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		Description

The mighty slave knight Gael has fallen but his soul, and the dark soul remain buried in the sands of the ringed city undiscovered, and undisturbed until now
Cover art created by DarkKing2 he also gave me the idea for this story. The making of this story might be slow
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		Prologue



(The ringed city third person) 
The Ashen one walked into the ruined city that looked now to be nothing more than a few ruins in a desert, on his head he wore a cowl that his face, and drapes down his back, his armor was a mixe of cloth with armor plating attached to it, and on his waist, a long two-handed curved sword. He followed a dry blood trail to a group of thrones. On the ground laid the shriveled up corpses of the Pygmy Lords.
On a small sand dune was the upper half of a pygmy lord trying to crawl away from something desperately trying to get away from what had killed his companions. The Ashen one walked over the sand dune to see his for the slave knight Gael
Gael wears the Slave Knight Set and is equipped with the Executioner's Greatsword or what was left of it. He has long, silver hair that reaches his shoulders and a large, gray beard that reaches down to his chest. His chest has a large hole in it, exposing his darksign. He was almost twice the size of the ashen one.
Gael had consumed the dried blood of the pygmy lords to absorb the dark soul into his body. Now he was just finishing with the last one. The Ashen one took another step towards the slave knight alerting him to his presence.
"What. Still here." He said turning to the Ashen one his sword impaled in the chest of a pygmy lord. "Hand it over. That thing. Your dark soul." Gael said reaching out to the Ashen one
"For my ladies painting." He said. The Ashen one took a step back infuriating Gael. He clenched his fist before swinging his massive sword sending the corpse of the pygmy lord towards the Ashen one but missed by a hair.
The Ashen one drew his sword reading for battle while Gael on all fours charged him. He jumped in the air, his broken sword emitting a pink aura, before flying towards him intending to impale him.
The Ashen one jumped out of the way letting the sword stab into the sand, taking the opportunity the Ashen one slashed as the slave knight. The blade bounced off his armor. 
Gael did not try to pull his sword out inside with pure strength slashed through the said nearly cutting the Ashen one in two if he hadn't been quick to jump back.
"GIVE IT TO ME!" Gael roared, lunging at him. He slashed and stabbed at him furiously many times hitting the Ashen one, but it didn't last for long before he drank an Estus potion healing him.
The slave knight grew even angrier at this, the power of the dark soul-consuming him. Finally, the Ashen one found an opening in his defense. He slashed at the slave knight's chest black blood seeping from the wound.
Geal fell to one knee breathing heavily he had grown old and weak, even with the dark soul's giving his incredible power he had lived for thousands of years searching for the pigment of the dark soul he needed only to fail. His vision fixed on the ground as the black blood dripped onto the sand.
"Aah, is this the blood? The blood of the dark soul?" He said quietly, finally losing himself to the power now becoming a hollow he gave in to madness.
The now hollow Gael stabbed his sword into the sand slowly getting to his feet as a red aura radiated off his body and sword.
Gael charged the Ashen one slashing with his sword, but with every swing, his cape also acted as a weapon. Lighting up with the red sure as it struck sending the Ashen one flying into the sand dunes.
Gael with the power of the dark soul teleported next to him ready to kill him, but at the last second, he rolled away from the attack. He slashed at Gael's legs making him fall to his knee.
The Ashen one charged trying to kill him with one more last strike. His plan proved to be almost suicidal though as red orbs of smoke burst from Gael. Lighting started to rain down on the battlefield. As the orbs landed lighting struck those spots sticking the ashen one in the process.
Gael made a disc of light form in his left hand before throwing it. The one disco turning into many as they spread out in several directions. The Ashen one was almost sliced to pieces by the disc, and again when they returned to Gael.
The Ashen one was forced to drink another potion to survive, one only sealed the wounds but his limbs were still throbbing from the pain.
Gael pulled out his repeater crossbow before firing in rapid succession. Ten crossbow bolts found themselves in the Ashen one's chest. He ignored the pain while charging forward, stabbing Gael in the chest. Gael roared in pain before grabbing the Ashen one's head slamming him into the ground. Gael picked him up again, then threw him into a nearby wall of a ruin.
