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		Description

When a mysterious Crystal Empire appears in northern Equestria, its surge of powerful magic causes Yuma Tsukumo, Astral, Reginald Kastle, Kite and Hart Tenjo, Orbital 7, and Tori Meadows to be flung from their home world and into the alternate universe where Alex Yuwell resides.
After befriending Alex, Twilight, and the rest of their friends, Yuma and his friends are sent to assist Twilight in saving the Crystal Empire from the ancient evil that once cursed it so they can return home.
______________________________________________________________________________________________
The Zexal characters here have their English names (because why would Japanese people be speaking fluent English?), but they shall be based off the Japanese version (mainly because there's more in terms of character development here), so rest assured, no, "I'm feeling the flow!" will be uttered from anyone's lips.
This is not so much a spin-off as it is a continuation of the Yu-Gi-Oh! Equus series, much like how Bonds Beyond Time was relevant to 5D's overall story. You will need to read Yu-Gi-Oh! Equus in order to better understand this fic.
Rated Everyone for mild language and simulated monster violence.
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		Chapter 1: Summoning



_________________________________________________________________________________________
Sunday, June 17th, 2012, Unknown Location, Equestria

_________________________________________________________________________________________
The dark-cloaked pony walked through the center of an empty, candlelit chapel. The pews were crafted from mahogany and the walls were white as snow. The floors were made of a smooth, black-and-white checkered surface, the only thing muffling the pony’s steps was a red carpet leading to the alter at the front of the chapel.
The pony continued forward, the only intelligible features anyone could make out through its cloak were its light-khaki forelegs and hooves, the long, pointed horn that protruded from the hood over its head, and the large, majestic wings that rested at its side through the holes in the cloak’s mid-back.
The cloaked pony finally stepped forward and peered upon the contents of the alter: a hardcover copy of Daring Do and the Quest for the Sapphire Stone. The pony stared upon the cover, an image of the titular pegasus Daring Do in her trademark olive-green shirt, her white pith helmet with olive-green band, her mustard-yellow coat, her greyscale-rainbow mane and tail, raspberry colored eyes, and a compass rose for a cutie mark.
With her right arm, she gripped for dear life onto a vine over a pool of water, where three expectant alligators waded, one of them already leaping out of the water towards the nervous pegasus. In her free left hoof, however, she held onto a blue, sparkling statue of a two-headed Anubis, presumably the Sapphire Stone the book was named after. The alicorn glossed its hoof over the cover.
“Hmhmhm,” giggled the alicorn in a masculine voice, “what thrilling adventures await you?”
Using his horn’s magic, the alicorn flipped the book open to a page with a picture of Daring Do being confronted by her nemesis, Ahuizotl, on the outskirts of a thick jungle.
Ahuizotl was a dark-purplish-blue creature that looked to be a mix of other animals. He had a dog-like body and a rectangular dog-like head with narrow and pointy cropped ears. His arms and the four-fingered hand-shaped limb at the end of his long tail were much more like an ape. His three hands, fur from his chest to his belly, his eyebrows, and his jaw were a cornflower blue, the latter being armed with a jagged set of teeth.
His small, yellow eyes with black, pencil-thin pupils were scrunched to the center of his face, only separated by its small, cat-like nose.  On the back of his neck was a short extension of black hair. It wore an ornate gold choker around his neck, a pair of gold and red armbands on his biceps,a red and gold earring on his left ear, and a crown shaped bracelet on his tail. There were also some light purple patches of fur on the sides of his back.
Charging up his horn with a green aura, the alicorn cast a green spell at the book, knocking it to the floor while still staying on the page it was on. The alicorn walked away, chuckling as the book began to move. The picture on the page started pulling itself up, like someone or something was trying to poke or break its way through…
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Monday, June 18th, 2012, Union Station, Chicago IL, USA

_________________________________________________________________________________________
A Metra train pulled into the terminal for Union Station, allowing its many passengers to get off when the train finally stopped. Two of the first people leaving the front car were Alex Yuwell and his best friend Tom Emmitt. They sped up to avoid the wave of other passengers behind them.
Alex and Tom dressed in their usual attire: black blazer, red Ed Hardy t-shirt, black pants, and black shoes, with his spiked brown hair for Alex, and a white t-shirt, khaki pants, red Converses, and curled blonde hair for Tom.
“God,” exclaimed Tom, “I love going into the city by train! There’s so much nostalgia to it.”
“That’s great,” said Alex, “but we’re here for more than sightseeing around the city. Kyle wanted to show us something.”
“Yeah, yeah,” scoffed Tom.
“Listen,” said Alex, as they continued to walk through the station and its various stores and vendors, “I know how much you love the city, and I promised you that we’d do some stuff afterwards, but right now, business comes first.”
“We better get some Garrett’s cheese corn.”
“I’ll make note of that.”
Alex and Tom walked from one of the station’s exits, bringing them into the outdoor, urban air. The sky was cloudless, the only thing besides endless blue that could be seen was the Equestrian planet that had been orbiting earth for nearly a month and a half.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Date Unknown, Heartland City, Japan

_________________________________________________________________________________________
“The World Duel Carnival ended just yesterday,” spoke a newscaster on the TV in a room filled with numerous archaeological finds, “but it seems that its passing has brought chaos to Heartland City.”
A montage of clips were then shown. A boy with a purple blazer and long purple hair glowing purple as he summoned a never-before seen monster, a younger boy in a blue suit with half of his face replaced by a technicolor aura, the sudden appearance of a duelist with spiked red and gold hair in an extravagant white and red jumpsuit, and the destruction of both the Duel Tower and Heartland Tower.
Watching the television was a slender and somewhat translucent humanoid creature. The left half of its body was an icy blue while most of its right half was glowing bright white. It didn’t appear to be wearing any clothes, although any signs of gender were completely ambiguous. Its body and face was covered with seafoam green markings, along with blue bead-like attachments on its joints.
Its ears were elven in appearance, its eyes bright yellow, and a pair of long, dangling earrings hung from its ears. Its longer hair was the same color as its body, which was pulled back and over its head. It was floating in midair in a sitting position, watching the images on the TV.
As the humanoid watched the events of yesterday, a young, skinny human boy around fourteen was sleeping in a hammock. He was wearing grey sweatpants and a white t-shirt with red sleeves. His hair was mostly black, minus the two red spikes of hair protruding from the front of his head and pulled towards the back. His black hair also had two spikes shooting off from each side of his head. Around his neck was a gold, triangular shaped pendant with a green, circular gem at the broader end bordered with more gold.
The boy continued to rock in the hammock, still asleep, until he began to tip out. Finally, his rocking caused him to fall from his bed onto the wooden floors.
“Ouch…” the boy muttered in a raspy voice, opening his red colored eyes.
“Oh, Yuma,” exclaimed the humanoid in a seemingly apathetic voice, “you’re up.”
“Astral,” addressed Yuma to the blue creature, still somewhat uncomfortable about his awakening. “What are you doing watching TV?”
“This ‘TV’ was playing The Sparrow last night and I was watching it. However, it now seems to be playing this.”
Yuma watched the screen as it showed more footage from the day before. Yuma smiled bright upon seeing his name being announced as the World Duel Carnival Champion.
“Yeah,” reminisced Yuma aloud, “we really showed our kattobingu yesterday, didn’t we?”
Astral, whose face was mostly emotionless, couldn’t help but smile with his friend.
“Yes,” he agreed, “we did.”
“You know,” said Yuma, lying with his back on the floor and his arms under his head, “it still really bums me that Kite beat us yesterday. Sure, I still get the official title, but in our hearts, we both know that he’s the true World Champion.”
Yuma then glanced at the television, which just happened to catch a glimpse of the purple haired duelist making his self-sacrificial loss in the semifinals to Yuma. That’s when it hit Yuma, causing him to spring to his feet.
“That reminds me,” he stated, rummaging through his room.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Meanwhile, at a café in the colorful city of downtown Heartland, a pale-skinned, purple haired boy around Yuma’s age was sitting at one of the outdoor tables by himself, drinking hot tea. His hair was long, allowing it to be shaped like octopus tentacles that draped off to the sides (three on each side), along with an odd, ice-blue “W” shaped pattern that ran above his forehead. His eyes were blue like sapphires.
He wore an open light-purple blazer with green diamond shaped buttons on both sides with ice-blue cuffs with green diamond-shaped gems on them. Underneath was a dark brownish-red V-neck t-shirt that revealed a metallic shark tooth necklace. Along with black pants held with a belt and a buckle shaped similarly to an infinity symbol, he wore fancy white slip-on shoes with black soles and three green gems at the tip of each shoe. On his right hand, he wore two silver rings on his ring and pinkie fingers.
As the boy took a sip of tea, he heard a beeping coming from his coat. Upon reaching into his pocket, he pulled out a strange device. It resembled a monocle, but the top and left side frame was white with a small, yellow horn sticking out from the end, while the bottom frame was green. The actual glass of the monocle was red, and on it, flashing in yellow letters was the word “Yuma.” The boy clicked the name, bringing Yuma’s face onto it through a video chat.
“Yuma,” confirmed the purple haired boy in a stoic tone.
“Shark!” shouted Yuma, happy that his friend answered his call.
“What do you want?”
“Hehe,” giggled Yuma. “I want to duel you, of course.”
“Duel?” asked Shark in a slightly surprised tone.
“Yeah. I don’t think we really settled things at the World Duel Carnival yesterday, and I want a rematch!”
“Yuma, I appreciate the offer, but you won that duel fair and square.”
“Don’t kid with me! Vetrix was controlling you for most of that duel! Plus, if you activated Heraldry Catastrophe instead of Marine Snow Seal, you would have won that duel. I want to see who’s really better between the two of us. Now that Vetrix and Dr. Faker are no longer threats to us, this is going to be a fight just between us.”
Shark smirked, amused by Yuma’s ambition.
“Alright,” he relented with a smile, “I accept. Where do you think we should duel?”
“How about the Heartland Train Station?”
Shark seemed more surprised by this answer.
“That’s where we dueled for the very first time,” he said. “When I was possessed by Number 17: Leviathan Dragon. And you acquired Utopia for the first time.”
“Yeah,” confirmed Yuma, “it’s going to be great!”
Shark smiled again.
“Meet me there in one hour.”
With that he clicked the screen again, placed the monocle in his pocket, and continued drinking his beverage.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Back in Yuma’s room, Yuma held onto his own monocle device that he used to call Shark. His was much larger than Shark’s, however, with a white frame and a yellow and white bottom frame. The glass on it was green. Yuma clenched his fists, and began to squeal happily, excited over the planned duel.
“Yes!” shouted Yuma, “I’m dueling Shark!”
“Yuma,” said Astral, floating down from the ceiling, “you do know that you still could have won that duel yesterday.”
“Huh? What do you mean?”
“If you had summoned Utopia Ray and used its effect instead of activating Bonds of Rival, you could have been victorious.”
“I know that!” shouted Yuma in a burst of anger, calming down almost immediately. “But if I didn’t take Shark Drake Veiss away from him, he would continue to have been consumed by Vetrix’s ambitions.”
Astral smiled at Yuma, pleased at Yuma’s concern for his friend’s well being. Yuma continued talking.
“Shark is too valuable of a friend for me to abandon him like that. I’m sure he feels the same way about me. Otherwise, he’d never activate Marine Snow Seal. Without my friends, how could I have possibly made it as far as I did?”
Yuma’s serious and calm demeanor was then replaced by his happy and energetic self.
“Either way, we will settle things at the Heartland Train Station.”
Yuma then leapt into the air, his hand held above his head.
“Kattobingu-da, ore!” he shouted.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Chicago

_________________________________________________________________________________________
Alex and Tom entered the Faustian Industries headquarters building, heading through the spacious lobby to the front desk.
“Next time,” groaned Tom, “we take the El.”
“Walking doesn’t cost anything,” said Alex. “Plus, I’m going to want to maintain my healthy weight over the summer, and doing nothing but dueling isn’t going to help me out there.”
They both reached the desk where the female receptionist was ready to greet them.
“Ms. Faust and Mr. Penn are expecting us,” stated Alex.
“Name?” she asked.
“Yuwell and Emmitt?”
After typing the names into the computer, the receptionist pointed at the elevator.
“Push the button labeled ‘T’,” she said.
“Thank you,” said Alex.
Tom and Alex walked into the elevator, pressed the button, and stood patiently as the doors began to close.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Upon reaching the top floor, Kyle was there to greet them. Instead of his usual buttoned blue trenchcoat, he wore a formal shirt and vest combo with his red hair combed neatly.
“Alex! Tom!” he called. “You made it!”
Alex and Tom greeted him back with a firm handshake from each of them.
“Please, come,” beckoned Kyle. “There are some things that I wish to show you.”
Alex and Tom followed him through the hallways of the building until they came across a door which Kyle unlocked and opened. Inside was a white, laboratory-like room, except it was far roomier and spaced out.
From the table in the side of the room, Kyle took off two white, circular devices with four colored lights divided by quarters: Red, Blue, Green, and Yellow. There was also a black button in the center of the lights. The devices were nonetheless small enough to fit in Kyle’s palm.
“Here’s a new invention that we’ve come up with,” explained Kyle. “It’s called a Duel Rezzer. It’s light, it’s portable, it has a battery life of three days, it–”
“You know,” interrupted Tom, “I’m really intrigued about the mini Simon Says as you are, but can you just tell me how the damn thing works?”
“Of course. Let’s say that you go to a place where there are no hologram projectors to duel with. The Duel Rezzer will project them for you, like so.”
Kyle pressed the black button in the center, causing the machine to whir to life. Kyle then threw the machine like a frisbee to the floor while placing the other one back down. Instead of crashing, however, the disc began to hover and spin about an inch off the ground in a clockwise motion, the four lights now becoming a blur. The object then began to fill the room with the holographic aura, surprising Alex and Tom. Alex also noticed that the device was now gone.
“Hey,” exclaimed Alex. “Where did it go?”
Kyle then walked up and knelt down to where the Rezzer was.
“It’s got a cloaking device in it so it won’t become an eyesore for the rest of the duel.”
Kyle picked up the invisible Rezzer and pressed the center, turning it off and making it visible again.
“These are our prototypes, but Lauren and I wanted you to have them first before we release them in a couple of weeks.”
Kyle picked up the other Rezzer and handed both of them to Alex and Tom to take.
“Thanks,” said Alex.
“Kyle,” called a woman’s voice on the intercom.
“What’s going on, Lauren?” asked Kyle.
“Orion has picked up a duel in Nebula 329 again, and he’s shown up.”
Kyle then looked at Alex and Tom.
“You want to see something really cool?” he asked them.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Heartland

