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		Description

Long long ago, as the resentment came and built up within the Princess of the night. Princess Luna had begun to act out of her regular duties as Princess of Equestria, from leaving the castle without escort to visiting foreign lands without permission. She had even forged a forbidden romance with a ruler of a faraway land, as their bond grew, so did their love for each other. Not too long after their 5th date, she laid down with this ruler and had given a name to an heir to their names. Instead of bringing the couple even closer together like any other parents, it drove them apart. Princess Luna had grown scared and feared the reaction her sister would have of this forbidden relationship, rather than to confront her sister she turned to the father of the child for help. She had asked him to hide the child within his kingdom, to raise him as his own and promised him that one day they would be back in each other's hooves.
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 18 Years Ago
Crystal Empire 


"I beg of you my love; I have no experience in raising a child on my own. Stay here with me my castle, my kingdom and not yours. Your sister will not look here, I promise you!" King Sombra pleads. Looking down at the slumbering foal in the crib that held him, a little blanket trying its best to cover the child but failing as his wing poked out from underneath it. He then quickly shoots his eyes up to the dark blue mare standing next to him, "I wouldn't even know where to begin, this child is meant to hold us closer after all." 
Standing there quietly thinking to herself, she tries so hard not to let a single drop of water fall from her eyes as she rubs her hoof against the crib, rocking it gently. "I wish---." She nearly chokes on her words but quickly recovers to say, "I wish I could, I truly do but I can't, and you know that Sombra. If she ever finds out about us about this relationship even about-----Him. It's just too risky, and I don't even want to think about it." She speaks softly as to help her contain her emotions; at any moment, she felt as if she would break down.
"Celestia is a soft and weak creature, she'll have mercy upon you being her sister and she wouldn't dare harm a child she doesn't have the guts to do it," Sombra explains in a serious tone, in all actuality he thought that he might not have what it takes to raise a child. 
Princess Luna chuckles slightly and turns her eyes away from the sleeping child, and places them on her significant other. "That is partially why I'd want him raised here, not that I have a choice anyway." She says. "Just promise me you will make him strong, who knows maybe one day he might lead a charge on Equestria after he kills you." She laughs to the point where the child rustled to the noise. "He may even be the one to bring us back together."
"Like hell, he is, my entire kingdom is my army. I could take this fight to her. Right now, I could have units on the move, ready to crush on my word." He demands nearly stomping his hoof on the polished crystal floor. It's brilliant, he thought. He felt stupid for not thinking of this in the first place. 
"Wait right up until he can take charge and fight, build him up strong just like you are. We talked about this day for weeks Sombra, we knew it but yet never wanted it to come." Luna demands. Her eyes then turn to the giant glass window and quickly realizes that dawn was going to be approaching soon. 
"I wish he had my magic, I mean he has the looks to capture the prettiest of them all. My magic is the only thing he has lacking, him being a Pegasus and all." He says jokingly, a grin slowly spreading across his face. 
"That he does, the magic problem is yours to solve though. I wish I could help more with the child but the time has come for me to lower the moon to its proper place, I must be going, or someone will notice my absence from the castle and you and I both know that can't happen." She says somberly. She then makes her way back over to the crib that held the child, still slowly rocking in place. Leaning in close to the child, she whispers to him, "You'll be the key to bringing this family together again." 
"I guess there is no point to debate this then. I will do as you want and raise the child without you. My only regret is that we didn't have more time together; this child will be a constant memory of you whenever these eyes look at him." Sombra admits with his head lowered nearly touching the ground. 
Princess Luna looks at him with a soft look in her eyes, she brings his head close to hers with her hoof, and together they lock horns and kiss one last time. Once their bodies have separated from one another Luna makes one last trip back to the crib, in her eyes that was her child but she thought that in her sister's eyes that peacefully sleeping child was a bastard child of a forbidden fellowship. It sent chills down her spine that she had to abandon her family all because her sister was such a godly rule stickler, it made no sense that she was forbidden a spouse of her own. 
The more she thought about it, the more she grew in despair and resentment, just because she was a princess and had duties and loyalty to the kingdom didn't mean she had to give up her entire life and throw it away. The only thing she could have freely without anyone telling her how to go about it was her thoughts; she thought to herself. Using the magic in her horn, she silently opens the large glass window that was made into a wall, and spreads open her wings ready to take flight. She wanted to look back one last time at her newly arrived child and spouse, she tried to say she loved them both and embrace them forever but she couldn't.
"I promise I'll be back." She said as the wings on her back slowly began to flap, and not long after eventually carried her away from the palace.

