth explained.
"I WON'T KILL HIM... THERE MUST BE ANOTHER WAY!" Ember stated as she felt her heart shatter and she began to cry with sorrow. A greater sorrow than when she thought Spike died. She believed her emotional instability was because she had been pregnant with hers' and spikes' offspring.
"I'm sorry Ember, but there is no other way, I know how you must feel, but if you don't kill your mate... then the world as you know it, will be destroyed," Shamilth stated one last time, before leaving Embers mind.
"No..." Ember whispered under her breath as a single glistening tear fell to the ground filled with her sadness, sorrow, and despair. 
Celestia noticed that Ember held a somber expression upon her face and was in tears.
"Are you okay Ember?" Celestia replied with concern written on her face, Celestia had become even more concerned then she'd normally be, once she found out that Ember was going to be a mother.
No... I'm not... I have been told I have to kill my beloved Spike... or he will bring a reign of darkness to Equestria, I can't kill him... I love him too dearly. He...he means more than my own life to me..." Ember stated as she embraced Celestia, hoping for some sort of comfort, she broke down as her world crumbled. 
All she could think of was the life they wouldn't share together, the nest they would never create, how Spike would never see his Wyrmling mature into a great dragon, how she wouldn't see him ever again. All because fate had been cruel. Ember wondered why she was cursed with this crucible.
"Ember who told you this," Celestia asked as she tried to comfort Ember.
"Shamilth came to me in a vision and told me that this was the only way, to save Equestria" Ember replied with an aching heart.
"Ember I am sorry, but if it is what shamilth says it would be wise to listen to the warnings of a sage dragon.  They know what the future holds." Celestia heeded Ember sorrowfully. 
"But I can't... the future is never set in stone... it can't be," Ember replied clinging onto hope for dear life. 
However, quite suddenly as Ember became overwhelmed with stress, she felt a sharp pain in her abdomen. She knew that it was time for her to bring her egg into the world. 

The shield finally gave way over ponyville, and Keselths' army charged into ponyville, and the last pitiful defense fell of to the massive assault. The battle was in full swing now. Ponies, dragons, and humans fought against each other, in an epic struggle, magic whizzed over the field, steel collided against steel, the smell of fire and blood wafted over the field. 
It was the smell of battle and death.  It wasn't long till Keselth and Spike entered the fray. Spike was the first to enter the battlefield. He was noticed by three soldiers. 
"Spike, we are glad to see you, let us kick the Intruders out of Equestria." The first soldier stated, with renewed morale. 
"We will, but first I need to see Twilight to discuss strategy," Spike stated with a Cheshire smile.
As Spike made his way to the remains of Twilights castle, he noticed that the map of friendship was glowing red, covered in ruins, Spike couldn't help but smile slyly, knowing that his new master was the cause of the shroud lingering over the world. As Spike approached Twilight, Twilight dashed up to Spike, and embraced him.
"Spike I'm so glad that your okay and have returned, and just in time as well, we are on the defense," Twilight stated with renewed hope.
But while Twilight was distracted Spike stealthily extended his claw, before plunging it into Twilights chest. He laughed sadistically as he spilled his once best friend's blood, all over the marble floor. 
Twilight fell to the floor and looked up at spike with confusion, before fainting from blood loss. 
Flash witnessed what happened before his eyes. He cried out in anguish as Twilight fell.
"Why Spike, why are you siding with Keselth? I thought we were your friends." Flash Stated with shock.
"Oh please, you insignificant pony, you couldn't fathom what keselth is capable of, I just chose the winning side. We cannot defeat keselth, his power is too great, and the power he has shared with me, is far beyond your wildest imagination."
"The light will prevail, can't you see?!" Flash stated with a plea of desperation.
"You cannot understand, but if that is true Flash Sentry; prove it to me, and bear witness to my new power!" Spike replied as he released all of his dark magic demolishing Twilights castle, and sending Flash Sentry flying 10 ft back from the sheer shockwave.
Flash Sentry got to his feet and drew his sword.
"Please, Spike don't force my hand to defeat you," Flash stated as his sword ignited in a bright white light.
"Do your worsed, but you will die here!" Spike stated as he grew a pair of gnarled dark purple horns, and tail spikes. His eyes turned red, his scales became black and an aura of purple flames ignited around him.

	
		Chapter 23 Genesis



Ember Collapsed to the ground, as the pain grew in her stomach. She could feel the egg coming out, she cried and screamed in anguish. Celestia and Luna came rushing towards her.
"Are you ok?" Celestia Asked failing to realize what was happening.
"N...No I think I'm going into labor," Ember replied through gritted teeth, before crying again.
"Luna get me some water, and anything of use to place the egg in when it comes out." Celestia barked filled with urgency.
"I will find something," Luna replied, becoming stressed.
It wasn't long till luna returned with a hessian bag, a tattered pillow, a bucket of water that she warmed up with her magic, and an old rag that was relatively clean.
"Ok, Ember I need you to lay down. Luna place that pillow underneath Embers head." Celestia ordered, she had delivered foals before, but never a dragon egg. "This should be interesting." Celestia thought.
The labor was quicker than a ponies labor, it sorta made Celestia jealous. After about 30 minutes of labor, the egg popped out. Celestia was confused at first, when the egg was out she noticed that it was steaming and incredibly hot, glowing slightly like a piece of metal left in a flame. 
Once it cooled down, she could see its colors more prominently, it resembled Spikes egg, however, instead of green specs it was fully turquoise; it also had a pearl-like texture that would shine in different colors when the sun would hit it.
"The egg is in good condition Ember, congratulations, you're a mother now." Celestia smiled caringly.
Ember sighed dejectedly, "Why did you have to come now little one." Ember thought as she looked upon the fruits of hers' and Spikes' Labor.
"I'm here Because I know you can save my father, mother." A little female voice stated.
Ember was surprised her egg could talk. It was normal for a new mother to become a little shocked, but this was on an entirely new level. 
"you can talk?" Ember stated aloud, earning a confused glare from Luna and Celestia.
"No, I cannot talk, and no one can hear me mother, but you can hear me in your mind, and so can father, but my father is out of range, I cannot reach him. I know you are thinking of giving me to Celestia to look after, while you save my father, and you can leave me with her, but first can you give me a name?" the female voice inquired.
"Yes Little one, your name will be Sapheera," Ember cooed.
"Thank you mother, I like that name. Save father, do not listen to Shamilth, you know as well as I know, that you can save him." Sapheera stated lovingly.
"Celestia can you take this egg to keep it safe, and protect my baby girl. I need to rest now,  after that I'll save Spike. Promise me that you will care for her, and protect her with your life. Her name is Sapheera." Ember explained.
"How do you know that its a dragoness?" Celestia inquired.
"I just know," Ember replied.
"Ok Ember, you should come with us to raise the hatchling when she hatches," Celestia suggested.
"No, I have to finish this," Ember replied tiredly.
"Ok Ember, promise me that you will be there for your daughter," Celestia stated before taking flight. Celestia and Luna started flying to a safe place where they could look after the egg.

