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		Description

SonicBoom has left the house everynight since his "Death" Always coming back battered, and tired One night Fluttershy decides to follow. But her mistake lands her in the middle of a cult's war. Will she join in and risk her life? (Crossover of AC Series) Grab a cloak, take a weapon, Pick a side, Fight
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		Comeback



A pony in a Black cloak was wandering through the streets of Canterlot, looking guilty. A Unicorn in white went in front of him. The Black cloaked pony turned and saw a large Alicorn in a white robe. "Shit, I had to take this street." the black cloak said before another pony in white jumped from the top of a building and pounced him, under his robe he could see his attacker had wings under his cloak, "Go ahead, DarkBlade will rise again." he spat. "Yeah, sure" his attacker said before he used his knife to slit the pony's throat, then blood seeped out of the wound. "You did great, welcome back to the society, SonicBoom." the alicorn said. "Thank you, Celestia." he nodded as he said it. "Wow, an actual re-initiation, I have only read of them." said the unicorn. "Hey Twiglight, i'm going to need you to guide me home, I am too drunk.." SonicBoom said to the hooded unicorn. "Sure" was the unicorn's reply.
The door to the house on Whitecap Moutain flung open, a tired SonicBoom guided by Twiglight Sparkle entered. "Woah, nice place." Twighlight said. "SonicBoom, you two know each other?" Fluttershy asked, flying out of the bedroom. "Yeah, we have been friends for a while." Twiglight answered for the almost asleep SonicBoom. "He got in a... umm... bar fight" Twiglight said. "Uaaa, mehshlothu claha." SonicBoom muttered, now asleep, talking in his sleep. "I'll just leave him on the couch" Twiglight said, lifting SonicBoom with her magic.
"Hey Rarity, my cloak has a bit of a tear in it." Sonicboom said to Rarity the unicorn. "Wai-Wha? Your back in business?" She said, fixing the hole. "I noticed the Black cloaks were increasing in activity, and I felt It was my duty to come back." he said, acting like it was a casual conversation. "Any chance of what was once happening between us cou-"Rarity started. "No, I am taken." he said. "You wha?!" she asked as she reared back. "Anyone in the society?" she asked. "No, not in the society, White nor Black." he continued. "Besides, you have Twiglight's little dragon." he said as he laughed. "Hey who are you callin' little?" Spike came out from the back. "But is it true, are you back?" he asked, making his voice sound deep. "Those Black cloaks better run." he said, punching the air. "Thank's Rarity, my cloak needed the help." SonicBoom said. 
He headed over to Sweet Apple orchards. "Hey big guy, word's that ya' back." Applejack came up and said. "Fuck, who doesn't Twiglight tell?" he muttered to himself. "Lemme' guess ya' wanna' spar?" she asked, leaning on the fencepost. "Yeah, I do." he replied. Applejack stopped leaning on the fencepost. "Hey Big mac did ya' know SonicBoom is back?" Applejack asked her older brother "Eeyup." he said. "I wont let ya' win this time." Applejack said, getting into stance. "Well, let's see about that." he said. Applejack lunged at him, he dodged left. "Don' dance 'roun this time you varmin'" she yelled. Another lunge, and a hit. "Oof." SonicBoom grunted. He jumped up, and landed on Applejack. "Ya' lost most of yer' skill." she said. "Noet enough for me to lose" he quickly replied. After an hour of fighting they were both winded. "Let's...just...call it...a tie." Applejack said. "Deal" SonicBoom replied. When they went to shake, SonicBoom easily turned Applejack over his shoulder. "Wow, you fell for it yet again!" he laughed. "I guess so." she said, upside down, dazed. "You wanna go aswell big guy?" He asked Big mac "Nope" was the simple reply.
"Now to Sco and Rainbow's place." SonicBoom said. "Race ya!" Rainbow Dash said, flying up next to him. "You're so on!" he said back. Rainbow Dash Flew ahead of him, trail not even able to catch up. "Aww hell no!" he said as he darted past her, almost to the house. He got to the house before she did. "If we were going  down, i would have beaten you, like go rainboom and then I'd be like soaring further than you." she said. "Whatever, is Sco in?" he asked. "Yeah, he is in the forge." she answered. SonicBoom went to Sco's forge. "I need a new dagger." he said. "Why, wait, are those rumors true? Are you back?" he asked. "Yeah, now can I get a dagger from the shelf?" SonicBoom asked. "Go ahead, take one." was the reply. SonicBoom grabbed an iron dagger. "How much?" SonicBoom asked. "Free for your return" Sco answered, and went back to his smithing.
"It is getting early, I have one more errand to run." SonicBoom said as he flew to the Ponyville library. He walked in the door and it seemed as if Twiglight were waiting for him. "Have you kept my jour-" he was cut off by Twiglight putting her hoof in his face and saying "Shhh.". She was acting very strange, but then he remembered the old  times, when his sexual life was active. "Fuck, you and Rarity too? Now mentioning it, Applejack was acting differently. Aw shit is it that month?!" he rambled. She got closer. SonicBoom tried to leave but he suddenly started levitating. "No one has to know." she said. "Fuck this!" he yelled, flying out of her magic's grip. "Why today of all days? he asked himself.