Present Day 
Crystal Empire


"NOO!" King Sombra shouts, he violently rustles back into the real world only to realize that he was still in his bed. He shakes his head to help him wake up a little better and realizes that it was only a dream that got him so worked up. "Nothing more than a dream." He snarls, angry at himself for losing his temper over a dream. 
The noise of King Sombra shouting himself awake quickly alerts the attention of the two guards standing watch outside his chamber door, reacting swiftly and against their will to save the King from any threat that was posed charge into his room. Coming to the reality that nothing was in the room with the King, one of the guards spoke up afraid to do so. "Your highness are you alright." The guard bravely asks. 
King Sombra thinks a moment to himself; he then rises out of his bed and makes a cold hard stare into the eyes of his guards. "You are to tell Crimson to meet me at the royal throne immediately, and you are also to tell him that its time for his initiation." King Sombra says harshly. "Now, GET THE HELL OUT OF HERE!!" He shouts, sending the already scared guards into full panic as they rush out of the chamber, closing the door behind them.
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		The 3 Trials



*Bang, Bang, Bang* 
"Prince? Prince Crimson? Are you awake, your father requests your presence!" Comes a muffled voice, although the voice was shouting, it sounded soft and weak as it traveled through the large crystal door to the chamber room. Having been given no response to the questions being asked, whoever was behind the voice began to knock once more.
*Bang, Ban-*
"You keep knocking on that door, and I'll have your family tossed off a cliff!" An immensely angered and tired Crimson shouts, nearly to the top of his lungs. Then as soon as the response was given the crystal door parted inward and stood a very ragged looking stallion, his thick black hair was in a frenzied mess, and his eyes were hung low with bags underneath them. "Now what is a slave like you doing here at my chamber door waking me up at this ungodly hour of 12:30 pm, let's hear it then cause as sure as the sun rises in the morning I'm not going to wait for much longer." Crimson snaps, the constant and nearly non-stop training that his father was putting him through was starting to take its toll on him. 
"Please sir forgive my intrusion, but your father has insisted that you make haste to the throne room immediately." The slave says, cowering before him unaware of the anger that may arise within him. 
"I see, that's very unusual for him." Crimson mumbles to himself. It was sporadic that he was summoned to the throne room and when he was there, it was something important, like a declaration or another war with a weak nettlesome nation. Now his eyes shifting back towards the slave who was still bowing before him, he rolled his blue eyes and rubbed his wild hair with his hoof. "Is that all, you know no enters the throne room without reason? if he wants me there with him, then something else is going on here." Crimson barks. 
"He h--." The slave chokes on his words gripped with the fear of an outburst that might result in his death. "King Sombra has commanded me to tell you that your initiation was going to begin today." The slave nearly had to force the words from his own throat, again gripped the reality that his demise could occur with the slightest inconvenience. 
"I have known this was to come, but I have never expected to come so soon. I'm still only a teenager; why does he want this to be done now." Crimson utters to himself, he thinks for a moment or two and then directs his attention back to the slave. "Get out of my sight." He commands. 
Obeying the command given, the slave runs off with quick haste as Crimson returns inside his chamber. With no one around to await on his orders, he takes a mere moment or two to collect his thoughts together. Was his father really going to have him go through the process so soon, especially someone of his age as well? He remembered that as a small child, his father took him to the castle's balcony where he could see all over the kingdom and the major cities that were held within. Watching the slaves as they toiled and worked themselves away to bring prosperous gems and gold ores for the benefit of those who ruled over the Crystal Empire, that is where his father told him about the three types of ponies that existed in the world. His father had told him of the sheep, sheepdogs, and wolves. The sheep who were needed to do the labor and prosper the lands with the fruit of their work, and then the sheepdogs who guarded the sheep against the vicious wolves who sank their teeth into the sheep.
His father had also told him about the 'Herd' and the sacrifices the herd needed to survive in the world, those who were weak and slowed the 'herd' down were cast aside so that the rest could have a better chance. The world worked like this, and this principle was taught to every nation, according to his father that was. He was told that one day he would be called upon to go through the three trials, and if he passed the Crystal Empire would have an heir to the throne but if he failed the mines would have one more worker. 
These trials were to test him and see which of the three he would become, a sheep a sheepdog or a wolf. He couldn't say that he was ready nor could he say that he was looking forward to it either, but those thoughts were best kept away in the back of his mind. A sign of weakness and his fate would already be decided, although everyone does get cold feet every now and then. If there was one thing that he could say and stand behind it confidently was that he was curious to see what the trials were.
Now the time for thought was over, and if there is one thing that his father lacks it was patience. After combing his hair back to its final resting place with the help of the restroom mirror, he stretches his wings flapping them a few times to wake them up. Taking a long deep breath he exits his camber and makes quick haste to the castle's throne room. 

