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		Description

Twilight was busy doing an experiment to create a way of teleporting ponies long distances without the use of a horn and espite the fact she triple checked everything, she forgot to add the locational focus and thus the experiment malfunctioned sending her spiraling into a different dimension,  She arrived in  he dimension as a filly with no memories save a few basic skills, this drew the attention of the world's greatest Paladin, Uther the Lightbringer head of the Silver Hand who would train her in the arts of the light.
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		Chapter 1: Arrival



Twilight was wearing a set of goggles and a lab coat on in a massive room full of complicated machinery, she smiled “Spike can you bring an extra pair of mystic capacitors.” 
Twilight was tinkering with the machine, she smiled “Thanks Spike, I can take it from here.” 
Spike frowned “Are you sure?” 
Twilight’s smile beam a little more forced as she flapped her wings in irritation “Yes Spike, I’m fine go and help Rarity I should be fine.” Twilight took a deep breath before smiling as she heard the door of the library slam shut, Twilight smiled as her horn glowed activating several machines as a huge complicated “If this works we’ll be able to teleport all ponies long distances. What I am saying there’s no way this could go wrong, I triple checked everything!” 
What Twilight didn‘t realise was in her confidence she forgot to add the locational focus to the machine. Within burst of magic the portal began sucking papers, Twilight tried to fly out of the room but the pull of the portal was too strong and she was pulled in with a massive amount of force.
Meanwhile in a distant world, Uther the Lightbringer the First Paladin of the Silver Hand was wandering the countryside when a huge portal of magic opened dropping a  papers and a small purple winged unicorn with a tricoloured mane and tail. Uther smiled warmly as he dismounted, he approached the creature with a hand, the small winged unicorn cried “Get away from me!”
Uther blinked in confusion (It talks), he then shook his head as he offered a warm smile “I won’t hurt you, my name is Uther, what’s yours?”
The winged unicorn squeaked “My name is Twilight Sparkle.” 
Uther smiled “Well Twilight Sparkle, do you know how you arrived here?” 
Twilight shook her head “I can’t remember anything other than my name and how to do this.” Much to his shock she levitated him in the air a few feet before lowering him down.
Uther regained himself and smiled “Come home with me, I’m sure I can provide a place for you at the Church.” 
Twilight nodded meekly “Okay.”
He lifted the young filly onto his horse, Twilight wrapped ehr hooves around him as he headed to the local church, it was a small wooden building with a large brass bell on the roof. He left his horse outside and then picked up Twilight carrying her into the church. It was a quaint wooden building where priests were conducting sermons and celebrating births, he smiled as Twilight shivered “You’ll get used to them, don't worry they are all good people.” 
He opened a door to a small wooden cabin with a small desk brought her over to a bed “This is were you will be sleeping until we get back to the Cathedral in Capital.” 
Twilight smiled “Thank you for helping me” she then jumped up and down eagerly as she saw several shelves full of books “Books!Books!Books!”
Uther smiled as she grabbed “This is a small introductory version of the prayer book that is read by all Paladins, it is only small we have the full version back at the Cathedral.”
Twilight smiled “Can I read them?”
Uther smiled “Go ahead, maybe you will learn something.” 
Twilight smiled as she began to read out the prayers in the book 
We Paladins are part of a sacred order, we devote our lives to protect those weaker than ourselves, we also devote ourselves to punishing the unjust and the cruel who wish to bring harm to those we protect.
 
Twilight blinked “What does that mean punish the unjust?”
Uther sighed “We either put them in a cell or if we have to take their lives from them” Twilight blinked in confusion, Uther sighed “I’m not going to lie to you, we kill them Twilight.”
Twilight whimpered “Why? Killing is bad.”
Uther stood up and took a deep breath “Because if we don’t they will kill thousands of innocents, we Paladins give up so much to keep people safe sometimes our lives if necessary. We may kill but only if is necessary, I wish it didn’t have to be this way but it is how the world works.” 
Twilight looked up “That does sound really noble, to give up so much for others. Do you think I could be like that one day, that I could be a Paladin.” 
Uther nodded “If you keep reading your prayers and devote your life to protect others then I can see it happening.”
Twilight smiled as turned back to the book “Okay I’ll do my best.”
Uther smiled “ That'sa ll anyone can ask of you lass, I have some paperwork to organise, I’ll be back in a couple of hours.” 
Twilight nodded to him with a smile before she lifted the book in her magic as she continued to read 
Follow the light, use it’s power to guide and protect those who need it, become an example for others to follow and become a beacon for all that is good.
 
Uther was stunned as Twilight glowed with golden light as she read word after word
Shine bright for the lost and the desperate, for those who struggle against the darkness of the world. We are the preservers and protectors.
 
Twilight smiled as she felt power coursing through her body, it was warm and comforting as if a warm fire had been ignited within her body. She smiled as she turned to Uther “That is the light you spoke of.”
Uther shook himself out of his stupor at how such a young creature coudl use the light so well “Yes, I believe you have the making of a fine Paladin.” 
Twilight smiled “Thank you sir”
Uther laughed “Please call me Uther, I’m not one for fancy titles.” Little did he realise that soon they would meet with someone who would change both their lives as well as the fate of the entire world forever.

			Author's Notes: 
I hope you enjoyed the first chapter of this story, also please read it's sister story as well.


	
		Chapter 2: Arthas Menethil



Twilight was reading Uther’s personal Paladin Prayerbook as she sat on Uther’s lap, Uther smiled as he looked around seeing the lush green pains around them.
Soon they arrived in the massive capital city, Twilight’s eyes widened as she saw stalls selling goods various goods of different types “This place is amazing!”
Uther laughed heartily “It has to be, this is the Capital of Lordaeron the nation in which we all live.” 
Twilight smiled “Still it is amazing.”
Uther chuckled a bit as he rode towards the Cathedral, just as he approached the Cathedral an armoured dwarf approached him “Uther I mean to speak to you about something.”
Uther smiled “It’s been a while Muradin, what do you wish to speak about?”
Before Muradin could reply, Twilight blinked “Um why is he so short?”
Uther laughed as he looked down at Twilight “He’s a Dwarf they may not be as tall as humans but they are strong and stubborn to a fault. This is Muradin Bronzebeard, the younger brother of King Magni Bronzebeard.”
Twilight jumped off and bowed “Sorry Prince Bronzebeard.”
Muradin let out a deep hearty laugh “No need for that lass, call me Muradin.” He then turned to Uther “I wish to speak to you about an important matter, I believe it would do young Prince Arthas good to begin training to become a Paladin.” 
Uther frowned “I am not sure he is ready but I will take him in if you can do a favour for me.”
Muradin frowned “What is it, nothing I would need my brother do approve I hope?”
Uther got of his and laughed as he picked up Twilight “You don’t have to do anything more than you are doing except let young Twilight here learn how to fight from you, you could teach her better than I plus it will make easier to teach the both of them the way of the Paladin if I didn’t have to handle her combat training.” 
Muradin laughed “That’s not a bad idea, they might even be friend although I do wonder where you found such a mysterious being.”
Uther smiled “She appeared out of nowhere, I decided to take her in as she was alone.”
Muradin smiled “Very well, I’ll teach her I actually have a lesson with Arthas shortly, do you mind if I take her with me now.”
Uther looked at her with a smile “It’s up to her.”
Twilight grimaced “If I want to be a Paladin I need to learn how to fight, I don’t want to hurt others but I’d rather do that than let others suffer!”
Muradin smiled “Come with me, I’ll introduce you to young Arthas just note he can be a bit of a trouble maker.” Muradin lifted the young filly onto his shoulder and the two headed towards a stone building with a blue roof, a well muscled young pale boy with golden hair was swinging a wooden sword at a training dummy. Muradin sighed “Arthas stop!”
Arthas turned around “Why, I was practising?”
Twilight explained “If you make a mistake and keep practising that mistake without anyone else you reinforce said mistake.”
Muradin laughed “You are going to be a fine student Twilight, maybe ‘someone’ could actually learn something from your example.” 
Arthas shook his head “I don’t need to learn anything except to become a better fighter.”
Twilight flew over angrily and smacked him “You should not think so highly of yourself, it will be your undoing!”
Arthas shouted “How dare you strike me, I should…!”
Muradin frowned “While I don’t like her methods, she is right Arthas no-one is flawless no mater how good they are. If you wish to become a Paladin like Uther you must learn humility and now is a good time to start as any.”
Twilight took a deep breath “I’m sorry for hitting you, I just lost my temper. I hope you can forgive me.”
Arthas smiled as held a hand out “It’s fine.” Twilight shook his hand with her hoof.
Muradin smiled “Now I believe it’s time to start your daily practice.” He walked over to a rack and pulled out a wooden sword he smiled “Twilight catch.” He threw the sword at Twilight and she caught the sword in her magic, Muradin frowned “I’d prefer if you use your own body to fight with your sword.”
Twilight nodded as she dropped the sword into her right forehoof, Muradin smiled “You got the grip right, now the first and most important part of sword combat is not to overextend, your sword must always be between yourself and your opponent.”
Twilight and Arthas turned to each other holding their blades, Muradin grabbed a wooden sword himself and turned to the both of them “A sword ultimately has two ways to harm your opponent, the blade and the tip. Let me demonstrate.”
Muradin swung the wooden blade in a rapid series of slashes and thrust from various angles, Muradin frowned “Some of these techniques can also be used to parry attacks ” he turned to Twilight “Parry means to block with your sword, now I want you to try to replicate some of what I just did.”
Arthas began a series of quick rapid slashes followed by a series of rapid thrusts while Twilight not having an experience or practise focused on each individual slash “Up, down, thrust, parry, left, right.”
Once Twilight started to get a feel for her slashes and thrusts she began slowly accelerating her attacks, Muradin smiled as she watched her “It sees Uther was right, she has the potential to be a great fighter.” Muradin smiled “I want you two to spar, stand opposite each other.”
Twilight used her wings to help her balance while upright as Arthas stood ready, Muradin clicked his fingers “Begin.” 
Arthas rushed forward delivering a series of rapid swings, Twilight being the smart filly she was saw his attack pattern while fast  was predictable and easy to parry then much to Muradin’s shock she managed to disarm before giving a thwack with her wooden sword that sent him flying through the wall landing on the other side. 
Twilight and Muradin dropped their swords, Arthas coughed up blood as he laid there. Muradin was holding him “You’ll be alright, one of the priests can heal you.”
A voice spoke to Twilight in her head (You know what to do), Muradin frowned as Twilight put her hooves on his chest lightly. His jaw dropped as golden light was emitted from her hooves healing Arthas’ wounds, he had no words but he knew that the young filly would be an exceptional Paladin in the future.

			Author's Notes: 
I hope you like how I characterised Arthas.