	
		Shrouded Secrets



"Wha?" Princess Celestia said in response to SonicBoom's words. "I don't remember that happening." He continued. "Things were different." was her reply. "I'm guessing since I'm back, they are suprised, and stirring up again." He rambled. "I knew it, since that accident, you wouldn't be the same." she muttered. "Accident?" he asked, confused. "Yes. One night, you took quite a fall, wings being held down by another, you were unable to fly to save yourself. It was surprising, you survived. But your memory failed, only coming back in small portions, your killer's instinct survived. I taught the others to adress you as SonicBoom, but that is not your true name." The princess said, with a tone in her voice. "SonicBoom's not my real name? Then what the fuck is it?" he demanded. "How the fuck am I going to explain this to Fluttershy; Oh hey I'm home, I was at the Canterlot palace, I rejoined a secret society, and I learned SonicBoom is not my real name, how was your day?" he acted out. "Well, your name used to be Trail Blazer, ever wonder about the cutie mark?" She asked. SonicBoom looked at his flank, and saw the trail of blue flames. "Well what is it that you want to be called by, SonicBoom or Trail Blazer?" she asked, writing something down. "If you can help me explain this to Fluttershy, I will go as Trail Blazer." he said. The princess wrote a final time, and trotted to a chariot. "Come, explanation will be a bit hard" she said, motioning for him to enter the chariot.
"So, your actual name is not SonicBoom?" Fluttershy asked, sitting on the couch, wearing the cloak that Trail Blazer had given her. "Princess Celestia, is this true?" she asked looking towards the alicorn who was in the two's home. "Yes." she replied quickly. "Well, I was wondering what a fire cutie mark was doing on a colt who was named SonicBoom. "Speaking of which, Soni, I mean Trail Blazer, how did you recieve your mark?" Fluttershy asked. "I... I... erm" he stalled, trying to think of an excuse for the real story. "I don't think that memory is there." Celestia said, covering for Trail Blazer. "Oh." Fluttershy said, catching on that something was amiss.
"I'll take the rooftops and pounce, Twiglight, you chase him to the fountain, and Spike, don't fuck this one up." Trail Blazer said, pulling his hood up. "This night will turn into street war, and we all know it." he continued. "Move out." were his last commands before jumping onto a roof. "My first night, and street war! Being a WhiteCloak is awesome!" Spike cheered. Running on the rooftops, he saw his fellow WhiteCloaks chasing prey in a similar manner, two on the ground, one on the rooftops. He saw Sco dragging a sword along the rooftops. He nodded to him then looked to his left and nodded to Spitfire, she agknowledged with a nod. He looked ahead and turned his eye on his prey, a specific pony wearing a brown cloak, a sign of an officer. Trail Blazer looked at his prey and punced, purposely missing. His gold embroidering on the cloak glimmered as the stars. "No, no, no!" the officer screamed. The demonic waltz of Trail Blazer put off an extra feeling of fear. A knife went trough the air, grazing Trail Blazer's ear. When he did not stumble back or anything, the officer turned around and ran as fast as he could. "Ah fuck this!" the officer screamed as he neared the fountain and saw his teamates backing towards the fountain. Another knife, this time grazing Trail's lip. "Oh you little bitch, you will regret that." Trailblazer said, closing in on the officer. Trail Blazer drew out his new dagger, swishing it in the air for fear. But instead of mutilating the body with many stabs, he did a slow throat slit. The eyes of the officer went into submission. "WhiteCloaks, Our fight is over, Go home now." Trail Blazer said to the WhiteCloaks. On the flight home, Trail Blazer thought he saw something gold dart ahead of him, all the way to his home. He creeped in, ever so quietly,then a bright light.
"I-I saw what you di-did y-you monster." Fluttershy said. "I can expl-" he was cut off by an enraged Fluttershy. "So was this cloak once soiled in blood?" she said, pointing to her cloak. "Please let me expl-" he tried again "I don't want to fucking hear it. I followed you, I saw you hunt that pony down and slaughter him. You had the same look that you had when you killed Dreamer, that shadow pony, and Runner, It wasn't to save me, it was the lust to kill." She screamed. "Ugh, I didn't tell you my cutie mark story for this reason." He put his hoof up, closed his eyes, and a blue fire appeared in his hoof. He shot it out of the door. "Twiglight's spell did this, it was permanent. I used it on my twenty-third kill, and my cutie mark came to be, I was still a fillie." he said, speaking over any of her inturruptions, But he noticed that Fluttershy hadn't been suprised at the blue fire. "Just listen, The WhiteCloaks are a group that prevent the rising of DarkBlade, a force of death and chaos from re-entering the world. The cult of the BlackCloaks are the followers of DarkBlade. The WhiteCloaks follow WhiteEon, the alicorn who brought an end to DarkBlade's reign." he explained. "Bullshit." was her only response. He spent the rest of the trying to explain. It took her a while, but she soon understoond.