Spike charged at Flash, they met in the middle with an earth-shattering crack. Flash blocked the vicious claw attack and counterattacked by kicking Spike, as he slid his sword away from his claw. 
Spike stumbled back and recovered, then released a bolt of black magic, before breathing a carpet of black flames.
Flash dodged the torrent of flames. He retaliated by dashing at Spike and smashing his hilt into Spikes side. 
Spike simply laughed as he made contact with his virtually indestructible scales, then backhanded him, knocking out one of flashes teeth, as Flashes' head was turned to the side, Spike lept up with a single thrust of his wings and roundhoused Flash Sending him flying.
Spike then dashed at the Dazed Flash, still maintaining his flight, eventually catching up to him, then he flipped, and slammed Flash with his tail into the ground.
Flash came to a dead stop, as he bounced up from the impact, Spike grabbed him by the mane while he was airborne, throwing him up into the sky, where he released a fireball. The fireball met its mark, hitting Flash Sentry square in the chest engulfing him in flames, before dashing with lightning speed, slashing his side, then he wheeled around and kicked him into the ground again.
Flash hit the ground, bouncing once again, before returning to the ground. Flash saw Spike approaching him after he landed. Flash struggled to stay conscious, he was bloodied and critically wounded by the relentless assault.
"Do you see now Flash... you are too weak to fight me. Surrender now and I'll make your death quick," Spike stated nonchalantly.
"You... you are good still... I can... can feel it, deep within you... you can beat this." Flash sated weakly.
As spike made it to his old friend, that was weakened and dying. Spike picked up Flashes sword lazily, he gripped the blade with both of his talons.
"Any final words Flash," he said as he raised the sword into the air, readying the blade to penetrate Flashes' soft pony flesh.
"Spike... I know you're in there... you can beat him." Flash stated rebelliously.
"The good Spike is dead, he was weak and I'm the improvement, so much for your last words. Goodbye Flash Sentry." Spike replied with disgust at his relentless hope, that the true Spike was still capable of fighting the dark influence.
Twilight opened her eyes weakly, her vision was blurred. She saw that Spike was trying to kill her mate. With the last ounce of her strength, she released a powerful bolt of magic sending Spike flying into some nearby rubble, before she weakly made it over to her husband, who was barely alive sitting her head on his chest.
"I... I Love... you." Twilight replied, with barely enough strength to keep her eyes open any more, she only had enough strength to lye there on his chest, listening to his fading heartbeat.
"I... I love... you, too... I... I am glad... that I... I can... spend my last moments... with you..." Flash replied, filled with both love and sorrow as he cuddled into her, in the final embrace they'd share in this life. They had accepted their fate, they knew there time in this world was over.

	
		Chapter 24 Toll of The Crown



As Luna and Celestia slept through the previous night, they both received a vision from someone they hadn't seen in over a century; their mother.
"My daughters, it has been long since I saw you, my how you have grown. I am so proud of you both, but now you have a great responsibility, and I have been granted permission by the great one, to tell you of a place where you will be safe. However, my precious daughters, you will not venture here alone. You will be given an egg to protect, and you must bring this egg to the sacred place I am about to share with you, only a handful know of its existence, and fewer are allowed in this place, but you are special. This sacred place has a name and it also has no name, it is known as the Aether, paradise, heaven, and hell. It's the end and the beginning of everything."
After their mother finished speaking, Celestia and Luna received a series of visions, showing them the way. Their mother continued after the location was revealed.
"You will be safe here, oh how we have longed to see you both again. now you must wake up your task is about to begin."
Celestia and Luna awoke soon after the vision of their mother disappeared. They soon heard Ember scream in pain, they rushed to her aid, without a second thought. Once they made it to her, they saw her collapsed on the ground. Ember had been going into labor, after she gave birth to the egg in her oviduct, Luna and Celestia started flying towards the north for about 6 hours, to a place they didn't know the name of, or that even existed till now.
As they flew they noticed that the environment had changed considerably; when they approached the climax of there journey, they noticed that both the sun and the moon were up at the same time. They flew to the edge when they peered over the edge, they noticed that the world seemed to cut off, leaving nothing but stars underneath and above. They saw 2 giant golden gates, that seemed to open as they approached them.
Luna and Celestia made it through the gate when they saw their old home, and all of there old friends, even chrysalis before she turned evil, they also saw there mother and father.
Luna was deeply moved when she saw her parents again, so much so that she broke into tears, however, they were not tears of sadness, but of joy. She rushed up to her mother and father, embracing them tenderly. 
"Mum, dad!" Luna squealed as she held her parents close. "Not a day went by when I didn't pray to see you again! Please... I don't ever want you to leave us again!" Luna pleaded overwhelmed with joy.
"We missed you as well my child. Know that we have never stopped loving you." Nova held her daughter close shedding tears of pure joy, it was so heartwarming to see a mother and a daughter reunited once more, there had been a strong feeling of warmth and love in the air, the embrace lasted for hours and the world seemed to slow as their hearts danced with love for one another, however, all good things must come to an end when Nova spoke again, "But, we cannot be together for long my dearest daughter. You must return soon."
"No, I won't leave you again," Luna stated through her tears.
"Oh, Luna... you have an important job still, but don't worry you will see us again." Her mother reaffirmed.
Celestia stayed where she was, after placing the egg on a cushion that was on a pedestal. She stared down at her hooves not moving. She slowly rose her head to look at her father, racked with grief and guilt. "I'm s-sorry." She said. "It's my fault your here father. I-I..." Celestia trailed off before she sobbed.
"My beloved Tia, it wasn't your fault you were my greatest sacrifice, and you have done well looking after your sister." Solarin stated with acumen and care, in an effort to comfort his little girl, before he continued, "Don't blame yourself, I saved you because you and your sister, are the most important ponies to me in the world."
"You don't hate me?" Celestia stated, still weeping slightly.
"Tia, we could never hate you," Nova stated as she started walking up to her daughter, before embracing her. "Tia we will always love you. No matter the mistakes you make, you will always have our love." Nova comforted.
Tia broke down releasing all of the pain, and guilt she held onto for the entire 1000 years of her life.

Twilight had been gradually fading away, due to her grievous wounds, her mate had passed only moments ago. She stayed with her late lover, even after the warmth left his body, she knew that he was gone. She cried and cried her tears staining her late lovers matted pelt, until she could no longer cry, she wanted vengeance, but she was too weak to achieve her goal.
It wasn't long till  her thoughts drifted to her unborn foal; she knew she was pregnant and was worried about the babies health, but she hoped that she would pass along with her foal so it wouldn't have to face the wrath of her once faithful assistant, now a traitor.
she knew spike would be here soon enough to finish her off, but in her weakened state, she could only weep; and wait for what was bound to come next. 
As she felt her heartbeat slow to a gradual stop, she felt at peace. She couldn't move her limbs anymore, and her breathing felt like icy blades running down her throat and nose. She was filled with indescribable pain and she felt more hurt and alone then she had ever felt before. Twilight could here Spikes' footsteps coming closer, she knew that he had come to, and was about to finish her off.
"So you are alive still. Defiant right to the end, well I'll put an end to that." Spike picked up Flashes' blade. "To make sure your line of lineage ends here, I'll make sure to carve out that foal inside your womb... actually on second thought I have a better idea I'll cut the foal out, resurrect it and raise it to be a tool for keselth... yes that's a better idea. You may feel a lot of pain. This will be fun... goodbye Twilight Sparkle." Spike stated as he plunged the blade into her stomach, with surgical precision, removing her organs and other internal parts blocking her womb, to excavate the young baby foal.
Twilight could feel the pain of the blade ripping through her flesh, but she was too weak to even cry out, she just accepted her fate. Soon it was over, the pain faded and she found herself on a boat heading towards a golden gate.
"So this is the afterlife, I guess it is for the best, I wouldn't want to live in what this world will become. At least I won't have pain, or sadness anymore." Twilight reluctantly accepted trying to find an optimistic view of the situation, however, it was fake optimism, she wasn't optimistic about anything. Her future had been forcefully taken from her, all she could do was weep sorrowfully, while she thought of what would become of her foal.
As she entered through the gates, she was briefly blinded by a bright light, before it dimmed and she saw that she was in the golden oak library. Where she first found herself when she moved into ponyville. Her friends were there and the spike she wanted to remember, the cute dragon that was pure of heart, and innocent to a fault.
After briefly exploring her old home, she soon heard a knock at her door. as she opened the door she saw Celestia standing there, backed by the original ponyville before the war broke out.
"Where am I?" Twilight inquired.
"Twilight you are wherever you want to be, you are safe here. Nothing can hurt you here, however, your earthly task is not done yet, so you will not remain here for long. You will be revived shortly," Celestia stated in an ethereal voice.
"Why are you here Celestia? Did you die as well?" Twilight asked just realizing that she was talking to Celestia, causing Celestia to chuckle lightly. "No twilight I'm not dead, I am not even Celestia, I am the Great One. I am everything and nothing. I can appear as anything. But to you, I appear as Celestia." Celestia changed into different creatures as she explained.
"So this is really the afterlife?" Twilight asked rhetorically, before continuing. "This doesn't make any scientific sense, there cannot be a god, I have researched the theory for my entire life, and there is no proof." Twilight discredited.
"Twilight touch my hoof and tell me. Do I feel real?" Twilight did as the entity requested, and she could feel the entities warm hoof, she could hear the entities breathing, and she could feel the cool breeze against her pelt. 
"Twilight science and seeing something isn't always true. The eyes can be misleading, but the heart cannot be misled so easily, tell me what do you feel."  The entity stated calmly.
"I feel alive, free, and safe... You're really here," Twilight answered.
"Now you understand Twilight. Are you ready to leave this place to finish what tasks you have left behind?" The entity stated
"No I cannot go back, there is nothing left for me there, I have no one, all of my friends are surely dead now. Eve-Even my foal is dead... or resurrected... and going to become something villainous... I-I can't go back, I won't go back!" Twilight replied overwhelmed with sadness.
"Twilight, I am life itself... I can destroy, or resurrect whoever I wish." The entity stated, before continuing, "However, you may only choose one to save from the shores of the damned. Your foal, or your mate. Choose wisely now my child." The entity concluded.
Twilight thought about the hard decision, she loved her mate, but she loved her foal as well. This was one of the hardest choices she had to make, this would define what the future would hold for her and her family.
"I have made my choice," Twilight replied, after considering her options for a good 2 hours.
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		Chapter 25 Hell-fire