Now without any weapons or options, the Ashen one had only one choice but to run, without his sword he stood no chance against the hollowed Slave knight, he could only run, and return later to finish the battle once finding a weapon.
He escaped using the dust scattered into the air from the ruin after crashing into it leaving Gael alone. He fell to his knees from his injuries, that last attack from the Ashen one proved to be fatal, now Gael laid on the ground dying from his injuries, but without the Ashen one to claim his soul, and the blood of the dark soul his body was left buried by the sand
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(7.910,000 years later)
The age of for was over, the fire had once and for all gone out leaving the planet cold and dark, but a million years ago a new ago started. An age of magic, and life has returned along with a forgotten species, dragons.
Put today in the middle of a desert a defeated  7 foot tall cloaked black Alicorn known as Nightmare moon. Celestia gave up hope in finding the next bears of the elements of harmony, she planned to take Nightmare moon as a prisoner till she could save her sister. She prepared for years only for Nightmare moon to escape wounded and weak, unable to take control of the moon from Celestia in her weakened state she planned to bid her time, while Celestia fought with Sombra. She had been lost in the desert for months too afraid to show herself in this state.
Alone she wondered, tired, thirsty, and hungry, she hadn't slept in days, though Celestia was fighting Sombra she never stopped looking for Nightmare knowing she was weak. Nightmare had to keep moving to stay ahead of her, looking for a way to recover her strength only to weaken herself further with each step.
"Damn you Celestia. Damn you to tartarus?" She muttered breathing heavily. She fell to her knees unable to continue.
'I can't go on anymore.' Nightmare thought, her body felt like it was made of lead, but something still drove her to move forward. She used her arms to crawl over the dunes of the desert.
'Just a little more, then I can rest.' She told herself, as she crawled over the dune, she saw a sword sticking out of the sands along with a piece of red cloth.
"What's this." She said finding the strength to stand to closer examine the sword. She pulled it from the sand, the blade falling apart, turning into a pile of rust. 
Nightmares horn was enveloped in magic soon, her magic washed over the handle of the blade, her eyes widening immedalty.
She used a spell to see how old the sword was. 'This isn't possible, that would make this older than Equis itself.' The same blade that slew Gael, now rested in Nightmare moon's hand. 
Nightmare closer examines the handle, accidentally cutting her finger from what remained of the blade. Some of her blood dripped onto the sand, where she pulled out from.
"Damit." She said putting her finger in her mouth, little did she know that those few drops of blood would change everything.
The ground beneath her feet started to shake sending her tumbling down the dune. "What the buck is happening!" She screamed where she once stood was now turning into a large mass of red, and black energy she was not familiar with.
She was afraid so much power was massing inside such a small space was unthinkable. 'what have I unleashed.' She thought to afraid to move as the mass of energy now a pillar of pure power shooting towards the heavens as a very large figure rose from it. The figure floated 20 feet off the ground in the middle of the energy.
The figure's hand twitched as his red eyes glowed sending shivers down Nightmare's spine. Her back arched as he let out a mighty roar that shook the heavens and the earth. The magic found inside Nightmares blood had reawakened the dark soul in Gael's body, reviving him. Gael body began to contort painfully, his armor shrunk along with his body, then two large masses burst from his back, making him let out pain-filled howls.
Nightmare Moon had grown too weak she couldn't stay awake any longer, her eyelids grew heavy. Her senses slowly faded until there was nothing.
(Canterlot castle)
"PRINCESS PRINCESS!" Screamed a guard burst into the throne room. "There is something happening in the Badlands." He shouted. Celestia now stood up from her throne. She stood at 6 foot 4 wearing a white dress with a slit that went up to her waist showing her sun cutie mark, her fur was pure white, and her mane, and her tail was a rainbow. At the base of her long horn was a gold ring purely for decoration.
She walked towards a window with a stoic expression, looking out into the distance at the pillar of red and black energy. "Nightmare moon, what have you done?"
(The Crystal Empire)
On his balcony Sombra watched the pillar reach the heavens. He stood at 6 foot even wearing his plate armor. His mane was black and short while his fur was a dark grey. He gripped the stone railing of the balcony.
He could feel the power from where he stood. And it originated deep in Equestrian borders in the badlands. "It appears I'll need to accelerate my plans." He said before walking into his castle.