	
		When fire isn't enough...



  "What do you mean cornered?!" a Brown cloaked pony asked on of his fellow BlackCloaks. "Well, it appears as if Trail Blazer is back sir, one of our scouts saw him before fleeing to tell us, he also saw the attack." the BlackCloak answered. "Well I will see to it that he is exe-" he started to say before a whirring and a boom rang through the air. The Brown cloak slumped to the ground, blue flames engulfing his cloak. "Shit, defend!" the answering pony commanded. A bang rang through the air, the pony toppled over. For a minute all was silent until a blue flame shot through the air with a whiz, and exploded on a defending pony. "What the he-" another said before one hit him. They all looked to the sky and saw a pegasus soaring the air , blue flames in hooves. "Shit!" they all yelled in unison as a large orb of blue fire flew towards them. It stopped midair, then blew up. The smoke was a deep purple, they were unable too see. As the smoke cleared, a group of WhiteCloaks had rifles poised at them. "Hey, you were right, these are better than bows." said the pegasus that had destroyed this group's officer. "Steady your rifles." he continued. "Bring in the barrels." he barked. A group of ponies rolled in barrels. "That is good." he said as a pony laid out a trail of gunpowder. "This was easy, Now goodbye." he said, toying with them before he flicked a blue flame at the trail, and all the ponies got out of distance. That night, all awoke as a blue flame and a boom erupted at the newly cleaned fountain. "Sco keep the guns." was the last thing the pegasus said Before flying to a tavern in Ponyville.
"To Trail Blazer!" Sco said, putting a mug of alcohol in the air as a toast. The WhiteCloaks responded with a "Hell yeah!". "Alright, alright guys." was his humble response. "Speech, speech, speech, speech!" they all cheered, the drinks already taking affect. "Uh, okay. Well I umm..." he said, trying to make a speech. Instead he shot a blue flame at a stack of bottles, making them light up. About an hour later, most of the WhiteCloaks had passed out. Spitfire's head was in Soarin's lap, both of them were passed out. Spike was breathing fire, trying to impress a drunk Rarity, who was eyeing a bar stool with lust. Twiglight was staring at her drink, she hadn't even finished her first mug. Trail Blazer was sparring with Big Mac outside. A black chariot pulled up, carrying a few BlackCloaks with axes. "Big Mac, we have a problem." Trail said. "Eeyup." was Big Mac's response. The two were only buzzed. Trail Blazer's fireball missed. "Fuck, even buzzed I suck." he said before the BlackCloaks headed for them. "How do you like sudden attacks?" one of them said, swinging his axe and misssing. "I think it is funny, you have no chance." was Trail's response. Another fireball, another miss, but it hit the chariot, exploding with a satisfying boom. the to BlackCloaks turned to see their chariot on fire. Big Mac kicked on of the axemen, sending his axe in front of him, and then the BlackCoak onto the axe. "Could you do that sober?" Trail asked. "Nope." was the answer. The other guard took a pear sized item from his belt. He pulled a pin and threw it. Trail Blazer shoved Big Mac into the tavern. about a second later, an explosion happened. "What... the fuck... was that?" Trail Blazer said, panting. "Any Ideas?" he asked. "Nope" was the response he got. After a few minutes Twiglight answered "I think it is from the digsite."  holding up a book. It was an Equestrain history book. In the picture it showed a building in a crater. "And the BlackCloaks own it?" Trail Blazer asked. "Well, I know where we are going." he said, as he put down money for the drinks.