_________________________________________________________________________________________
The train station was quite busy, many of the international duelists from the World Duel Carnival having stayed the night and were returning home. However, on the large, circular platform just outside the station building was Yuma, Astral, and a young girl about Yuma’s age. Despite the number of people around, no one took notice of Astral.
The girl was in a collared, white, sleeveless dress with light-red sides and back that cut off at the thighs with a brown belt around the waist. She wore a red bow around the collar of her dress. She also had black thigh-high stockings and red slip on shoes with large white soles. Her hair was dark green and swooped over the right side of her side of her head with two lighter green extensions in her bangs. She also had a bulbous bun on the left side of her head that was held together by a pink ribbon.
Yuma was also dressed differently. He wore a purplish-blue sleeveless shirt with a large seafoam-green “D” decorated on it. Over it, he wore an open red leather vest with a white hood in the back. He wore a black elbow pad on his right elbow and a thick, dark purple bracelet with cyan beads outlined in red. On his right hand, he wore a brown, fingerless glove. He also wore a large black belt with white, square buckles on the front, back, and right side with a red case that hung on the left side. Yuma’s pants were white with a flame decal that ran along the baggy shins. His shoes were black and blue with white straps over the top of the foot.
“Geez,” muttered Yuma, disappointed, “where is Shark?”
“Calm down!” yelled the girl, “he’ll get here when he gets here. Not to mention, you’re going to pay for not telling me you were dueling! You’re just lucky that I bumped into you on the way here.”
“Don’t remind me, Tori” moaned Yuma over his friend’s blunt behavior.
Yuma then saw a dark purplish-red vehicle ride towards him. It resembled a motorcycle, except the only wheel was a large black ball in the back. The front was long and pointed. It’s rider wore a black helmet with a red center that had protective eyewear with red lenses attached to it. From the purple hair that stuck out from the helmet, it was obvious that it was Shark.
Shark parked his motorcycle along the edge of the platform, took his helmet off, dismounted his motorcycle and walked over towards Yuma, stopping about twenty-five feet from him.
“Shark!” shouted Yuma. “You made it!”
“Yuma,” accounted Shark. “Tori. Astral.”
“Astral?” asked Yuma. “You mean you can see him too?”
“Yeah!” called Tori from behind. “Don’t you remember the fight with Dr. Faker?”
“That’s right. And you were able to talk to Astral yesterday,” he said to Tori.
“It doesn’t matter,” said Shark. “Because at the end of the day, it will be me who will come out on top.”
“Ha! Dream on, Shark!” said Yuma, throwing a red D-Pad tablet into the air.
However, this tablet was smaller, that was until it unfolded itself and elongated, bringing it to full size. Shark threw his blue tablet into the air, it unfolding as well. Both Yuma and Sharks' tablets landed and attached onto their wrist dealer/graveyards, where they both unsheathed their zones.
“Duel disk, set on!” they yelled in unison.
Yuma then threw his monocle device into the air, where the back slid out to become a headset that wrapped around the left ear. Yuma placed it over his left eye. Shark casually placed his on his left eye as well.
“D-Gazer, set on!” they yelled.
Tori wore a D-Gazer as well, it being more circular in appearance. The main color matched Tori’s red parts of her dress while the glass was a golden yellow.
Suddenly the area began turning purple with green numbers rising from the ground. The numbers soon disappeared as the purple aura disappeared too, the crowd of nearby people being isolated from the duel as well.
“AR Vision” called a robotic woman’s voice, “link established.”
As Yuma and Shark continued to set themselves up, a young man, a boy, and a robot were walking by. The young, pale-skinned man wore a long, zipped-up black coat with a purple center, shoulders, and cuffs, along with red lining. Underneath was a tight grey turtleneck with a red gem on the chest. Over the coat, he wore a black belt with similar buckles on it similar to Yuma’s including a case, but his were a light purple. He had tight white pants with black, shin-high boots that had large golden cuffs. He had blonde hair that was pulled back and up, along with a forest-green, crown-like hairstyle that ran along the front of his head where his hair met, going from ear to ear. He had ashen-colored eyes. He looked to be about four to five years older than Yuma.
The boy was small for his age and had the same skin tone as the man he was walking with. He wore a zipped up purple vest with various orange buttons on it. The vest cut off just above his waist, revealing a cyan, sleeveless shirt. He wore dark-purple pants with black shoes, along with two purple armbands on his wrists. His hair was a light blue and longer in the back, reaching the back of his neck, along with three orange, button-like clips in the front of his hair. His eyes were a warm golden-yellow.
The robot was cream colored, traveling along its four wheels held by two triangle shaped appendages. It’s main body was cone shaped, with two arms coming from where the shoulders would be, although there were no fingers. On each side of the robot’s head were two large mushroom-shaped bulbs with light-orange centers. Its ‘face’ was trapezoid-like in appearance with two red lenses for eyes, the right eye being larger than the left. It stood at about the young boy’s height.
“Brother, look!” called the young boy, pointing towards Yuma and Shark. “It’s Yuma, and he’s about to duel! Can we watch him?”
The young man smiled at his younger brother.
“Of course, Hart,” he replied.
“Hehehe,” giggled the robot in a high-pitched metallic voice, “Yuma is going to lose badly, just like he did to master Kite.”
“Orbital 7! That’s enough!” yelled the Kite to the robot. “Come!”
“Understood!” complied the robot, following the two to a place where they could watch.
As Yuma and Shark stood, ready to duel, Yuma glanced to his left. Hart, Orbital 7, and Kite stood on the sidelines. The area around Kite’s left eye was now covered in a blue tattoo that reached his ear, his normally grey eye now turned red. Hart wore a grey D-Gazer on his left eye while Orbital 7 didn’t have one at all.
“Kite! Hart! Orbital!” called Yuma to his other friends.
“Yuma. Don’t go embarrassing yourself this time,” said Kite with a blank expression on his face.
“Don’t worry, Kite. I’m going to bring it to Shark.”
“Go Yuma!” cheered Tori.
Shark and Yuma finally drew five cards from their decks.
“DUEL!” they both yelled.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Chicago

_________________________________________________________________________________________
Alex, Tom, and Kyle walked into a large boardroom, the only person inside being a woman with a buttoned-up plaid shirt, blue jeans, black slippers, and straight, red hair. She was watching the beginning of Yuma and Shark’s duel on the large TV in the back of the room.
“Glad you could make it, Kyle,” she said without even turning her head.
“Sorry, Lauren. I was busy showing them the Rezzers.”
“That’s quite alright. Please, have Alex and Tom take a seat. The duel has just started.”
Alex and Tom took the two closest seats next to each other as they began to watch the duel. Onscreen, Yuma appeared to be setting a monster and placing a card face down.
“What is this?” asked Alex. “This isn’t the world where the Numbers come from, is it?”
“It is, actually,” answered Lauren. “Usually, we can just hack into the databases of every card manufacturer on this world for card information, but these duelists are special.”
“Special how?” asked Tom.
“Just watch and see.”
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Equestria

_________________________________________________________________________________________
The hooded alicorn stood by one of the stained glass windows of his private chapel, looking out through it.
“It should be returning any second now…” he muttered
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Chicago

_________________________________________________________________________________________
Alex and Tom were glued to the screen. Tom was focused on Shark, mainly because his ace monster, Number 32: Shark Drake, was a card that he used to own too. Alex focused on Yuma, whose dueling spirit matched his own.
“Didn’t I tell you this was cool?” asked Kyle.
“Mmhm,” replied Alex.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Heartland

_________________________________________________________________________________________
Shark soon began glowing purple, his body brimming with otherworldly energy that was prepared to summon his ultimate monster.
"My turn!" yelled Shark, drawing his card. "Draw!"
Shark's Number 32: Shark Drake began to change, its arms and fins receding into its body until it was shaped like a large crimson shark tooth with a bright ellipse in the center.
"I use Shark Drake as xyz material to chaos xyz change!"
A galaxy-like portal opened up from above Shark Drake, allowing it's sealed form to fly into the portal from the tip up. Upon entering, the portal exploded in an array of neon-colored lights.
"Show yourself! Chaos Number 32: Shark Drake Veiss!"
A blue, swirling whirlwind appeared, with it a white, seven-pronged star with a purple center. Each of the prongs shone and elongated until they formed into a bulky, white, bipedal, anthropomorphic shark.
Cont. from Yuma vs. Shark

Cont. from Shark’s Turn: Shark overlays Number 32: Shark Drake (ATK: 2800 DEF: 2100) to chaos xyz summon Number C32: Shark Drake Veiss (ATK: 2800 DEF: 2100). Shark activates Number C32: Shark Drake Veiss’ effect. By detaching one xyz material from it, he can target one Shark monster in his graveyard and have an opponent’s monster lose ATK equal to the banished monster’s ATK, banishing Number 32: Shark Drake to have Yuma’s Number 39: Utopia (ATK: 2500 DEF: 2000) lose ATK equal to Number 32: Shark Drake’s ATK (ATK: 2500 -> 0).
Shark attacks Number 39: Utopia with Number C32: Shark Drake Veiss. Yuma attempts to activate Battle Break, destroying the attacking monster and ending the battle phase, but Shark activates his quick-play spell Shark Spark from his hand to negate the effect of Battle Break and destroy it. Yuma then activates Damage Diet, taking half of the damage this turn.
Yuma’s Life Points: 1500 -> 100
Yuma then activates his face down Xyz Double Back, special summoning the destroyed xyz monster along with a monster with ATK equal to or lower than the special summoned monster, special summoning both Number 39: Utopia and Gogogo Golem in defense position (ATK: 1800 DEF: 1500).
Shark places one card face down and ends his turn.
Status: Hand-0    Life-800    Monsters-1    Face Down Cards-1
***************************************************
“Sticking to defending, huh?” questioned Shark. “Hmph. Your tactics won’t work on me forever, Yuma.”
“Go, Yuma! Win!” cheered Tori.
“Yuma!” cheered Hart.
Kite watched Yuma with intensity, expecting a turnaround coming soon from him.
“Shark,” exclaimed Yuma, “my life points are now below 1000, and Utopia’s on my field. If I summon Utopia Ray, you’re finished.”
You can certainly try, thought Shark.
Yuma, thought Astral, watching the duel, I hope you’re prepared for his trap card.
“Let’s go!” yelled Yuma. “With this final draw, my destiny will finally be shaped. Ready, Shark? Because here I come. Kattobingu-da ore!”
***************************************************
Yuma’s Turn: Yuma tributes Gogogo Golem to summon Chachaka Archer (ATK: 1200 DEF: 1800). Yuma activates Chachaka Archer’s effect, destroying one spell or trap card on the field, choosing Shark’s face down card.
================================================================================
Utopia began to transform similarly too, parts of his body, including his arms, wings, and shoulder pads folded in until it formed into a white and gold, ovular sword-like structure with a blue orb in the center, floating above the ground.
"When my life points are lower than 1000," spoke Yuma, "I can use Utopia as xyz material."
The transformed Number 39: Utopia floated down into a similar galaxy portal, which also exploded upon it entering.
"Chaos xyz change!"
Another sword-like structure similar to the one that went into the portal appeared. However, the main color was now black with a golden top and silver bottom. It began to unfold into a bulkier, black version of Utopia, although its wings were much larger and it had a massive sword on its back.
"Appear, Chaos Number 39. Emissary who changes chaos into light! Utopia Ray!"
================================================================================
Yuma overlays Number 39: Utopia to chaos xyz summon Number C39: Utopia Ray (ATK: 2500 DEF: 2000).
Yuma activates Number C39: Utopia Ray’s effect. By detaching one xyz material from it, Number C39: Utopia Ray’s ATK increases by 500 while a monster his opponent controls loses 1000 ATK, choosing Number C32: Shark Drake Veiss (ATK: 2500 -> 3000) (ATK: 2800 -> 1800).
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Yuma was getting pumped. With one last statement, the duel would be his. Shark grimaced, knowing that his loss was imminent.
“Now, I attack Shark Drake Veiss with Uto–”
*ZAP*
Green electrical sparks erupted from the center of the dueling field, scaring every one of Yuma’s friends.
“What was that?” asked Kite, holding the frightened Hart close.
“Is something wrong with the augmented reality?” asked Shark.
*ZAP*
Everyone jumped again. Yuma was getting irate now, taking off his D-Gazer.
“Alright, what’s going on…”
Upon taking his D-Gazer off, many people around him stared in his general direction. Yuma was confused.
“I wonder why everyone is looking over–”
*ZAZAP*
There were many green bolts now, causing many people to stray back. Yuma, like them, were able to see the bolts outside the augmented duel, making him wary.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Chicago

_________________________________________________________________________________________
“What’s going on?” asked Lauren as she watched the screen glitch repeatedly.
Lauren got a phone call from upstairs. She immediately recognized this as the department that monitored the Orion satellite that was currently observing the duel.
“What is it?” she asked in a concerned, but serious tone.
“There seems to be some heavy interference with the satellite,” answered a man on the other line.
“I realize that. Can you tell me the source of the problem?”
“From what we could gather, a large amount of magic is surging from the northern part of Equestria. And the last time a surge of Equestrian magic this powerful interfered with the Orion satellite, we ended up sending Equestria here.”
“Have you tried shutting it off?”
“Yes, but the system has frozen. I can’t shut it off now without damaging any of the equipment, and even that would take some time.”
“You mean…”
“Yes. We should expect some visitors.”
“...Thank you. Goodbye.”
She immediately hung up the phone, picked it back up, and dialed for the front desk.
“What’s wrong?” asked Kyle.
Alex and Tom also looked concerned with Lauren’s nervous attitude.
“Listen to me,” demanded Lauren. “Stop the elevators and have them drop off at the nearest floor, now!”
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Heartland