	
		Chapter 3: Friends



Twilight and Arthas were being lead to the Cathedral by Muradin, one man who was standing there picked up a rock and threw it at Twilight “Get out of here, monster!”
Twilight began to cry as the rock hit her, Arthas gave her a hug “Are you okay?” 
Tears fell down Twilight’s face as she whimpered “He called me a monster.” 
Muradin grimaced as she stormed over to the man “Now listen tae me mister, I will not accept some random idiot like you insulting one of my students.” 
The man glared at him “Well then dwarf what are you going to do about it?”
Muradin let out a dark chuckle “I am Muradin Bronzebeard, brother of King Magi Bronzebeard and you foolish assaulted Twilight someone who is not just my pupil but also the pupil of Uther the Lightbringer so I don’t think anyone will mind if I do this.” 
The man began to run way in horror as Muradin pulled out his hammer which he threw at the man, it bounced off the man’s back before landing in Muradin’s hand, Muradin smiled “Let’s go.”
Twilight began to dry her tears “Thanks Arthas.”
Arthas grinned “Don’t worry about it, you are really strong and cool, you healed me with ease I wish I can do that.” 
Twilight blushed lightly “It’s not that hard with practice you’ll be able to do it.”
Muradin laughed “You are really too modest, most Paladins can’t heal a wound like that until have had several years experience, you have a great amount of talent.”
Twilight face turned beetroot red “I’m nothing special.”
Arthas smiled “Are you kidding me, you knocked me out of a wall with a single blow.”
Twilight cried “I almost killed you.” 
Arthas hugged her with a warm smile before they continued to follow Muradin “Twilight it was accident and you healed me afterwards, you are really cool don’t think otherwise.” 
Twilight smiled as she dried her tears “Thanks Arthas I’m glad to have a friend like you.”
Arthas sighed “I don’t have many friends, many who are around me want to use me for my position rather than be my friend.”
Twilight shook her head “I promise on the light itself that no matter what happens I’ll stand by your side for good or ill. As long as I live you will never be alone.”
Arthas smiled warmly “Thanks Twilight.”
Twilight was smiled just as eagerly “You’re welcome.”
The two approached the Cathedral, Twilight now actually getting good look she saw the massive stone building with a blue slanted roof, two massive stone towers stuck out from the roof of the main part with blue roofs on each. Uther smiled as he walked out “Hello Twilight” he then turned to the boy “and you must be Arthas.”
Arthas nodded “Yes that’s me, I’m Arthas, can you teach how to use that healing power Twilight used on me.”
Uther frowned for a few moments (Twilight can already heal the injured, she has a lot of natural talent ) he then looked out the hopeful Arthas “It will take a lot of reading, are you sure you can do it?”
Arthas frowned “I don’t like reading” he then smiled “but I will if it means I can learn how to do all.”
Twilight smiled “I’ll help you, you’re one of the few who would consider me a friend.”
Arthas smiled “Great let’s get started.” 
Uther smiled “Come with me, I’ll show you to the Library come on.” 
Twilight galloped over to the holy books and found the Paladin’s full Prayer Book “This is the full version” she grabbed in her hooves and flew over to the table wear she placed it in front of Uther. Then she and Arthas took a seat at the table
Uther nodded “We are going to start” he then opened the book to the first page he lectured as he read from the book “Repeat after me We Paladins are part of a sacred order, we devote our lives to protect those weaker than ourselves, we also devote ourselves to punishing the unjust and the cruel who wish to bring harm to those we protect.”
Arthas and Twilight followed his instructions, We Paladins are part of a sacred order, we devote our lives to protect those weaker than ourselves, we also devote ourselves to punishing the unjust and the cruel who wish to bring harm to those we protect.
Uther nodded “Good now this one is equally important Follow the light, use it’s power to guide and protect those who need it, become an example for others to follow and become a beacon for all that is good.”
Arthas groaned “When are we going to learn how to use this stuff?”
Uther closed the book walked over to Arthas and hit him with the book “Patience is a virtue of any Paladin” he then walked over to the book as Arthas groaned. 
Twilight sighed as she put a hoof on his head and healed the bruise on his head with the power of the light “Uther, I’m not sure hitting his head so hard his skull bruises is going help him learn. Maybe we shoudler call this lesson short and let me help him out a bit.” 
Uther nodded “Maybe I should teach you and then you can teach him.”
Twilight shook her head “I just need him to get him to listen with a practical demonstration and the you can teach.” 
Arthas frowned as Uther left the room, Arthas raised an eyebrow “He left.” 
Twilight frowned “You learn better from a practical example and I thought maybe showing you what you can do maybe better, note I’m not sure what the effects of prayers are. Also learning more prayers will strengthen the effects of you ablities.”
Twilight’s body glowed with golden light as she recited We Paladins are part of a sacred order, we devote our lives to protect those weaker than ourselves, we also devote ourselves to punishing the unjust and the cruel who wish to bring harm to those we protect.
Arthas repeated the prayer only for nothing to happen, Twilight shook her head “Repeated practice and devotion to the cause will allow you to wield light as I do, I have a gift for this that’s my only reason for why I am so good at it but if you listen and apply yourself.”
Twilight recited another prayer Follow the light, use it’s power to guide and protect those who need it, become an example for others to follow and become a beacon for all that is good.
 
Arthas blinked as he felt a warm aura wrap around his body “Wow.”
Twilight frowned “I believe this is called the aura of devotion which increases the effectiveness of allies armour.” Twilight then told him “This is another one I’ve learned.” Follow the light, use it’s power to guide and protect those who need it, become an example for others to follow and become a beacon for all that is good.
 
Twilight blinked as a shield surrounded her body “What is this?”
Uther walked in “That is called Divine shield and protects you from all damage for a short time” he then smiled “Twilight I’m glad your helping him, you are a good friend.”
Arthas hugged her “Thank you Twilight for being a good friend.”
Twilight smiled “It’s nothing, I’m just glad to have a friend like you.”

			Author's Notes: 
I hope you enjoy this chapter, also note there are quite a few time skips in thsi story coming up so I hope that doesn't deter you.


	
		Chapter 4: Meeting



Several years had passed since Twilight and Arthas met, Twilight and Arthas were both sixteen years of age and both were formidable warriors, Twilight was much more skilled at using the light and was much stronger than Arthas although he was more skilled in combat. 
Arthas rode forward on his horse Invincible with Twilight beside him, Twilight slumped slightly “Do you see me as you see Invincible, like an animal?”
Arthas exclaimed “What?! No of course not you are my dearest friend, how could you think such a thing?!”
Twilight sighed “Sorry, just as many see me as a dumb animal.” 
Arthas dismounted to give her a hug “Twilight no matter what happens you will always be my friend, you are so much more.” Twilight blushed as he looked at him, his blond hair swayed in the wind, his piercing green eyes. 
He got back on his horse and the pair continued through the city, Arthas was knocked off Invincible as a unicorn rammed into them. Twilight galloped over “Arthas, are you okay?”
Twilight jumped as a ball of fire landed were she was standing, she saw a blonde girl with blue eyes in mage robes glaring at her “Get away from him, you stupid animal!”
Arthas jumped in front of Twilight his green eyes glaring at the girl in front of him “Leave her alone!” 
The girl growled “Why are you protecting that thing!”
Arthas growled “She is not a thing, this is Twilight Sparkle a fellow squire in the service of Uther the Lightbringer. Who are you to say such a thing about her!”
The girl growled “I’m Jaina Proudmoore, daughter of Grand Admiral Daelin Proudmoore so who are you to challenge me!”
Arthas took a deep breath “I am not one for pulling rank, but I can play that game too. I am Prince Arthas Menethil son of King Terenas Menethil the Second.”
Jaina bowed “Forgive me Prince Arthas for being so rude?”
Arthas stepped aside as he gestured to Twilight “I believe you owe her an apology, not me!” 
Jaina sighed “Forgive me, I was just angry at my father. He wants me to leave my apprenticeship to Antonidas, leader of the Kirin Tor and follow him into politics. I took that out on you forgive me.”
Twilight waved her hoof “It’s fine, it’s nothing I haven’t heard before.”
Jaina shook her head “I have to return to Dalaran, I need to return to my studies.”
Arthas frowned “I could escort you, it would be unfitting of a knight yet alone a Paladin to let a lady such as yourself return alone.” 
Twilight as soon as she heard that felt a sickening feeling she didn’t understand in her gut but forced it down “I will go as well.”
Arthas frowned “No, someone has to tell Uther where I have gone.”
Twilight felt that sickening feeling grow inside her gut but she ignored it “Very well Arthas, I wish the two of you luck on your travels.”
Twilight headed back to the Cathedral, furious thoughts started to bounce around in her head (Why is he escorting someone he barely knows all the way out to Dalaran, that is several days travel with him and they will be alone…) she felt the sickening feeling in her gut grow, it dawned on her (I’m jealous, jealous of that girl.) She shook her head (I need to smile, to be happy for him, as I promised I would always be his friend.)
She returned to the Cathedral and sat on a bench, Uther walked over with a frown “Twilight where did Arthas go?’
Twilight spat with poison in her tone “He is escorting Jaina Proudmoore to Dalaran to meet with her mentor.”
Uther looked at her with concern “Are you okay Twilight?’
Twilight sighed “I’m jealous, Arthas is my only friend everyone else I meet looks at me like I’m some animal that needs to be caged or that the Kirin Tor should dissect me.”
Uther nodded “I understand Twilight, there is nothing wrong with being jealous no-one is infallible, just don’t let you jealously control you. If you ever need to speak about I’m here with you.”
Twilight smiled “Thanks Uther, you’re like the father I never had. I promise to not let this control me, as long as Arthas is happy I will be happy.”
Uther hugged her “Twilight I’m never met anyone like you, you always try to do the right thing not matter how much it hurts.” 
Twilight smiled ‘Thank Uther I won’t let you down.”
Uther nodded “I know you won’t lass, may the light guide your path.” Twilight nodded as she closed her eyes and began meditating unaware of the uncomfortable events she would have to deal with in the future.

			Author's Notes: 
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		Chapter 5: Induction into the Order



Twilight and Arthas now nineteen had travelled to the city of Stormwind. They entered the Cathedral of Light, the wooden benches were full of row after row of important individuals. The two walked forward towards the massive dais, Arthas had many glowing at his presence while Twilight sighed as all she received was glares.
They approached the stage, Uther stood there amongst four other Paladins. Uther stepped forward with the other Paladins behind him “Do you swear that you will protect and serve all innocents?!”
Twilight and Arthas kneeled before him “We do!”
Another Paladin stepped forward “Do you swear that you will hunt evil wherever it hides and bring peace and justice to all.”
The pair of them responded “We do!”
Uther’s voice boomed “Does anyone have any reason why these two should not be Paladins?!”
Several people stood up “Why should a creature so similar to a beast be allowed to join a sacred order such as this?!”
Uther frowned “She is speaks like us, understands what we say and abides by our laws and culture. Ignoring the fact she is not a human what is your argument.”
An old man with a staff stood up “I agree with Uther, there is no reason for this! There is a question I would like to ask him myself?”
Uther frowned “Go on, Antonidas I would like to get this over soon.”
Antonidas frowned “You found her and did not inform the Kirin Tor, we believe it is important for us to have knowledge of magical creatures.”
Uther sighed “Antonidas I trust you but I don’t trust some of your colleagues. What if they wanted to dissect her or use her as a test subject.”
Antonidas nodded “I can see that, some of the more zealous of my colleagues would have no doubt done that.”
Uther shook his head before lifted up his sword “You two have put great effort and diligence in your studies, for that I reason I declare you Paladins of the Silver Hand!”
Two hours after being declared Paladins of the Silver Hand, the two new Paladins sat in the Cathedral alone. Twilight was shouting “How could they do that, this was a special moment for both of us, one we worked hard to earn, and they ruined it!”
Arthas took a deep breath and placed his hand on her wither “Twilight I know you’re angry, I am too but we can prove to those fools that we are worthy of our positions.”
One of the Paladins from the ceremony walked over “That’s a good attitude to have, I’m Sir Gavinrad, one of the five original Paladins. I’ve got a gift for each of you” he held out a large hammer to Arthas “I meant to give this to you during the ceremony but we were interrupted, this is Light’s Vengeance a powerful weapon.” He then turned to Twilight “This is something made for you specially, Holy Storm, a pair of wing blades” he attached them to her wings. 
She smiled as she gave them a few swings “Thank you sir, these will be very useful.”
Arthas smiled “I believe we should meet with King Varian, we met when we younger. I only wish you were there to meet him”
Twilight smiled “Well I will gladly meet him now, I promised I’d stand by you and that’s never going to change.” 
The two headed to massive grandiose stone castle in front of them, huge stone tower with blue roofs stood up everywhere, as soon as they approached, King Varian stepped out. He had brown hair and pale skin, he was wearing a suit of steel armour. He grabbed Arthas in a strong hug “Arthas it’s been years,” he then turned to Twilight “This is beautiful lady you mentioned, I’m surprised you two aren’t together.”
Arthas shook his head “We are not like that, we’re just friends.” 
Twilight at hearing those words felt a pain in her chest, one she didn’t quite understand, she forced it down as she bowed to Varian “It’s pleasure to met your highness.”
Varian smiled “You’re Arthas’ friend, no need to debase yourself in front of me, call me Varian please.”
They entered the castle, Varian smiled as Twilight looked around in awe at the massive castle and the intricate stonework “Impressive isn’t it.”
Twilight nodded “It puts everything I’ve seen before to shame, this is grand.”
Arthas groaned “It isn’t that different from the castle back home.”
Varian grinned “You know, it is rude of a gentleman to not show the girl he’s courting his home.”
Arthas shouted “We are not courting!” Twilight felt a sharp pain in her chest but shook her head confused at what it meant, she would ask Uther about it later. Arthas  took a deep breath “Varian it’s bad enough that your stronger than me and beta me in every spar but now you are teasing me. Besides even if I wanted to I can’t, the expectation of me is to find a bride and have kids to continue my line.” Twilight felt sick to her stomach but shook it off as she focused on what was going on.”
Varian sighed “I’m sorry Arthas, I took the joke too far.”
Arthas laughed “It’s alright, Varian just tone it down a little, I don’t like being mocked.” Twilight followed them with a smile, she knew she would need to talk with Uther later about her feelings.