(Nightmare moon POV)
I smelled something good. I opened my eyes to see fire along with an old pot set on a stone just above the fire gearing up the stone, and the pot. My body still felt like lead. I groaned trying to get up but I failed miserably.
"Awake already." A soft voice said. I turned my head shocked beyond belief to see a male Alicorn his face was hidden by his red hood, but the horn, and beige feathered wings were a clear indication of his race. He removed his hood, his silver mane now free from it's captivity. His ruby red eyes fixated on me. His fur was beige like his wings.
"I never thought I would ever see a male Alicorn." I muttered. He looked at his hand before saying.
"Alicorn? Is that what I am?" He asked, slowly clenching his fist before opening it. I was confused by this.
"How do you not know what you are?" I asked the Alicorn. He put a hand on his head while his eyes were closed.
"I honestly can't remember much of my past." He told me. He opened his eyes again to look at the pot. "Looks like it's done."
He got up, picking a sodden spoon that was beside the pot. "I found this pot and spoon in a nearby abandoned encampment, looked like they left in a hurry." He told me before putting up the pot by the handle. He placed it next to me before using the spoon to try to feed me.
"I don't need your help." I snapped at him, but he didn't look convinced.
"Fine then, if you can lift your arm, and take this spoon from my hand, you can feed yourself." He told me, I tried lifting my arm but I could barely move my fingers, the amount of effect I was putting in to move made it clear I couldn't.
"Give up?" He asked me. I huffed before giving in, letting him feed my continuing too resist wouldn't do me any good. It might have tasted a little bitter, but it was far better than what I've eaten the last few days.
"What is your name?" I asked him after he finished feeding me. He looked up towards the sky after standing up, as if contemplating something.
"It's….. Gael." He told me, setting the pot back on the stone.
He sat down before pulling out his sword. It looked like it had seen many battles, plus it somehow resisted the passage of time not turning to rust like the other sword.
"So tell me, what is an Alicorn?" He asked not looking at me as he brushed the sand off his greatsword.
I saw no need to tell him, so I remained silent. "I can either be your friend or your worst nightmare, so either start talking or I'll cut you to pieces, slowly." He treated looking up at me, grubbing the handle of his sword, a faint red aura radiating off both him and his sword.
"Fine." I said. "Alicorns are the pinnacle of the pony species, we are much stronger than earth ponies, the physically strongest of the three tribes, we have the wings of a pegasus, and the most powerful magic in the land, I am able to control dreams, and the moon's, while my dear Sister controls the sun." I said with venom when I mentioned Celestia. He pondered this information while rubbing his snout.
After a while I managed to guess his size he was larger than me and my sister, standing at 7 foot 4. His armor looked very old as well, but the thing that caught my attention was where it looked like a sword was stabbed into his armor, along with the massive hole in his armor showing off his muscular body underneath, making my blush under my hood.
I shook my head, to get those thoughts out of my mind. 'We are not some filly in heat, we are an Alicorn we won't fall to our desires.' I told myself.
Gael looked at his wings, they folded in and out before he looked back at me. "So, where are we currently?" He asked, stabbing his sword into the sand.
"A desert called the badlands on the southern border of Equestria, where my sister is." I scoffed.
He nodded ignoring my mocking tone. "So what's your problem with your sister, I noticed you didn't exactly sound happy mentioning her?" He asked.
I huffed. "That horse never carried about me, she only cared about getting all of our people's love and attention while I was left in her shadow unloved, and unappreciated. All the ponies basked in her light while they shunned my night like it was a curse." I said my voice full of hatred for my sister.
He closed his eyes and nodded. "I see I wouldn't mind hearing the full story of your willing?" He asked.
"What are you some kinda bucking therapist?!" I screamed. 
He chuckled at this. "I don't know, but it's not like either of us are going anywhere, anytime soon." He said with a grin. I sighed before telling him my tale.
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(Gael POV)
"I see." I said after the mare had told me her story.
"So what now are you gonna say I'm some sick despicable mare, that needs to be put down that I'm in the wrong!" She accused. I simply rubbed the bottom of my snout before saying.
"No." This seemed to shock her. "You had your reason to do what you did while I can get why you did, I don't really agree with how you decided to go about it, but given your situation I can't blame you." I said sitting back crossing my arms.