_________________________________________________________________________________________
“Guys!” Yuma exclaimed, “this isn’t part of the duel! Something’s wrong!”
Shark, Tori, and Hart took off their D-Gazers while Kite’s faded from his face, bringing his red eye back to its normal grey.
“Brother,” whimpered Hart.
“It’s okay,” cooed Kite, “just stick close.”
*ZAP*
More bolts.
*ZAP*
They continued to come with greater numbers and higher intensity.
“Everyone!” yelled Shark at the crowd, “get out of here!”
Everyone did as they were told.
“What is happening?” observantly asked Astral to himself. “Could this be a threat from the Barian World?”
Before he could ponder further, the entire area began to be covered in green light, which began to encircle around the pavilion and extend into the sky, trapping Yuma, Astral, Shark, Tori, Kite, Hart, Orbital, and Shark’s motorcycle. Tori ran to the wall nearest her and felt it with the palm of her hand, only for it to be solid to the touch.
"It's no use!" she exclaimed. "We're trapped." 
Yuma and Shark then began to levitate up into the air, getting a rise out of Yuma.
“Wahaho!” he exclaimed nervously. “I’m floating!”
Shark too began to feel uneasy about his predicament.
“Yuma!” cried Tori.
As she stepped forward to help her friend, she found herself floating upwards too. Kite, Hart, and Orbital were soon being pulled upwards as well.
“Brother!” screamed Hart in fear.
“Orbital!” yelled Kite. “Do something!”
“Un- Understood!” it spoke.
Using wires that extended from its “hands,” Orbital roped Yuma, Shark, Tori, Kite, and Hart and anchored itself to the floor with its remaining wires. Astral floated towards Yuma.
“We’re safe!” exclaimed Yuma happily.
Suddenly, a force began to pull at everyone, forcing Orbital to hold onto the ground for dear life. Shark’s motorcycle was pulled into the force, bringing it upwards.
“My motorcycle!” he exclaimed.
Kite continued to hold onto Hart until he felt the force pull Hart away from his grip. Before Kite could let Hart be sucked up, he grabbed at his wrist, leaving it the one thing separating Hart from an unknown fate.
“Ow!” yelled Hart.
“Hart!” yelled Kite.
“It hurts!”
Kite could feel how hard the force was tugging at Hart, and he wouldn’t allow him to be hurt anymore, no matter what.
“Orbital!” ordered Kite. “Save Hart! I can’t hold onto him!”
“I can’t, Master Kite!” desperately explained Orbital. “If I let one my wires loose, I won’t be strong enough to anchor us to–”
“Just do it!!”
“Understood!”
Orbital let one of the wires holding him to the floor detach itself. However, as Orbital predicted, the force was too strong for the other wires to hold onto him, causing the others to snap off the ground one by one until they were all off. Yuma, Astral, Shark, Kite, Hart, Tori, and Orbital screamed as they were pulled further and further into the sky until they were invisible by the many horrified onlookers below.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Chicago

_________________________________________________________________________________________
The once clear sky now began to darken with grey clouds that formed over the Faustian Industries building. A green lightning bolt struck from the cloud and hit the top of the building, making the structure shake slightly. With the odd bolt of lighting having passed, the grey clouds disappeared as quickly as they came. From inside, the power completely shut off, casting the building in darkness save for the bright summer sky.
“Holy crap!” yelled Tom, still inside the board room with Alex, Kyle, and Lauren. “Did anyone else feel that?”
“Kyle,” called Lauren, “check the roof. Make sure there’s no one up there.”
“Yes, ma’am.”
Kyle ran upstairs to the roof, Alex and Tom following him.
Let’s hope it’s nothing too drastic, thought Lauren.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
On the roof of Faustian Industries, Yuma, Shark, Kite, Hart, and Tori stood to their feet while Orbital hopped onto its wheels and Astral appeared in flash of yellow sparkles.
“Wha…?” questioned Yuma, looking at the Chicago skyline, “where are we?”
“Orbital,” ordered Kite, holding onto Hart. “Do a scan of the area.”
“Understood!” answered the robotic servant.
Orbital 7’s neck rose from its body and began to spin around in a circle a few times before lowering itself back down.
“Judging from the architecture,” it confirmed, “it looks like we’re in the city of Chicago.”
“Chicago?” asked Tori, flustered. “But that’s on the other side of the planet!”
“How on Earth did we end up here?” asked Shark, looking at all of the buildings and El tracks.
Astral looked around him and then up into the sky, seeing something that made him gasp in shock.
“Everyone!” he shouted, pointing at the sky. “Look!”
Everyone looked to where Astral was pointing. Upon seeing at what Astral pointed at, they all gasped with an equal amount of shock: the large, Equestrian planet in the sky.
“Just…” stammered Yuma. “Just where are we?”
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Royal Palace, Canterlot, Equestria

_________________________________________________________________________________________
Princess Celestia was sitting on her throne in her ornate, light-purple chambers, signing a stack of papers issued to her by her new advisor, Trixie. Using her magic, Celestia signed each paper with a quill while Trixie used hers to hold the stack. Two white-coated pegasus guards stood at both sides of the throne. They wore gold armor and helmets with blue fur extending from the top that matched their short tails.
As the princess continued with her duties, she was alerted by the doors to her room slamming open. On the other side of the doorway was a royal guard with the exact likeness of the two pegasi guarding Celestia minus wings, indicating himself as an earth pony. Upon opening the door, he galloped down the red carpet leading to Celestia’s throne.
“News from northern Equestria!” he called out. Remembering who he was talking too, he addressed her properly. “Uh… your highness.”
Wanting to understand the direness of his message, Celestia dropped everything to see what he was going to say, leaving Trixie to place the papers away for the time being.
“Yes?” she inquired.
The guard respectfully took his helmet off and told her the news.
“I’m simply to tell you that… it has returned.”
Knowing exactly what it meant, Celestia gasped and turned to the guard on her right.
“Find Princess Cadance and Shining Armor,” she ordered.
“Yes, your highness,” complied the pegasus.
All three guards galloped from the room, going out to find the two ponies they were tasked with.
Celestia then picked up her quill and a blank sheet of paper and wrote a letter.
“My dearest Twilight,” she dictated as she wrote, “you must come to Canterlot at once! I have an extremely important test for you to take. Details will be explained upon your arrival.”
“Your highness?” questioned Trixie.
“Yes, Trixie?” Celestia answered as she signed, rolled, and sealed the scroll.
“What is this it that the guard referred to?”
“The Crystal Empire. Long ago, it was a prosperous kingdom that was cursed by an evil king to vanish for a thousand years. Many ponies have never heard of it. Even my knowledge of it is iffy at best.”
“And I’m guessing that this letter to Twilight has to do with that?”
“Yes. Yes, it does. The Crystal Empire needs to be protected. That’s why I shall be sending Cadance, Shining Armor, and Twilight to assist in that.”
“In that case, as your advisor, I advise you not to send that letter… yet.”
“And why not, if you don’t mind my asking?”
“If you aren’t privy to the knowledge of this Crystal Empire, then that will go double for Shining Armor and Cadance. Sending even more ponies there with little to no knowledge of this kingdom may prove to be chaotic.
“My advice would be to let them protect the empire alone for now. After all, one of them was able to protect Canterlot all by himself not too long ago. Imagine how strong he can be with the help of his wife. While there, they can gather information about the empire and learn more of it for themselves.
“Not to mention, Twilight and her friends left to visit their friends on Earth earlier this morning. Sending Twilight back now on such short notice might add unneeded stress on her. All I can suggest is to wait until something that would require Twilight’s help warrants it. But ultimately, it’s your call.”
Celestia stared at the scroll that she had made. And then she looked at Trixie, who looked determined about her answer. Celestia, using her magic, floated the scroll to Trixie.
“Keep that in a safe place,” she told her. “I will send that letter when the time is right.”
Trixie bowed in appreciation and respect.
“Thank you, your highness,” she said before taking the letter and trotting out of the room.
Let’s just hope Twilight won’t need to be called too soon, thought Celestia.

	
		Chapter 2: Assurance



_________________________________________________________________________________________
Chicago, USA

_________________________________________________________________________________________
“At least Shark’s motorcycle made it okay,” said Yuma, observing the large purple vehicle that also made it onto the roof.
“Yuma,” scolded Shark, “we have many more important things to worry about than my motorcycle.”
“Like how we’re even going to get down from here,” sighed Tori in apprehension.
“Hopefully, someone will be up here shortly,” said Kite.
Like clockwork, the doors to the building’s roof flew open, with Alex, Tom, and Kyle running out of them. Upon seeing the people that made it onto the roof, namely their clothing and hair, Alex, Tom, and Kyle stared at them in shock.
“Excuse me, sirs,” spoke Tori, breaking the natives from their trance, “we seem to have gotten stuck onto your roof. Could you let us in?”
“Certainly,” said Kyle, still a little strange about the appearance of the five humans and robot on the roof.
Kyle held the door open, allowing Shark, Kite, Hart, Tori, Orbital, Yuma, and Astral to walk inside. As Yuma walked through the doors and to the stairway, Astral floated close behind. Alex couldn’t help but stare at the blue humanoid being standing there. Astral, upon observing the three strangers, also couldn’t help but notice that one of them was staring at him. Astral still passed into the doorway, leaving Alex, Tom, and Kyle to follow.
The lights of the halls were back on; the power was restored.
“Yuma,” spoke Astral as they continued to walk down the steps. 
“Astral,” responded Yuma, giving his friend his attention.
“I can’t help but feel that that man in the black coat could see us.”
“Well,” said Alex from behind, “isn’t that obvious?”
Alex’s confirmation of sighting Astral made everyone stop on the stairs.
“Huh?” exclaimed Yuma, “you can see this guy too?”
“Of course I can! I mean,” he said, turning to Tom and Kyle, “you guys see this guy right?”
“Alex,” said Tom, his voice filled with concern, “are you okay?”
“There’s no one there,” said Kyle.
“You’re…” responded Alex, also filled with concern, “you’re yanking my crank, right? You seriously can’t see the big-ass blue alien thing here?”
“I wouldn’t necessarily classify myself as big,” spoke Astral, “or a donkey, for that matter.”
“It’s an expression!”
Tom and Kyle just looked at Alex as if he had completely lost his marbles.
“I’m still not sure how he can see him,” said Shark, “but we can deal with that later. Right now, we need to find out at the very least what happened.”
As everyone resumed walking, minus Orbital and Astral, who hopped down and floated, respectively, Alex continued to talk.
“You see?” said Alex. “Even kraken-head can see him.”
“What did you just call me?” yelled Shark, turning around and bringing the group to another halt.
“I hate to cause an argument,” spoke in Tom, “but my friend’s right. You look like Squidward bathed in grape jelly and decided to take a nap on your head.”
The strangeness in Tom’s reference caused Shark to calm down slightly.
“Squidward? I have no idea what you’re talking about. Let’s just keep going.”
As Shark continued walking down, Tom made another comment.
“Boy, your childhood must have sucked.”
For one reason or another, this statement brought Shark over the edge. Shark began to climb the stairs and head towards Tom.
“You bastard!” shouted Shark.
“Hey, Shark!” shouted Yuma, blocking his path with his arms up. “We shouldn’t be fighting. Like you said, ‘We need to find out what happened.’”
Shark’s body still emanated with fury as Tom watched and waited for his next reaction. To Tom’s surprise, Shark placed his hands in his pockets, turned on his heels, and walked back downstairs. Everyone wordlessly walked back.
“Wow,” said Alex, greatly surprised, “what was that all about?”
“I don’t know!” answered Tom. “I just couldn’t believe that he never heard of Spongebob before.”
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Lauren sat in her boardroom, expecting Kyle shortly. Soon enough Kyle returned with Yuma and his friends in tow, along with Alex and Tom.
“Kyle,” responded Lauren. “Is everything alright?”
“Well,” said Kyle, “we have some new guests.”
“I can see that. Would you all mind introducing yourselves?”
Yuma, eager as ever, walked up to shake hands with Lauren.
“Hey,” he greeted. “I’m Yuma Tsukumo.”
“Yuma? Like the city in Arizona.”
“…What?”
Lauren began giggling.
“I’m just teasing you.”
Lauren then walked up to the others, beginning with Shark, shaking his hand.
“My name is Reginald Kastle. But please, call me Shark.”
“Is that a nickname?”
“Yes.”
“Judging from your hair, I would have expected your nickname to be ‘Octopus’ or something.”
Shark frowned as his hair took another insult. However, seeing from her introduction to Yuma that she was a jesting type, along with the fact that he and his friends’ hairstyles were much more extravagant than anyone else’s in this world, he retained his frown. Lauren then went to Kite and Hart.
“Kite,” he said, shaking her hand, “Kite Tenjo.”
“Kite? Is that a nickname too?”
“No, actually. It’s my real name.”
“Ah… well…”
She broke the awkward tension by kneeling to Hart’s level. Hart mustered the courage to shake Lauren’s hand.
“I’m Hart,” he spoke. “Kite’s my brother.”
“I see. Thank you, Hart.”
Upon standing up, she went to the robot placed next to Kite.
“Is this thing on?” she asked, observing it from different angles.
“Yes, I’m on!” shouted Orbital, hopping around like a tantrum. “Don’t you insult me, you–”
“Orbital,” shouted back Kite, “show some respect!”
“Un– Understood,” sheepishly spoke Orbital.
“Looks like he works okay,” said Lauren.
She then went to greet the girl.
“I’m Tori Meadows. I’m a friend of Yuma’s.”
“I see.”
Astral observed the meet and greet carefully. However, he couldn’t help but look out the window at the planet in the sky.
“I don’t think I got your name,” spoke Lauren in Astral’s direction.
Astral turned to see Lauren looking directly at him, shocking him again.
“Come on,” continued Lauren in a friendly tone, “did you think I wouldn’t see you?”
“As a matter of fact,” said Astral, “I did.”
Lauren was caught off guard by this answer.
“So,” exclaimed Yuma, pointing at Alex, “you can see him,” and then pointed at Lauren, “and you can see him. Gah! What’s going on around here?”
“If you wish to know my name,” spoke the blue humanoid, ignoring Yuma’s outburst, “my name is Astral.”
“Alright,” confirmed Lauren. “To all of you, my name is Lauren Faust. I’m the owner of this building you see here.”
“Frankly,” said Kite. “I’m more concerned about the fact that you’re not concerned that all of us just appeared on your roof just now.”
“I’ll do my best to explain that, but first you have to tell me that you’ll believe me.”
“Try me,” dared Kite.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Canterlot, Equestria

_________________________________________________________________________________________
Shining Armor was lounging in his lavish living room when he heard a knock at the door. He wearily got up, unhappy about being brought up from his relaxation. Upon opening the door, his tired demeanor quickly transformed into alertness upon seeing two royal guards at his doorstep.
“Guys,” he casually said to them. “What’s wrong? Am I needed for duty?”
“Yes,” confirmed one of the guards. “But this is a different kind of duty.”
“How so?”
“Is your wife at home, Shining Armor?”
“Yes? Why?”
“You’re both needed immediately.”
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Chicago, USA