			Author's Notes: 
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		Chapter 6: Romance



Twilight walked into a small room with a wooden desk covered in papers, Uther sat there reading through some of the papers. 
Twilight trotted over to the desk, Uther looked up “Twilight, do you need my help with anything?”
Twilight frowned “When I was with Arthas, he said we weren’t in a relationship and every time he said that it stung and I have no idea why, do you?”
Uther raised an eyebrow “Let me ask you a few questions, how do you feel about Arthas?”
Twilight raised “Well he’s my friends, I trust him with my life why?’
Uther sighed “Because I’m trying to confirm some suspicions about your problem” he then asked another question “Okay close your eyes and picture Arthas in your mind, don’t think just what comes to mind first”
Twilight closed her eyes “He’s strong willed and brave, he will never abandon a friend. He is easy going, able to make light of the worst situations yet he commands respect from all who follow him” she began to smile “He’s a good listen and even greater friend, he has always supported me even in my worst days. His handsome too, when he stand there in front of his men, his golden hair flowing in the wind, he is inspiring.”
Uther smiled “Enough, I think I know what you’ve got. You’ve got a crush on him.”
Twilight’s eyes widened “I can’t have a crush, I can’t!” she then began to cry “No-one will accept, that no-one!”
Uther’s smile fell as he hugged her “Twilight what do you mean by that?”
Twilight cried “I’m not human… Arthas has an expectation to have kids in the future and he can’t have them with me, I know that.”
Uther sighed “I’m sorry Twilight.”
Twilight took a deep breath as she dried her tears “It’s fine Uther, just…”
Arthas ran in “Twilight I need your help with something!”
Twilight smiled “Let’s discuss it somewhere private.” they entered a plain white room with a single bed and a bookshelf in it. Twilight asked with a smile “What is it Arthas?”
Arthas rubbed the back of his head “ I just visited Durnholde Keep and met a woman named Taretha, she reminded me of Jaina. I want to know how do impress Jaina, I I have feelings for her and I was hoping you could help.”
Twilight‘s smile became a little more forced “Alright Arthas, if you really want to impress her, well she is a mage and loves to study so maybe an antique book as a gift. Flowers help too but most of all be yourself, you are handsome and charming after all.” 
Arthas smiled as he gave her a hug “Thanks Twilight you are a good friend, I don’t think I will ever have a better one in all my life.”
Twilight smiled “Arthas as long as you’re happy, that’s all that matters to me.”
Arthas nodded “I better go and get some flowers then, thanks Twilight for the advice and for being a good friend.”
Twilight waved weakly as he ran out of the room “You’re welcome.” 
She sat on her bed dejected, Uther walked in “I heard what transpired lass, are you going to be alright?”
Twilight nodded as she stood up “Yes it will take me some time but I will cope. Arthas is my friend first and foremost my feelings to him for any other reason should come second to that.”
Uther smiled “Twilight you are a good friend, one Arthas will need in the future.”
Twilight sighed “Why do you think so much of me?”
Uther frowned “You are a really good person, Twilight. In truth the reason I didn’t want to train Arthas was I could feel a darkness within him, a weak one that would grow with time. However when I first saw the two of you together I felt some part of you was slowly choking that darkness replacing it with light, you are the one who grounds him and reminds of what's important when no-one else can.” 
Twilight blinked “I had no idea I had such an effect on him.”
Uther nodded “You are someone special, I learnt that very quickly after we met.”
Twilight smiled “Thanks Uther, I will do the best to support him in any way that I can.” Uther smiled as Twilight galloped out of the room, he hoped that all would be well not realising that a few years down the track everything would change forever.
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		Chapter 7: Strahnbrad's Defense



Arthas and Twilight were now the age of twenty four, Twilight in heavy armour reminded Arthas of heavy armour war horse just with armoured wings and a horn. They arrived at the outskirts of the villages near Strahnbrad. Uther smiled “Welcome Prince Arthas, Lady Twilight. The men and I are honoured by your presence.”
Arthas frowned “Uther there is no need formalities, I hope I don‘t have to be king for a long time” he then smiled “It’s good to see Uther.”
Twilight nodded “I’m not a lady, I’m a Paladin of an unknown species that is similar to a horse so no. Still it is good to see you again Uther.”
Uther laughed “It’s good to see the two of you again, I must admit it was a surprise to see you here Twilight.”
Twilight nodded “There were strange creatures up north that reminded of corpses, they had launched a few raids up north and then vanished without a trace. I’m down here partially to inform you plus as one of the few who has experience with such creature I am to be part of the response team.”
Uther frowned “That’s troubling.”
Arthas shook his head “That’s not important right now, our scouts have confirmed an Orc encampment is over the next ridge and worse they are planning on attacking Strahnbrad.”
Uther frowned “I did have suspicions of them having a camp but to think they were launching an attack…” He then shook his head “I need to prepare for the assault on the Orc encampment, can I trust you two to protect Strahnbrad while I begin the assault on the Camp?”
Twilight smiled “We will show these that they can’t harm our people.” 
Arthas smiled “Twilight’s right, we will show them!”
Uther laughed a bit before nodding “Meet me at the Orc camp once Strahnbrad is secure, and both of you be careful.” Uther ran off to begin the assault.
Twilight frowned “Arthas I suggest you gather what forces you can, I’ll prepare the defenders for the attack and get the civilians to evacuate.” Twilight took off into the air flying towards the town.
She landed in the middle of the town, several footmen the ground troops of the alliance wearing heavy used steel armour and weapons as well as they’re captain who wore a gilded version of their equipment. The Captain saluted “It is honour to have a Paladin our midst, what may we do for you milady.”
Twilight frowned “First call me Twilight, I’m not one for fancy titles . Secondly an attack force of Orcs plan to strike at at the village from the north, I wish for you to stand with me until Prince Arthas arrives.”
The Captain bellowed as he commanded his footmen “You heard her, move out and defend the civilians!” he then pointed to three people carrying picks and hammers “Set up some cannon towers now to the north!”
She and the captain walked to the northern entrance to watch as a scout tower was constructed by the peasants and the began being outfitted with cannons while the peasants are building another scout tower across from it “How does that work, those towers just upgrade themselves?!”
The Captain laughed “All our structures are designed to do that by the Kirin Tor, it is really helpful for quick set up of bases.”
Twilight nodded “Very well, now let’s prepare for the attack!” Soon behind two cannon towers ten footmen, Twilight and the Captain stood at a ready. They watched as a force of fifteen Orc grunts, ten Orc raiders and the Orc Slave Master charged towards the town, the cannon towers rotated delivering a barrage of fire that sent ten grunts and seven raiders to their death. Twilight rushed forward her blade in one hoof, she cleaved a raider in half before flying toward three grunts cutting them into pieces with rapid swings.
The Orc Slave Master charged at Twilight, Twilight turned around to see him just about to swing his mighty axe. Twilight dodged the swing before cutting his head off, she then heard a shout “Twilight!”
She saw Arthas and his footmen were standing amongst the remaining defenders who were taking out the last few Orcs. Arthas frowned as she flew over, he groaned “Why didn’t wait for me, I missed out on a good fight.” 
Twilight bopped him on the nose with a grin “You took too long, beside it shouldn’t take you that long to get here.”
Arthas frowned “I had to get a ledger form some bandits and save some kids from Gnolls.”
Twilight laughed “Well you did some fighting on your own.” she then grinned “Let’ meet up with Uther then we can get some proper fighting in.” 
Arthas nodded with his over grin “I agree let’s go!” The footmen and captain blinked as the two Paladins rushed off into the distance eager for the next fight.
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		Chapter 8: Rumours of the Legion



Twilight and Arthas run over to the small base consisting of a town hall as well a some peasant mining old from a gold mine. Uther asked “So how did the defence of Strahnbrad go?”
Arthas frowned “I had to help the villagers around the town, thus Twilight took full charge of the defence and didn’t leave any Orcs for me to fight.”
Twilight laughed as she flapped her wing for emphasise “Well I’m the faster of the two of us, plus I can move as the crow flies.” 
Uther smiled “Well it’s good to have you both here. I have sent two of best knights to parley with the Orc’s leader.”
They watched as two horses rode back without their masters, Arthas growled “Let’s go and destroy them!”
Twilight frowned “Arthas, vengeance isn’t the way Paladins like us do things.”
Uther nodded “She’s right, we can’t be vengeful in our actions or we become as bad as they are.”
Arthas sighed “You are both right, I’m sorry I let my emotions get the better of me but they must be stopped.”
Uther nodded “I want your two to lead the attack if you’re up for it.”
Arthas grinned “We won’t disappoint you, right Twilight?”
Twilight grinned “Of course we won’t, let’s show them what we can do!” 
Uther nodded “Well first you need to learn how to set up a base, how about I show you.”
Twilight commanded two peasants as she set the Town Hall to train more peasants “Hey you two, I want you two to begin construction on a barracks!”
The two peasants nodded ”Right away milady!” 
Arthas blinked “I have never been given command before, where did you learn how to command.”
Twilight frowned “I commanded a simple base up North, it only had Town Hall , I had a Barracks and a few farms constructed to provide a force to repel the invaders but little more than that. I don’t know much about towers or upgrades.”
Arthas frowned “I see.” He walked out of the base only to see a group of dwarves, he frowned “Twilight, there are a group of dwarves here maybe they could use our help!”
Twilight nodded “We’ll help them once the base is set up and defensible.”
Arthas nodded , Twilight smiled as the peasants moved out of the town halls to begin mining gold and harvesting lumber. Soon the barracks began producing footmen.
Suddenly three Orc grunts rushed at the base, Twilight rushed at the the Orcs tearing them to shreds with a single swing of her blade. She frowned at the two peasants “In need you to build more farms, I expect you to set up five in order to continue production.”
Twilight turned to Arthas as the two trained footmen stood behind them, Twilight nodded “Let’s go speak to the dwarves!”
Arthas frowned “I’m curious why Dwarves would be here this close to an Orc encampment?’
Twilight nodded “That is a good question?” Meanwhile at the base footmen were pouring out of the barracks to support Uther’s defence of the base.
Twilight and Arthas asked as they approached the five dwarven riflemen and one dwarf carrying a massive mortar. Arthas frowned “What are dwarves doing so far out and next to an Orc encampment no less?”
The dwarf with the mortar frowned “We are hunting a black drake known as Searinox, the heart of a black dragon can bestow fiery enchantments upon a weapon. If you aid us what we make will be yours.”
Twilight nodded “Very well.” 
The Dwarf bowed ”Forgive my, my name is Feranor Steeltoe. The use of my forge is at you disposal as are my fellow dwarves. Wish you luck.”
Twilight and Arthas headed south-east, the stench of death began to thicken with the air. Twilight growled “Damn these dragons must not have noses!”
Arthas hook his head “Black dragons love the stench of death.”
Twilight wrinkled her muzzle “Well then they are arseholes!” Arthas and the dwarves chuckled.
They heard two deep voices “It seems the humans and the minute cousins brought a tiny winged unicorn to satiate us.” Twilight let out a massive roar as her wing sent her flying at enormous speeds, a massive boom as purple energy surged outwards as she stuck one of the small drakes. The other was obliterated by the magical shockwave.
Arthas grinned as Twilight landed giving her a massive hug “That was amazing, how did you do that!” 
Twilight frowned “I just flew at full speed, in truth I never really pushed my wings to their limits.”
Arthas chuckled “Well it was awesome, now let’s go get the dragon’s heart.” They continued to the end of the path only to find a black dragon heart lying on the ground, 
Arthas blinked “Did you do this?”
Twilight blinked “It’s the only explanation for this but how can I be this powerful?”
Arthas laughed “Well it makes you awesome.” The riflemen were shocked, they had to shake their heads a few times before following the two Paladins back to Feranor.
Feranor frowned “Where did that big explosion came from?!
Twilight blushed sheepishly as she gave him the heart “It was me, I flew at full speed and that happened.”
Feranor laughed a she entered the forge “I was confused why a creature so friendly looking like you was a Paladin but you’ve shown you’re made of tough stuff .“ Twilight frowned as the sound of banging started, after a few minutes Feranor exited his forge passing her a fiery red orb, she passed it to Arthas.”
Arthas frowned “Why are you giving this to me, you slain the dragon?!”
Twilight shook her head “I can fly to hit flying enemies but you can’t ,with this orb you can attack enemies in the air so you get more use out of it.”
Arthas nodded “Good thinking.” They returned to the base, Uther frowned “Where did you go?”
Arthas smiled “Well we went to slay a local drake and got help from some dwarves who also made this orb.”
Uther nodded “Searinox, I had been wanting to have him slain but we haven’t had the forces to stop him from attacking the local farms.”
Arthas frowned “Are telling my father couldn’t spare men to slay such a beast…”
Twilight frowned as Arthas began to mumble “How has the base defence gone?”
Uther laughed “With the amount of footmen we have, the Orcs can’t get through.” 
Twilight frowned “Well then me and Arthas are going to march on the enemy bases now, they have shown no sign of surrender so we must slay them.”
Arthas nodded “Let’s slay them before they attack any more of our people.” Twilight and Arthas each lead a squad of footmen with the riflemen following behind,after all the Orc bases were left in ruins they approached the Orc leader, a Blademaster.
The Blademaster grinned “You foolish Paladins, soon our demonic masters will soon return and cover this wretched world in flames.”
Arthas growled “As long as I can fight, I will not allow that to happen!” Twilight and Arthas frowned as the Blademaster split into three clones, despite this Twilight and Arthas quickly deposed of him.
Uther approached, Arthas frowned “What do you think those Orcs meant about these demons?’
Uther laughed “Those Orcs are just holding onto old forgotten traditions, we defeated their demon masters long ago.” Twilight and Arthas frowned as they followed him with frowns on their faces unsure if what Uther was saying was true or not.
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		Chapter 9: Plague