The mare went quiet, unable to comprehend what I just said. She regained the strength to sit up, her good slipping back. Now I got a good look at her face. Her fur was pitch black, her mane almost like a starry sky, and it flowed in the wind even though it wasn't blowing.
Her eyes blue, and her pupils slit. "Are-are you serious?" She asked.
"Yes completely, though I can't say your not blameless either but your sister is the main cause of your grief." I said, then for some reason I strocked the air under my snout, confused I pulled my hand away.
'Did I have a beard or something?' I questioned myself.
"What do you mean I'm not blameless?" She hissed though her teeth.
"The way you went about it of course but also forgetting one thing." I told her putting a finger up.
"And what's that?" She asked, glaring at me.
I looked up at the state's as I started. "Your subjects trusted you more than you think, they trust you to make sure their dreams are free of nightmares, and they awake refreshed the next day, they trust you when they are at their most vulnerable, and weakened state. You failed to realize the trust they put in you every night, if you had seen that you might not have done what you did to get banished. You put your best effect to make every night better than the last, allowing your subject to look at a beautiful starry sky before falling asleep, the cold night air setting then at ease, relaxing them, allowing them to recover from the stressful day." I explained. I looked back at Nightmare to see her staring into empty space, contemplating my words.
"For somepony with little memory, you're very wise." She told me, then looked up at me. "It's Nightmare moon."
"What?" I asked.
"My name it's Nightmare moon?" She said again, I smiled now knowing her name.
"I see, but I think I'll just call you Nightmare." I said with a smile before taking a deep breath. "Well let's get some rest, you should be better by morning." I said rubbing my hands together, before laying on the sand.
"Goodnight." I told Nightmare before closing my eyes, the last thing I saw was the beautiful starry sky, before falling asleep.
(Nightmare POV) 
I couldn't sleep, his words lingered in my mind, had I really never realized how much trust my subjects had in me, if things had turned out differently would I be here now.
Not only had he told me how much my subjects really loved my night but he made me feel appreciated for the first time in my life. His mind words were the few I've ever gotten even from my sister, from a young age we were raised for greatness by our parents. I looked up at my stars to see them sparkling in the night sky.
I turned my head to see him sleeping without a care in the world his chest slowly rising, and falling, as he breathed. My heart pounded in my chest as I looked at him. I placed my hand on my chest feeling the rapid beating of my heart. I had many stallion sutiers but this is the first time I've felt this way with any stallion.
'Lets see what happens, before jumping to conclusions.' I told myself before laying down on the sand. I closed my eyes and slowly fell asleep.
(Canterlot 3rd person)
In the throne room Celestia passed waiting for her two tops general they had served her well even before the war with Sombra began.
"You're never going to get a stallion at this rate." A muffled voice said through the door. The first to enter was Steel heart. (5 foot 11

Shortly after her brother Steel breaker followed.(6 foot)

(Thanks again to DarkKing2 for letting me use these characters)
"I don't need a stallion that can't think on his feet, and slower than me." Steel heart said with a wave of her hand. "Especially that impudent brat Blueblood, he's been after me since day 1." She scoffed.
Celestia liked Steel heart since she spoke her mind without a single care even in front of her. Steel breaker on the other hand was reserved. Him and sister were opposites, while he had the strength of earth pony with unicorn magic, Steel heart has the speed of a Pegasus, she wanted to find a stallion that was as fast as her if not faster, and a quick thinker. Many mares had tried to claim Steel breaker as their own Stallions are seen as weak and need to be protected by their herd, but he's an exception.
They have both served me well, but Celestia only needed Steel heart for this mission. "Steel heart I have a very important mission for you." I told her.
"If it's just for me, why did you also call my brother?" Steel heart asking, pointing at him with her thumb.
"Your brother will be going to the front, Sombra has increased his troops on the front lines. As for you, you're aware of what happened in the badlands, correct?"  Celestia asked her.
"Of course, who doesn't notice a giant puller of energy reaching the sky." She said sarcastically.
Celestia ignored her tone. "I am sending you to investigate here is a map of the desert when the puller emerged has already been marked." Celestia told her, pulling out a map. She tossed it at her, and she caught it.