_________________________________________________________________________________________
“That’s preposterous!” yelled Kite upon hearing Lauren’s explanation, sitting at the boardroom table along with everyone else. “You’re telling us that we were sent here by a magic-powered satellite? That’s ridiculous!”
“Your hair is ridiculous,” said Tom. “Seriously, between the lot of you, you have enough hair gel in those do’s to last Lady Gaga an eternity.”
“And would you stop making hair jokes!”
“You’ll have to forgive Tom,” said Alex. “His style of humor is more… abrasive.”
“Whatever. The point is, that since you brought us here, you can bring us back, right?”
“Actually, no,” answered Lauren. “A powerful magic from that planet up there did. If you’d want to discuss being brought home, you’d have to talk to the ones in charge there. I’ve tried contacting them, but I haven’t gotten any response yet.”
“So, in other words, we’re stuck here.”
“Yes. Yes you are.”
Kite grabbed his hair with his hands, trying to make sense of everything.
“You know,” said Alex to Kite, “I also know much about that world. If you ever need help…”
“Thanks,” interrupted Kite, getting up from his seat, “but your help is not needed.”
Kite began to walk away, prompting Alex and Yuma to follow.
“Hey, Kite!” called Yuma, making him stop in his tracks, “this guy’s trying to help us out. Plus, he says he knows a lot of stuff about this whole thing. Please Kite, let him help.”
“I’m sorry,” explained Kite, “but I’m not having a bunch of weaklings follow me around and pull me further down. We can manage on our own.”
“Brother,” muttered Hart.
“Master Kite,” whimpered Orbital.
“Weakling?” asked Alex, slightly angered. “Listen, buddy, I’ll have you know that I saved my world, not to mention the one above us.”
“I saved my own world too,” said Kite, “what of it?”
“Fine, then. Let’s prove our strength. Kite, I challenge you to a duel.”
Upon the mentioning of the word "duel," Kite, Yuma, Shark, Tori, Hart, and Astral’s eyes widened in shock while Orbital let out a high pitched whine.
“Duel?” questioned Kite.
“Don’t play dumb,” said Alex. “We know you play Duel Monsters on your world, and Lauren explained to you that we have Duel Monsters here. If you want to call someone a weakling, you better be prepared to prove that. So, what say you?”
Kite then did something that no one had seen all day. Kite smiled.
“Fine,” Kite said. “I’ll accept your challenge…”
“Alex,” he answered for him.
“Alright, Alex. But where should we go?”
“I think I can help here,” spoke Kyle.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Alex and Kite stood in a tall, white room the size of a professional basketball court. The only break in the sheer brightness was a large window on one of the longer sides of the room, where Yuma, Shark, Tori, Hart, Orbital, Astral, Tom, and Lauren were observing. Unbeknownst to Kite and Alex, Kyle was sitting in a control panel room behind the wall nearest where Alex had his back to.
“So, guys,” spoke Kyle through and intercom, “are you ready for this?”
“I’m still not sure what the meaning of this is,” answered Kite aloud. “We could have dueled outside and it would have been just as good.”
“No, it won’t. Trust me.”
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“Hehe,” giggle Yuma in anticipation, already pulling out his D-Gazer. “This is going to be awesome.”
“Ah ah ah,” scolded Lauren playfully, “you aren’t going to need that.”
“Huh? What do you mean?”
“Just put that thing away and watch.”
Yuma placed his D-Gazer back into his pocket and looked down at Kite and Alex.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“So,” said Kyle through the intercom, “if you could duel anywhere in the world, where would you like to do it? Anyone?”
“How about in the sky!” shouted Alex.
“Awesome,” confirmed Kyle. “Airship Fortress, coming up.”
“Airship Fortress?” asked Kite
From the control room, Kyle typed some buttons on a computer and pressed the Enter key.
The white room began to glow brightly.
“What’s this?” wondered Kite aloud.
Suddenly, the light faded, causing the area around Alex and Kite to change. Instead of a white floor, they were standing on a metallic, rectangular aircraft the same size as the floor in the room. On each of the corners was a propeller that kept it flying high in a blue sky mottled with clouds. The window at the top of the room, however, remained, which appeared in the room as a blemish in the sky.
“Woah,” said Alex, observing his surroundings.
“What is this?” asked Kite.
“This is the way of the future,” said Kyle. “Welcome to the prototype of the Duel Room. We’re hoping to release these all over the world with the completion of this experiment. That way, duelists can still enjoy duels in exciting locations no matter the weather or conditions outside. I hoped to test them out with you and Tom, Alex, but it seems this will have to do.”
“It will do just fine,” answered Alex. “Let’s go!”
Alex took out his silvery D-Pad tablet and wrist dealer/graveyard and placed the latter on his wrist. He then placed the D-Pad tablet on top of his graveyard and unsheathed the zones from it.
“Duel mode,” shouted Kite, “Photon Change!”
With a loud yell, every bit of black in his clothing, be it his coat, his boots, and his fingerless glove, turned white, spreading over his clothes from the waist. Alex looked upon it in shock, along with Tom and Lauren upstairs.
“Kyle?” asked Alex, unsure of what was happening.
“This isn’t part of the room’s imagery,” explained Kyle.
“Whatever it is, it’s cool.”
A white crescent then swirled down from the top of the room, seemingly out of nowhere. Upon making contact with Kite’s left wrist, a white-and-purple, crescent-shaped D-Pad appeared on Kyle’s arm. Alex recognized it immediately.
So that’s where Trixie got her duel disk from, thought Alex.
Kite stood in stance while watching Alex do the same.
“Aren’t you going to get out your D-Gazer?” Kite asked.
“Please,” spoke Kyle. “D-Gazers have been obsolete for about a year now. With this room’s technology, you don’t need a D-Gazer for this duel.”
“I see. In that case, we’re ready to go then.”
“I guess so,” confirmed Alex.
“Let me just turn on the speakers to the other room so your friends can hear you guys,” said Kyle, shifting a knob on a large mixer.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“Go get ‘em, Kite!” cheered Yuma.
“Master Kite,” called Orbital, “show that moron what for.”
“Brother,” muttered Hart.
“Alex!” cheered Tom.
Shark casually observed the duel, saying not a word.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
With everything in place, Kite and Alex drew five cards from their deck.
“DUEL!” they both yelled.
Kite vs. Alex

Kite’s Turn: Kite summons Photon Circle (ATK: 1000 DEF: 1000).
Kite places one card face down and ends his turn.
Status: Hand-4    Life-4000    Monsters-1    Face Down Cards-1
***************************************************
“Photon Circle,” observed Astral aloud. “That card almost caused me to lose my first duel with Kite. Alex better be careful.”
“I’m sorry,” said Lauren, “did you say something?”
“Not to you, I’m afraid. I’m still getting used to the fact that other people can see me. Which reminds me, how are you able to see me anyways?”
“Here’s a question: How come you’re invisible to most people?”
“Yuma could originally see me because we’re linked to the pendant that he wears around his neck. Hart could see me because he was infused with powers from a place known as the Barian World. And after a duel involving Shark and Kite with Tori and Orbital observing caused them to gain high exposure to the Barian World’s energy, they can now see me as well. And you?”
“My best solution to that would be because I was possessed by a malicious magical creature. When I was freed from his control, the magical powers he once had were endowed to me. That high level of magic must be why I can see you.”
“And what of Alex?” asked Astral, looking at him observing his strategies below. “For all I know, he seems like a normal man.”
“Trust me,” giggled Lauren, “Alex is anything but normal. I can’t even explain it myself, but my best solution would be to ask him yourself; he’d give you a much better answer.”
Astral smiled at Lauren.
“I shall in due time.”
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“What’s wrong, Alex?” asked Kite. “Are you already regretting this fight?”
“I’m not regretting anything, Kite!” shouted Alex. “If anything, you’re going to be the one regretting underestimating me.”
***************************************************
Alex’s Turn: Alex special summons Hieratic Dragon of Tefnuit from his hand, as his opponent controls a monster while he controls none (ATK: 2100 DEF: 1000). Alex then normal summons Dragunity Aklys (ATK: 1000 DEF: 800).
Alex attacks Photon Circle with Hieratic Dragon of Tefnuit, but Kite activates Lumenize, negating the attack and having a LIGHT monster he controls gain ATK equal to the attacking monster, choosing Photon Circle (ATK: 1000 -> 3100).
Alex places two cards face down and ends his turn.
Status: Hand-2    Life-4000    Monsters-2    Face Down Cards-2
***************************************************
“Wow,” spoke Alex, “that sure is a powerful card.”
“Thanks,” said Kite, “but its about to get much worse for you now.”
***************************************************
Kite’s Turn: Kite summons Photon Crusher (ATK: 2000 DEF: 0).
================================================================================
Kite then took off his two monsters from their zones and placed them into his graveyard, causing them to vanish in a blast of yellow sparks.
“I release my Photon Circle and Photon Crusher!”
Suddenly, a large, red, cross-shaped crest with a cyan gem in the center appeared in Kite’s right hand. Upon its materialization, Kite threw it up into the air, causing it to rotate. Upon reaching a height of around thirty feet in the air, the crest floated in the air and began to spin even faster. Sparks of light began to fly from seemingly nowhere and enter the now glowing gem in the center.
“What in the…” muttered Alex.
“Darkness within the shining galaxy,” chanted Kite, “become the light of hope and live as my servant!”
The light that flew into the gem began to spread out of the crest, materializing into a bright, blue, bipedal dragon with black armor plating and wings that looked as if they were made of the blades of swords. The crest seemed to be a part of the base of the dragon’s wings, helmet, the end of its tail, and an amulet at the center of the dragon’s chest.
“Appear before us! Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon!”
================================================================================
Kite tributes Photon Crusher and Photon Circle to special summon Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon with its effect (ATK: 3000 DEF: 2500).
Kite attacks Dragunity Aklys with Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon, but Alex activates Covering Fire, having a monster he controls that’s being attacked gain ATK equal to a monster on his side of the field until the end of the damage step, choosing Hieratic Dragon of Tefnuit (ATK: 1000 -> 3100).
Kite activates Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon’s effect. When it battles another opponent’s monster, he can banish Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon and the monster it battles. At the end of the battle phase, they are both special summoned back to the field (ATK: 3100 -> 1000).
Kite places one card face down and ends his turn.
Status: Hand-2    Life-4000    Monsters-1    Face Down Cards-1
***************************************************
“Wow,” said Tom. “That was an interesting move.”
“How so?” asked Shark, who happened to be nearby.
“If Kite had attacked immediately with Photon Circle after summoning Photon Crusher, he could have been at a serious advantage. Even with Covering Fire, Kite could’ve attacked Tefnuit with Circle and made both monsters’ ATKs equal, causing both of them to be destroyed.
"Then, Kite could have attacked Aklys with Crusher and not only deal 1000 points of damage, but keep Alex’s field clear of monsters. Now, all he has is a big dragon, and Alex’s field remains practically untouched.”
“Hmph,” huffed Shark, impressed by Tom’s alternative strategy. “Galaxy-Eyes is a very powerful monster, and Alex is going to need to improve his playing if he wants to defeat it.”
“Trust me. Kite’s letting Alex have any monsters on his field is going to bite him in the ass next turn, pardon the pun, you know, with sharks and stuff.”
Shark couldn’t help but chuckle.
“You know,” admitted Shark, “you’re alright. I don’t think we were introduced properly.”
“Tom,” he stated, putting his hand in for a shake. “Tom Emmitt.”
Shark accepted the shake.
“Pleasure,” Shark replied.
“My turn!” shouted Alex from inside, causing Tom and Shark to turn their attention back to the duel.
***************************************************
Alex’s Turn: Alex tributes Dragunity Aklys to summon Hieratic Seal of the Dragon King (ATK: 0 DEF: 0). Alex overlays Hieratic Dragon of Tefnuit and Hieratic Seal of the Dragon King to xyz summon Jade Wyvern (ATK: 2500 DEF: 2100).
================================================================================
“J- Jade Wyvern?” stammered Kite. “I’ve never heard of this monster!”
Yuma and his other friends were just as surprised by Alex’s alien ace.
“I couldn’t imagine that you would have,” responded Alex. “This is the secret power of Equestria, the Stones of Equus!”
Kite shook himself out of his shock.
“Whatever powers your monster may hold,” shouted Kite, “it’s useless against my Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon! This card has been designed to make any and all xyz monsters tremble in its wake!”
“What a story, Mark!” spoke Alex in an obliviously happy tone.
“What?”
================================================================================
Alex activates the continuous spell card Dragon Mastery, allowing him to equip a Dragon-type monster to a monster he controls from his hand, choosing Dragunity Pilum. A monster equipped with a Dragunity monster gains 500 ATK with Dragon Mastery’s effect (ATK: 2500 -> 3000). With Dragunity Pilum’s effect, the monster equipped with it can attack the opponent directly, although the damage is halved.
Alex attacks Kite directly with Jade Wyvern.
Kite’s Life Points: 4000 -> 2500
Alex ends his turn.
Status: Hand-0    Life-4000    Monsters-1    Face Down Cards-1
***************************************************
“Brother!” cried Hart.
“Master Kite!” cried Orbital
“What a move!” cheered Yuma. “Alex is so cool!”
“Hey!” shouted Orbital. “Whose side are you on, you idiot?”
“Don’t you call Yuma an idiot!” yelled Tori, making the robot quiver in fear. “He knows a well played move when he sees one.”
Tori crossed her arms and pouted.
“I’ve got to learn to stop insulting Yuma when she’s around,” muttered Orbital to itself.
“Impressive,” said Shark. “Perhaps Kite was wrong in letting Alex’s monsters survive.”
“Just you wait,” said Tom. “He’s just getting warmed up.”
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Kite got up, weary from the damage that he took.
“You’ve got a strong monster, I’ll admit,” said Kite, “but your trickery ends here.”
Just try it, thought Alex with a sly smile.
***************************************************
Kite’s Turn: Kite summons Photon Cerberus (ATK: 1300 DEF: 600). When Photon Cerberus is normal summoned, neither player can activate trap cards until the end of the turn.
Kite attacks Jade Wyvern with Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon. Kite activates Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon’s effect, banishing Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon and the monster it battles during the battle phase. Kite attacks Alex directly with Photon Cerberus.
Alex’s Life Points: 4000 -> 2700
At the end of the battle phase, Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon and the monster it battles return to the field. If the monster banished by this effect was an xyz monster, Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon gains 500 ATK for each xyz material attached to it when it was banished (2 x 500 = 1000, ATK: 3000 -> 4000).
Kite ends his turn.
Status: Hand-2    Life-2500    Monsters-2    Face Down Cards-1
***************************************************
“Nice play, Kite!” called Yuma.
“Brother!” called Hart. “You can do it!”
“I wouldn’t be cheering Alex out yet,” said Tom to Yuma. “As long as Alex has fight in him, he is the most dangerous man in the world.”
“You think he’s that powerful?”
“Please, I know he is.”
“Then let’s see how he gets out of this one.”
Because of Galaxy-Eyes’ effect, thought Astral, not only has Kite depleted Jade Wyvern of its xyz materials, but Dragunity Pilum has been sent to the graveyard as well. Kite has two monsters, one of which has 4000 ATK. Alex’s situation seems dire, but, like any good duelist, he can find a way out of it.
***************************************************
Alex’s Turn: Alex summons Dragunity Legionnaire (ATK: 1200 DEF: 800). When Dragunity Legionnaire is normal summoned, Alex can equip one level 3 or lower Dragon-type Dragunity monster onto it from his graveyard, choosing Dragunity Aklys.
Alex activates Dragunity Legionnaire’s effect. By sending a Dragunity Card from his spell/trap card zone to his graveyard, Alex can destroy one face-up monster on the field, choosing Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon. Alex then activates the effect of Dragunity Aklys, destroying one card on the field when sent to the graveyard while equipped to a monster, choosing Kite’s face down card.
Alex attacks Photon Cerberus with Jade Wyvern.
Kite’s Life Points: 2500 -> 1300
Alex attacks Kite directly with Dragunity Legionnaire.
Kite’s Life Points: 1300 -> 100
Alex ends his turn.
Status: Hand-0    Life-2700    Monsters-2    Face Down Cards-1
***************************************************
“Woah,” silently exclaimed Yuma, heavily impressed by Alex’s turnaround.
“Brother!” shouted Hart, his voice filled with worry.
“He just… defeated Galaxy-Eyes,” muttered Astral. “This Alex really must be something else.”
Kite stood up, despite having heavy scuffs in his coat, pants, and boots.
“You think this is the extent of Galaxy-Eyes’ powers?” asked Kite, alerting Alex. “I’m going to show you my true power.”
Kite then threw his arms to the side, tilted his head up, and yelled. His body became covered in a red aura, which also changed the color of his clothes. The white parts of his coat and boots became black again, while the purple areas of his coat were now orange.
“Whoa!” shouted Alex. “What the hell?”
“Go, Brother!” cheered Hart.
“Are you ready to taste the power that dwarfs even Galaxy-Eyes?” asked Kite in an energized voice.
***************************************************
Kite’s Turn: Kite activates Treasure Cards of Adversity, drawing two cards when he controls no monsters and his opponent controls a special summoned monster. Kite then activates Galaxy Zero, special summoning a Galaxy-Eyes monster from his graveyard and equipping it with Galaxy Zero, choosing Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon.
Kite then activates Galaxy Expedition, special summoning a Galaxy Knight from his deck when he controls a Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon (ATK: 2000 DEF: 2600). Kite then special summons another Galaxy Knight from his hand, as he controls another Galaxy Knight.
================================================================================
“Here it comes,” spoke Astral.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“I overlay my level 8 Galaxy-Eyes and two Galaxy Knights!” shouted Kite.
All three of Kite’s monsters became wispy strands of yellow light that flew up into the virtual sky.
“I construct the overlay network with these three monsters. Xyz summon!”
A galaxy-like portal opened up, all three of the strands of light entering it, causing the portal to explode in an array of neon colors.
“The reversed galaxy, now become the light of surging wave and show yourself!”
As Kite made his chant, a large, two-pronged, black and red spear appeared in Kite’s hand, the spearhead dwarfing Kite by comparison. Kite then hurled the spear into the still formed galaxy portal. The portal then closed up and exploded into a large neon firework.
“Descend, my very soul!”
A similar dragon materialized in front of Kite, similar in appearance to Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon. However, this dragon was much larger and bulkier, and on the base of both of its shoulders was a dragon’s head. While covered in similar black plating, the monster’s body itself was a bright red.
“Neo Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon!!”
================================================================================
Kite overlays Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon and both of his Galaxy Knights to xyz summon Neo Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon (ATK: 4500 DEF: 3000). When Neo Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon is xyz summoned with Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon, the effects of all other monsters on the field are negated.
================================================================================
“This is the end,” said Kite. “I attack Dragunity Legionnaire with Neo Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon! Ultimate Photon Stream!!!”
A beam blasted from each of the dragon’s heads, connecting and forming into a much larger beam as it headed straight for Alex’s monster. The winged birdlike monster vaporized upon impact with Alex taking the remaining brunt of the attack. Alex was forced backwards as he yelled from the extent of the damage, falling into a cloud of smoke and fire created by the blast of Kite’s monster.
“You did it, Master Kite!” cheered Orbital, rocking side to side.
Kite stood, panting but triumphant. However, the sight of the passing of the smoke caused Kite to gasp. Alex was standing, weakly, but resolutely. His life point counter then appeared: 300.
“What?” questioned Kite. “Why haven’t I defeated you?”
Once more smoke cleared, an activated trap became visible for all to see.
“I activated my trap,” said Alex, “Gift of the Mystical Elf before the attack hit and raised my life points.”
“Yeah!” cheered Tom. “That is what I’m talking about!”
“Alex…” muttered Yuma. “You…”
“He really is a special duelist,” said Astral.
================================================================================
Kite attacks Dragunity Legionnaire with Neo Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon, but Alex activates Gift of the Mystical Elf, increasing his life points by 300 for each monster on the field before the attack hits (3 x 300 = 900).
Alex’s Life Points: 2700 -> 3600
Alex’s Life Points: 3600 -> 300
Kite activates the continuous spell card Battle Gravity, having either player take 1000 points of damage if a monster that they control doesn’t attack on their turn.
Kite ends his turn.
Status: Hand-0    Life-100    Monsters-1    Face Down Cards-0
***************************************************
“It doesn’t matter if you survived my attack,” said Kite, “because unless your monster can increase its ATK above 2000 this turn, you’re life is as good as depleted.”
Neo Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon roared, backing Kyle’s statement.
He’s right, thought Alex. Unless I can summon my true ultimate weapon, I need luck, and I need a lot of it.
“Alright,” exclaimed Alex, punching his right fist into his left hand, “last turn. Here we go!”
***************************************************
Alex’s Turn: Alex activates Xyz Treasure, drawing a number of cards from his deck equal to the number of xyz monsters on the field (2). Alex activates Monster Reborn, special summoning Hieratic Dragon of Tefnuit from his graveyard. Alex then special summons Hieratic Dragon of Su from his hand by tributing Hieratic Dragon of Tefnuit (ATK: 2200 DEF: 1000).
When Hieratic Dragon of Tefnuit is tributed, Alex can special summon a normal Dragon-type monster from his graveyard and have its ATK and DEF become 0, choosing Hieratic Seal of the Dragon King. Alex overlays Hieratic Dragon of Su and Hieratic Dragon Seal of the Dragon King to xyz summon Hieratic Dragon King of Atum (ATK: 2400 DEF: 2100).
================================================================================
Alex pointed his arm up.
“I overlay my rank 6 Jade Wyvern and Hieratic Dragon King of Atum!” stated Alex.
“What? Impossible!” shouted Kite. “Overlaying two xyz monsters?”
Yuma, Shark, Tori, Hart, Astral, and Orbital were also shocked by this action.
“I construct the overlay network with these monsters! Xyz summon!”
Jade Wyvern became a green wisp of light while Hieratic Dragon King of Atum became a yellow one. They both flew up and spiraled into the sky before a blinding light showered the entire area inside the room. When the light faded, a long, white dragon with a back of green hair flew down and in front of Alex, ready to battle for him.
“Unbelievable,” muttered Kite in pure awe.
“Show yourself, Shining Platinum Dragon!”
================================================================================
Because his life points are below 500, Alex overlays Jade Wyvern and Hieratic Dragon King of Atum to xyz summon Shining Platinum Dragon (ATK: 3500 DEF: 2500).
Alex activates Shining Platinum Dragon’s effect, detaching all xyz materials from it to reveal a number of cards on the top of his deck equal to the number of xyz materials detached (4). Shining Platinum Dragon gains 500 ATK for each Dragon-type monster revealed by this effect. The cards revealed are Dragunity Phalanx, Xyz Reborn, Dragunity Arma Mystletainn, and Hieratic Dragon of Sutekh (3 x 500 = 1500, ATK: 3500 -> 5000).
Alex attacks Neo Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon with Shining Platinum Dragon.
Kite’s Life Points: 100 -> 0
Alex wins.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Kite was knocked to the ground from the attack. The red aura on his body faded, bringing his clothes back to normal even before the duel started. The Duel Room’s interior flashed white again before it was restored to its original format. Kite’s duel disk even faded from his arm in a burst of white sparkles.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“Yeah!” cheered Tom, fist pumping the air below him. “I knew he could do it.”
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“Alright,” said Kyle, walking inside the Duel Room from the control panel room. “That was quite possibly the best way to test this thing out ever. It’s official. This thing is ready for exhibition!”
“That’s great to hear,” responded Alex.
Kite tried getting up, but found it hard to do so.
“Alex…” he moaned.
“Yes?” said a voice from behind him.
Kite turned to see Alex standing above him and offering a hand to help him up. Kite graciously took the hand and allowed Alex to pull him up.
“That was a wonderful duel,” said Kite. “If you really wish to help us return home, then I give you my full permission to assist us.”
“Like you had a choice, buddy,” stated Alex, gently slapping Kite on the back and walking through the exit to the room.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Alex and Kite met their friends on the upper floor where they observed the duel. Everyone but Lauren and Astral flocked to the two of them.
“Wow!” exclaimed Yuma. “You’re one heck of a duelist. You really showed your kattobing in there!”
“Uh… thanks,” said Alex nervously, unsure of the meaning of Yuma’s nonsense word.
Hart walked up to Kite and gave him a comforting hug. Kite looked down at his brother and smiled at him reassuringly.
Don’t worry, thought Kite, we’ll get you home.
“Now that,” said Tom wrapping his arm around Alex’s neck, “was awesome.”
Astral observed Alex as he was congratulated by Tom and Yuma.
“Alex,” he said to himself, “you have earned my interest.”