"Are you fucking insane?!" Fluttershy said, after Trail revealed his plans. "Maybe." was the response "So you are going into a building, heavily guarded, and just expect them to hand it over?" she stammered. "Pretty much." Trail said, already going for the door.
"WhiteCloaks, Onwards!" Trail Blazer yelled as they charged over the hill. The BlackCloaks didn't even have time for an alarm. "Well, well, well If it isn't my favorite little WhiteCloak." said a Red cloaked Pegasus overhead, looking at Trail. "And who the fuck would I be speaking to?" Trail said. "Oh I guess that you don't remember me, pity." the red cloak said, raising a metal tube from the roof. "What the fuck? he said before the tube smoked and sent something towards him. Time seemed to slow for Trail Blazer saw his death coming, but then he realized it actually had, the Whitecloaks scattered at regular speed. A unicorn in an Ash colored cloak walked up to Trail. "Yeah, might want to move." it stated, raising a blue hoof. "Okay." he said, walking out of the way. Time seemed to resume to normal. "By the way, name's Shift." the grey cloak said. "Yeah, thanks." was Trail's only reply before creating a firball to knock a hole in a wall. "WhiteCloaks, move out of the way!" he said before hurling the fireball at the wall. The hole showed strange objects. Weapons, those pear shaped objects, a shitload of them, some boats, and chariots without Pulling hookups. "Storm it!" they all yelled in unison. They entered the digsite building. TrailBlazer took out guards around a big armored chariot. He looked inside for anything and accedentally hit a button. Panels lit up, enough light to see a few levers. He pushed one and the chariot lurched forwards. He saw a button that said ; "Fire" he pressed it and a flash lit up the digsite building end ended with a boom, like the pear-shaped objects. "Fuck yeah!" he cheered, as the other WhiteCloaks figured out how to drive them. A BlackCloak army marched over the hill. "Onward!" Trail yelled, as he fired another flying Pear-object at the army, it ended with a satisfying boom and bodies flying, all of their blood in a mist. The rest of the chariots did the same, and that BlackCloak army was defeated at that site. "All of these chariots stay here, we need them to guard." Trail said, driving his home, it was faster than flying.
"A fucking tank?!" Twiglight said, almost seeming unhappy. "It is the most badass thing I have ever seen." Twiglight finished. "Well, I'm going to fuck up some BlackCloaks, wanna come?" Trail asked. Two yesses were heard. One from Twiglight, and one from Fluttershy.

	
		Last Entry.



  "Our lord has chosen a host. The WhiteCloaks stand no chance!" the Red cloaked pegasus said. "DarkBlade has chosen me to be her host. For the darkness!" the Red cloaked pegasus continued, "For us a-" he was interrupted by a loud explosion, they all looked to the wall. "Hell no she is not rising again!" I yelled as I aimed the Chariot's cannon towards the Red-cloak. "Blow that bastard to Kingdom Come!" I yelled. The muzzle of the cannon gave off a flash and another explosion rocked the temple. The Red-cloak jumped out of the way. "Soarin, Spitfire, Hit her now!" The two Wonderbolts flew towards the Red-cloak, Weapons ready. As they flew, the Red-Cloak punced on me and- 
-the last page of Trail Blazer's journal, it was torn at the leave-off.