"Twilight what have you decided?" The Great one inquired, patiently waiting for her reply, knowing that there time was of the essence.
"I will save Both." Twilight stated, holding her confident Expression.
"Twilight, I will warn you... if you choose this path, a price must be paid, and the Universe will find its' balance. Are you sure?" The Great One cautioned, without revealing  her, and her families future.
Twilight stood firm. "Yes." She said, the single syllable hanging amongst the tension in the air.
"Twilight, are you ready?" The Great One began charging his horn, causing it to glow in the brightest white Twilight had ever seen.
"yes, its time to put an end to this." Twilight replied filled with confidence, with a slight unease to her demeanour, she didn't know what the cost of such a request would be, but regardless she had to stop Spike and Keselth.
After the entity had heard her definitive answer, he touched his horn upon her head, and she began to glow white; she could feel an aw inspiring power flowing through her, even more power then when she held the power of all 4 princesses.
"Awaken!" The great one stated, and soon Twilight fully evolved, her main became an ethereal purple and pink mane with stars shining through it, her eyes began to glow white, and she was surrounded by a purple aura. 
"You have been awoken Twilight... I have granted you some of my power, do not squander my gift. Now go fourth, and travel with the swiftness of the wind, save Equestria and re-instil balance to the world." The great one said before Twilight was suddenly teleported back to her castle.
She looked around and saw Flash Sentry at her side, and she could feel the young foal in her womb alive again;' she soon realised that this was the day that Spike and Keselth would attack Ponyville, and the final monarchy fell.
Twilight had realised that Celestia had fallen awhile ago, she had a close bond to Celestia, so close that no matter the distance she could feel her life force, and as of late that feeling had faded, she was saddened by the loss of her glorified mother figure, but she was a monarch; she had to take the mantle of responsibility. Twilight now knew due to her blessing from the great one, when Ponyville would fall, and it would fall; she would have to stop, or at least save the last remaining survivors of Ponykind, using the knowledge she had accumulated. 
She remembered everything, her pain, the many deaths that would occur if she didn't do something, and when she saw flash beside her, she embraced him tenderly, causing him to gasp for air.
"Um... Twi, I need to breathe." Flash stated, gasping for air.
"S-sorry.." Twilight replied sheepishly, at that stage she realised that Flash, or anypony couldn't remember what transpired before her Resurrection. She then knew what she had to do, she had to get everyone to safety, but she knew that it would be more of a challenge then she originally thought, she assumed they would think she was mad.
"Whats wrong Twi, is the foal okay?" Flash checked her over with a critical eye.
"Yes, the foal is fine, but we are not... we need to hold a town meeting, time is short!" Twilight replied with a sense of urgency.
"Okay Twi, I'll round up the militia, and the civilians to the podium." Flash said realising something was very wrong.
Once the ponies residing in Ponyville were gathered around the podium, Twilight began her warning.
"Everypony, we must leave Ponyville, if we do not leave... later today you will all die, or recieve a fate worse then death... slavery. Keselth marches with his great army, lead by his head general Spike... grab what little you have, and flee to the Everfree!" Twilight explained empowering her voice with magic.
"Spike, a traitor? No way." Someone murmured in disbelief in the crowd.
"It is true... he has been corrupted. I have lived this day already, You must listen!" Twilight reaffirmed.
"We'd be in the open, there is no fortification!" Another pony stated, somewhere in the crowd.
"Time is of the essence you must hurry, Ponyville will fall. By last light Keselth will be upon us!" Twilight encouraged desperately.
No one seemed to give her warning any merit, and soon the crowd dissipated, all except for; Rainbow Dash, Applejack, Rarity, Pinkie Pie, Fluttershy, Scootaloo, Apple Bloom, Sweetie Bell, Flash Sentry, 6 of the militia, 2 wonder bolts, 2 celestial guard, and 2 twilight guard.
"We will follow you Twilight." The guards, and The Wonder Bolts said in unison
"Ya'sur about this Sugarcube." Applejack asked.
"Yes, we must hurry." Twilight stated with a hard expression, this was her first trial she had been tasked with since taking over the leadership, she knew those who stayed would die, but she had to be like Celestia strong and unmoving.
"Well Ya'll heard er, get on movin, we got packin ta do." Applejack Stated, causing a flurry of movement.
It wasn't long, till the thunderous resonance of dragons in flight could be heard, echoing throughout the sky, as the sky darkened from the ominous flock of dragons, fast approaching. Luckily Twilight had already gotten her friends, and the 6 guards to prepare to embark, and leave Ponyville.
The fearful roar of dragons was soon illustrated, by a violent inferno. The remaining ponies howled in pain, as they were incinerated from Hell-fire. The smell of burning flesh, smoke, and fur, masked the air thickly. Twilight, and the escapees, became sick from the foul odour. The small group of 16 hastened, traversing deeply into the Everfree.   
Twilight only hoped some would survive, she understood Celestias pain better then ever, turning her own back on the ponies of Equestria, no, they were her ponies now... Twilight felt like she had betrayed her calling, saving herself over the ponies she held so dearly. She tried to drown out their painful cries, with her own sorrow filled tears, but it was of no use, there cries echoed in her mind, until their cries became nought but faint whispers over the wind.

