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		Description

My name is FangFang Whooves and I WAS the princess of a kingdom known only by Celestia and Luna themselves. They hushed my people up because at the beginning, they were blood thirsty cannibalistic killers. Once I was born to King Daggermane and Queen Bloodshot, my rule was yet to come. My mother died in the great battle for Equestria giving birth to me and my father died later battling it out with fair Luna. I have nothing against the two princesses. I admire them. I also admire Queen Chrysalis of the Changeling kingdom for she is my godmother. When my rule began, my first task was to clean up the cannibalistic ways of my subjects. I outlawed the 'game' of travelling to the Equestria Prime for kills. If you look at a map of Equestria, you will not see us as we are invisible to normal ponies. Dragons make their homes here and we get many visits from changelings too. The second thing I changed was the hate for the 2 princess who raised the precious sun and moon for us. After a few thousand years of my ruling, somepony dare challenge me and I fled to Equestria Prime for advice from the Princess I looked up to most but was shunned by other ponies. Princess Luna of the Dark. These to changes were yet to come but you are here by reading a story of basically, my life.
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		The Beginning



It was merely the beginning of time when this speck; this unknown province.. Came.. into being. The Blood Kingdom. Nopony but the two Princesses really knew about it. Not even Celestia really knew that much about it. All in all, it was Luna who had helped found it somewhat in her transformation from elegant and regal Princess to Nightmare Moon; the most feared pony to date along with Queen Chrysalis and then Discord; whom was more chaotic then evil. At the beginning of this speck of land, there lived mainly pegasi and unicorns. The kingdom was home to a more cannibalistic range of ponies who only contained themselves by remembering the great deal of service their lady of the night had performed for them. The province was also ruled by 2 alicorns. King Daggermane and Queen Bloodshot. Together, they ruled the murderous subjects in plans to attack Princess Celestia to help Nightmare Moon in her conquest. This, however, failed. For one fateful night, in the midst of the battle of Equestria, the King had fallen and once the Queen had finished delivering her foal, she died. 
This foal, is probably the most important pony mentioned here. You see, the Queen had had her foal and looked at her blissfully, smiling happily. She was weak and could not really keep awake. She, no matter how murderous she was, wanted to say one final goodbye to her baby. "Little one. Thou hath sworn to do thine royal duty in the act of taking upon thine task of Princess of the Blood Kingdom. Thou shall be dubbed, Fang. For thou teeth could rip a pony apart in an instant." She said this, after noting that the foal had already one large pointed tooth, much like a more refined shark pup's fang. She nibbled at her hoof and soon noticed the hot, sticky red ooze trickling off it. She giggled slightly and nibbled her mothers nose. "Thine godmare shall be Queen Chrysalis of the Changelings and thou shall serve Nightmare Moon in all her everlasting glory." After those final words, the Queen slipped off into her eternal sleep. 
_______________________________________________________________________

1000 years had passed since Fang had been born. She was a very fancy and regal Princess who had sworn to change the ways of her fellow ponies. There was a lot of different and 'unusual' behaviour for somepony of her particular kind. She looked like a killer but really, she wasn't. The fang had been with her since birth and her appearance slightly resembled that of Princess Luna mixed with a bit of a ragged look was a bit of a stand out but apart from that, she was just like the two Equestrian Princess of Main. She was a much nicer pony then the rest. Absolutely disgusted in the onslaught of furious suggestions of going to certain cities and holds in Equestria Prime to feast on the blood of their so called 'enemies.' "Your majesty," Began her most loyal subjects, a beautiful mare quite like the Princess herself who was called Diamond Diadem. Nopony knew why until they knew that she was the keeper of the royal jewels. "What is it my student?" Fang asked lovingly. Sort of like Princess Celestia but with more of a teenager type tone. She was just a bit younger then Princess Luna after all. "I have been doing some extensive research and I found that near Canterlot, there was a small town name Ponyville. We could attack it and kill the ponies there!" The aura around the cup of tea that the Princess had been drinking broke and the beverage fell to the ground, breaking. The Princess choked and fell to the ground, unconcious with a bunch of ponies rushing to her aid. "What have I done!" Diamond Diadem dropped to ground, hanging her head and weeping.