"Should you find Nightmare Moon, do not engage just observe, but your main objective is to find out what caused that phenomenon." Celestia told her before looking out the window where she first saw the pillar.
"Well I'll head out then." Steel heart said turning around while waving her hand, walking into something that might be a little too much for her to handle.
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(Gael POV)
I woke up from my sleep, the sun was rising, and the cool air filled my lungs. I got up and noticed that I was covered in filth and sand was stuck in my fur, it didn't really help there was a massive hole in my chest piece either, I'll need to find something to fix it or find something else to wear.
"Well there was a lake near that camp." I said to myself before looking at Nightmare, she might worry where I am. I grew an arrow in the sand with my giant sword where I was going, before walking over the dunes towards that abandoned camp. Surrounded several failed tents were trees, but next to them was a lake.
I started to remove my armor before looking at myself. I saw my arms were quite muscular as were my legs, and chest. "I looked good." I said to myself before getting in the lake it was cold, but the warmth of the rising sun was slowly heating it.
"Aaaahhhh." I said this was very relaxing, As I stretched my wings, they were easy to move but flying is likely another matter entirely. I swam around for about half an hour before hearing a twig. I turned around to see Nightmare with a flushed face.
(10 minutes ago Nightmare moon POV)
I woke suddenly to see I was alone, Gael was gone. "Where did he go?" I thought before noticing an arrow drawn in the sand. 
I got up noticing my cloak was covered in sand so I took it off underneath it, I didn't wear very much, my armor was gone from when I fought Celestia leaving me with only a blue shirt with my blue bra underneath, and blue panties.
"Maybe I can find some clothes when I find him." I told myself, before heading in the direction the arrow pointed.
I found the camp that Gael mentioned last night but unfortunately there were no clothes left behind, so I was left with this for now until I cleaned my cloak. I walked around until I found a lake, as I was thinking of taking a drink till I saw Gael swimming around in nothing but his underwear.
I could feel my face heat up from looking at his as the water dropped off his body, how his wings moved around in the water.
'Am I really this easily flustered.' I thought, I guess it was fair I haven't had anyone to pleasure me during my heat for a thousand years.
My legs started to rub together, as my marehood burned. I accidently stepped on a twig snapping it. Gael immediately turned around to look at me.
"G-good morning." I said, before taking off my shirt to get into the lake, this was a bad idea but if I started getting aroused it wouldn't have been worse.
"Hey sleep well?" He asked me.
"Yeah." I said he turned back around exposing his back to me. My marehood only burned more as I looked at him. 'I can't take it anymore.' I thought I didn't care what he thought of me after this, I can't stand it anymore. 
"Gael?" I said, he turned his body around to look at me, I lunged at him wrapping my arms around his neck before pressing my lips against his.
He was shocked at first, his eyes widening, but he soon kissed me back, our tongues fought for dominance, my hips rubbed against his. When we finally separated I said only two words.
"Rut me."
"Are you sure, we only just met?" He asked, making sure I wanted this.
"Yes, I want you to rut me, claim me as yours, and release your seed deep inside me, I want it, I need it." I begged him.
He brought us back to the edge of the lake getting us on solid ground before his petticoat ripped off my bra exposing my large EE cup breasts. He sucked on my left breasts while groping the right. His touch felt amazing, and his tongue played with my nipple.
His left hand made its way under my panties, before fingering my pussy with three fingers, stallions normally just got the mare aroused before getting to work, but I was loving this new experience.
Looked down to see what Gael was packing, to see I was panicking a little was an understatement, he could tear me in half with that thing, the average length for Stallion was 10 inches with very very few reaching 13, Gael was nearly twice the average with a thick 18 inch cock.
Gael pulled off my panties before lowering his head in front of it, he gave it a long lick, it felt wonderful. After getting a taste he started licking more aggressively shoving in his tongue. I was gonna cum already.
"Gael don't stop." He seemed to understand doubling his efforts. "Buck yes, don't stop!" I shouted. I came, and Gael lapped it up before pulling away, lining up his cock with my marehood.
"Be gentle." I told him, he nodded in response before slowly pushing inside, he was so long and thick my pussy stretched to accommodate his entire length, I could feel every inch of him inside me.