Spike sat upon his throne of darkened bones in the aftermath of the onslaught, over looking the decimated remains of Ponyville filled with glorious suffering, misery, and slavery. An evil and twisted cheshire smile bit at the corner of his mouth.
"So you run to the Everfree, you chose to abandon your ponies for your own well being, I don't know how you escaped or knew the attack was coming, but I will find you, so run and hide, you cannot hide from my sight, you will be found again my dearest Twilight." Spike thought to himself.
"Well done Spike, you do your lord proud." Keselth stated proudly, "you'r a better head general then the last dragon." 
"Thank you my liege, I enjoyed crushing that feeble minded Dragon, and I know where Twilight is, but we shouldn't be hasty... she will eventually come to us, she cannot bare to leave her ponies in our clutches. She cares too much, which only breeds weakness." Spike Stated with a malicious grin.
"Good, Good, Spike." Keselth purred.
Spike was no longer himself, but a Twisted form of his former self, delighting his fancies whenever he wanted, and the art of torture was his new favourite game. 
However deep within Spikes psyche, it was not all lost. Spikes' untainted self had been lost in an abyss of sorrow, and malice his own personal hell. He had been trying to find away out of his subconscious, to reclaim his body and fix the wrongs wrought. His hell was only emphasised by feeling, he could feel, and see everything that was happening on the outside world around him, however, he was powerless to stop it, he prayed for salvation, for anyone to save him, even god, if there was even a god.
"God have benevolence, God save me from despair, please God hear my prayer." Spike repeated to himself over and over again. He never believed in a god but right now he didn't care if god was real or fake, he just needed a saviour.
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Ember had travelled for 6 months and had finally made it to Ponyville, and she was horrified to the core when she saw what had become of her once Beautiful home. It held a heavy dark shroud that lingered over the landscape.
The town itself was surrounded by a black stone wall, and covered in a thick low lying fog, adding to the eerie scene. She was looking over the outskirts of the town, and she noticed a cast iron black gate. She had become lucky as a passing patrol was returning from the Everfree, and the gate was opening to let them in. When it opened fully she saw her moment to act, she crept passed the patrol as stealthily as a cat slinking through an alleyway. 
Once she had entered the town undetected she saw unspeakable crimes at work, she was horrified at the depravity spread rampantly throughout Ponyville, and standing in the centre of the town was a castle of black stone, where Twilights castle used to stand before it was razed. 
Ember wondered where Twilight was, she hoped that she had escaped the brutal assault that obviously took place. She had lost too many friends due to this conflict, and she wasn't about to lose another friend to this war.
This horror was all caused by her own kin, the same dragon guards that served her had become wild and untamed, like a wild blaze devouring all that was good in the world. She felt a deep-seated rage building like a gathering storm, her eyes were ignited with the furies of hell. She had to put an end to this depraved display of rape and murder, she could no longer stand idly by, and let this continue any longer. 
As she explored Ponyville it wasn't long till she came to an alleyway, where two dragon guards had backed a young filly and her younger sister into a corner. They had been discussing which filly they would rape first, and who would be the first to have there way. Ember knew what was going to happen and her rage could no longer be sated, she would introduce these dragons to the might of a Dragonlord, and the full fury of hell.
"How about you pick on someone your own size!" Ember growled as licks of fire leapt from the side of her mouth, whilst whisps of smoke rose from her nostrils.
The guards were shocked, they spun around and once they realized that it was a relatively small female dragon in comparison to them, they began to salivate.
"Well aren't you a tasty morsel, and you have a fiery spirit, mn that sounds like a tasty proposal." The first dragon Guard purred with a predatory smile.
"That's just not any dragon Thorn, that's Ember the Dragon Empress." The second Dragon chimed in.
"Oh, really I have never had a royal dragon before, I bet you feel great your royal majesty," Thorn stated in a sultry tone
"if you want me, come and get me." Ember extended her claws.
They approached her as there sheathed hemipeneses began to erect, laughing maliciously, with the full desire to dominate Ember, but as Thorn made it close to Ember attempting to grapple her, she ducked, and with a nimble swipe, she ripped Thorns' Hemipenis off, then looped around and tore Thorns' jugular open, hot dragon blood spewed on the back of a wall, that had been behind Ember.
The second Dragon began to hesitate, as Ember approached him her eyes filled with blazing fury, the dragon began to tremble as Ember gained ground, he felt as if he was staring into the maw of hell itself. 
As Ember made it close enough to touch him, he made a feeble attempt at attacking her, however, Ember just sidestepped the attack, and slashed at him with so much grace, before cleaving his thigh open in one swift motion, then she spun around as the dragon collapsed to the ground jumping onto his back, mustering her draconic strength, shredding his back open in a bloody nightmarish display of brutality as she ripped out his spine, and threw it off to the side like a common piece of trash.
As his pitiful howl fell silent, he fell limp onto the ground. Ember then proceeded to casually walk over the corpse of the dragon she just killed, approaching the two fillies. The fillies trembled before the terrifying appearance. She was covered in steaming blood, she held a hellish gaze, and a blood-curdling smile, they were unsure of whether she was a friend or foe, believing that they would receive the same fate.
"It's alright girls they're dead, they won't bother you again." Ember spat, before continuing in a milder tone. "where are your parents?"
"They-they are in the castle, are-are you going to hurt us?" the eldest filly asked trembling with fear.
"No little filly I will save you and your parents, I'm sorry you had to witness my darker side." Ember explained softly, before taking them out of Ponyville via a small hole in the surrounding wall that Ember created.
After she saw where the fillies hid, she entered Ponyville again. She started making her way stealthily to where the castle was, when she saw the giant black tower, she discovered her new mission, she knew what she had to do. She had to save the prisoners and help them escape. She would save the ponies of Equestria, then find Twilight, if she was even alive, if she wasn't then she'd have to locate Celestia and Luna.

Twilight and the survivors had created a small refugee camp about 20 miles out of Ponyville, deep within the Everfree. Life had been hard but they survived, and over that time period 5 of the militia had perished to creatures of the Everfree, but it wasn't a complete loss. 
On there travels to find a safe place, they had managed to find Zecora, and were happy to see that she had gotten away from the onslaught before it found her. 
There were only a few survivors remaining from the onslaught. Not only were they somewhat safe, Twilights pregnancy was drawing to an end, and soon she would have her own colt to look after. Which was the main reason why they had not tried to reclaim Ponyville yet, Twilight insisted on waiting for her foal to be born first.
Whilst the months passed, she had noticed some differences in her magic; wherever she walked new greenery would grow, and she could control every element as if it was second nature.
She also figured out that with her new powers, she was able to enhance the shield that use to surround Ponyville, and now not only would it shield the ponies inside from harm, but it also cloaked their little camp in a wall of invisibility. They were safe here, though Twilight didn't know for how long.
Although she had all these amazing powers, she also knew that Spike and Keselth had been growing in power as well, and since the great one had awoken her powers, she started to notice that she would age with the passing of every living creature that left the world of the living.
Twilight began to understand what the great one said when he warned her that the world would find balance, even though she didn't regret her choice, she knew it was the right thing to do, however, she didn't quite know how this would affect her family in the future.