Three days after the defeat of the Orcs Arthas and Twilight as well as a Captain were standing at a crossroads in Alterac. The Captain frowned “Prince Arthas, Lady Twilight are you sure this friend of yours is going to arrive.”
Arthas chuckled “Jaina usually is a little late.” Twilight frowned slightly but didn’t say anything. 
The Captain shouted as he saw a blond woman wearing a mage cloak running from a group of ogres “We must help her.”
Twilight shook her head “Jaina can handle herself, she was a big help up north against the undead.” Jaina summoned a water elemental and quickly disposed of the ogres.
Arthas smiled as Jaina joined them “Everyone meet Jaina Proudmoore, special agent to the Kirin Tor and one of the most gifted Sorceresses in the land. Look like you haven’t lost your touch Jaina.”
Jaina smiled “Thanks Arthas.” Jaina then approached Twilight ‘I’m sorry for how I treated you when we first met.”
Twilight smiled “It’s fine” she then put the whispered into her ear “Arthas is like a brother to me, if you hurt him I will hurt you is that clear.”
Jaina gulped “Crystal.”
Twilight nodded “Good, now we should head north. That is where our sources have dictated the plague to have originated the villages along the King’s Road may have some information on the topic.”
They headed into one of the villages, on the female villager shouted “Look it’s Prince Arthas.”
Twilight frowned as they saw the bridge had collapsed, one of the villagers approached them “There is another way to cross but it is not as safe as it once was.”
Arthas smiled “We’ll be fine, don’t…”
They heard the sound of screamed, they saw Bandits raiding the village. Twilight and Arthas nodded to each before rushing forward demolishing the bandits quickly, the group of footman looked to their captain “Do we even need to be here?”
Jaina frowned “What we are dealing with is more than just some mere bandits, so yes you need to be here.” Several villagers cheered and praised both Arthas and Twilight, one even gave Arthas a large healing potion.
One of the villager approached “There is a nearby fountain shrine, it is said that it’s waters can heal all wounds.”
Jaina and the rest of the group approached them, Jaina frowned “Well that will certainly be useful, still we need to move swiftly.”
Twilight nodded “Agreed let’s get moving.” The group crossed a series of small patches of land to cross the river while disposing of the hostile Murlocs along the way as well as destroying a bandit camp.
Just as they arrived at the other side a bunch of skeletal archers began to fire upon them. Arthas shouted as he activated his divine shield “Shields up!” 
Twilight meanwhile chucked Jaina onto her back with a wing before taking to the air to get them out of arrow range. Jaina growled “Why are you carrying me I can fight too!”
Twilight grimaced “You are literally wearing nothing to protect yourself, do you want an arrow in the chest or the gut.”
Jaina frowned as she looked at her outfit “My master gave me this outfit, but yes it is a little bit well exposed.”
Twilight frowned “Is your master old?”
Jaina nodded “Yes he is one of the top members of the Kirin Tor, why do you ask?”
Twilight facehooved “Your master is a pervert, that is apparent and before you get angry think about it why would an old man give a girl your age an outfit like that?”
As Twilight landed Jaina was about to snap then she paused and blinked then he eyes widened “Your right, shit!”
Arthas ran over with concern “Are either of you hurt?”
Twilight deadpanned “No, just we figured that Jaina’s mentor is a Tier Ten pervert.”
Arthas blinked “Oh.”
Twilight frowned “Come on, she can stay on my back for a bit she needs to process this revelation.” 
The guards asked the Captain as they followed the group “Are they usually like this?”
The Captain frowned “I’m not sure and…” They heard calling about a magical healing fountain and ran after them.
Jaina finally got off “Sorry it’s just a lot to take in, to think that my mentor… never mind we have more important things to do”
Arthas frowned “Yes but we should let the fountain heal any injuries first.” 
After they healed up they headed further along the road, they saw a strange granary with flies flying around it and a strange type of diseased ground near it. Twilight gasped “I saw this up north, this is Blight, undead creatures grow stronger upon it and heal faster too!”
Arthas frowned “Could the grain be plagued as well?”
Jaina frowned “I hope not, these crates bear the regional crate of Andorhal, they distribute grain to the northern burrows who knows how many villages could affected by the plague.”
A few elven priests carrying staffs approached them “We are hear to cleanse the cursed land.”
Jaina smiled “The generosity of the elves is always appreciated.”
The head priest nodded “We have enough evidence to assume another Granary Warehouse further down the road, we should head there now.”
Twilight and Arthas nodded “We must purge it if possible.” 
As they headed further along they found a Mortar Team firing at skeletons. They quickly came to their aid and demolished the skeletons, the two members of the Mortar Team smiled “Well I’m glad to have you fine lads and lasses coming to our aid, those undead had overrun the village leaving us alone to face them.”
Arthas smiled “It was no problem but we could use your help to destroy a granary at the end of the road.”
The Mortar Team smiled “Our mortar is read laddie.” 
The group finally arrived at the end of the road, a man in a black robe shouted “We’ve been discovered my brothers, we must flee to continue the operation.”
A huge group of undead approached, Twilight growled “Ghouls!” 
Jaina eyes widened as she pointed at a huge monstrosity “Look at that thing, it looks like it’s made of multiple corpses.”
Twilight growled “Let’s kill that abomination and then destroy the granary!”
Arthas nodded as he and Twilight rushed forward with their men behind them leaving a stunned Jaina to watch as they made quick work of both the granary and the undead guards, Jaina grimaced as she saw the two of them fighting in sync as she whispered “Why are we not like that.” she forced her jealous thoughts away as they had more pressing matters to attend to.
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		Chapter 10:Death



Arthas, Twilight and Jaina had arrived at a Gold Mine to see the cultists that were with the strange man earlier standing around a gold mine. Jaina frowned “What are they doing to the gold mine?”
Twilight frowned “Let’s attack now, ask questions later.”
Arthas nodded “Agreed.” The pair rushed at the cultists.
The cultists growled as they fled “Damn these intruders, we cannot allow them to interfere with out master’s plans!”
Twilight frowned “We need to set up a base, we will need reinforcements if we are to move forward.”
Jaina nodded as she walked over “I agree, we need to be cautious here.”
Arthas nodded as a group of peasants began constructing a town hall, barracks and several farms. Twilight frowned “I’m still confused about all of this, we need more information.”
Arthas nodded “Well we can get more from this strange man.”
Jaina nodded “Yes once we get an army ready and our base defended we’ll move.” Twilight nodded as the barracks and Town Hall had finishes construction. Twilight took charge of the military part of the base while Arthas began to manage the peasants and town hall which he trained a few peasants then set to upgrade into a keep. Jaina meanwhile focused on the Arcane Sanctum making sure the priests understood their orders. Arthas commanded “I want four towers constructed now!”
The towers were rapidly constructed and upgraded into a pair of cannon towers and a pair of guard towers. Arthas frowned a footmen and priests were waiting for orders, soon a Workshop and Blacksmith were constructed. 
Twilight shouted as she heard cannon fire “Move out men, defend the base!” She charged, the footmen following as a hoard of Abominations, moved toward the base. The cannons knocked some of the Abominations off balance allowing the footmen to quickly take them down, Twilight meanwhile had begun tearing into those hadn’t reached the cannons yet, soon the entire Abomination attack force was decimated.
Twilight frowned as she returned only to find the workshop complete, after a few mortar teams and ten riflemen joined the footmen Twilight frowned “I think it’s time to move out.”
Arthas walked over as did Jaina who had a group of priests behind her. Arthas nodded “Agreed” he then turned around “Everyone we are moving out!” 
As the group followed Arthas, Jaina approached Twilight “Um Twilight, can I ask you something?”
Twilight frowned “What do you wish to ask?”
Jaina sighed “I’ve just noticed how close you two are, I’m worried I’ll never be able to be like that with him. Do you have any advice for me on that front?”
Twilight frowned “Jaina, you are asking the wrong questions. Think about it you have attracted his interest not me do you know why because I do? You are different and that intrigues him, sure he is close to me but not in the way I want.”
Jaina eyes widened in realisation “You love him don’t you.”
Twilight grimaced “Yes but I won’t act on it because you make him happy, happier than I ever could and I am fine with that. Sure it hurts but I love Arthas too much too fight you over this, he can’t even if he wanted to, he is expected to have an heir to the throne and we are not genetically compatible. You and him are.”
Jaina blinked in shock at the revelations she was just presented with, the person who always accompanied Arthas and had all the reason to hate her guts was stepping aside to keep Arthas happy. Worse off Twilight was allowing her, someone she should despise to take that position she wanted to have.
They arrived at a base, Twilight growled “We’re too late, the grain has been exported already.”
They watched as the man in the robes from earlier approached them “Hello again children. I am Kel’Thuzad, and I’m warning you leave this alone, your curiosity will be the death of you.”
Arthas frowned “Are you responsible for this plague?”
Kel'Thuzad nodded “I ordered the Cult of the Damned to infect this grain, for you see I serve the Dreadlord Mal’Ganis. He commands the Scourge to cleanse this land and create a paradise of darkness.”
Twilight growled “What is the Scourge meant to cleanse!”
Kel’Thuzad chuckled “The living of course, he continues his plan in Strathholme if you want further proof. Just know he will likely ambush you there he is a cunning strategist.”
He ran of leaving a few ghouls to stall them, soon they caught up with him. He was guarded by a few abomination which they quickly dispatched, Arthas then stabbed Kel'Thuzad with his blade. Kel'Thuzad coughed up blood “My Death means little in the long run, still yours on the other hand.” 
Twilight and Arthas glared at him “What could you possibly…” Jaina being more attentive saw an archer aiming at Twilight with an arrow, Jaina rushed towards Twilight pushing her out of the way. Jaina cried out as the arrow tore through her chest.
Twilight and Arthas ran over to Jaina, the arrow was removed and they tired to use their powers of light to heal her but nothing worked. Kel’Thuzad chuckled darkly “That is a cursed arrow, your precious light can’t do any…” he fell to the ground a she finally bled out.
Jaina turned with a weak smile to Arthas “Don’t try to get vengeance for this, Arthas. Please protect your people with everything you have” she then turned to Twilight “I saw the arrow was aiming for one of the holes in your armour, he needs you more than me there are plenty of pretty gifted young mages but you are a genuine friend to him and those for someone like him are rare. Never give up on him.” 
Jaina closed her eyes, Arthas began to cry as Jaina’s shallow breathing stopped. Twilight calmly placed her wing over her mourning friend.
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		Chapter 11: Scourge's March



A few days later while Jaina’s funeral was being conducted Arthas and Twilight had almost arrived at the village of Hearthglen, Twilight frowned “Are you sure we shouldn’t have attended Jaina’s funeral?”
Arthas shook his head “I am the Prince, I must put my people before my own desires.”
Twilight smiled “You will be a great King one day.”
Arthas frowned “I have to, it’s what is expected of me.” Twilight was about to speak when they arrived in Hearthglen, Arthas frowned as everyone was arming up “What is going on here?”
The Captain of the local guard bowed “Prince Arthas, it’s pleasure to meet you. An undead force is planning on attacking this town.”
Twilight turned to Arthas “We’ll send a messenger to Uther, the defence will need the both of us to hold of the attacking forces.”
Arthas nodded as he summon a messenger and gave him a message “Find Uther, we need his help we aren’t sure if we can hold onto the position with reinforcements.”
As soon as the messenger headed off Twilight looked at the crates “Where did you get those crates?!”
The Captain bowed “Lady Twiley, we received a grain shipment for Andorhal it’s already been distributed to the villagers.” Soon the villages around them feel asleep then mutated into vicious Zombies.
Arthas roared “It’s an ambush, defend yourselves!”
Twilight, Arthas and the few footmen had slain the zombies quickly. Arthas then got the peasants being produced by the Town Hall as well as footmen being produced by the barracks, Twilight repelled a small ghoul assault as she took charge of base defence.
Twilight growled “We need more than just Footmen, can you get the Keep started so we can get some healers, Holy Light only goes so far!” 
Arthas shouted “On it!”
Twilight meanwhile began upgrading the towers into both guards towers and cannon towers while a few peasants began constructing more scout towers by the order of Arthas. An abomination assault killed several footmen as Twilight repelled the attack, The keep had just finished construction, a Workshop, Arcane Sanctum were being constructed and riflemen were added to the forces.
Arthas grimaced a she ran over to Twilight “There is a caravan carrying plagued grain to the outlying villages, we need to stop it or we have more enemies to deal with.”
Twilight nodded “I’ll take care of it, can you maintain the base defence for a few minutes.”
Arthas nodded as he put a hand on her wither “Sure, just be careful I have already lost Jaina, I can’t bare to lose you as well.”
Twilight nodded “I’ll be careful, I promise to come back safe.” Twilight took off with a boom flying towards the first village only to see the Caravan just arrive, she slammed into the first meat wagon crushing it and the grabbing the next using it as a hammer destroying the rest of the caravan. She then mopped up the remaining guards before flying back to the base with a smile, she landed to see Mortar teams with priests and sorceresses supporting footmen and riflemen holding off undead abominations, meat wagons and necromancers.
Twilight dived in helping them quickly dispose of the attacking force, Twilight sighed “They are getting desperate, we need to keep our guard up we may be expecting a large attack.”
Arthas grimaced “Agreed, I’ll join you on the defence the buildings are constructed and will continue to pump out troops.”
Twilight nodded “Good because here they come.” Hoards of Abominations, Ghouls, Crypt Friends plus Meat Wagons and a few Lichs rush forward, Twilight begins to tear into them with her troops while Arthas at at the back healing the defenders. 
Screams and the stench of death fill the air as corpse of Footmen Ghouls and Abomination litter the ground. Twilight growls as her forces get decimated “Fall back, we need to get closer to the centre of the base.
Arthas grimaced as he called out to her “What do you think our chances are?!”
Twilight growled as cut an abomination in half “Not good, there are too many of them!”
Arthas growled “I hope we can get reinforcements Watson.” Just as he finished saying that he heard the sound of trumpets, Uther ran over with a huge army of knights and with their help they destroyed the Undead.
Uther frowned “What happened here!”
Twilight grimaced “The plagued grain from Andorhal was used to turn the villagers here to undead, their leader Mal’Ganis resides in the city of Strathholme.”
Arthas frowned “We need to head there as soon as possible, leaving an enemy in our midst like this is foolish.”
Uther smiled “Arthas, you make me proud always willing to do what is right for your people.”
Arthas grimaced “The weight of the crown is heavy Uther, someday I may make a choice you will not agree with because you are a Paladin and I am a Prince.” 
Uther nodded “I understand lad.” Twilight, Arthas and Uther left the village heading for Strathholme, Twilight was blissfully unaware of the hard choice she would have to make in Strathholme.
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		Chapter 12: The Culling