"You're so tight." Gael said before pulling back his hips to thirst back into me. He sent waves of pleasure through my entire body.
"Never mind what I said before, be as rough as you want." I told him he grinned a little before quickly thrusting his hips with rapid succession, he loved the feeling of my marehood clamping down around his cock I could tell.
"Buck." He moaned thrusting into me.
"Yes buck me make me cum." I told him, with every thrust it felt like I was cumming harder and harder.
"Nightmare I'm gonna." He muttered.
"Do it inside." I told him then with a final thrust he hilted inside me, I could feel him release his load inside me, my stomach started to expand to accommodate all of the cum he endlessly pumped into my womb. I felt something rising inside me, it felt like an immense power was forcing its way inside me, and before I knew it I passed out from ecstasy.
(Gael POV)
I pulled out of Nightmare when she passed out, I hopped she was ok, but I was caught off guard when she start glowing, I was blinded for a moment before the light started to dim, now two mares laid passed out both of their stomachs bloated Nightmares had shrunk. Next to Nightmare laid a mare with blue fur, and starry mane, her large breasts and ass was nearly the size of Nightmares. I was confused at what had happened, who was this mare, and what was she doing here.
"Not that your done with them, how about rolling in the hay with me." Said a seductive voice, i turned around to see a mare with grayish fur and purple clothing.
"Who are you?" I asked, grabbed my sword.
"No need, I'm Steel heart., she said slowly starting to strip until she wore nothing. "And I'm here to make this the best night of your life." She said with a grin.
(Next morning)
"YES RUT ME HARDER!" Steel breaker screamed her stomach bloated, and cum stained her fur as I ruted her.
"Oh what's going on." Nightmare said waking up to see what was happening.
"Hey just keeping your stallion busy, he's amazing." Steel heart said, while orasming again.
"Get off him." She said teleported them pulling her away from me before pinning her to a tree, Nightmare stomach had gone back to normal while she slept. "who are you and why are you here?!" She yelled.
"I'm Steel heart, one of Princess Celestia's top generals I've been sent to find out what that strange pillar of energy was." She said. "I didn't really except to find you though, especially Princess Luna." Nightmare eyes widened at her name before looking behind her to see the other Alicorn.
"How is she here." She said, loosening her grip on Steel heart.
"I don't know but Celestia will want all three of you to be brought to her." She told Nightmare, before seeing herself. The Alicorns called Luna started to wake uo, once she laid her eyes on me she lunged at me before hugging me tightly.
"Gael." She said, Nightmare tried to pry her off me but she was too weak from last night.
"Get off him he's mine." Nightmare said through her teeth.
"Like tartarus he is parasite." Luna told Nightmare, her face turned red with anger.
"Hey let's all calm down and get dressed before we start yelling at each other." I said, the sand had gotten stuck in my fur overnight, and I wanted to wash it off.
(2 hours later)
After all of us washed off and got dressed, Lucky Steel hear brought clothes that managed to fit the two of the, and She managed to use managed to repair my armor, and while she tried to fix my sword she could only restore the chips and cracks in it, it seemed to be very magic resistant so it stayed the length it was. She told us why she was here again, and now I learned how I got here, she told her how she found me, and how I saw the source of all that power, but now we had a decision to make. To either go to Canterlot and talk to Celestia or wander around the badlands hoping to find some sanctuary.
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After what felt like hours of arguing, and was piercing screaming, we decided to go to Canterlot, we didn't have much choice. It was either that or possibly due out here from dehydration or starvation. On the way Luna and Nightmare have been trying to reach me to fly and magic, seeing how I had no idea how to do either.
After a few days i had learned a few basic spells, we would have teleported but my sword kept us from doing so. It wasn't all that bad, and it allowed Luna and Nightmare to try to get along, both absolutely hated each other, the only thing that kept them from killing each other was me. Steel heart stayed near me as well, she may have taken an interest in me or just wants another roll in the hay.
We made it out of the badlands after a week of traveling. Steel heart seemed to have gotten several letters from Celestia, which she has responded in kind, so Celestia knew all four of us were coming. There was even an escort waiting for us at the edge of the badlands, so now we were in a carriage heading to Canterlot.
"So Equestria is at war with the Crystal Empire." I asked again, Steel heart had told me what has happened over the last few months.