	
		Equestria Prime



"Oh sweet Nightmare Moon! Why did I dare open my mouth." The beautiful pony raced around the room sobbing. "I knew that she hated killing ponies but I can't exactly be blamed. I mean, it's tradition! Especially since that Equestrian 'Summer Sun Festival' thingy is coming soon. We always ate there before SHE became Princess." Diamond Diadem was confused. The fact that her fellow people were cannibals like and her and the fact that their ruler wasn't was just a bit strange. "Move it lady!" The stretcher bearers barked at her. Using their horns, they levitated the most comfortable stretcher imaginable to the monarch's chambers. Diadem was worried. Not just about her Princess' safety, but about her state of mind...
____________________________________________________________________________
"Nungh.. Ugh.. What happened?" Fang had awoken to find that she was lying in her bed with a bunch of guards and her royal advisor, Diamond, looking at her with a worried expression on her face. "By order of the Blood Kingdom, we ask of you to reveal your name, age, and purpose here." One of the guards told her with a tone of authority along with that soft sounding that means that your in trouble. "What?" The Princess mumbled. "State your age, name and purpose imposter!" The guard yelled, with more meaning to his voice. "Oh alright.. Princess Fang of the Blood Kingdom, age 1000 exactly and purpose: To rule Blood Kingdom and try and change the ways of my little ponies." 
Fang took a deep breath and looked at everyone with a hint of boredom on her face. She knew what was coming. The kingdom refused to believe they could be ruled with the same love and compassion as Celestia and Luna; They were going to throw her into the dungeon. "She's an imposter. This can't be the real Princess. She has ruled us for 1000 years yet we have been ruled by a fake. A changeling whom has betrayed their Queen." One of the guards spoke up. "But a changeling could only transform if they were to see the Princess now." Everyone gasped. "The changeling has murdered our Princess. She is a spy for the Light One!" When they said 'Light One' they really meant Celestia. She was hated in the Blood Kingdom. Not really their fault for Celestia, at the mention of a cannibalistic pony kingdom, shunned them from seeing the day time. Luna helped aswell. 
The kingdom never saw the day. Luna had created a smaller moon that would disappear once the province learned to love and Celestia hid the sun from them. But for some reason, the ponies would grow more evil. Bathing in the night of which they relished. Their Goddess' pride and joy. The two Equestrian Princesses had no idea though. That is why, the subjects only worshipped Nightmare Moon.. who was 'killed' by the Elements of Harmony. However, the kingdom didn't know this and thought that their Queen of the Night was still roaming Equestria and one day, would come down to them and bless them with powers so grand that they could overthrow Celestia and eat and savage all of the ponies there. 
____________________________________________________________________________
The Princess Fang, was to be thrown into the dungeons that night without a fair trial. She was sentenced for the rest of her life there. The 'changeling' had supposedly been feeding off the love for killing from the other ponies and that is why she didn't die. There was a thud at the door and the Princess, without looking, opened it with her horn. "What is it? Here to mock me of my failure of my grand plan to sell you all to Celestia?" Fang asked, ticked off. "No never your majesty!" Fang's ears perked up. Nopony had said 'your majesty' for the whole week. "What?" "No! I am here to help!" The Princess was starting to pay attention now and looked around to see a tall white alicorn, with blue eyes and a red mane, smiling at her. It was as if the legends had come true. Fang stared at the beautiful creature in awe and bowed. "Why would you help me? I am the so called 'Leader' of the cannibal ponies." She told the Queen. The Queen; That little slice of Equine majesty, was Queen Faust. The most loved and feared of all the alicorns. "Because you are different, FangFang Crimson Blood Whooves." That was the first time she had heard her full name. She never even knew what it was. She had always just referred to herself as Princess Fang. "Now, you have less than 10 minutes before your 'trial'. Don't pack anything. Just fly. I will guide you..." As the Queen started to fade out, Fang could see a faint glow in the horizon. Was that the sun? That great orb of heat and hope that she had forever longed to see? Fang turned to where the Queen had just stood and saw nothing. Just a quill and a bottle of ink remained. Like that of her cutie mark. Fang knew what she had to do. She was going to do it.

	
		First Flight



Fang looked towards the light of the horizon and sighed. This was it. The beautiful alicorn put her foot to the window and launched. She had never been permitted to fly. 'Twas not the proper manner of a royal. She was to stay put and rule. Not fly and have adventures. Because of this, she was a bit of a klutz when it came to the essence of flight.
Down below, the townspeople saw a huge and elegant shadow flying overhead. They saw a horn and a pair of wings and you could distinctly see the dark-matter shoes she wore. "The prisoner is escaping!" One pony pointed this out to one of the guards and he took flight with a troupe of others quickly flying after him. "Hurry stallions!" The captain of the guards cried out. A unicorn guard who was standing below used his magic to throw a net over Fang and she fell to the ground like a sack of potatoes. "You still haven't changed into your natural form changeling?" The captain sneered at her, disgusted. He nodded to the others and the unicorn sliced her torso with a dagger that had previously hung from his armour. "How could you kill our QUEEN!" The captain screamed. Fang felt her cheeks prickle and allowed a blush. She had never been called a Queen. Never been compared to the majestic beauty she had seen in her chambers. "The trial starts now. Goodluck avoiding prison." The unicorn guard told her. As he walked off, he snickered with one of his fellows. "And goodluck avoiding the execution that the judge sentences you instead." Fang's jaw dropped as low as physically possible. They weren't going to throw her in prison... They were going to kill her and eat her. She allowed a laugh. Once they realised she WAS the real Princess, they would be sorry. She turned her head behind her and glimpsed at her cut. It ran from the start of her neck down to her rump where it just ran over her cutiemark: A fang of a dragon with a gold top on a rope. It was bleeding horribly and the Princess cried in pain. She tried to get up but fell back down. Ponies that came across her wouldn't help and would occasionally kick and spit on her. They thought she was a changeling too. The whole kingdom despised her. Everything started to get a bit fuzzy and as Fang got lathered in dust and blood, she blacked out...
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