	
		Chapter 27 Lovers Quarrel



Ember waited till nightfall when the moon was at its darkest cycle, and the wind was cool and the town was covered in a blanket of darkness. The castle had virtually been invisible to the naked eye during this time of night. It was like the greater beings of the world wanted her to put an end to everything a miss. The night had turned out perfectly for a stealth mission, even the guards could not be seen.  
Ember had her chance, and she was going to take it, her plan was simple enough, sneak in, free the prisoners, and confront her brother, mate, and friend, and do what had to be done if it needed to be done. Ember sorely hoped that she wouldn't have to end his life, but she had accepted that her job as a monarchy was first the ponies and dragons of Equestria, and most importantly her egg.
Watching every nook and cranny she proceeded into the darkness of night. Whilst she was sneaking around alleyways and shadows she stopped; as she heard footsteps approaching from a nearby corner. Ember ducked behind a corner of an alleyway and noticed a single dragon guard, exiting a small alcove in the once beautiful Ponyville, he smelled so thickly of pungent brimstone ale; Ember could smell his intoxication from her hiding place. 
Ember peered around the corner to check if there were others, however, the only thing she saw was; misses' cakes' cake store. It seemed to be turned into a rundown tavern; figuring out this dragon had been alone, it was an easy target.
“Hey Big boy, I don’t suppose, you could show a dragoness a good time?” Ember stated seductively.
“yourrrr sooo hot o course I can.” The dragon slurred incoherently.
As the dragon approached Ember, she also approached the dragon guard with a slight perverted sway as she walked emphasizing her hips in a sultry manner, until she met him halfway.
“Tell me handsome, can you show me to your chambers, and I can show you something special,” Ember whispered into his ear stroking down his chest where she made small gentle circles.
The dragon nodded excitedly in reply, before stumbling back towards the castle, Ember followed with a Cheshire smile, when they reached the castle entrance, she saw the guard wave at the parapets and the great dark oak doors started creaking open. Once it was opened, they entered the castles' grounds.
“I really want you, I can't wait anymore... come with me, there is a dark corner there,” Ember whined pretending to sound desperate, running her tail up his thigh caressing his hemipenis, coaxing a slight erection. The dragon guard shuttered with pleasure before following Ember.
“Thank you for your help stud,” Ember whispered and with one swift motion, she slit his throat, as he collapsed holding a confused and fearful expression, Ember reacted quickly catching him so that he would not make a noise when he hit the floor. she lowered him down quietly, then proceeded with her mission.
She had to be extremely careful now that she was in the middle of enemy territory; she had to find where the prisoners were being held without being detected. Ember ventured deeper into the den of the beast exploring rooms and sticking to the shadows.
Ember eventually made it to the throne room where she saw two thrones, one made of blackened bones, and the other made from scorched crystals. Ember had to react quickly as she heard the clacking of claws upon crystal floors. Ember concealed herself in the shadows as she waited. She peered from the shadows and saw Spike, entering the throne room.
“Ember honey... I have missed you dearly... why don’t you come out from the shadows and we can catch up, I like what you have done to now 3 of my guards. So tell me dear did you like the feel of your claws ripping through their flesh.” Spike announced in the throne room, his voice reverberating from the crystal walls and floors.
Ember revealed herself from the mask of shadows that concealed her, realizing that she had been caught.
“How did you know that I had infiltrated this desecrated castle,” Ember Stated as she extended her claws unsure of what to expect.
“There you are, so nice of you to visit me. Oh, how I searched for you, now to answer your question, you don’t think that I wouldn’t sense my mates' presence, come now your smarter than that, so how is Saphira, our dearest daughter.” Spike stated with a malicious grin.
Embers jaw dropped once she heard the words that spike uttered, she became surprised and filled with an unfamiliar protective maternal instinct.
“How do you know about her!” Ember growled whilst small flames licked the side of her maw.
“Come now Ember, are you forgetting I’m a sage dragon, nothing hides from my power; you’re more naive then I thought if you think hiding her away will keep her safe. She will make a good princess of the darkness.” Spike smiled revealing his white polished teeth.
“Over my dead body, you will not have her!” Ember growled visibly becoming enraged at the dragon she once called mate, she was visibly suffering, she had to lose him once again, but there was no returning this time he would be gone, she had suffered ever since she lost spike to Keselths’ corruption.
“Oh don’t worry that can be arranged.” Spike paused; before he continued. “Or you can join me as my dark queen, and we can overthrow Keselth we would be the most powerful rulers of Equestria… No, the world! After all, dragons mate for life and being this close to you again is intoxicating. Take your place beside me as the eternal ruler of darkness.”
“Never, you will not come near our hatchling, or my friends, your rule ends tonight! If I have to suffer because of your... your choice so be it, I’ll have our daughter reminded of what you were like, not like, like what you have become.... after you fall... Keselth will be next... Return to me... please Spike, don't make me do this...” Ember stated with tears bordering at the base of her eyes, for what she would have to do next, if he did not turn from his wayward ways.

	
		Chapter 28 "You are lost..."



The room became cold and filled with an uneasy tension, as both Ember and Spike kept their eyes locked on one another in the daunting silence of the room. Ember had become all too familiar with this feeling lately, the only noise that could be heard was her thumping heart; she began to think that it would burst out of her chest. Ember waited for Spikes' reply in the eerie stillness of the room, hoping that Spike would return to normal as if her words had power.
"Ember, I'm sorry, I don't know what came over me, come closer. I have missed you so dearly... your resolve brought me back from the hell I was enduring." Spike replied in earnest opening his arms welcoming her Embrace.
Ember felt relieved, however, she was wiser then what Spike gave her credit for, she approached him lovingly as she met his Embrace. Once Spike held her close, Ember felt overjoyed,  and she lowered her guard subconsciously.
"Were you expecting me to say something like that..." Spike whispered in her ear, and before she could react, Spike extended his claws, before suddenly sweeping out her leg, tripping her, whilst she fell he whipped around, delivering a grisly slash across her back.
She howled in pain as his claws ripped through her scales and flesh, her hot blood watered the floor, steaming as it splashed on the crystal floor. She recovered quickly and tried to take flight, to put some distance between Spike and herself.
Spike noticed what she was trying to do, he grabbed her wing, dragging her to the ground, throwing her to the floor, cracking the crystal floor with a resounding thud. Ember cried in pain as she made contact with the crystal floor of Twilights desecrated castle of friendship.
"You should have chosen me Ember! Now you have forced me to destroy you... I loved you... But like everyone else you have betrayed me." While Spike spoke ember noticed a twinge of something she hadn't seen in a while, remorseful regret, though it was only for a split second.
When she recovered from the impact, she wheeled around slamming her tail into spikes chest, sending him careering into a wall.
Spikes' eyes turned a shade of red from rage. "You dare strike me!"
"You are truly lost!" Ember shouted, with tears in her eyes as anguish stung her voice, "I'm sorry for what I must do... please forgive me Saphira... I must take your father away." Ember thought to herself.
"I'm not lost, you are the one who is lost! we could have ruled the land as the supreme King and Queen, you're a fool Ember!" Spike stated filled with hatred, but with each word, Ember started noticing something behind his hate-filled gaze. She could not tell if it was remorse, sadness or pain. However, With each time he spoke, it became clearer to her. Ember had to think to herself, that she may still be able to rescue Spike from the corrupting grasp of the evil within himself, and cause the raging storm to end.