"Yes, right now things are at a stalemate but recently Sombre has been sending more of his slaves to the front lines." She explained.
"I see, so what should we do till we reach Canterlot?" I asked, Steel heart looked at me seductively.
"I know something we could do." She said but then Nightmare clung to me.
"No he's mine, and I don't want you in his herd, you're just a horse?" Nightmare told her, then the two glared at each other.
"Like you have any say Parasite." Luna said insultingly at Nightmare, then the carriage went silent as they all glared at each other.
"This is going to be a very very long ride." I said to myself.
{3 days later}
We finally reached the city. And got out of the carriage to stretch out legs. As we did another Alicorn walked out of the castle. She stood at 7 foot, her fur was white as snow, along with her dress, her rainbow mane flowed Like Nightmare's, and Luna's. She glared at Nightmare, but when she saw Luna she smiled.
"It's been so long, sister." Celestia said, before Luna rushed over and hugged her they both embraced each other, as they did she looked at me as if Judging me.
"So you are the one that both, Luna and Nightmare have fallen for?" She asked. I nodded my head. She let go of her sister, before walking towards me.
"And what are you exactly, because that piller of energy wasn't just magic there was something much more ancient and dark mixed in."
"I honestly don't know, my first memory is seeing Nightmare collapsed in the sand." I told her, then she looked towards Nightmare, I knew she wanted to kill her right then and there, but she seemed hesitant.
"Shall we all go inside it's getting rather chilly out?" I asked her, she looked back at me before nodding. She led us inside, and into a dining room.
"Take a seat." She said. After we all sat down she took a deep breath before asking.
"So how did you do it?" She asked me.
"Do what?" I asked.
"How did you free Luna of Nightmare moon?" She asked me, I honestly had no idea. 
"I don't know, after me and Nightmare umm had our first time together they just…. Separated." I explained shyly.
She looked deep in thought corresponding back at me. "Do you mind if I magically scan you?" She asked me.
I nodded. "Sure I don't mind it might help me learn more about myself." I told her. Celestia's horn lite up for a moment, she looked afraid before ending the spell.
"I believe it was that more ancient power that did this, it somehow separated them without killing either of them." She said.
"Do you know what this power is?" I asked.
She shook her head. "No, but what I do know is that it has bonded with your very soul, and it is very powerful." She told me.
I nodded before some maids brought in some food. Luna and Nightmare sat at my sides, and I could feel their hatred for each other. "So where will Gael, and I sleep.?" Nightmare asked.
"Gael will be sleeping with me as for you, you can go back to the moon where you belong." Luna hissed through her teeth.
"He slept with me, not you bitch?" Nightmare replied.
"Ok I'm ending this, if you two can't get along, I'll leave Canterlot and never come back." I said abruptly getting up out of my chair, to move to another with my food. I sat next to Steel heart at least she wasn't arguing with anypony.
I looked back at the two Alicorns to see them looking at their food ashamed, I felt a pain in my chest while watching this, but this needed to stop, this would only get worse if it doesn't stop now.
"Gael, may I ask you something?" Celestia said, she had a determined look in her eyes.
"Yes." I told her.
"Would you be willing to help us take down Sombra?" She asked me. This was really had nothing to do with me, but I didn't want anymore ponies to suffer.
"Why ask me, with Nightmare, and Luna you could end this war?" I asked Celestia.
"Sombra rivals even an Alicorn even if we combine our power we might not be able to defeat him, but you, your potential with proper training is far greater than any I have ever seen, with you, our victory might be guaranteed?" She explained
Her logic was sound when I thought about it, but I would want to uncover my past before fighting a war. "I will join but on one condition. You will help me uncover my past." I told her, she smiled at the conditions, before Nightmare spoke up. 
"That might not be possible." She said sadly.
"Why is that?" Celestia asked confused, before Nightmare told her if the blade that she said was stabbed into me, and how it was older than equis itself, everyone in the room was shocked at this revelation that I so old. As time went on we kept talking, finally coming to an agreement where I would sleep. All four of us Nightmare, Luna myself, and Steel heart would sleep in one room. Steel heart wanted to stay with me, since she say me as a possible mate for her, then finally we all went to our room before going to sleep.
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