There he was just poised outside the throne room, a huge set of dark black crystal doors was now the only thing that separated him from his destiny. Technically he was the only thing separating him from this destiny, as he remained still outside the doors. It wasn't like when a little one would fake being sick to get out of school like he was told by a friend he made on a diplomatic trip to a neighboring nation, that nation now conquered after they refused to surrender and pay to the Empire. The only way for him during this whole process was to go forward, there was no going backward unless he wanted to become a miner for the rest of his life. 
That thought now coming clear into his mind, he had the two guards open up the doors for him so that he may enter. Once he had made the journey in the throne room, he had spotted his father sitting on top of the black and red crystal throne. His father eyeing him as he made his way to the base of the throne, silently he waits for his father to say something or anything for that matter. He knew just how bad it was to talk out of his place, so he waited and dared not.
"I see you got my summons boy, do you know why you are here?" King Sombra asks as a grin slowly spread across his face. 
"To become a wolf in a land of sheep and drones?" Crimson laughs confidently, already sure of his place in the world. He was anxious more than anything now, and the doubtful thoughts that circled through his head made him cringe, the idea of leaving his emotions out had the same effect. 
"Not even close to why your here boy!" Sombra barks to Crimson's surprise. Watching the confident look fade from his son's eyes made him roll his, "You are here because there is a great task ahead of you, and I need to know if you are ready to take charge of the countries' army. The drills, lessons, and codes have all been leading to this very moment, and I must have a secure trust in you to know the goals I need to be reached are reached." He takes a long breath and looks right into the eyes of his kin. "You are here for the Three Trials, the same trials I was put through but at an older age." 
"I promise you my age does not matter. I'm ready for this." Crimson responds. "Since day 1, I waited patiently to take charge; no one is going to stop me from achieving what I must. Not the trials not even you 'Old Man.'" He snickers.
"Mind your tongue boy before it is cut, I have been waiting for this day as much as you have. The task of leaving the Empire to capable hands is weighted on my shoulders, a task I shall very much like to pass on to you." King Sombra states. At once he rose up from his spot on the throne and made way to where his son stood, even through his eyes, Crimson was still a child at this age and still required more training. The more training his son received the better chance he would have, but time was running short. All the more reason to leave the Empire to his son if he passed at this age, drilling him to the core since the moment he could stand what did he have to worry about. He knows that his son is to achieve a great deal.
"I am ready! I need this just as much as you. Lead the armies, conquer the weak, and all will bow before this Empire. Whatever you could ask for it will be done, but all I need are the trials to prove it." Crimson exclaims. His head now matching the movement of King Sombra. King Sombra stops dead in his tracks, and a twisted laugh could be heard as if a fire had been lit in his father.
"That all I needed to hear, you are going to be tested, and you are not going to enjoy what happens I have my confidence in you. Fail me, and the mines will have a new worker succeed, and you will be rewarded; this will be your last warning. Back out now and we will wait another year, or we commence at once." King Sombra asks already knowing the answer to his rather dumb question. 
"What is the first trial I need to pass?" Crimson asks with a dark grin forming on his face.
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