	
		Chapter 3: Greetings



“Here,” said Lauren, handing Alex a large wad of cash at the lobby, “take this.”
Tom, Yuma, Astral, Shark, Kite, Hart, Tori, and Orbital were also there.
“What could this be for?” he asked Lauren.
“Train fare, of course. Do you think I’m going to expect you to cover five extra train tickets?”
“Well,” spoke Tom, “according to Alex, there’s six extra, if you count the imaginary Dr. Manhattan.”
“Hey,” exclaimed Alex, putting his hands up to neck level, “as long as no one else can see him, who am I to complain?”
“Also,” said Lauren, “there’s some extra cash for food, toiletries, new clothes, pajamas, and whatnot in case your stay is longer than expected.”
“Lauren,” said Kite. “I can’t thank you enough for your helping us.”
“It’s not a problem. I just think that I should lend you some valid American currency while you’re here.”
“Say,” said Tom, “where’s Kyle?”
“He’s tweaking the Duel Room. Apparently, Kite’s… powers caused a bit of real damage inside the thing.”
“Once again,” said Kite, “I’m sorry about that.”
“Don’t worry about it. The damage was minor at best.”
“And what about my motorcycle?” asked Shark.
“I’m having it shipped to Alex’s house. It should be there before you arrive.”
“How did you even get it dow–”
Lauren waved her fingers, yellow sparks coming from them.
“Oh… right.”
“Actually,” said Tom, “would you mind sending that to the 5th Avenue Train Station in Naperville? That way, we can have enough vehicles to ship our… extra passengers.”
“I’ll get right on that. Anyways, enjoy your day in Chicago.”
“Thank you, Lauren!” called Alex. “Don’t forget to tell Kyle thanks for me!”
Lauren waved them goodbye as she went into the elevator. The doors closed behind her closed, officially dismissing Alex and his friends.
“So,” said Tom, “now what are we going to do?”
“I don’t know,” said Alex. “Hart, is there anything you’d like to do while you’re here?”
“Well,” admitted Hart, “I’ve never been here before, so I don’t know what’s even here.”
“Have you ever been to an aquarium before?”
“No.”
Alex and Tom smiled at one another.
“We’re going to need a couple of taxis,” said Tom.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Canterlot, Equestria

_________________________________________________________________________________________
Shining Armor and Cadance were at the Canterlot train station. The engine itself was short and purple, pulling in a brown carriage with large, open windows and a smaller window on top of its purple roof, followed by a smaller purple carriage with glass windows and a purple roof. The final car was a caboose-like car with a triangular roof and a balcony-like end on the back.
“I still can’t believe this,” said Cadance. “Protecting an entire empire by ourselves?”
“Nothing we can’t handle together,” consoled Shining Armor to his wife, “I mean, I was able to protect Canterlot singlehandedly… well, at least I would have if Chrysalis didn’t–”
“Right. But that’s all in the past now.  Right now, Celestia has tasked us with something greatly important.”
“And its nothing we can’t handle together, right?” he said, putting his arm over her neck in a comforting gesture.
Cadance threw her arm around her husband affectionately, confirming his faith in the both of them.
“Shining Armor,” addressed a pegasus guard, “Princess Cadance. Your train is packed and ready. All aboard.”
Cadance and Shining Armor shared one last glance before the two of them entered the third carriage, ready to begin their journey.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Naperville, USA