	
		Takedown



  "Spitfire, Soarin, grab those tubes. Fluttershy, take that rifle. Twiglight man that tank. Spike, Rarity, Get in that Metal Bird." Trail Blazer said, pointing to items. "Sco, Dash, Grab those metal pears." After an hour of organizing, the WhiteCloak army set off.
"What the hell?!" the first checpoint guards said at the arrival. The metal bird flew overhead, dropping giant pears on checkpoints. "Path clear. We need to go back to the digsite, over." Spike and Rarity said over the voice boxes. "Alright head out." Trail Blazer said. "Out of the way, fuckers!" Trail said to the armies that didn't leave. "I think that they outnumber us." Princess Celestia said over the boxes. "Who gives a fuck, we have tanks!" Trail said before Shooting through a roadblock. The temple was in sight. the voice of their new leader was hearable. "Blow the fuck out of it!" Trail Blazer commanded. All tanks poised their cannons at the wall and fired, clearing the walls and making visible of a Red cloak, speaking of being DarkBlade's host. "Blow that bastard to Kingdom Come! Trail yelled, pointing at the Red Cloak. The Red cloak jumped out of the blasts and dodged the two WonderBolts that pursed her. "I am DarkBlade, You cannot defy me!" it roared, voice turning all into a trance except for Trail Blazer. Trail blazer looked at the Red Cloak. "Who the fuck do you think you are, some fucking god, you are no god. I can and will defy you." His words flowed, as if controlled. The voice left him. His hands went ablaze when he saw the BlackCloaks were under no control. The male majority of BlackCloaks rummaged through the vehicles for females, seeing their chance. He saw a few Dragging a golden pegasus. The flames progressed to cover his body. While DarkBlade was laughing at his anger, he went on a full force tackle at DarkBlade. A silver glimmer. Blood. He looked at what he had done to DarkBlade. The knife had gone so far into the skull that it had cracked the skull, and the brain was easily visible. The sound of wings flapping, and a shadow over the takeover.
"Well well, who gets first turn?" Said a BlackCloak, leaning over Fluttershy. They argued for a bit and decided on that they would play a sick game, all of them, with Fluttershy. They all dragged her into their quarters. Fluttershy screamed when they dragged her. After twenty minutes, the officer was taking advantage of Fluttershy. The door opened, a bloody cloaked pegasus. He stared Blankly at the horrid scene. Fireballs flared in his hands. They had Fluttershy Chained in a way that it looked as if she was smiling. He didn't see the chains. "Why?!" he screamed, fire in his mouth. "I opened up to you, And you play this sick game and like it?!" he screamed. Fluttershy tried to say something, but the chains holding her muzzle wouldn't permit. The large room lit brightly with the blue fire. "Here I come to save you and Suprise, suprise, you are having fun!" He laughed hysterically. He winked at Fluttershy, noticing the chains, and his flames died down completely. The BlackCloaks grabbed their clubs and charged. He answered the officer's club with his back hooves. The next attacker got a faceful of fire. And the third got a knife to the cranial area. The blood oozed out of the last attacker's skull. The one who got a faceful of fire got back up and tried to attack, another fire to the face and it looked as if it had melted, skin hanging off the skull. The officer's face was scrunched, his snout bleeding, cranial contents as well. He unchained Fluttershy, and they ran, ran past the WhiteCloak victory, flew past the town. Straight to the cabin in the everfree forest. They stayed there for a week, before A WhiteCloak victory party was held for Trail Blazer.


There will be a few more installments of the TrailBlazer/SonicBoom+Fluttershy. One being another Crossover.


Again, in my usual credits are: Grammar nazi friends, MylittleFriendGroup, and Lauren Faust.