Arthas grimaced as he was approaching Lordaeron, Twilight following him. A strange hooded man appeared in front of him. The man spoke “Greeting young Prince, We must talk.”
Arthas growled “There is not time for this.”
Twilight frowned “He is a powerful being, we should at least hear him out.”
The hooded man frowned “Listen to me, this land is lost. The shadow has already taken this land, there is little you two can do to stop it, if you wish to save your people then you should take them west to a land across the sea.”
Arthas growled “I will not abandon my homeland, I have a duty to protect it!”
The man turned around “Then you have chosen your path.” he then turned into a crow and vanished.
Twilight frowned “Are you sure we are doing the right thing, what if he is right?”
Arthas frowned “I’m not sure but I have a kingdom to protect. I must do my duty.”
Twilight nodded “I will follow you to the ends of the world and beyond, I’m your friend and I will stand by you.”
They arrived early, Uther ran up to Arthas. Arthas joked “Glad you make it, Uther.”
Uther frowned “Yes although I wish it was under better circumstances.”
Arthas nodded “We need to prevent the…” he growled as he saw the empty crates of grain“The grain has already been distributed, the entire city must be purged!”
Uther shook his head ”You can’t mean that Arthas, there has to be another way.”
Arthas growled “Uther, remember what I said earlier. I am not asking you to help , I am asking you to stand aside and let me do my job as Prince.”
Uther turned to Twilight “Twilight, please talk some sense into Arthas.” 
Twilight looked between them in shock, today she was being forced to make the toughest choice to side with the man who kept her safe for the entirety of her young life or her best friend, there was only one answer “I’m sorry Uther but I promised to stand by him” she then turned to Arthas “I’m ready when you are.”
Uther sighed “Very well, Arthas I will stand down just know their deaths are on your hands.”
Arthas frowned “I know Uther but the weight of the crown is heavy, tell my father I’m sorry for what I must do this day.”
Uther grimaced “Very well Arthas, stay safe.” 
Arthas nodded “Will do Uther.” 
Uther and his forces left. Arthas and Twilight were left with a Keep, a few farms, a Barracks, an Altar of King and Blacksmith as well as a few footmen, three riflemen and two knights. Twilight frowned “Arthas, I’ll take command of base defence and construction,you go out there and stop Mal'Ganis.”
Twilight began training more peasants, then setting then castle upgrade in order while getting peasants to build farms and an Arcane Sanctum. Arthas as he destroyed the first house he heard a menacing voice “Hello young Prince, I am Mal'Ganis. All you people are mine now and with them I will snuff the flames of life you hold so dear.”
Arthas growled “Not on my watch!” After Arthas slaughtered the infected villagers, he hunted down Mal’Ganis with his forces.
Mal’Ganis was a green demonic creature, Arthas growled “Mal’Ganis I promise you won’t succeed in this!”
Mal’Ganis let out a dark laugh “Boy, you can’t possibly stop me.” He was stunned as Arthas smashed his head into the ground with his hammer, Mal’Ganis body dissolved from the constant impact. Arthas grimaced “He will be back, we need to destroy as many houses as possible before he returns.”
Twilight meanwhile had a Workshop under construction as she began sending out priests to support Arthas as well as traning footmen to aid in base defence while getting towers built and having knights produced to join Arthas. She then slain four Abominations that thought they had a chance at getting into the base “Nice try assholes!”
Arthas took a deep breath “Okay that’s fifty down.”
Mal’Ganis rolled his shoulders “I return.”
Arthas turned to his large force of several knights, priest, a couple of riflemen and two mortar teams “Let’s bring Mal’Ganis down.” They relocated Mal'Ganis’ group and destroyed them sending Mal’Ganis back to his Altar.
Soon they cleared the remaining houses and their occupants. Mal’Ganis remarked “Impressive.”
Arthas grimaced “Why don’t we settle this here and now?!”
Mal'Ganis shook his head “If you wish to settle this, meet me in Northrend to settle this.”
Twilight frowned as she flew over to him “Are you going to follow him?’
Arthas sighed “I don’t want to lead our men into danger but he is threat to all life on this world. He must be stopped.”
Twilight nodded “Agreed.”

			Author's Notes: 
Arthas doesn't want to do this but he has to do this as it is his duty to his people.


	
		Chapter 13: Arrival in Northrend



Arthas and Twilight disembarked, Arthas frowned “Captain Valonforth, have all of our men arrived safely.” 
Captain Valonforth nodded “My Prince most of our forces have arrived but a few ships have yet to arrive.”
Arthas frowned “Then stay here and hold this point until they arrive. Me and Twilight are going to take a scouting force and set up a base ahead.”
Twilight nodded “Captain Valonforth, stay safe.”
Captain Valonforth saluted “Will do!”  
Twilight and Arthas headed further down the path with their forces tearing through a several beasts on the way. They saw a gold mine, a few peasant ran forward to set up a gold mine, they heard the sound of rifle fire and headed toward into the clearing weapons raised. They head a familiar voice “Laddie, lassie are you here to rescue us?”
Arthas blinked to see Muradin and a couple of riflemen “Rescue you, Muradin we had no idea you were here! What happened?!”
Muradin frowned “I was leading an expedition to retrieve an artifact but the closer we got to it the more undead we faced.”
Twilight frowned “We are here because an evil creature known as Mal’Ganis attacked Lordaeron. He commanded these undead and we intend to bring him down before he can harm our people anymore.”
Muradin frowned “A few of my camps are pinned down by the undead, if you rescue them they will gladly join your cause.”
Arthas nodded “Let’s get peasants setting up, Twilight will lead our forces to rescue your bases once we’re ready.”
Twilight blinked “I’m leading the attack forces?”
Arthas smiled “I trust you, you will lead the attacking forces and rescue our allies.” 
Twilight took a deep breath and nodded with a smile “Very well Arthas I’ll do my best.”
Arthas smiled “I trust you the most out of anyone I know.”
Twilight smiled as him “Thanks” she then turned to the forces that arrived, they were comprised of several knights and “You are under my command, we will move out once the base defence is ready.”
Arthas nodded as he commanded peasants “I want a town Hall, a Barracks and several farm set up as well as a several scout towers around our base’s borders!”
The peasants bowed “Right away Milord.” They than ran off to begin the tasks.
Muradin laughed “You two have become very apt commanders” he turned to Arthas “your father should be proud.”
Arthas grimaced “After what I’ve done, I doubt he’ll ever want to see me again. There is blood on my hands Muradin, more than you could ever know.”
Muradin shook his head “Nonsense, Arthas your father wouldn’t do that for any reason.”
Arthas growled “Muradin, I purged Strathholme killing everyone in the city! My father will not forgive me regardless of my reason for doing so!”
Muradin sighed “Arthas why did you purge the city?’
Arthas took a deep breath “Because Mal’Ganis’ servant Kel'Thuzad had infected the grain in Andorhal with a curse that would cause any who consumed it to become the cursed undead. By the time I arrived in Strathholme the grain was already distributed and I had to purge the city, afterwards I took my forces here to pursue Mal’Ganis.”
Muradin nodded “You did what needed to be done Arthas, you made the hard choice that others couldn’t and that is the making of great king.”
Arthas smiled slightly “Thanks Muradin.” Arthas then set up the upgrade to a keep while getting a blacksmith built. Soon afterwards the towers were upgraded to arrow towers, while at main entrance of the base two cannon towers and two arrow towers were under construction. 
Twilight then headed off confident the base was sufficiently defended, leading her forces to crush the undead bases and rescue the dwarves. Muradin frowned “Why are you sending Twilight out there rather than leading the forces yourself?”
Arthas frowned “Twilight is becoming too dependent on me, she has very little experience actually leading troops into combat without me and I’m hoping for her to build upon that in case we are doing independent missions or if I’m not around.”
Muradin frowned “Arthas you have put a lot of thought into this haven't you.”
Arthas nodded “I have learned from Twilight, being too reckless gets you nowhere. I’m trying to become a better leader and a better man one worthy of my crown. I have a long way to go before I should be king, I just have a feeling fate will push me into the role sooner then I wish.”
Twilight returned with the rest of the dwarves “Well, we have defeated the enemy in the area, now it’s time to bring Mal’Ganis down once and for all.”
Arthas nodded “Agreed Twilight let’s go, also good job on taking down those bases.”
Twilight blushed “Thanks Arthas.” Muradin let out a hearty laugh as he followed the two who were discussing their final confrontation.
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		Chapter 14: Hallowed Gate