_________________________________________________________________________________________
Later that afternoon, Alex, Tom, Yuma, and the rest of his friends were on the Metra train to Naperville from Chicago. Alex and Tom looked out the windows at the buildings and roads that they passed. Yuma was asleep on the train with Shark casually looking out the window. Tori sat across from Kite and Hart, the latter of whom was napping on the former’s lap as he stroked his younger brother’s hair. Hart was wearing a Shedd Aquarium novelty t-shirt over his vest. Orbital sat on the other seat next to Kite, off and completely inanimate. Astral hovered over the walkway, watching as people walked to and from the cars and passed through him, completely unaware of his presence.
Each person, minus Alex and Tom, had a large plastic Macy’s bag filled with clothes. Tom had a large, paper Garrett’s Popcorn bag on his lap, the top covered in crease marks from several closings and re-openings. With the number of remaining stops becoming less and less, the train cars began to become more and more vacant. Astral began to notice that even their half of the car was almost completely empty of complete strangers, minus a middle aged man snoozing in his seat. Astral took this opportunity to talk to Alex.
“Alex,” spoke Astral.
“Astral,” answered Alex. “What is it?”
“I was talking to Lauren over how Yuma and his friends could see me, as well as to wondering why you and her can too. Could you explain this to me? She said something about being possessed by a dark magic force that left its powers behind with her. Perhaps that can give you some ideas.”
“In that case,” said Alex, “it must be the Equestrian magic within me that allows me to.”
Tom looked over at his friend seemingly talking into thin air, but decided to ignore it and continue looking out the window.
“Equestrian?” queried Astral. “I heard you mention that word when you were dueling Kite. I assume that you weren’t referring to a horse jockey, were you?”
“No, of course not. That planet up there has a country named Equestria, hence the term. Now, when I tell you this, you aren’t going to believe me, but the planet up there is inhabited by a race of highly-intelligent, magical ponies.”
“Ponies? As in a pygmy horse?”
“Yes, sir. Earth ponies, unicorns, pegasi, along with a couple who are a mixture of the latter two whom I’ve met.”
“Unicorns? Pegasi? Those creatures are fantasy; works of fiction.”
“That’s exactly what I thought when I first met them, but I digress. There’s a powerful magic that exists from that planet known as the Elements of Harmony. They represent the seven assets of friendship: Magic, Loyalty, Kindness, Generosity, Laughter, Honesty, and Passion. There are six ponies that live there that represent the spirit of each Element, making them the sole bearers of that Element.”
“Then what of the seventh?”
“Heh, you’re talking to him.”
“So, from that I can surmise that because of your connection to this Element, you possess the magic necessary to see me.”
“That’s about the long and short of it.”
“Normally, I’d find that all that you’re telling me is ridiculous, but for the sake of all that we’ve seen and all that we’ve been through today, I can suspend my disbelief until I can prove that your claims are indeed ridiculous.”
“Thanks, man,” giggled Alex.
“The next stop is: Naperville,” spoke an automated male’s voice through the intercom.
“Well,” said Alex, “time to go.”
Alex and Tom got up and walked to the center of the car where the exit would be.
“Yuma,” called Astral in his normal tone of voice, causing Yuma to stir, “Yuma. You need to wake up.”
Yuma stretched and yawned before getting up.
“Are we almost there?” he wearily asked.
“We are,” answered Astral. “Alex and Tom are going to the center of the car. I believe we should get there too.”
Yuma picked up his bag and walked to the front of the car, followed closely by Shark.
“Hart,” cooed Kite, gently shaking him.
Hart’s eyes fluttered open.
“Huh?” exclaimed Hart upon his awakening, “are we almost there?”
“Yes. Come on.”
Hart plopped off of his seat as the two brothers walked towards the center of the car, Kite grabbing both of their bags of new clothes. Tori got up as well.
“Orbital!” called Kite. “Activate.”
The lens-like eyes of Orbital went alight.
“Understood!” responded Orbital in its shrill metallic voice as it scooted towards the center of the train with Kite.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Once the train finally pulled into the station, Alex and the rest of his group filed out of the train as soon as the doors opened. Once he made sure everyone was out and all of their belongings were accounted for, Alex and Tom led them to the parking lot where they parked their duel runners.
Upon sighting his motorcycle, which happened to be parked right next to Alex and Tom’s, he gasped at the sight of two teenaged boys wearing basketball jerseys and baggy pants looking at and touching the motorcycle. Shark ran right over.
“Who do you think owns this?” asked one of the boys.
“Oy!” shouted Shark, bringing himself to the boys attention, “that’s mine! Get away from it!”
“What the hell?” exclaimed the other boy, trying to not break into laughter. “What’s up with your hair? It looks like Ursula from The Little Mermaid.”
Shark clenched his fist in anger.
“Bastard…” he growled.
“Is there a problem here?” asked Tom, stepping up next to Shark.
“Oh,” said the first boy, “hey, Tom! Have you seen this fruitcake’s hair?”
“I have, and he happens to be one of my friends. You’re not insulting my friends, are you?”
Upon hearing the serious and foreboding tone in his voice, the two boys began to quiver.
“Uh,” spoke the second boy, smiling nervously, “of course not! Why would we do that?”
“We got to go anyways,” spoke the first boy. “Catch you later, Tom!”
The two boys then sprinted out of the parking lot and out of Tom and Shark’s sight.
“How do you know those two?” asked Shark.
“Freshmen,” answered Tom. “Don’t ask.”
“Shark,” called Yuma, running up to his friend along with everyone else. “Are you alright?”
“Fine. Just some hoodlums giving me trouble.”
“Alright,” said Alex. “Let’s try and see how we’re going to do this. Who’s riding with whom? We have three bikes, seven of us, and a robot. I assume Astral can just fly along.”
Kite smirked.
“Orbital?” he said to the robot.
“Understood,” complied Orbital.
Orbital began to fold and transform into different ways, covering Kite in the process. Once Orbital’s transformation was done, it had transformed into a one wheeled motorcycle, similar to Shark’s, although it was much smaller and much sleeker. Along with the motorcycle, Orbital provided an armor and helmet for Kite, the latter of which had a large visor that encircled the entire helmet.
“…Okay,” Alex spoke, correcting himself, “seven people and four motorcycles.”
“Hart,” said Kite, “ride with Shark. I’ll follow close behind, I promise.”
“Okay, Brother,” agreed Hart, going in and climbing onto Shark’s motorcycle.
“Shark,” called Kite, “you protect him with your life, understand?”
“Got it,” he replied.
“What about our clothes?” asked Tori. “Who’s going to carry them.”
“Not to sound like a misogynist,” said Tom, “but we were wondering if you and Yuma could carry them all.”
“I don’t know how that would make you sound like a mysoginist, but that doesn’t sound like a problem to me.”
“Ugh,” moaned Yuma, “do I have to?”
“Yuma!” scolded Tori, causing Yuma to tense up in fear, “these guys are giving us free meals and a roof over our head. The least you could do is help them out a little.”
“Alright!” shouted Yuma, taking three of the five bags while Tori picked up the other two.
“Now,” finished Alex, “Tori can ride with Tom, and Yuma can go with me.”
“Okay,” complied Tori and Yuma, getting into their respective vehicles.
“Now that everyone’s situated,” spoke Alex, putting on his helmet, “let’s get home.”
Alex and Tom led the group out of the parking lot, each of them filing out one by one.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Alex, Tom, and Kite pulled into their driveway while Shark parked along the street. Once Orbital was parked, it transformed back into its normal self and freed Kite. Alex and Tom took a bag each from Yuma and Tori while Kite took his from Yuma. Shark and Hart came to rejoin the group, all ready to walk inside.
“Now, guys,” said Alex to his new friends, “I asked Carolyn to order some more pizzas for you all, so dinner should be covered. Come on, let’s get you guys fed.”
Alex and Tom led the way to the front door, with Alex’s hand upon the doorknob before Shark talked to them.
“Are you sure there’s going to be enough room for us?” asked Shark. “I mean, I don’t mind sleeping on a couch, but is there enough space to go around?”
“Oh yeah,” said Alex, turning the doorknob, “you wouldn’t believe the number of guests we got here a couple of weeks ago.”
Alex opened the door, letting everyone inside. Upon getting inside, Yuma and his friends were initially offput by the darkness of the house, especially if there was supposed to be someone already home. Alex stepped forward, trying to center himself into the house.
“Carolyn?” called Alex.
As soon as he yelled the word “Carolyn,” the lights to the house flew on. In the living room was a large green blanket that was obviously covering six large lumps. It was pulled from over the masses to reveal six equine figures and the small, bipedal, purple dragon that pulled the covers off.
Alex and Tom immediately recognized the figures: the purple unicorn Twilight Sparkle, the blue pegasus Rainbow Dash, the pink pony Pinkie Pie, the yellow pegasus Fluttershy, the orange pony Applejack, the white unicorn Rarity, and the dragon being Spike.
“SURPRISE!” cheered the ponies in tandem.
While Yuma, Shark, Kite, Hart, Tori, and Astral were all still with mouths agape and eyes wide, along with Orbital, who had a flap of metal where its mouth would be shifted downwards, giving him the expression of a dropped jaw, Alex and Tom looked ecstatic upon seeing them.
“Twilight!” shouted Alex. “Guys!”
Twilight, Pinkie Pie, Spike, and Rarity, ran up to Alex as he knelt, allowing him to hug them all at once.
“Rainbow Dash!” called Tom.
Rainbow Dash flew to Tom and hugged him midflight, with Fluttershy and Applejack meeting him at his side.
“It’s so good to see you guys!” Tom exclaimed as he knelt down to include Fluttershy and Applejack in the hug.
“You can say that again,” said Rainbow Dash.
As each of the ponies greeted their two friends, Yuma and his friends continued to stare in disbelief and awe.
“Those….” whimpered Yuma, hardly able to speak, “ponies… talking…”
Yuma collapsed limply on the floor like a dropped doll. Alex, Twilight, Pinkie Pie, and Rarity took notice to the thumps on the floor caused by Yuma’s fall, turning around to find him completely unconscious.
“Oh dear!” exclaimed Rarity.
“Twilight,” asked Alex, “could you help him out and put him on the couch?”
“Sure thing,” she said, using the magic in her horn to levitate Yuma.
This action was met with more shock and awe from Shark, Kite, Tori, Hart, Orbital, and Astral.
“I don’t believe this,” whispered Astral, still stricken with awe. “These unicorns and pegasi are real!”
“Who even is he?” asked Twilight. “Is he new here?”
“Very,” answered Alex.
As Twilight gently placed the unconscious Yuma on the couch in the living room, Rarity observed the others who were staring at her and her friends.
“What’s the matter with you?” she questioned, causing a bit of recoil in Yuma’s friends’ steps. “Haven’t you ever seen a pony before?”
“Not one that could talk or use magic,” said Shark.
Upon turning to face the responder, she glanced at Shark. Upon looking up and down at him, her eyes and smile grew wide, giggling in the process. With unnatural speed, she scooted up close to Shark and looked into his eyes.
“Why, darling! I absolutely love your style! I mean that blazer, those shoes, that hair! Pinch me, I’m going to faint.”
Shark gasped again, but for a wholly different reason.
“You…” he began, “…like my hair?”
“Sweetie, it’s divine! It just screams, ‘Get back! I’m one person you don’t want to mess with!’”
“Well, to be honest, lots of people have been messing with me about it today.”
“Well, ignore them. They clearly don’t have the same sense of fashion that we share. Oh, where are my manners?” Rarity held out her hoof to Shark. “My name is Rarity, pleased to make your acquaintance.”
Shark was confused over the prospect of shaking hands with an anthropomorphic unicorn, but seeing that she meant well, he took the hoof and shook it, introducing himself.
“Reginald,” he said, “but please, call me Shark.”
“And such a stylish name! We’re going to be the best of friends!”
Shark sneered slightly. For as nice as she was being to him, her exuberance was starting to rub him the wrong way.
“Yeah,” he managed to say, walking over to the kitchen/dining room to sit down.
Pinkie Pie glanced between Shark, Kite, and Tori, still heavily unsure of which new potential friend to introduce herself to first. That’s when she spotted Hart clinging to his brother’s waist, somewhat frightened of the appearance of the ponies. Pinkie Pie wasted no time in coming up close to Hart and speak to him. Upon Hart meeting Pinkie Pie’s eyes, she began to talk.
“Hi,” she chirped in her peppy voice, “I’m Pinkie Pie, and–”
Hart shrieked slightly and ran behind Kite, frightened over Pinkie Pie's sudden appearance. Kite took immediate notice to this.
“You!” shouted Kite at the pink pony, issuing genuine fear from Pinkie Pie as she backed up. “Get away from him!”
“Pinkie,” scolded Fluttershy, coming up next to her, “how could you? Couldn’t you see the poor thing was scared? Here, let me try.”
Fluttershy approached Hart, who still hid behind Kite. Fluttershy’s advance angered Kite even more.
“I said get back!”
Fluttershy immediately squeaked and fell to the ground on her stomach, clenching her arms and legs close together in fear of Kite’s loud voice. Hart peered behind Kite’s legs as he watched the pegasus tremble and whimper, pressing her head into the floor. Feeling sorry, he walked from behind Kite and knelt down to Fluttershy’s level.
“Hart,” spoke Kite in a softer voice, unsure of his brother’s actions.
Hart then stroked Fluttershy’s mane, causing her to glance up at Hart with teary eyes. Hart wiped them dry with his thumb.
“I’m sorry if my brother scared you,” he said, “he can be a bit protective of me sometimes. My name is Hart. What’s yours?”
Hart’s act of kindness brought a smile to Fluttershy’s face.
“I’m Fluttershy,” she admitted quietly.
Hart then wrapped his arms around Fluttershy’s neck. Fluttershy responded by gently putting her arms around Hart and gently patting his back, happiness immersing her as she received his affection. Kite himself, while apprehensive about Hart’s actions, couldn’t help but smile at the two of them. Pinkie Pie then approached Hart as he and Fluttershy continued to hug.
“Hey,” whispered Pinkie Pie, causing Hart to let go of Fluttershy and look at her, “I’m sorry for scaring you earlier. It’s just that I love making new friends. Could you forgive me? And also, would you like to be my friend?”
“I forgive you,” said Hart, “and yes, I’d really like to be your friend.”
Pinkie Pie, engorged with happiness over Hart’s acceptance, wrapped her arms around Hart and bounded into the air.
“YAY!” she screamed.
“Hart!” shouted Kite, concerned once again.
However, upon looking at Hart’s face, he could see that his eyes were closed, his mouth open in laughter along with Pinkie Pie. Pinkie Pie landed on her back, letting Hart land on her soft tummy, continuing to laugh together. Kite smiled wider than before, pleased that his brother was happy despite being in a foreign world.
“Oh!” exlclaimed Pinkie Pie to Kite, standing up on her fours while Hart stood on his feet, “I don’t think we met before. I’m Pinkie Pie. Who are you?”
“My name is Kite,” said Kite, his voice free of tension, “and with the way Hart took to you, I think we're going to get along just fine.”
Pinkie Pie beamed again as she jumped onto Kite and hugged him, wrapping her legs around Kite’s waist. Kite, trying to support her, held onto her upper back. As Kite struggled to keep his balance, Hart laughed at his efforts.
Tori, feeling the tension being lifted from the air, went over to Fluttershy as she was watching Pinkie Pie and Kite.
“Excuse me,” said Tori, tapping Fluttershy on the shoulder.
“Oh,” exclaimed Fluttershy upon turning and seeing Tori, “hello. Who are you?”
“I’m Tori. It’s nice to meet you,” she said, picking up Fluttershy’s hoof and shaking it.
“It’s… nice to meet you too.”
Shark continued to watch the meeting while sitting on a stool in the center counter of the kitchen. Despite his efforts to remain alone so he could still take in the strange new sights, he was approached by Applejack and Rainbow Dash.
“Hey,” said Rainbow Dash, “I saw you sitting off in the corner like this and I didn’t get a chance to meet you.”
“That was kind of the point,” said Shark. “I’m still trying to get over the fact that I’m talking to a real pegasus.”
“Jeez, dude. What rock have you been living under?”
“Rainbow!” hissed Applejack, appalled at her friend’s brashness.
“It’s a long story,” said Shark.
“We got time.”
“Apparently, some woman named Lauren used a magical satellite to watch my friend and I duel and she ended up sucking us here from our home world.”
“Wait,” interrupted Rainbow Dash, “so you’re from a completely different world?”
“Yes.”
“I guess that explains the hair.”
Shark got off from his seat and headed towards the living room.
“Speak for yourself.”
Rainbow Dash watched as Shark sat down on the living room couch next to the still unconscious Yuma. She then felt a hoof smack her in the back of her head.
“Ow!” Rainbow Dash exclaimed, turning to see that Applejack’s hoof lowering itself back down.
“Why, of all the things you could possibly pull,” admonished Applejack. “Go over right now and apologize to him, missy!”
“Pfft. Whatever.”
Rainbow Dash sulked over to where Shark was and sat down in front of him. Her rainbow colored mane was enough of an eyesore to draw Shark’s attention to her.
“What do you want?” he asked. “Would you like to stare at my hair some more?”
“Rainbow!” butted in Rarity, rushing to their area. “Did you seriously criticize this man’s wonderful hairstyle? Have you no shame?”
“Cool your jets, Rarity,” spoke Rainbow Dash. “I wasn’t criticizing anything. I was just saying that his hair was… different, especially since he came from another world. In fact, I kind of like it.”
Shark glanced at Rainbow Dash, who was still talking.
“And you know,” giggled Rainbow Dash. “I guess you’re right. Me and my friends have really wacky manes too.”
Rarity gasped in surprise over her mane being labeled wacky by Rainbow Dash. Upon looking at Rainbow Dash and Rarity’s manes, along with Pinkie Pie’s over by Kite and Hart, Shark chuckled.
“His name is Shark,” Rarity mentioned to Rainbow Dash.
“Awesome name!” exclaimed Rainbow Dash, putting her hoof out for Shark to shake. “Name’s Rainbow Dash. Don’t wear it out.”
Finding her enthusiasm akin to Yuma’s, along with her attitude being similar to Tom’s, he found no qualms in shaking the hoof of the pegasus offering her friendship. Applejack came over too Shark as well.
“I suppose I never introduced myself,” she said. “The name’s Applejack.”
Shark shook her hoof as well.
Astral observed everything with interest, still somewhat bewildered about the existence of unicorns and pegasi, yet alone ones that spoke fluent English.
“Hey,” called Twilight’s voice, causing Astral to look down at the purple unicorn looking up and smiling at him. “I don’t think I saw you. Who are you?” Twilight’s ears then drooped as her face changed into an inquisitive one. “As a matter of fact, what are you?”
“My name is Astral,” he spoke. “You can safely say that I’m an alien being from another world.”
“An alien? A real life alien? Wow! There’s so much I want to learn from you!”
Astral smiled, relating her curious nature to his own.
“My sentiments exactly,” he responded. “Might I ask you for your name?”
“My name is Twilight Sparkle. It’s a pleasure to meet you, Astral.”
“And it’s a pleasure to meet you, Twilight Sparkle.”
“And what of you?” she asked, looking at Orbital. “Just what is this machinery?”
“I’m Orbital 7!” exclaimed the robot, as it proudly sprung to life. “I’m Kite’s personal servant.”
“And it displays a vast amount of intelligence!”
Orbital screeched slightly at her compliment, causing it to turn away from Twilight and put its “hands” on the side of its face, trying to hide its embarrassment.
“It’s a good thing I’m a robot,” it said, “otherwise, I’d be blushing.”
Twilight giggled at the robot’s bashfulness.  Suddenly, Yuma began to stir on the couch, getting the attention of Shark, Rainbow Dash, Rarity, and Applejack.
“Look’s like Spiky is waking up,” said Rainbow Dash.
“But I’m right here!” called Spike, still over by Alex.
“No, not you, Spike. I mean this guy on the couch with the really spiky hair.”
Twilight, Pinkie Pie, Fluttershy, Spike, Kite, Hart, Orbital, Tori, Astral, Alex and Tom, came over to the couch to await Yuma when he would awake. Upon opening his eyes, Yuma saw all of his friends along with the six ponies and Spike crowded around him. He immediately shot up onto the couch, reaching to the sides and gripping the back cushions, eyes and mouth wide open.
“Wahaha!” he screamed. “What in the heck are you guys?”
“Yuma,” said Alex in a stern voice, “calm down. These ponies are our friends. And they can be yours too if you just calm the hell down.”
Yuma took a look at the faces of each pony, who were giving him quaint smiles to make him feel at ease. Sure enough, Yuma’s look of fear and anxiousness was soon replaced by the same wonder and awe that his previous friends met them with.
“Where did they even come from?” asked Kite.
“Alex explained to me that they came from the planet up there,” explained Astral. “Apparently, the large landmass is an entire country known as Equestria where Twilight and her friends are the dominant race.”
“Twilight?” asked Yuma, scanning his finger across the room. “Which one is Twilight?”
“I’m sorry,” said Twilight, “I think some proper introductions are in order for those who didn’t meet all of us. My name is Twilight Sparkle.”
Each of the ponies gave their respective names as they introduced themselves.
“I’m Applejack.”
“Rainbow Dash!”
“Fluttershy…”
“I’m Rarity.”
“And I’m Pinkie Pie!” said Pinkie Pie, getting up and putting her front hooves on Yuma’s chest. “Now, will you please be my friend?”
“Calm down!” shouted Yuma, throwing Pinkie’s hooves off of him and back to the ground. “I’ll be your friend as long as you keep from running up to me like that!”
“Oh, alright then!”
“Now,” said Twilight to Alex, “who are all of these guys?”
“My name’s Yuma Tsukumo!” he responded, pointing at himself with his thumb.
“Shark,” he simply said, waving his hand.
“My name is Kite Tenjo, and this is my brother Hart.”
“I’m Tori Meadows. Nice to meet you all!”
“Orbital 7, at your service!”
“Which one of you ponies can see me?” asked Astral.
Each one of the ponies, including Spike, raised their hooves/claw.
“Was that supposed to be some sort of trick question?” asked Rainbow Dash.
“Apparently,” answered Alex, “Astral is invisible to most people that don’t have Equestrian magic inside them.”
“Well,” said Astral. “Yuma and his friends can also see me, but that’s because of an energy that they were exposed to on our world.”
“Your world?” asked Twilight. “What does that mean?”
“Shark told me that Lauren sent them here with the Orion satellite,” Rainbow Dash explained.
“What? Why would she do that?”
“Perhaps I can give a better explanation,” said Alex. “You know the Numbers cards?”
Twilight and her friends nodded.
“Yuma’s world is actually the place where they originate.”
Twilight and her friends began to murmur to themselves, surprised by this news.
“Anyways, Lauren was observing a duel between Shark and Yuma to get new card ideas when this supposedly massive surge of magic from Equestria interfered with the satellite. Do you remember when Lauren used to be Rae and when she tried bringing the Stones of Equus cards to Earth? The Elements of Harmony’s magic interfered with her spell, causing her to bring Equestria here. Similar case here, except the only thing the satellite pulled out were these guys.”
“Cool,” said Rainbow Dash. “So, these guys are duelists?”
“Duelists?” asked Yuma, suddenly sounding excited. “You mean, you ponies duel?”
“Well,” answered Twilight, “we learned from Alex when we first arrived here ourselves.”
“Wait a second,” said Kite, “do you happen to know who your leader is?”
“Leader? Quite an erratic change in subject, but yes, I know my leader. Her name is Princess Celestia, and my friends and I happen to be personal protégés of hers.”
Kite gasped, surprised by this statement.
“You are? Then please, could you ask her to send us home?”
“Send you home?” asked Pinkie Pie. “But we just met! I haven’t even gotten the time to throw you a party.”
“A party?” asked Yuma.
“Of course! I throw a party for all of my newest friends.”
“Did you hear that, Kite? They’re going to throw us a party!”
“Forget it,” said Kite, redirecting his attention to Twilight. “We need to find a way to return home, and seeing how you’re close to this leader of yours, you can help us return home.”
“But,” said Hart, “can’t we just spend one day here with our new friends?”
“I’m sorry, Hart. We don’t belong in this world. We need to return to our own.”
Hart turned away from his brother before he made his next rebuttal.
“…I hate you.”
Every single creature in the room was appalled at Hart’s statement.
“I hate you when you don’t care for others. The ponies opened up their arms to us and you want to turn them away?”
“Hart…” muttered Kite, causing Hart to turn and face him again.
“Just one day, please! That’s all I ask. Just one day.”
Kite then looked at Twilght, Applejack, Rainbow Dash, Spike, Fluttershy, and Rarity, all of whom were wearing sullen expressions upon their faces. He then looked at Pinkie Pie, who looked as if she was ready to burst into tears. Kite sighed.
“Alright,” he quietly relented. “One day. Nothing more, nothing less.”
“YAY!” cheered Pinkie Pie, happily hopping onto Kite’s back, piggybacking on him. Kite, once again, struggled to keep his balance as Hart and the rest of the ponies laughed at his expense, relieved that they could spend some time with their new friends. Yuma was also smiling, which went noticed by Twilight.
“So,” she said slyly to Yuma, “you looked pretty eager upon finding out that we can duel. Would you care to show me your skills?”
Yuma beamed, his massive energy bursting forth from him as he jumped onto the couch for dramatic effect, getting everyone’s attention.
“Alright!” cheered Yuma. “I accept your challenge, Twilight! Kattobingu-da ze!”