Meanwhile in the Everfree, Twilight had become desperate as her supplies began to dwindle. Twilight couldn't help but notice the remainder of the Twilight Guard, and the Celestial Guard were waning in strength without basic supplies. She had to take Ponyville back and get a better foothold, though she didn't know if her small contingent of militia and soldiers would be enough to retake a stronghold, she had to try something, she was gifted divine powers, however, she still doubted it would be enough.
Though she had this power, Twilight felt like she didn't have mastery over them yet, although she had been training with them, even while she was still pregnant.
"Ponies of Equestria, as you know we have run out of supplies, and we can no longer hide in the Everfree, they're is only a few of us left in the entirety of Equestria... We will make our final stand for Ponyville at dawn, whether we succeed or fail...
Though I know some of you have families and loved ones still amongst the refugees... I don't want to force you my precious little ponies to go to a war that we can't win... So I implore you to choose whether or not you will fight, or flee... Those of you who wish to leave to survive, I will not stop you... this may be our very last stand, for if we lose this battle... the only ponies left will be those who are imprisoned, or enslaved...
Those of you who choose to stand with us... You must understand that this is a mission where we may all die... we will be fighting a well-armed and well-rested army numbering in the hundreds... So I ask you all to choose now; will you fight, or will you flee." Twilight announced to the camp, she knew some of the ponies may not return from this battle, she felt an overwhelming sadness, while she thought of the ponies that were entrusted to her, by her mentor, and friend, before her friend had passed from this world, along with her sister.
Twilight knew about the insurmountable odds they'd face in this last battle. Twilight looked over the crowd, and noticed that no one was leaving, they held faces that were whithered with exhaustion and drained of strength, but they still stood confidently, even against the horrors waiting for them after the final march.
"Twilight we are with you to the very end," Flash Stated holding a strong face, however, Twilight knew that her mate was afraid of what the future would hold. After Flash spoke there was a cheer of agreement throughout the crowd.
"Then if you are ready to fight... we march at dawn, let us take our home back," Twilight Stated trying to bolster morale, putting on a strong persona, just like Celestia taught her too.
"You heard her ponies, sharpen your blades, polish those shields, and prepare your spells... let us fight back the Black Dragon Empire! We will make them crawl back to whatever cave they came from." Flash threw his hoof in the air in a statement of defiance, as he spoke his inspiring words.

	
		Chapter 29 Goodbyes aren't forever
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Twilight, and the surviving ponies of Equestria had begun their march, though long and daunting. Twilight had her resolve but she also had her compassion for the survivors, she was unsure whether or not that this was her strength or weakness, she couldn't help but remember what her friend Tempest had once said to her in a series of catchy lyrics, 'The only way to survive is all alone'
She only now thought of it because she would have to watch all those she loved and cared for die in front of her. Had she just snuck out at night and tried to fight off their enemies alone. No one would have had to die. 
Flash had noticed that Twilight held a dejected expression, he approached her.
"Twilight, are you doing alright?" Flash inquired
"No, I don't feel right sending everyone on a suicide mission." She sighed.
"Honey, you and our child are everything to me, and if I die for you both making the world a better place, I will die with pride. it is better to have loved than not loved at all. Honey, if there is a god then I hope that he is watching over us, protecting us from the evil that lies ahead, I believe that we will survive, We will defeat this enemy."
"But what if we cant? and I just killed all of us,"
"Well then if we die, then at least we will have each other, and our beautiful foal in the next life."
"Thank you, my love, you made me feel a little better." Twilight gently pecked her mate on his cheek. Whilst the group marched to ponyville, it was in dejected silence, the only sound was of armour and steel clinking together. Flash had continued to walk beside Twilight vigilantly scanning his environment with his keen professional gaze, from years of training in the Celestial guard.

Celestia and Luna had been spending time with their parents, enjoying something that they had only dreamed about for a century, however, it would be cut short soon, as they had a warm feeling engulf them.
"Celestia, Luna, it is time that you leave the ethereal Planes, your quest is not over yet, you are needed now. Take the egg to Zecora and Flash, the egg will be safe there, you may say your goodbyes for now." The godlike voice boomed in both lunas' and Celestias' mind, before showing the images of a small hut in the Everfree, surrounded by a thicket of foliage that resembled a large wall of trees and thorns.
"My dearest daughters, we have been told that you are leaving to continue your journey, the great one cannot be ignored though it saddens me to see you leave. Always remember you're loved so dearly by your mother and me. My dearest daughter Celestia remember you're not to blame for our deaths, it was simply our turn to leave. We are always watching over you girls. Don't worry you will be with us soon. our parting is not forever." Solarin warmly smiled with pride towards his daughters.
Celestia and Luna had listened to the great one and started leaving, However, before they exited the Ethereal Plane, they turned back and raced up to their mother and father embracing them tenderly, for what they thought would be the last time for years to come, then they finally exited to the world of the living.
As soon as they exited the Ethereal Plane, Twilight could sense a familiar calming feeling. Similar to a child hugging their mother. Twilight was confused at first, she didn't understand how this was possible, then a thought entered her mind, maybe The Great One that gifted her the powers she held, had released them from the valley of the dead.
Her thoughts soon went dark, when she thought of what it would cost them to get their second chance. She then thought of how foolish it was of Celestia and Luna to return. Didn't they understand that the universe demands payment for such things? This made Twilight bite her lip with worry, a small bead of blood bit at her taste buds with the sudden revelation.
Twilight and her soldiers had travelled 10 leagues towards ponyville before nightfall, though it couldn't be decerned through the thick canopy of the Everfree. 
They had made camp with only 2 leagues left to go before reaching ponyville, they found a small isolated cave encased by thick forest, it was the safest place for them. Twilight made note of the fact that she had never seen this cave before, it was almost like someone conjured this place specifically for them.
Twilight had posted sentries on the border of the camp due to being so close to Ponyville. They had only hoped that they wouldn't be discovered so that they could be well-rested for the upcoming battle.
Twilight could barely sleep this night, she tried to rest but she tossed and turned from the turmoil deep within herself. She was both afraid and anxious as the dawn of war drew closer, however, through her restless torment she felt a shooting pain in her abdomen, and she noticed that the floor beneath her was drenched as if someone had dumped a bucket of water on her.
"ZECORA!!" Twilight shouted with resounding panic through her trembling frame. She was wondering why now of all times she had to go into labour, with no supplies. However, her and Flashes foal must have known something that she didn't, because this newborn was coming now whether she wanted it to or not. 
Zecora came rushing in with a worried expression, as did Flash and her closest friends, Zecora looked at her pained expression and knew what the issue was.
"This foal has no self-control, I need warm towels for this young foal." Zecora mused.
Soon after Flash ran to fetch some water when he heard Twilight Scream in anguish, he fumbled, trembling with growing anxiety, as Twilight went through her labour pangs. Flash made it back to Twilights tent, he saw rarity levitating a bundle of towels that she had warmed with her magic, and Apple Jack sitting beside Twilight. Flash walked up beside her and held her hoof.
Twilight felt beads of sweat on her brow, as the foal inflicted unimaginable pain on her. She squeezed Flashes hoof tightly. Flash grimaced at the sudden and throbbing pain from his hoof being crushed. Twilight screamed again as she felt another contraction.
"One last push dear, you can do it." Rarity stated, afterwards, Twilight gave one last epic push and felt a wave of relief wash over her, illustrated by a loud newborns cry.
"Little miracles sent from above, a baby boy to cuddle and love." Zecora smiled warmly, before handing Twilight her young alicorn foal.
Twilight gingerly held her foal, brushing his tiny tuft mane to the side for the first time, and gazed lovingly at her newborn, she had a sense of wholeness and overwhelming joy, a feeling of ultimate bliss. However, she had a tendril of fear worm its way into the corners of her mind. When she realised that her young colt was born in a trying time. She had to protect him, but how she knew not. Then an idea entered her mind as if someone had told her subconscious.
"Flash, you mustn't go into battle with us tomorrow, you need to protect our child, Zecora, take him somewhere where they will be safe, I need you both to take care of our young Alicorn. I will return after the battle I swear." Twilight said weakly still exhausted from the labour, but knowing something else deep within her consciousness.
"Twilight... I won't let you go into battle without me! We... we are a family." Flash pined
"Oh my love... Please... we can't take him into battle with us, and you know that our ponies will have a better chance if I fight with them... Please... Please don't make it harder then it has to be."
"Fine... I don't like it... but your right... I think I have a name that suits our beautiful son, he is our hope in the dawn, so I think Dawn Strider should be his name."
The baby giggled in approval of the name.
"Thank you Honey. I believe Dawn Strider is perfect. Now my love, Please let me rest. At first light take our son, and go with Zecora to a place you will be safe," Twilight Concluded as a small tear ran down her snout, knowing full well that her promise was an empty one. 
She finally understood what the cost was to return her family to the world of the living, she knew in her gut that she was not going to return from the battle tomorrow. Whilst everyone slept she woke up earlier than her entourage, she embraced her young alicorn foal and gingerly kissed his forehead, the young foal sighed with content. 
"My dearest Dawn Strider, I love you I am sorry that I cannot see you grow with my own eyes, and I'm sorry you will never get to know me, but you will grow strong, and you will bring forth a new era of peace and security, the only thing I can do is give you this small gift." Twilight cooed, before igniting her horn and transferring the majority of her power to her son, so that he would not be harmed, before her horn faded she also gave him a protective barrier, sealing his powers until he was ready to use them, and this barrier would protect him so that no harm would come to her foal while her power endured through him.
Then she picked up a small piece of parchment and wrote. 
'We have done so much together, I know I had to break a promise to you my dearest Flash.  Just know that I did it for our family. If I didn't have to pay this price I wouldn't of, but we all died once and I wasn't going to let it happen again. Please raise our son with stories of what it used to be like, before all of this.
Teach him all you know, and please if you find Celestia tell her I'll see her soon, and tell my friends that my thoughts were of the memories we shared, both the good and the bad. when you receive this note it will be my final spell... this spell will deliver this letter to you when I am gone, I love you all. Remember even though I'm not here, I'm not far, and always looking over you both, my dearest child and my dearest love. 
Goodbyes aren't forever.'
As Twilight finished writing her letter a single sorrow-filled tear dropped onto the parchment, her horn then ignited in a bright magenta which enveloped the parchment. Twilight had enchanted the parchment so that when she left this world, the letter would transport to wherever Zecora and Flash decided to go into hiding. Though she was filled with deep sorrow, she knew it was the only way she could protect everyone of her friends, and family.