Arthas, Muradin and Twilight were overlooking their camp. An emissary approached from a ship “By the order of King Terenas you are all to return to Lordaeron immediately!”
Captain Valonforth shouted “You mean to tell us we are all to just grab our gear and go home?!”
The emissary nodded “Yes and if you don’t there will be consequences for all of you!”
The emissary then left with his guards, Arthas took a deep breath as he stepped forward “Everyone, I must speak with you!”
Captain Valonforth grimaced “Prince Arthas, are you asking us to betray our king? You know all of us have sworn allegiance to him, we can’t just turn our back on that.”
Arthas looked at all of them with conviction in his eyes “I want you all to listen, you all know why we’re out here. That the dreaded Mal’Ganis has brought great harm to our people and will do so again should he be given the opportunity, we came here to bring him to an end. I’m sure you all remember the purge of Strathholme?”
All the men nodded, Arthas frowned “Now imagine let’s say Mal'Ganis returns and infects more grain spreading it all throughout our home, how many families will have to be purged in order to protect our nation when will it end. I am telling you it ends now, we are ending it now to protect are families, our brothers, our sisters, our wives and our children, now who is with me!”
The crowd roared “We’re with you to the bitter end.”
Muradin laughed “Well Arthas I have no idea what your father is thinking but I can tell you this much, you will make a great king. You inspire your people to follow you and that is a trait few kings have.”
Arthas smiled “Thanks Muradin.”
Soon Arthas, Twilight and Muradin were planning the attack when a huge force of undead began attacking their base. Arthas grimaced “Muradin, do you have anyway we can oppose them.”
Muradin frowned “Well we came here to retrieve an ancient runeblade known as Frostmourne, maybe it can be of use to us.”
Arthas turned to Captain Falric “I need you to protect the base, we are going to find a way to turn the tide of this battle.” Soon Arthas, Twilight and Muradin as well as a few footmen, riflemen and knights entered a cave which led them to a small frozen path.
As they slowly trudged along Muradin frowned “Arthas, are you sure we can do this?”
Arthas nodded “I’m confident, Muradin don’t give up hope just yet.”
Twilight smiled “Trust us Muradin, we will defeat Mal’Ganis.” 
Muradin grumbled as they continued through the frozen path clearing out all manner of foul beasts, soon they appeared before a group of Revenants. Their leader spoke “Turn back, Mortals you will only find death and despair in the vault beyond.”
Arthas shook his head “I will face death and despair then to protect my people.”
Their leader let out a deep growl “I cannot allow that! You shall not pass!”
The group attacked the Revenant horde and with the combined power of Twilight and Arthas they were quickly decimated, their leader looked up at Arthas one last time “Turn away … before … it’s too late.”
Arthas shook his head and smiled “I must protect my people, rest in peace guardian I will care for the blade.”
The Revenant leader let out a laugh “I … was worried … but I … see now … the blade will … be safe in … your hands.” The leader crumbled into dust on the frozen tundra.
Arthas, Twilight and Muradin approached the altar where the Frostmourne floated contained in ice, Arthas turned to Muradin “Can you read it?”
Muradin eyes widened as he read the inscription “Whomsoever takes up this blade shall wield power eternal. Just as the blade rends flesh, so must power scar the spirit” Muradin turned to Arthas “This weapon is cursed Arthas.”
Arthas nodded as his hammer glowed and smashed the ice causing the blade to drop onto the ground. He tossed the hammer to Muradin “Hold onto it for me, Muradin.” He grabbed the cursed runeblade “It’s time to end Mal’Ganis so that my people no longer have to fear him.”
Twilight smiled “It’s time for peace at last.” Muradin and Twilight exchanged worried glances as Arthas often glared at the blade as if someone was speaking to him.
Captain Falric looked at the three of them “Have you secured Frostmourne?’
Arthas nodded “Yes we have and now it’s time to bring Mal’Ganis down. Are our forces ready.”
Falric nodded as he looked at the Steam Tanks, Knights and Griffon Riders. Arthas, Twilight and Muradin lead the forces to strike at Mal’Ganis’ base tearing it apart. 
Mal’Ganis was standing there as Arthas approached him, Mal'Ganis grinned “You wield the blade of the Lich King, what does he tell you?’
Arthas frowned “What he tells me is irrelevant, he is just some voice. You however are going to die today.” Frostmourne glowed as it was filled with golden light as Arthas leapt at him slamming the blade down on Mal’Ganis the light disintegrated the foul beast once and for all.
Arthas watched as Frostmourne floated into the air glowing with light, the skull vanishing from the hilt as the blade glowed with light before a flash of light burst forth from the blade. Twilight and Muradin ran over to see the blade once known as Frostmourne it was golden with a gate where the skull once stood. The blade lowered into Artha’s hand “The cursed blade Frostmourne is no more, now I wield the blade of light Hallowed Gate.” 
Twilight and Muradin smiled, Arthas frowned “We’re not done the leader of the scourge the Lich King still lives, I must assure that he is no threat to my people. Muradin take my men back to Lordaeron, me and Twilight will finish this.”
Muradin frowned “Are you sure laddie, this is a bold undertaking?’
Arthas nodded “I would go myself but Twilight has promised to follow me into death itself, so I can’t stop her.”
Muradin sighed “Very well Arthas.” 
Arthas and Twilight headed further into the frozen plains, Arthas turned to her as they walked “Twilight, Frostmourne allowed the Lich King to speak to it’s wielder and while the blade has changed he still can. Still I will not fall to his treasonous whisperings, take heart Twilight he can’t do more than talk.”
Twilight smiled “I know you would never do anything that would harm others unless there is no other way.”
Arthas smiled back “Thanks Twilight.” The pair headed further north with each day, soon the days became impossible to track as the blizzards grew fiercer. 
Arthas and Twilight had been taking longer brakes as Twilight had began to slow down more and more as time passed, Arthas was very worried but Twilight shrugged it off, until one day as the pair were walking through the snow Twilight collapsed. Arthas ran over to her in a panic “Twilight, what’s wrong.”
Twilight laughed weakly “Multiple days of exposure to the cold, I didn’t say anything because you would have to make an impossible decision me or your people” She gave him a small kiss on the cheek “I love you Arthas, I have for years but you had responsibilities, to have an heir to carry on the royal bloodline. I could never give you that, I’m sorry Arthas but my journey ends here.” 
The last thing Twilight heard as all went dark was Arthas let out a pained cry “NO!” Arthas forced light through his blade repeatedly, Arthas turned to the blade “How can I save her?!”
The Lich King grinned “I know how you can save her, join me.”
Arthas frowned “How about this, you tell me how to save her and then we can discuss terms.”
The Lich King laughed “Very well, in truth I respect you greatly. I always believed that your precious light was nothing more than some cheap parlour tricks but you proved me wrong, you have a deal Arthas.” Arthas hefted Twilight’s body onto his back as he headed further into the ice and snow to save his closest friend who would grow to become something more in the future.
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		Chapter 15: Revival



Twilight bolted up in shock “I’m alive… how?” she looked at her body, her hooves and coat were a darker shade of purple then what she remembered. She was in a with dark grey walls and the smell of death wafted into the room, she saw her sword which which was laying beside her bed in it’s sheath. 
She shrieked drawing her sword as two skeletons opened the steel door, the skeletons bowed “Lady Twilight I know this may shock you but we are here to serve.”
Twilight growled “Why should I believe either of you?!”
The first skeleton shouted at the second “Snowstorm I told you we would need to get Arthas or else she won’t believe us!”
Twilight growled her body glowing with light “Where is Arthas, is he safe!” 
Just then Arthas burst into the room, he was different he wore a suit of silver armour and his once golden hair was now a shining silver “Why didn’t either of you inform me that she was awake?!”
Snowstorm bowed “Lord Arthas I thought it would be best to tend to her needs before bothering you but Storm Front thought we should get your first.”
Arthas sighed “Normally Snowstorm you would be right but this is a special case. The last time Twilight saw the undead we were fighting them so it would have been wise to come to me first. Look you two get out of here and I’ll explain everything to her.”
Twilight frowned at Arthas “Care to explain?”
Arthas took a deep breath “When you died, I immediately asked the Lich King if there was a way to save you.”
Twilight growled “And you joined him!”
Arthas shook his head “Not exactly, I told him that if he helped me save you I would allow him to speak his piece, as it turns out necromancy is not strictly a dark art and light can do a variant of it although the individual must wish to return.”
Twilight grimaced “So we have to here him out don’t we.”
Arthas nodded “Yes, we might as well get this over with.” He placed Hallowed Gate on the table “Ner’zhul we are ready to discuss terms.”
Ner’zhul frowned “Good, I was once the leader of the Orcs, and time and time again I sided with demons. I was captured by the foul Demon Lord Kil’jaeden who tore my physical form apart and bound my spirit to the form I am now as the Lich King.”
Twilight growled “What does this have to with us?!”
Arthas frowned “At ease Twilight” he then turned his eyes back to the sword “So what is it that you want from us?”
Ner’zhul frowned “My jailers the Dreadlords like Mal'Ganis are servants of Kil-jaeden and another demon lord known as Archimonde who leads the Burning Legion, my jailers wish for me to bring him into this realm.”
Twilight scowled “An you wish for us to bring him and his legion into this realm.”
Ner'zhul frowned “Yes and no, I do want you to bring him into this world so you can slay him. In truth I was thinking that I would need to rely on the mortal races to do it for me but your friend Arthas is more than powerful enough to slay Archimonde and then we can free the universe from one of it’s greatest threats since the Fell Titan Sageras himself.”
Twilight grinned “Well slaying an evil demon lord sounds like a good idea to me.”
Arthas nodded to here before turning to the sword “Yes it is but listen to me Ner’zhul we are doing this my way understand.”
Ner’zhul frowned “Yes I need this done as for how you achieve it that is up to you but be warned the Dreadlords are watching and we must not allow them to interfere with our plans. Once Archimonde is dead you can destroy them as well, also be warned some of his minions will enter the world as well and must be slain.”
Twilight frowned “So what will we need to do?”
Ner’zhul frowned “You will need three things, one is to gather the Cult of the Damned those who serve Kel'Thuzad. Second is to revive Kel’Thuzad and third is to acquire the Book of Medivh in Dalaran as it the last book that has enough information to summon the Demonlord.”
Arthas frowned “It seems we will make quite a splash in Lordaeron, may even have to force my people to relocate to another land. Better then them getting caught up in all of this, also I may call on the help of a friend to assist me in this endeavour.”
Ner’zhul nodded “Very well, return home and do what you need to do. I will have no input on you actions from here on out.”
Arthas and Twilight left the huge dark Necropolis, Arthas sighed “You said you loved me, were you jealous of what me and Jaina had?”
Twilight frowned “I was but it made you happy and that’s what mattered, besides you had responsibilities as the heir to Lordaeron to have an heir. Something I could never give you.”
Arthas smiled “Well there is no reason why we couldn’t try?”
Twilight grimaced “But we are going to bring Jaina back, aren’t we.”
Arthas nodded “Yes but that’s not important, Jaina and I as much as we wanted to make it work it just didn’t. She was a mage and I was a Prince, we tried again because we thought we were two young but look at me and her I would spend my time as Prince while she would have her nose buried in some tome away from each other most of the day and then we would come home exhausted and tired barely being able to enjoy the company of the other.” 
Arthas shook his head “The point is it didn’t work, we tried and failed. You were there since day one and even loved me enough to step aside just to make my life easier so yes let’s do this.” Twilight blushed as Arthas gave her a kiss on the muzzle, neither of them knowing the weight of the decisions that would need to made when they would return to Lordaeron.
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		Chapter 16: Return to Lordaeron



Arthas and Twilight wearing silver armour begin the approach the castle in the capital of Lordaeron with two necromancers behind them. Twilight frowned as people gazed at them warily, the footmen at the gate bowed “Prince Arthas, Lady Twilight King Terenas II awaits your presence.”
Arthas grimaced “Yes and now is the time for an awkward conversation.” Arthas and Twilight marched into the castle their necromancers following behind. 
They entered the massive throne room, several footmen standing at attention around the room. A old man wearing a metal breast plate with an ornate undershirt and his crown upon his head, the man frowned “Arthas I want to know what madness compels you, you slaughter an entire city of our people and then go hunting some monster.”
Arthas growled “Father an enemy arrived in our lands and infected an entire city. We need to talk privately.”
King Terenas II stood up agreed “I agree son, we need to speak privately.” The two stood up and headed into the Royal Bedchambers.King Terenas II frowned “Son I am disappointed in you, how lives has your foolish behaviour cost.”
Arthas roared “Father, I made the choice not because was easy but it was I had to do,  I am your heir and one day I may be forced to make the hard choices.”
King Terenas shook his head “No King should make the choice you’ve made. You purged an entire city.”
Arthas grimaced “They were infected by the plague,and were going to turn into Zombies I saw it before and I knew what would happen so I acted or else there would be zombies sweeping over our nation. Mal'Ganis had to be stopped, what if he returned and infected another city!”
Arthas shook his head “Never mind, that’s not why I’m here. You have two options father you take our people to the west or you surrender the throne to me and I give the order!”
King Terenas II growled “After all you’ve done why would I accept such demands!”
Arthas frowned “Look I have plans that need this to be done, I will not have my people put in harm’s way!”
King Terenas took a deep breath “I’m sorry Arthas, I am under a lot of stress lately trying to hold together the alliance and this is not helping.”
Arthas sighed “Since you won’t listen to reason there is a third option, I just hope you’ll forgive me but what I do, I do for all life in the world.” He grabbed his sword and shoved it through his father’s back then immediately pulled it out leaving his father lying on the ground, before his father could say a word he knocked him out with a punch to his face “Now you can die painlessly, father.”
Arthas sat there with his finger on his father’s throat patiently awaiting his father’s heart to stop, Ner'zhul frowned “You did the right thing Arthas, you made a choice that very few could make.”
Arthas took a deep breath as his father’s pulse stopped, he walked away pushing the door open. He returned to the throne room with a dark scowl “My father is dead!”
The footmen growled “You killed him, you will…”
Arthas shook his head as he drew his sword “I had no intention of spilling any more blood today but I am perfectly willing to do so if you make me, just think of your families before you attack me.”
The footmen stood back, Twilight and Arthas left the city with the two necromancers Twilight put a hoof on his Arthas’ shoulder “Are you okay?”
Arthas shook his head “No, I had to kill my father to do the right thing for everyone sometimes you must make sacrifices.”
Twilight wrapped her hooves around him “I’m sorry Arthas, it’s my fault you had …”
Arthas shook his head as he gave her a small peck on the cheek “It’s alright Twilight besides Jaina is awaiting us and we shouldn’t leave her waiting.”
Twilight smiled “Agreed, let’s bring back our friend.” Twilight and Arthas approached a large tomb, they enter to find several sarcophagi they looked around until they saw a small chamber that looked recently made with magic runes on the walls. 
They approached the sarcophagus which read on it “Here lies Jaina Proudmoore, a gifted young mage take before her time.” Arthas grimaced as they removed the lid to see Jaina’s body perfectly preserved in the tomb with a brilliant blue dress on it, Arthas frowned as he raised Hallowed Gate “So are you ready Twilight?” 
Twilight nodded “Yes I am Arthas, let’s do this!” 
Their blades glowed with golden light, Jaina’s body glowed as well. Jaina stood up her skin pale and her bright blond hair replaced with pale blonde hair “Where am I?” 
Arthas frowned “Let me explain this, it make take you a while to process” he turned to Twilight “Mind keeping watch, I need to know if anyone is coming as this is a long story.”
After several screams, gasps and and bout of furious yelling Arthas got through his story. Jaina took a deep breath “So we’re undead now, you want me to help you help you summon an evil Demonlord so Twilight can kill him after you killed your father.”
Twilight nodded “Yes we could use your help but we didn’t bring you back because of that, we brought you back because you’re our friend.”
Jaina sighed “Fine, I’ll head to Dalaran and locate the book you need in the meantime you got get those cultists.” Twilight and Arthas nodded as they began their search for the cultists.
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		Chapter 17: Kel'Thuzad's remains