	
		Chapter 4: Kattobing



Yuma and Twilight stood in the street in front of Alex’s house. Their friends lined the curb to watch while Astral floated alongside Yuma. With the afternoon sun setting in the west behind Twilight, it was looking to be a great setting for a duel.
“You know,” warned Yuma with a smile, “I am the World Champion where I’m from.”
Tori facepalmed, knowing that Kite took his rightful place as the World Champion after defeating Yuma in a duel the previous day. Kite even frowned a little at Yuma’s lack of humility.
“Well then,” said Twilight, “that means by beating you, I’ll become the champion of your world.”
“He isn’t champion of anything!” yelled Tori.
“Kite is the better duelist, you idiot!” yelled Orbital.
Tori glanced at Orbital again, causing it to seize up in fear.
“Huh?” questioned Twilight. “So you’re not the World Champion?”
“Yuma won a worldwide dueling tournament held in our home city,” explained Kite, “but after I lost in the semi-finals, he wished to duel me to determine which one of us was the true champion. It was me.”
“I see,” said Twilight. “Either way, if this kid can win a tournament of that caliber, I’m sure he’ll be just as good a duelist to defeat as any.”
“You know,” said Shark from the sidelines, “that pony has a lot of guts in her.”
“Just watch,” said Alex. “She wasn’t chosen as Princess Celestia’s protégé for nothing.”
“Alright,” shouted Yuma, throwing his D-Pad tablet into the air, causing it to unfold and elongate.
Twilight placed her wrist dealer/graveyard onto her left arm and placed her D-Pad tablet on top of it, the zones unsheathing from the sides. Yuma’s tablet landed right onto the top of his graveyard, attaching itself to it.
“Duel disk, set on!” shouted Yuma.
The tablet’s zones then unsheathed from it. Yuma began to pull his D-Gazer from his pocket.
“D-Gazer,” he said, “se–”
“Duel detected,” interrupted an intercom’s voice, forcing Yuma to stop placing the spectacle upon his eye.
Holographic auras shot out from the streetlights, encasing the area for the duel.
“What’s this?” asked Astral.
“Like Kyle said,” said Alex, “D-Gazers are a thing of the past. You can hardly find a place anymore where there aren’t holographics to duel with. The easiest place to put them are in the streetlights.”
“I see,” said Yuma. “That’s really cool! We should totally have that in Heartland!”
“Enough talk!” shouted Twilight. “Let’s duel.”
“Alright then,” agreed Yuma with a large smile. “Kattobingu da, ore!”
Twilight and Yuma drew five cards from their decks.
“DUEL!” they both shouted.
Twilight Sparkle vs. Yuma