	
		Chapter 30 New Life and Death.



It was a beautiful morning as the first light graced the spyres of Twilights castle, and adorned the everfree in a brilliant purple and orange hue.
Flash and Zecora had awoken earlier as the first glimpse of light breached the canopy, and started their journey southbound guided by some unexplainable force.  as Flash and Zecora travelled to their location, Twilight and her remaining army approached ponyville. they found the town desolate and ruined. The ponies of Equestria were filled with woe, as they saw what had befouled their once beautiful home.
protecting the entry to Ponyville was a small series of battlements. They were crudely made from sticks and logs sharpened to points. It wasn't long till they found themselves greeted by lines upon lines of dragons, and the strange fiend like creatures. They poured out of the town like a swarm of angered ants. 
Twilights forces lined up side by side in their ranks, after the last of the Black Dragon Empire exited the town they stopped, leaving about a league worth of space between the sparse defences put in place.
"Hold firm my ponies, we will fight this day to reclaim what was once lost, be ready for the onslaught, may Celestia grace our battle favourably, for today we are an enemy with nothing to lose." Twilight boomed using her royal Canterlot voice.
Twilights army defiantly cheered across her ranks, and soon the battle was afoot. The two armies charged fourth the pegasi and dragons took to the skies, and the earth ponies, fiends and unicorns took to the ground.
Twilights horn violently ignited, she cast a powerful spell that caused it to rain fire from the heavens, incinerating multiple enemies in a single blast. 
While it rained flames around her, she noticed a single large black dragon shielding himself from the onslaught of flames with a bright white shield.
Twilight saw the dragon and charged forth through the flames, the cries of pain and anguish illustrating her epic charge. Metal rang against metal, as it clashed with violent sparks, black arrows kited passed her as she met her enemy on the field of battle.
The fight between Ember and Spike ran late into the morning, however, their skirmish briefly paused as a large fireball shattered the roof and exploded in between them casting a harsh red silhouette around the two dragons, they heard the commotion of battle just outside the rear of the castle, but their distraction soon ended as Spike charged Ember with blinding speed.
Ember sidestepped the attack and took flight through the hole in the roof, and noticed what was going on she saw ponies pegasi, unicorns, and earth ponies fighting against dragons and fiends. Ember also noticed that Twilight had started battling Kshethriel. 
Twilight had summoned a glowing purple sword to her aid. She launched herself at Kshethriel who summoned his black glowing blade, their swords met with an electric slash sending both black and magenta sparks scattering. Twilight and Kshethriel viciously stared at each other, their teeth grinding with exertion.
Ember parried a blow from Spikes Claws with her claws, a bone-cracking crash resounded. Ember pushed him back with tears in her eyes, she didn't want there relationship to end like this, but Spikes corruption ran deep, and had she lapsed in concentration for a second, he would kill her this time.
There was no light left in his eyes, his gaze blazed violently like an epic bush-fire. She kicked his stomach, and swung around with her tail, slamming him across the face drawing blood. Spike saw stars from the strike, feeling the hot red liquid seeping from his face.
Twilight fired several bolts of magenta coloured magic at Kshethriel at point-blank range, directly hitting his maw. Kshethriel roared with rage, as his teeth flew from the side of his jaw. Twilight charged at him in a lunging motion, in an attempt to impale him, he wheeled around and retaliated attempting to viciously slash at her side.
She teleported, then fired a beam of magic at him as a distraction, while he defended against the blast she threw her sword at him, he deflected the sword knocking it asunder. 
Twilight teleported her sword back into her grip, taking a defensive stance in preparation for his next attack. Kshethriel released a torrent of black flames towards Twilight. She blocked it with a magenta shield, the flames fizzled as they met with the shield.
Ember charged at Spike, tackling him to the ground, cracking the crystal floor. "Spike comeback! I don't want to kill you," Ember growled hotly.
For a brief moment, Ember noticed a shift in his eye colour, returning to green before changing to red once again. "You can't kill me Ember, I'll tear you to pieces." he roared kicking her off of him, pinning her to the ground. Ember felt her rib creak from the coiling muscles of Spikes powerful body. 
Spike reared his head about to bellow a carpet of flames. Ember felt around the floor beside her, and she found a small piece of crystal, and slammed it against the side of his head, it shattered from the impact. Spikes hot blood dripped from his jaw as he rolled off of her.
Twilight released her shield, teleporting behind Kshethriel, and delivered a slash across his wing, causing him to drop to the ground, crushing a fiend in the process. Kshethriel became even more enraged releasing a torrent of flames into the sky, he cursed, and the sky became dark and summoned a storm, a torrent of lightning rained down towards Twilight, she held her sword up and absorbed the lightning before redirecting it at Kshethriel. 
He sidestepped the wild bolt of lightning. Twilight took this moment to strike, she teleported, but Ksh expected this and grabbed her as she reappeared. He threw her into her old castles wall. She Brooke through the crystal wall feeling her wings shatter from the impact. Twilight had been dazed slightly, she opened her eyes and saw Ember and Spike wrestling in the centre of the throne room.
Ember looked away from Spike, and saw Twilight crash through the wall, struggling to get to her feet, realizing that Twilight was in danger she threw Spike to the other side of the room, before rushing up to Twilight, helping her up. 
Twilight got to her hooves, she suddenly felt a searing pain shoot through her wings, however, she couldn't acknowledge the pain for too long. She released a pulse of magic clearing her mental affliction, numbing the pain in her wings, she knew how to cast healing spells, but she didn't have the time to heal. 
She simply nodded at Ember in a grateful gesture, but there was no time to talk because both Spike and Ksh had recovered. Spike charged at Ember,  Ksh charged through the wall of the castle, causing the wall to explode throwing rubble everywhere, she levitated the rubble and threw it off to the side with ease. Ember and Twilight stood back to back.
Kshethriel, in his rage-fueled frenzy, swung wildly at Twilight with his black sword, Twilight parried the blows, the buzzing sound of magic clashing with magic, echoed through the destroyed castle. 
Ember turned around, locking her talons with Spike. Their claws started to bleed from the pressure of the razor-sharp talons piercing their scales. 
Ember got the upper hand, throwing Spike into Kshethriel, causing him to step back several feet from Spikes weight. 
Lost in his rage Kshethriel threw Spike like a common piece of garbage into a wall, Ember saw an opening and pinned him against the wall. "Wake up Spike! this isn't you," she shouted, through her laboured breathing.
She felt a warm feeling surround her as she had her mate pinned against the wall.
"Ember, look deeply into his eyes." A godlike voice boomed in her mind. Ember felt compelled to do so, and when she did the world seemed to stop, pieces of Crystal levitated around them.
"Now repeat these words. Axsilious releasium. I have granted you the holy power to release him from what binds him to Kshethriel, your love and sacrifice have reached The Great One, and so you shall save your mate. only together shall you prevail against the darkness that upsets the balance of the world." The godly voice ordered.