Over the last few weeks Arthas ordered the evacuation of Lordaeron, and alongside Twilight collected their acolytes meanwhile Jaina snuck into Dalaran and took the last book of Medivh. Twilight, Arthas and Jaina met up in a field to discuss their next move when a Dreadlord emerges he was larger than Mal'Ganis and were Mal’Ganis was green he was red. Arthas frowned “Who may you be?”
The Dreadlord bowed “I am Tichondrius, the Lich King is quite pleased by you. I hope you can keep up the good work.”
Arthas frowned “We came here to collect the remains of Kel'Thuzad.”
Tichondrius nodded “It seems the Lich King has told you a lot more than I had thought, that was to be you next undertaking.”
Arthas frowned “I was given full command, the Lich King has stepped back giving me his full trust that I will succeed at what is required of me.”
Tichondrius bowed “Very well carry on.”
Arthas, Twilight, Jaina and a small group of ghouls headed toward the grave of Kel’Thuzad. A Paladin stood there with his footmen, Arthas grimaced “Gavinrad, I didn’t suspect to see you here.”
Gavinrad frowned “Arthas, stop this madness you’ve already killed your father isn’t that enough.”
Arthas took a deep breath and raised his sword filling it with light much to Gavinrad’s shock “The light is still with me Gavinrad, the fact is what I must do here would our people in harm’s way if they stay so I gave them orders to head west to a land across the sea where what I do can’t hurt them. My father refused to give such an order so I made a choice and it wasn’t an easy one.”
Gavinrad frowned “Fine but I hope you know what you’re doing Arthas.”
Soon they brought in a meat wagon and gathered up Kel'Thuzad’s remains. Arthas frowned “Gavinrad why haven’t you began preparation for the evacuation like everyone else.”
Gavinrad sighed “Uther will not let us leave until he hear the words from you mouth himself, he is hurt by what you have done both of you.”
Twilight growled “I did what I needed to!”
Jaina shook her head “Enough of that we have work to do.”
Arthas nodded “Agreed, we need to speak to Tichondrius about what now. We don’t exactly know what we are supposed to do with these remains.”
They headed to a small gold mine and began setting up a small undead base a necropolis, crypt and a haunted Gold Mine as well as a graveyard. Tichondrius frowned as he looked over Kel’Thuzad’s remains “They was too damaged to survive the trip to Quel’Thalas.”
Arthas raised an eyebrow “Why Quel’Thalas?”
Tichondrius frowned “We require the energies of the High Elves’ Sunwell in order to resurrect a being of his power.”
Twilight frowned “Then what do we do?”
Tichondrius stated “The Paladin’s have an urn that contains the ashes of King Terenas, it would be a perfect container for Kel'Thuzad's remains. You need to retrieve it.”
Tichondrius vanished, Jaina growled “I hate that creep!”
Arthas sighed “Looks like I have disrespect my father yet again, very well let’s do this.”
The trio headed forward, Arthas grimaced as he saw Uther standing there. Uther grimaced “Gavinrad told me everyling you told him, is it true?”
Arthas raised his sword causing it to glow with light “Yes it is Uther, I need that urn.”
Uther grimaced “You do know what’s in here, are you going to disrespect your father again?”
Arthas slumped “Yes I have to do this but don’t think for one moment I’m enjoying this. I have given up my humanity to do what I believe was right but it doesn't make it hurt any less.”
Uther sighed “I’m putting my faith in you Arthas, do the right thing.”
Arthas nodded “I am, I gave the order to evacuate for a reason. What I do here is very risky and if it fails all who live will suffer, I’m getting out people away from here in case our plan fails and they need a leader. I believe that leader should be you, go and take your Silver Hand with you to protect our people.”
Uther nodded giving Arthas the urn, Arthas , Twilight and Jaina got their forces ready to march to Quel'Thalas. Twilight frowned “Are you okay Arthas?”
Arthas frowned as he passed Twilight the urn, Kel’Thuzad bowed to her “Lady Twilight.”
Twilight frowned “You have been speaking to Arthas haven’t you?”
Kel’Thuzad nodded “Yes, I’m sure the Lich King has filled you all in on everything but I can give advice on battle strategy.”
Twilight frowned as she passed the urn back to Arthas, Arthas smiled as he gave a kiss “I’m just glad you’re by my side through all of this, I don’t think I would be sane otherwise.”
Jaina smiled “I’m glad you two are together, you two always were closer and I always felt like a third wheel when you two were together.”
Twilight placed a wing on her shoulder “We never never meant to make you feel like that” she then whispered in Jaina’s ear “maybe after all this is over we get to have some girl time together.”
Jaina smiled “I’d like that.”
Arthas frowned “What are you two talking about?”
Twilight and Jaina giggled “Girl talk.”
Arthas mumbled “I need some guy company.”
Kel’Thuzad piped up “I’m here.” 
Arthas sighed “Yes I do.” The trio continued to lead the scourge toward Quel’Thalas.
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		Chapter 18: Failed Negotiatons



Arthas stepped forward out of the small undead base with Twilight and Jaina behind him, he shouted “I call out to who leads the Elven Forces in these lands!”
A tall female blonde elf jumped down “I am Sylvanas Windrunner, Ranger General of the Elves.”
Arthas sighed “I have need of the High Elves Sunwell and I simply am asking that you and your eleven breathin leave these lands so no harm may come to your people.”
Sylvanas laughed “You think we will let you just waltz in and taint our precious Sunwell” she then glared at him “You will die this day, Arthas.”
Arthas frowned “No not today, you have twenty-four hours to evacuate any civilians from the area. We will fight on the morrow.”
Sylvanas nodded “You are an honourable one, very well tomorrow it is.” 
Arthas scowled to her “Every elf that dies for this is on your head and don’t you forget it!” Arthas stormed off to his base, he fumed “Well diplomacy failed, it seem we we must spill blood!”
Twilight frowned “She made her choice and now we have to do what we must.”
Arthas nodded “We have twenty-four hours to prepare while they evacuate their civilians.” They had begun producing ghouls and necromancers to as well as meat wagons to destroy buildings.
Jaina sighed “Now we are killing soldiers trying to protect their homeland, are you sure we are doing the right thing?”
Twilight frowned “I understand your concerns Jaina but we gave them the option to surrender to let us pass without grief but they refused.”
Arthas frowned “I will give her my offer again after this battle is over, I hope she will wise up before we are forced to level their capital.” 
Twenty four hours later Arthas launched a swift assault his forces tearing through the elven bases leaving nothing but burning ruins and countless dead elves. Arthas growled as his forces smashed the Elf-gate “I know your watching Sylvanas, I warned you and now look all the lives you could have saved! So I’m giving you another chance surrender!”
Sylvanas ran through the trees tears in the eyes as she swore vengeance for her fallen comrades. Arthas and his forces delve deeper into elven lands, Sylvanas retreated her forces over the bridge over the Elrender River. Arthas frowned “Surrender before I must spill any more elven blood.”
Sylvanas growled “I won’t, you will never pass our second elf-gate it is protected by a key, one you will never attain.” With a flurry of magical arrows she destroyed the bridge, Arthas shouted “Shit!”
Twilight frowned “What now.”
Jaina frowned “We need to set up a base and prepare an attack force.” 
Arthas nodded “Also we should locate some Goblin Zeppelins so we travel across the isles, there should be some around the place looking to make some gold.”
Twilight and Jaina had begun the base set up in earnest, while Arthas sat there contemplating everything he had done. Kel’Thuzad frowned “Arthas, look I am not a soulless bastard so spill what’s bothering you.”
Arthas sighed “It’s just how much must I kill before I am done with this.”
Kel’Thuzad shook his head “If we are lucky not much, if we’re not I don’t know but you must stay strong. You are our leader after all.”
It didn’t take the group long not just to set up a functioning base and after repelling a few attacks an army of crypt fiends, ghouls, necromancers and meat wagons were awaiting them. Twilight flew over to Arthas “Are you alright?”
Arthas nodded “Yes, I am just wondering how much more death needs to be caused because she spots being so stubborn.” 
Arthas split their massive attack force into three, Jaina leading one force, Twilight leading the second and Arthas leading the third within in seconds the elvish bases were destroyed by the three pronged attack each had retrieved a shard from the temple and with that converged on the elf-gate quickly decimating the defenders and using the three shards to form the key that obliterated the elf-gate allowing them access to Silvermoon.
Their force arrived in the final lands, they suffered very little causalities as they took the elf-gate and thus their force was awaiting commands as they set up a new base. Soon Sylvanas launched an assault on the base only for her forces to be decimated, and then Arthas sent his forces to swamp her base leaving nothing but ruins and corpses, Sylvanas growled “Finish me off, you’ve killed of my men.”
Arthas pleaded “Sylvanas, look how many have died these are soldiers that you commanded to fight us despite the fact I gave two chances to surrender and if you don’t take this now I’ll be forced to destroy your people and inevitably when two armies clash it’s the civilians that get caught in the crossfire so please organise a surrender.”
Sylvanas realised as she looked around “I’m a fool, you have acted honourably and I have been rude and callous. Very well I’ll convince them, rest assured there will be no more bloodshed.”
Twilight frowned “Do you trust her?”
Arthas nodded “She won’t put innocents in harm’s way.”
Jaina nodded “Then we wait for them to evacuate these lands.” The three sat in their main base as they built a large outpost in case they had to defend themselves.
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		Chapter 19: Fall of the Legion



A few days later Sylvanas begun leading a huge force of elves away from the city, Sylvanas shook her head “The council they wouldn’t listen to me but most of the civilians as well as a far portion of the army agreed to leave with me, I am loyal to my people and to be frank if those few who cling to their doom get in your way that is their fault show no mercy.”
The greatly weakened defenders of Silvermoon fell as the undead forces burnt the city to the ground. Arthas, Jaina and Twilight laid the remains of Kel'Thuzad in the elven Sunwell and was the well began to shake as powerful magic inter-weaved with his remains returning him to life in the form of a powerful Lich.
Arthas frowned “So now that we’ve brought you back, what do we do?”
Kel'Thuzad nodded “Well we need to summon Archimonde but to do that we will need to locate a demon gate and a book of an ancient sorcerer like Medivh.”
Jaina frowned “I got this book from Dalaran before the evacuation, I assume it will suit you purposes.” 
Kel’Thuzad looked at with a grin “Yes this is the book.”
Twilight nodded “The Lich King told us everything about his plan, all of it. Now let’s bring Archimonde into the world.”
Arthas nodded “Today is the day our plan comes to fruition.” The group approached an ancient altar and Kel’Thuzad began the summoning. 
Twilight gave Arthas a kiss, Arthas smiled “Soon all our work bring peace to the world for all who live” They frowned as demonic creatures such as Felhounds and Infernals began to arrive. 
Soon a massive green wearing a purple cloak being emerged from a portal “I am Archimonde commander of the…” Arthas nodded to Twilight, her sword glowed with light as she shoved it deep into his chest. He roared as the light burnt through his body “The accursed light, noooooo!” The light burst out of his body as it burnt through his fel energies away before his body erupted in a flash of light.
Kel’Thuzad floated over to Jaina, Arthas and Twilight “What was that about?!”
Arthas frowned “The Lich King modified the plan after your death, now you are too hunt down the remaining Dreadlords in Lordaeron… the Lich King told me the rest of us are to head to Kalimdor and destroy the remaining demons.”
A few months later in the distant forest of Ashenvale Arthas, Twilight and Jaina had constructed a large base. Enough to draw the attention of the Demi-God Cenarius, a being who looks like a cross between a male Night Elf and an Elk he approached Arthas “How dare you foul…”
Twilight jumped in front of him, Cenarius paused as his eyes glowed for a moment “I have misjudged you, a spirit of nature such as yourself would not trust one with foul intentions.” 
Twilight grimaced “I have slain the Demonlord Archimonde and seek you assistance to help us take down two of his followers Mannoroth the Destroyer as well as the Dreadlord Tichondrius who have escaped to this land.”
Cenarius’ eyes widened “Archimonde is dead, I always knew you spirits of nature were powerful but I had no idea.”
Twilight frowned “Let’s make ourselves known to him, maybe we can appeal to his ego.” 
Cenarius nodded “Indeed.” A few hours later Cenarius stood in an open field as he roared “Mannoroth, come and face me.”
A huge quadrupedal demon emerged “So the mighty Cenarius decided to stop hiding like a coward and face me, Mannoroth the Destroyer!” 
Twilight, Arthas, Jaina and a huge horde of undead surrounded him Arthas frowned “Today is the day you die, that’s thing about you demons you jump at the first chance to show off your power. Only the Dreadlords lack that weakness.”
Their combined forces slaughtered Manneroth with ease, the next several months Arthas, Twilight and Jaina have ordered their forces back to Lordaeron as they hunted the Dreadlord Tichondrius but to no avail.
That was when Arthas happened upon a blind Night Elf who was mumbling about slaying Tichondrius, Arthas noticed the damage done to the area was caused by a powerful demonic artifact. Arthas approached the Night Elf “I have some information for you?”
The Night Elf growled “I am Illidan the Demon Hunter and you human have no reason to be here!
Arthas shrugged “There is a powerful demonic artifact in this area and with you may be able to defeat Tichondrius.” Arthas left and watched as the demon hunter not just claim the artifact as his own but slay the Dreadlord clearing out the last of the Burning Legion in Ashenvale not realising he had created another powerful enemy to oppose him in the future.
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		Chapter 20: Unexpected Assistance