	
		Reflection



  "Get the hell away from me!" a BlackCloak Unicorn said, dragging an unwilling Pony alongside him. He ran ahead, But then a blue wall of flames stopped him. "What the fuck?!" he said, almost not believing it. "Big Mac, can you handle him, I need to stop his buddy up ahead." said a pegasus, floating down to the ground. "Eeyup." was the reply from a large cloaked Pony. The pegasus flew off before hearing screams of pain. "Applejack, cut him off, ill take him head on the turn." the pegasus said over the voice-box. "Ya' I'll take care of him." the voice crackled on the other side of the voice-box. "Uhh, we got a problem." The voice said again, worry in it. "What?" the pegasus asked, before a flash and a boom rocked the area. "Shit, Where the hell did they get a tank?" he said to himself. "Tank one, we have an enemy tank in the streets, requesting backup." The pegasus said, calmly. "On it." was the reply. A choked voice came on the box; "I'm fine, it had bad aim, it ain't gonna hit me." it said. "Applejack, stay low. Tank one is on the way." he said into the box. He looked behind him, seeing his distance, before seeing a pegasus chasing after him. "Fuck, what now." the pegasus said to himself. "Surrender, Trail Blazer, and your execution will be quick." the chasing pegasus said, pointing a rifle at him. The answer was a facefull of fire. Another explosion. He saw the white tank had victory, the black tank was smoldering. "Tank one, Applejack is in the area, help her if you can." He said over the voice-box. He looked towards Canterlot, seeing it light up, as a festivity, while Manehattan was light up in explosions, gunfire, and fire.
"What?!" Trail Blazer said, astonished at the news that Fluttershy had presented. "Was it me or one of your countless captors?" Trail asked. "You." was the simple reply. "Fuck, I'm going to be a dad." Trail said, throwing his hooves up in the air. "I'm just kidding, It is great!" he said, putting a joke in it. "Wait, you are sure it was me?" he asked again. "All my captors have been, not pegasai, I can not bear any other type of filly." she said, almost passed out. "And you tell me this after a long night?" he asked, almost asleep. "Can we talk about this a bit later?" he asked, almost asleep.
"Really Fluttershy, again?" Trail said, untying Fluttershy, a BlackCloak body lay nearby. "This time it was in no way my fault, the BlackCloak took me, saying it would help him kill you." She said, rotating her back hoof into the ground. "Okay, stay home, I'll get WhiteCloak protection to guard our homes." he said, already guiding Fluttershy home.
"Hey, you two, Big Mac, Applejack, I need you two to spar with me, Fluttershy is now a BlackCloak target, and she apparently wants to learn to fight." Trail said, walking into the fields of SweetApple orchards. "I'm up for it. how 'bot it Mac?" Applejack said. "Eeyup" was Big Mac's response. "Okay, a bit unfair." Trail said, getting in stance, "You need back backup." Trail finished, then pounced. Trail saw two hooves coming towards his face. "That's a first." he said, spitting out a little blood. Another pair of hooves, he saw early and jumped. "Aw fuck." Applejack said, flying from her missed kick. Applejack exited the fight, and went to talk to Fluttershy. "I don't know who's gonna win, but it is going to be close." Fluttershy said, watching in awe as the two colts fought, Not going easy on each other. Big Mac's hooves came towards Trail, and planted them in his face. Trail spat a little more blood before attacking Big Mac. He ran at full speed at the larger colt, jumped, and forced down the earth pony's head with his hoof, and landed. When Big Mac had recovered, got up and turned around, a pair of hooves went down on him, knocking him out. "How in hell did ya' do that?" Applejack asked, shocked. "Why would I tell you my secret?" Trail asked, before trotting off and leaving Applejack to teach Fluttershy to fight.
"Sco, I'm in love with this gun." Trail said, firing off rounds at His and Dash's training field. "Accurate as ever." Sco said, missing the target with the same model. "Yeah. I am good." Trail responded. The door to the shop opened. "Hey Sco, is Trail here?" Fluttershy asked, bruises on her body. "Yeah, he is right here." Sco said, pointing to Trail. "Well, I can fight, well actually thrash." she said. "Well, you came here at a good time." Trail said before thrusting a rifle at her. "Hit that target" he said, pointing to a fresh target that Sco had put up. Fluttershy aimed the rifle, shaking. She fired, the bullet hit the target, but no bullseye. "Try again." he said. She shot again, hit the target but not dead on. After hours of trying, she managed a bullseye. "Ugh, you really don't understand what I am saying, do you?" he asked. "Then show me."  she said, handing Trail the rifle. He aimed the rifle, then flew up and rammed the target with the stock of the rifle. "I said hit it, not shoot it. In combat, you won't have time to aim that much. So if you miss, hit them with it, then shoot." he said, handing her the rifle. "Sco, here's the cost of the rifle. Wrap it or not, and give it to Fluttershy." Trail said, tossing some coins at Sco.
"C'mon, we have to get her to the ward!" a doctor said, pushing a wheelchair with a pained Fluttershy in it. "Hurry!" he shouted again. About an hour later, the doors to the ward opened, A tired Fluttershy sleeping in the chair. "We did it. Call all of our friends, We have a filly!" Trail said, flying around the hospital.
This is the REAL end to BloodMoon, another story is in progress.
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