Ember repeated the phrase, and saw Spike tremble violently in front of her, she stepped back unsure of what to expect. Spike collapsed to the ground, still trembling, before dry reaching, then vomiting a black viscous liquid, as the liquid met with the broken crystal, it sizzled and evaporated. Spike fell to the ground weakly, he soon recovered from his exhaustion and got to his feet.
The first one who he noticed was Ember, he smiled warmly at her. Ember knew then that her mate had returned to his senses, but the joyous moment was short-lived, as Spike heard a familiar scream, he whipped his head to the side, and noticed twilight splayed on the floor 7 feet away from Kshethriel bleeding profusely from her side. He looked to Kshethriel and noticed his maw bloodied, and his claws bloodied from delivering a fatal wound to Twilight. Pieces of her flesh still clung in strands in his claws.
"No!" Spike yelled as his heart shattered, something had snapped in him, something unlike anything he had ever felt before, the castle shook around him, and he began to glow as brightly as the sun. The castle started to fall around him. Ember realised what was happening around her, and quickly flew to Twilight, she picked her up in her talons, then hastily left the castle with Twilight.  
Ember leaned Twilight against a wall, she weakly fluttered her eyes open and saw Ember looking over her, with deep concern. 
"Ember... it is... nice to see you again... I-I'm glad... that you have survived, I wish we could have met... met on better circumstances." Twilight gasped for air.
"Rest please, don't use too much energy, or you will die I... I don't want to lose another friend."
"I am sorry Ember... but... but I knew this was the price I... I had to... to pay for doing what I have done."
"What do you mean, why do you deserve this?!"
"I had died once... once before, but I... I was allowed to return to this realm, on... on the condition that I would lose everything... but I objected The Great One in my selfish mindset, and... and he granted me my request, but said that the universe would find balance."
"That's not fair, how could your selfless act resemble injustice"
"I understand... understand what you're upset about... but... but heavy is the crown we wear... I pray you don't have to make the same sacrifice..."
"Twilight there must be a way to save you," Ember growled.
"It was good to... to see... to see you again... Take care of Spike, I'm... I'm glad that you managed to save... save Spike. I... I will see you again... Ember..." Twilight stated as the colour of her eyes faded into a dull version of itself, and her breathing slowed to a stop.
Ember Visibly shook with rage and vengeance, how dare this dragon take away her dear friend, especially a new mother who would never see her child, this had angered her beyond anything she had ever experienced before. Filled with a burning rage she roared viciously, releasing a torrent of flames incinerating four houses.
Ember voweled to take revenge for Twilight, her death will not go unpunished. Infuriated she charged to the castle killing anything in her way, her target was Ksh, and she would have his blood for this.
Ember re-entered the Castle, and saw Spike in a frenzy of vicious combat.
Spike had overpowered Kshethriel in a blinding rage, he swung his tail and slammed him into the wall, before following up with a bright white carpet of flame. 
Spike held a lance in one claw, and had been in a melee with Ksh. His blade blazing with blue flames, when it collided with his opponents' blade it released a wave of blue flames incinerating whatever it hit. The remaining walls of the castle had been seared with great slashes. The air smelled heavy of sulphur and smoke, mixed with the disgusting smell of blood, Ksh had started to slow down, and he looked worse for wear.
Ember still fueled by her rage charged at her enemy, and with her talons, she delivered a brutal slash at his wing. she dug her talons into his injured wing and ripped it off cleanly, as easy as tearing a piece of paper, she threw it off to the side, then clamped her jaw onto his shoulder, sinking her teeth into his hard scales, hot blood spewed from it. 
Ksh roared in pain, he grabbed Ember and threw her off of him with a great deal of strength, throwing her into a nearby wall. When Ember hit the wall, she was knocked unconscious. The wall fell over squashing several fiends, a grisly cracking sound could be heard as the wall landed.
However, before he could prepare, Spike spun around,  and sliced off Kshes' arm as it fell with a solid thud, he howled in anguish.
Ksh had become wearied from fighting Twilight, Spike, then Ember, his magic began to falter as he lost litres of blood, as his sword faded when his magic faded away, Spike delivered the final blow, with a precise strike cleaving his head cleanly off of his shoulders, he fell to the ground with a gruesome splattering sound. 
Spike was exhausted, he fell to the ground from the wounds that were inflicted on him, he crawled up to Ember to check if she was alright. Spike inspected her body she was injured, but not fatally, after he knew she was fine he too fell unconscious exhausted from the fight.
The ponies who were fighting noticed that the fiends started turning to ash, and the dragons that were fighting the pegasi soon stopped fighting and their eyes changed back to what they looked like before, and the ones that were being attacked told their opponent to stop, wondering why they were fighting in the first place. The ponies of Equestria were the first to figure it out, and with a resounding cheer, Jubilation filled Ponyville, the war had finally ended.

While Celestia travelled with her sister and Saphira, Celestia felt something leave her, it was an empty feeling, like she had lost someone very close to her. It didn't take her long to realise that Twilight had passed from this world. 
Celestia felt overwhelmed with sadness, and she started to cry, her tears rained to the earth like a sombre rain, she couldn't do anything for her dear student. The only thing she could do was wish that she had been with her when she was passing away. But now the only thing Celestia could do for her adopted daughter, is to mourn her passing.
The flight to the Everfree felt long and sorrow filled, it was silent, Celestia knew that Luna had felt Twilight passing beyond the veil, she noticed luna crying as well.
Flash and Zecora had been travelling for hours now, but their journey soon came to an end when they saw a small thicket in front of them. They entered the small thicket, Flash looked back and noticed the thicket close behind them. 
Zecora and Flash rounded a small bend in the thick foliage, and saw that there was a small hut. They neared the door, and it magically swung open to an empty cottage. There was nothing inside, except for a few furnishings, and a small letter on the table. 
As Flash started reading the letter, it explained that this was the place where Zecora and Flash were meant to live, and that their supplies will never run out, and when Dawn Strider was old enough to walk and talk, they could return to Ponyville. Flash also noticed that it was written in the neatest hoof writing known to Ponykind.
Soon after he put the note down, a flash of Magenta shot through the room, and on the table in front of him. He saw that a letter had appeared, he also noticed that it was written in Twilights' penmanship.
He opened the envelope and read what was written on the letter, as he came to the end of the letter, he dropped it to the floor, collapsing to the ground filled with an aching sadness. 
Flash now knew that Twilight had passed beyond the veil, and he was the sole parent of Dawn Strider. Like a hammer blow his sadness caused him to weep. while Dawn Striders' father wept, their foal began to cry, filled with deep anguish, sensing that his mother had died.
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