Several months after the death of Archimonde Twilight, Arthas, Jaina and Kel’Thuzad had begun hunting the few remaining Dreadlords. Arthas is standing there in their Necropolis when he feels a searing pain in his head “Arthas, I am in danger!”
Twilight galloped over to him “What’s wrong?!”
Arthas grimaced “We must return to Northrend, Ner’zhul warned me that he was in danger.” 
They began to prepare for departure, a few days later Jaina scowled “This is really bad!”
Kel’Thuzad grimaced “Indeed, without a Lich King the world will fall to the Scourge.”
Twilight grimaced “And that may even be what our enemy wants.” 
Suddenly a bunch of undead attacked them, Arthas growled “What’s the meaning of this?!” 
Three Dreadlords appeared one red, another green and the last purple. They out a dark chuckle “You aren’t going anywhere, we…” 
The undead surrounding them were slain by a flurry of arrows, they looked up to see a group of archers and a woman that they all knew. Twilight shouted out “Sylvanas!”
Sylvanas nodded “Yes and I’m hear to slay these demons, my forces have secured a route to your ship. Also beware, Prince Kael’thas has joined the forces assaulting the North.” 
The four of them fled to their ship and headed to the frozen continent of Northrend, they arrive to see a what appeared to be a large variant of a Crypt Fiend Kel’Thuzad bowed “This Anub’arak, a Crypt Lord and a powerful member of the Scourge.”
Anub’arak bowed “King Arthas, our scouts have discovered that a set of creatures know as Naga and the Blood Elves are assisting Illidan’s assault on the Icecrown Glacier.”
Twilight growled “We don’t have time to make it there at this rate!”
Anub’arak nodded “Lady Twilight, there is underground passage through the former kingdom of Azjol-Nerub.” The group arrived at his base, Anub’arak had a fully constructed base full of warriors at a ready with them the group quickly destroyed the Blood Elf and Naga bases before entering the underground Kingdom of Azjol-Nerub.
Jaina grimaced “This place is strange and…”  
Arthas blinked as he say a familiar dwarf “Muradin!”
Muradin frowned “Arthas! Well you’re a sight for sore eyes, there are some nasty things down there. Still I do have a lot of questions about what happened in Lordaeron.”
Arthas frowned “I killed my father because he refused to take his people out of what could easily become a war zone, Uther thankfully was reasonable.”
Muradin grimaced “Where are you going Arthas?”
Jaina frowned as she pointed at the stairs “We are heading down there, we have to get the Icecrown Glacier as soon as possible.”
Muradin sighed “Just be careful all of you, don’t want you ending up dead from what’s down there.” 
Arthas nodded as he lead the small force down into the depths, Anub’arak backed away “Careful this is a Nerubian trap.” They managed to flood the area and move past the trap.
Twilight smiled “Good work.” She frowned as Anub’arak mumbled something, soon they came upon a large group of Nerubians which had several Crypt Friends captured. After quick battle they freed their allies and pushed forward tearing through more Nerubians including a Nerubian nest.
Soon they came upon strange creature , Jaina grimaced “What are those!”
Kel’Thuzad grimaced “Faceless Ones, we must slay them in order to proceed!” With a swift attack they were able to avoid any causalities while eliminating the Faceless Ones.” 
Soon they break down a gate and spotted a massive writhing creature made of flesh with an eyeball staring at them. Anub’arak grimaced “That’s a Forgotten One we must be…” 
Anub’arak blinked in shock as Twilight slammed her sword into causing it to explode in a mess of blood and gore, Twilight frowned “I believe we are done here.” 
Jaina nodded “Indeed, we need to get moving.” 
Arthas lead the group forward only for a huge group of Faceless ones to emerge, Arthas shouted “We need to move!”
As soon as they arrive in the upper part of the ruined kingdom, the roof collapsed separating the group in two, Twilight and Arthas on one side while the rest were on the other. After a long and arduous series of battles they managed to meet up at the end of the ruins and headed upwards ready to face their goal.
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		Chapter 21: Conflict



Arthas, Kel'Thuzad, Jaina, Twilight and Anub'arak watched from the top of the glacier. They saw Illidan now having an additional pair of wing in addition to his  appearance that Arthas saw previously, Arthas grimaced “I believe it’s time we remind him why he should fear death.”
Twilight growled “Indeed!”
Kel’Thuzad grimaced as he turned to Jaina who was glaring at the three of them “It’s time for us to end this.”
Twilight and Arthas made up the main group that quickly took a group of creatures near a gold mine. Arthas grimaced “So these are the obelisks that grant access to the Lich King’s chamber.”
Twilight nodded as she and Arthas begun to set up a base around the Obelisk. 
Meanwhile Anub’arak, Kel’Thuzad and Jaina had taken over a small Naga base. Kel’Thuzad bowed “I have noticed you look quite pretty in that dress.”
Jaina grimaced “Don’t even try, you were responsible for my death in you remember besides I have had enough of old perverts.”
Kel’Thuzad growled “I am not like that, Antonidas enjoyed the young girls but I did not, I spent much of my time studying alone! I remember when I walked through the streets of Dalaran, I heard the phrase Old Pervert more than once on his account and I hated it, If I ever see him again I’ll use his entrails as his noose!” Jaina nodded not bothered by the his harsh words about her former master.
It didn’t take long for the two groups to build fully formed bases with spirit towers guard every entrance. Arthas launched a heavy assault full of Abominations, Meat Wagons, Frost Wyrms and countless other undead against Kael'thas base while Twilight defended the base around the obelisk..
Jaina’s force meanwhile decimated the Naga base, not even paying attention the Naga guarding it. Arthas grimaced as his forces has torn apart the base only to see Kael'thas glaring at him, Arthas frowned “Who are you working for?”
Kael'thas growled “We work for Kil-jaeden, the Demonlord.” Arthas shrugged “Then I have no qualms about killing you.” Arthas ran up stabbing his sword deep into his chest, and with a single slice upward tore him in half.
Arthas’ and Jaina’s forces met up and proceeded to strike at each obelisk capturing each one with a ruthless assault, as all four Obelisks were captured Arthas turned to them “I need to go to the Frozen Throne, I have a few things to settle with Ner’zhul.”
Just as he headed toward the Frozen Throne Illidan landed in front of him “I must do this, don’t stand in my way!”
Arthas grimaced as he readied his sword “This is the end for you Illidan, your life ends here!” He ran froward his sword firmly grasped in his hand, his mighty swings quickly disarmed the former demon hunter, Arthas stabbed in the chest “Farewell Illidan” were the last words that the former demon hunter would ever here as Arthas hacked his body to pieces.
Arts then entered the Frozen Throne and climbed up a cold winding set of stairs, he frowned as he saw huge frozen crystal. Ner’zhul spoke “At last you’ve come, shatter this prison of mine so that I can be free.”
Arthas nodded as he smashed Hallowed Gate into the ice leaving the Lich King’s remains on the ice, Arthas picked up the helmet and put it on he felt power coursing through him he opened his eyes that were now the bright gold of the light “Now we are one!” 
A massive wave of light flooded through the Scourge, Twilight, Kel’Thuzad, Jaina and countless others felt the massive force of light course through them, all the abominations erupted in flash of light revealing several skeletons wearing golden glowing armour. Arthas stepped out with a smile as he stood there the helmet gleaming “From this day forth, we are no longer the Undead Scourge, we are the Order of the Cursed Light!”
He then approached Anub’arak and the crypt friends “You have suffered a great deal under the Lich King but no more.” The glowed with light and they were restored to the Nerubians they were in life “Rebuild you kingdom Anub’arak.”
He bowed “I will. You have my thanks, Arthas.”
As his group began to move he turned to Twilight with a smile, he walked over to here and knelled as he produced a plain golden ring “Will you marry me?” 
Twilight smiled “I will Arthas.” He placed the ring on her horn and they kissed passionately unaware that soon they would have a change of Locale.
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		Chapter 22: Equestria's Salvation



Arthas and Twilight were sitting on their duel throne, they gasped as a huge portal opened in front of them. A voice spoke to Twilight “You home is danger, your friends need you.” 
Before Twilight could even speak she shrieked as a ball of rainbow energy slammed into her head, Twilight growled as she opened her eyes “I remember everything, I must return home, my friends need me!” 
Arthas nodded “I’m coming with you, we all are, you have given me so much and now it’s my turn.”
Arthas and Twilight lead the Order of Cursed Light through the portal, once they all arrived Twilight grimaced as she saw ponies being pulled around in chains by Diamond Dogs. Arthas roared “Charge!”
The huge undead force began tearing through the Diamond Dogs, Twilight scowled “Who had done this?!”
Rainbow who had been freed slowly dragged herself over “You’re a sight for sore eyes, we were so worried the Royal Guard had searched all of Equestria three times before declaring you gone.”
Twilight frowned “How did this all happen and why aren’t you flying?”
Rainbow grimaced “A creature known as Tirek stole all of our magic, he is the last being who has magic in all of Equestria.”
Twilight roared “I’m back and this Tirek will pay for everything he has done!” With massive boom she took off towards Canterlot and within a second she crashed into the throne room to see a massive red centaur who had Celestia, Luna and Cadence in chains beside him. Twilight growled “So you’re Tirek!”
Tirek laughed “So you;’re the new Alicorn, well soon your power will be mine and…” 
Twilight’s voice became deep menacing as her eyes glowed with golden light “You have no idea just what your dealing with!” A ball of light tore into his chest, nothing for about a second before magic began tearing out of him, Twilight spoke “You see Tirek my light is purging your dark magic and without it you can no longer hold onto the magic you stole.”
Tirek roared as more magic flew out of him and he shrunk “NOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO!”
After all the magic had left him, Discord appeared with a growl “You tricked me, you said I was your friend! Well now I’m going to do what I should have done from the beginning.” 
Discord dissapeared with the Centaur and a second later he was back “That idiot is in Tartarus where he belongs!”
Celestia and Luna grimaced “Now to discuss you punishment Discord, the fact that you helped him of all things is…”
Twilight frowned as trotted forward, Celestia turned to her student who much to Cadence’s shock was meeting her mentor eye to eye “I believe this is my fault,” she turned to Discord a small flash of rainbow in her eyes as she sighed “I never really gave you any of my trust, thought you were going back to you old ways. So how about you and me, here and now start over from the beginning.”
Discord nodded a remorseful look on his face as he handed her a triangle shaped golden medallion “I agree, here’s token of my appreciation, Tirek gave it to me a sign of his friendship and he wasn’t true to it but I am giving this to you as a symbol of our new friendship.”
Twilight smiled “Thanks Discord” she then frowned “I’d like to meet with my friends, I have a lot to tell them.”
Cadence grabbed her tears flowing from her eyes “I missed you so much, I’m so sorry.”
Twilight smiled “It’s alright” she turned to Discord “can you take us to Ponyville.”
Discord nodded as and they were all in the centre of town, Arthas and his undead were standing there. Celestia frowned “Who’s this.”
Twilight frowned “I’ll explain it at the Golden Oak Library.” 
Discord slumped “Tirek destroyed it looking for you.” Twilight sighed as she began to explain what happened, about an hour later she finished her explanation.
Rarity squealed “You’re engaged!”
Twilight looked at her five friends before they could say anymore “I got this, it’s supposed to be one of the six keys to the chest I think.”
Her friends all pulled out their own artefacts, Rainbow Dash grinned “Come on Twilight let’s open it up.”
Pinkie Pie bounced up and down “Then I can throw a Twilight is engaged party!” 
The group headed towards the Tree of Harmony, Arthas frowned “So where are we all going to stay, it’s not like we have Necropolis around here?”
Before she could reply they arrived at the Tree of Harmony, the objects all turned into keys and the crystal flew into the distance slamming into the Everfree Forest were it spouted into a huge Necropolis, Twilight shrugged as she turned to Arthas “I guess that solves that problem.” Little did Twilight know soon a friend will call on her for help.
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