Twilight’s Turn: Twilight activates the field spell The Grand Spellbook Tower. Twilight then summons Fool of Prophecy (ATK: 1600 DEF: 900). Twilight activates Fool of Prophecy’s effect, adding a Spellbook card from her deck to the graveyard, choosing Spellbook of Secrets.
Twilight places two cards face down and ends her turn.
Status: Hand-2    Life-4000    Monsters-1    Face Down Cards-2
***************************************************
“Prophecy?” commented Astral. “I’ve never seen this deck before. Yuma, be careful.”
“Yeah,” agreed Yuma. “Let’s go!”
***************************************************
Yuma’s Turn: Yuma summons Bull Blader (ATK: 1600 DEF: 1200). Yuma then special summons Kagetokage, as he normal summoned a level 4 monster (ATK: 1100 DEF: 1500).
================================================================================
"Alright!" shouted Yuma. "I overlay my level 4 Bull Blader and Kagetokage."
Both monsters became strands of orange and purple light, respectively, that flew up and spiraled into the air. Another galaxy portal opened up.
"Huh?" exclaimed Twilight, commenting on the galaxy that formed. "I've never seen this before."
"With these monsters, I build the overlay network!"
Both lights flew into the portal, causing it to explode.
"Xyz summon!"
Number 39: Utopia's sealed form appeared before everyone, unfolding itself to become the familiar white and gold warrior than Alex and Tom saw when Yuma was dueling Shark.
"Appear, Number 39: Utopia!"
"No way," spoke Twilight. "That looks nothing like how Cadance summons it."
================================================================================
Yuma overlays Bull Blader and Kagetokage to xyz summon Number 39: Utopia (ATK: 2500 DEF: 2000).
Yuma attacks Fool of Prophecy with Number 39: Utopia, but Twilight activates Attack Invulnerability, preventing her monster’s destruction by battle. Battle damage is still applied.
Twilight’s Life Points: 4000 -> 3100
Yuma places one card face down and ends his turn.
Status: Hand-3    Life-4000    Monsters-1    Face Down Cards-1
***************************************************
“It’s alright, Twilight!” cheered Alex. “Don’t let that bug you!”
“I’m fine!” called Twilight. “Just watch me.”
***************************************************
Twilight’s Turn: Twilight activates the effect of The Grand Spellbook Tower. While she controls a Spellcaster-type monster, Twilight can send a Spellbook card from her graveyard to the bottom of her deck and draw one card. Twilight activates Ancient Rules, special summoning a level 5 or higher normal monster from her hand, choosing Dark Magician (ATK: 2500 DEF: 2100).
Twilight then activates Shift Up, making the levels of all monsters she controls equal to the monster with the highest level (Dark Magician) (Lvl.: 3 -> 7). Twilight then activates Fool of Prophecy’s effect, adding a Spellbook card from her deck to her graveyard, choosing Spellbook of Wisdom. Twilight overlays Dark Magician and Fool of Prophecy to xyz summon Hierophant of Prophecy (ATK: 2800 DEF: 2600).
Twilight activates Hierophant of Prophecy’s effect. By detaching one xyz material from it, she can destroy spell/trap cards that the opponent controls up to the number of Spellbook cards in her graveyard (1), destroying Yuma’s face down card.
================================================================================
“Alright!” yelled Twilight. “Now I attack Utopia with Hierophant of Prophecy!”
The ornate, black-robed magician aimed its large golden scepter at Number 39: Utopia, firing yellow lightning from it. The bolt struck its target, issuing a loud roar from Number 39: Utopia as it was shrouded in plumes of fire and smoke.
“Hm,” pondered Twilight, “I wonder why Yuma didn’t use any xyz materials to negate the attack?”
“Don’t you know?” questioned Yuma, who was still covered by the curtain of smoke.
Once the smoke cleared Alex, and Tom, Twilight, and her Equestrian friends gasped as Number 39: Utopia stood strong on the field, with Yuma standing strongly behind him, his life point counter reading: 3700.
“How?” asked Twilight. “How is your monster not destroyed?”
“Numbers can only be destroyed in battle by other Numbers!” said Yuma. “I thought you had these cards in your world.”
“Yeah, but not with those effects! Alright,” she began to scowl. “I see how it is.”
================================================================================
Twilight attacks Number 39: Utopia with Hierophant of Prophecy. With Number 39: Utopia’s effect, it cannot be destroyed in battle, except by another Number monster. Battle damage is still applied.
Yuma’s Life Points: 4000 -> 3700
Twilight sets one monster.
Twilight ends her turn.
Status: Hand-0    Life-3100    Monsters-2    Face Down Cards-1
***************************************************
“Now that I know your monster,” said Twilight, “we better be on even terms. No more surprises.”
If anything, thought Twilight, smiling slightly, it’s just another challenge.
“Hmph,” exclaimed Shark, smiling and getting the attention of Tom. “When dueling Yuma, there’s always a surprise.”
“Hehe,” giggled Yuma, noticing Twilight’s thoughtful smile, “enjoying the duel, Twilight?”
“What?” she asked, surprised by the nature of his question. “I’m just thinking of my next move.”
“Awesome! Now I’m going to take mine!”
“Go, Yuma!’ cheered Tori.
***************************************************
Yuma’s Turn: Yuma sets one monster. Yuma then activates the spell card Blustering Winds, increasing Number 39: Utopia’s ATK and DEF by 1000 until his next standby phase (ATK: 2500 -> 3500, DEF: 2000 -> 3000).
Yuma attacks Hierophant of Prophecy with Number 39: Utopia, but Twilight activates Shift, switching the attack to her face down Morphing Jar (ATK: 700 DEF: 600). When Morphing Jar is flip summoned, each player discards their hand and draws five cards from their deck.
Yuma activates the effect of Overlay Eater from his graveyard, banishing it to detach an xyz material from an xyz monster that Twilight controls and attaching it to an xyz monster that he controls as xyz material, detaching an xyz material from Hierophant of Prophecy and attaching it to Number 39: Utopia.
Yuma places two cards face down and ends his turn.
Status: Hand-3    Life-3700    Monsters-2    Face Down Cards-2
***************************************************
“Be on your toes, Yuma,” warned Astral. “Her hand is replenished and she seems to be onto something.”
“Yeah,” agreed Yuma, “but with her Hierophant of Prophecy having no xyz materials, my spell and trap cards are safe from its effect.”
“It looks like Yuma has this all planned out,” said Kite, smiling at his friend’s ingenuity.
“Without its xyz materials,” called Yuma to Twilight, “your monster is powerless!”
“You really think so?” asked Twilight, shocking Yuma. “Perhaps I’m not dueling hard enough for you, but the foal’s gloves come off now!”
***************************************************
Twilight’s Turn: Twilight activates Spellbook of Power, increasing the ATK of a Spellcaster-type monster by 1000 until the end phase, choosing Hierophant of Prophecy (ATK: 2800 -> 3800). Twilight then activates Overlay Regenerate, attaching it as xyz material to an xyz monster she controls, choosing Hierophant of Prophecy.
Twilight activates Hierophant of Prophecy’s effect, detaching its last xyz material from it to destroy spell/trap cards that the opponent controls up to the number of Spellbook cards in her graveyard (2), destroying Yuma’s face down cards.
Twilight activates Spellbook of Fate, banishing a number of Spellbook cards in her graveyard to activate its effect based upon the number of cards banished (2). Twilight can switch a defense position monster on the field into attack position, choosing Yuma’s face down monster, which is a Gogogo Golem (ATK: 1800 DEF: 1500). Twilight then summons Charioteer of Prophecy (ATK: 1800 DEF: 1300).
Twilight attacks Gogogo Golem with Hierophant of Prophecy, but Yuma activates Number 39: Utopia’s effect. By detaching one xyz material from it, Yuma can negate the attack. Twilight then attacks Gogogo Golem with Charioteer of Prophecy, but Yuma activates Number 39: Utopia’s effect again, detaching an xyz material from it to negate the attack.
During the end phase, Hierophant of Prophecy’s ATK returns to normal (ATK: 3800 -> 2800).
Twilight places one card face down and ends her turn.
Status: Hand-1    Life-3100    Monsters-2    Face Down Cards-1
***************************************************
“Now,” commented Twilight to Yuma, “your Number is reduced to its last xyz material. It’s only a matter of time before your monsters are defenseless without Utopia’s effect.”
“Twilight…” sighed Kite, highly impressed by her move.
Twilight looked determined as she stared down his opponent.
“So awesome, Twilight!” squealed Yuma, excited and impressed by the technicality of Twilight’s move.
“Awesome?” questioned Twilight. “You thought my play was… awesome?”
“Yeah!” confirmed Yuma. “I can feel your duelist spirit throbbing from inside of you!”
“Spirit… throbbing?”
“It’s the throbbing of our hearts that allows us to understand one another through dueling. It’s what kattobing is all about!”
“Kattobing…”
There’s that word again, thought Alex. Better now than later…
“Yuma!” called Alex, getting his attention. “Not trying to kill your mood, but I have to ask, what does ‘kattobing’ even mean?”
“It means bringing it to your opponent, showing them all that we got! It’s through bringing it to them that we bring out our true strength, and when that happens, I begin to learn how great my opponent is, forming an unbreakable bond with them.”
“You think I’m great?” asked Twilight.
“I know you’re great,” said Yuma. “Your moves are just so cool!”
Twilight’s ears drooped down and glanced down at the ground, her lips smiling and her cheeks blushing.
“No way…” Alex muttered, not being able to control the smile forming on his face.
“What is it?” asked Kite.
“When I first dueled with Twilight, any compliments towards her dueling were dismissed as confidence tricks. However, Twilight has only known Yuma over the course of a half hour and she’s blushing over his words of praise. That boy must really be something else.”
“Yuma is special. He seems to have to power to make anyone smile.”
“Hey!” yelled Pinkie Pie, getting in between the two. “That’s my job!”
Twilight still looked rather bashful over Yuma’s words.
“Oy, Twilight!” called Yuma, snapping her out of her daze. “Let’s continue this. I’m all fired up!”
“Alright,” goaded Twilight. “Hit me with your best shot!”
“Alright!” shouted Yuma. “Kattobingu da, ore!”
***************************************************
Yuma’s Turn: During Yuma’s standby phase, Number 39: Utopia’s ATK and DEF return to normal (ATK: 3500 -> 2500, DEF: 3000 -> 2000). Yuma summons Gagaga Magician (ATK: 1500 DEF: 1000). Yuma overlays Gagaga Magician and Gogogo Golem to xyz summon Gagaga Cowboy in attack position (ATK: 1500 DEF: 2400).
Yuma activates Gagaga Cowboy’s effect. By detaching an xyz material from it when it’s in attack position, Gagaga Cowboy gains 1000 ATK while a monster his opponent controls loses 500 ATK until the end of the turn, choosing Hierophant of Prophecy (ATK: 1500 -> 2500) (ATK: 2800 -> 2300).
Yuma attacks Hierophant of Prophecy with Gagaga Cowboy, but Twilight activates Dimension Trap, banishing a monster she controls (Charioteer of Prophecy) and a trap card in her graveyard to have Dimension Trap’s effect be the same as the banished trap, choosing Attack Invulnerability, preventing Hierophant of Prophecy’s destruction in battle. Battle damage is still applied.
Twilight’s Life Points: 3100 -> 2900
Yuma attacks Hierophant of Prophecy with Number 39: Utopia, but Yuma activates Number 39: Utopia’s effect, detaching its last xyz material to negate its own attack. Yuma then activates the quick-play spell Double or Nothing! from his hand, doubling Number 39: Utopia’s ATK and allowing it to attack again if its attack was negated (ATK: 2500 -> 5000). Yuma attacks Hierophant of Prophecy with Number 39: Utopia.
Twilight’s Life Points: 2900 -> 200
During the end of the battle phase, Number 39: Utopia Ray's ATK returns to normal (ATK: 5000 -> 2500).
Yuma places one card face down and ends his turn. Gagaga Cowboy and Hierophant of Prophecy’s ATKs return to normal (ATK: 2500 -> 1500) (ATK: 2300 -> 2800).
Status: Hand-1    Life-3700    Monsters-2    Face Down Cards-1
***************************************************
“Whoa,” sighed Alex, heavily impressed by Yuma’s move.
Yuma stood still as he took a second to comprehend his move. Yuma clenched his fists, brought them to the sides of his beaming face, and exerted all of his energy, performing a backflip as he whooped loudly.
“Did you see that, everyone?” he shouted, running in place as he whooped and laughed simultaneously.
Twilight got up, coming right into the middle of Yuma’s celebration.
“That was so great! 2900 damage in one turn! How awesome is that?” he shouted.
“Hehehehe,” giggled Twilight, “that was a great move, Yuma.”
“You… liked that?”
“Of course. I’m allowed to be impressed, aren’t I?”
“Waha!” shouted Yuma, jumping high into the air. “A real-life unicorn likes my dueling!”
Upon derogatorily, albeit unintentionally, calling Twilight by her species like that caused Twilight’s genuinely happy smile to turn into an awkward one, made only more embarrassing by Yuma’s oblivious second celebration and the frowns on everyones' faces.
“And just like that,” said Shark, “Yuma makes a fool of himself.”
Yuma’s celebration ended shorter than the first, redirecting his attention towards Twilight.
“Come on, Twilight,” called Yuma. “It’s your move. I expect nothing less than your best.”
“I’d give nothing less for you,” said Twilight, smiling confidently again.
***************************************************
Twilight’s Turn: Twilight activates the effect of The Grand Spellbook Tower, sending a Spellbook card from her graveyard to the bottom of her deck and drawing one card when she controls a Spellcaster-type monster during her standby phase. Twilight then activates Graceful Charity, drawing three cards and discarding two.
================================================================================
Yuma, Astral, Shark, and Kite gasped at Graceful Charity’s activation.
“What is this?” asked Astral. “I thought that card was banned!”
“Banned?” asked Twilight. “What are you talking about?”
“There are certain cards that are not allowed to be played in a duel because of their easy abuse,” explained Kite. “Graceful Charity is one of them.”
“Well,” explained Twilight, “there is a limited list in our world, which contains a list of cards that can only have one copy in any given deck, including Graceful Charity, but banning it outright? Don’t you think that’s a bit excessive?”
Astral bowed his head while keeping his eyes lined directly with Twilight’s.
“There are many cards in the game itself that could be banned for their abuse potential, but that’s why the limited list was created: to prevent such abuse. The creators of the game on this world saw that it wasn’t unfair to have a powerful card in your deck, but they saw it unfair to allow people to fill their decks with it and abuse the card’s power."
“That’s interesting,” said Tom. “Where’d you learn that?”
“That,” stated Twilight proudly, “I read at the library.”
“Hehe,” giggled Yuma. “I like that. It provides an extra challenge.”
“Good.”
================================================================================
Twilight activates Spellbook of Eternity, adding a banished Spellbook card from her banished zone to her hand, choosing Spellbook of Power. Twilight then activates Spellbook of Power, increasing Hierophant of Prophecy’s ATK by 1000 (ATK: 2800 -> 3800).
Twilight attacks Gagaga Cowboy with Hierophant of Prophecy, but Yuma activates Half Unbreak, preventing his monster’s destruction and halving the battle damage.
Yuma’s Life Points: 3700 -> 2550
During the end phase, Hierophant of Prophecy's ATK returns to normal (ATK: 3800 -> 2800).
Twilight places two cards face down and ends her turn.
Status: Hand-0    Life-200    Monsters-1    Face Down Cards-2
***************************************************
Twilight brought her right arm up and shifted it to her side, whispering, “Yes,” as she did so.
“It doesn’t matter,” exclaimed Yuma. “Gagaga Cowboy’s still on the field, and your life points are only 200. This duel is as good as won!”
***************************************************
Yuma’s Turn: Yuma activates Gagaga Cowboy’s effect, detaching its last xyz material to have Gagaga Cowboy gain 1000 ATK while a monster his opponent controls loses 500 ATK until the end of the turn when it’s in attack position, choosing Hierophant of Prophecy (ATK: 1500 -> 2500) (ATK: 2800 -> 2300).
Yuma attacks Hierophant of Prophecy with Number 39: Utopia, but Twilight activates Mirror Shade, halving her life points to reduce all battle damage she takes that turn to 0.
Twilight’s Life Points: 200 -> 100
Yuma places one card face down and ends his turn. Gagaga Cowboy’s ATK returns to normal (ATK: 2500 -> 1500).
Status: Hand-1    Life-2550    Monsters-2    Face Down Cards-1
***************************************************
“Looks like you’ve evaded Gagaga Cowboy once again,” commented Yuma, “but your life points are a mere 100 and your monster has left the field.”
“Does that matter?” asked Twilight. “You taught me about kattobing, bringing it to your opponent, showing them all that you have. Yuma! As long as I still have life points, I’ll continue to fight. Let me show you! Twilight-obingu, ore! Draw!”
As Twilight looked at her card, her eyes widened.
So now you’re in my deck? she thought in surprise. Twilight then gave Yuma her sly smile.
***************************************************
Twilight’s Turn: Twilight activates her face down Xyz Reborn, special summoning Hierophant of Prophecy from her graveyard and attaching Xyz Reborn to it as xyz material.
Twilight activates Hierophant of Prophecy’s effect, detaching its last xyz material from it to destroy spell/trap cards that the opponent controls up to the number of Spellbook cards in her graveyard (2), destroying Yuma’s face down card. Twilight then equips Hierophant of Prophecy with Element of Harmony – Magic, doubling its ATK (ATK: 2800 -> 5600).
================================================================================
“Element of–” stammered Astral. “Don’t tell me!”
================================================================================
Twilight attacks Number 39: Utopia with Hierophant of Prophecy.
Yuma’s Life Points: 2550 -> 0
Twilight wins.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Twilight’s eyes widened as she saw Yuma’s life points deplete to 0. Upon hearing the victory buzzer in her favor, she began to hop up and down in a circle on her hooves as the holographic imagery faded away.
“Yes, yes, yes, yes, yes, yes, yes,” chirped Twilight, continuing onward.
“The Elements of Harmony,” commented Astral to himself. “She has five other equine friends.” As soon as he made the connection, he scoffed and smiled. “So those must be the other spirits of the Elements.”
Yuma sat up on the road and smiled at Twilight’s celebration. Yuma rolled onto his back and pushed off of the ground with his hands and arms, launching him into the air and onto his feet.
“Oy, Twilight,” called Yuma.
Twilight stopped hopping and chirping and looked at Yuma, her ears drooped in curiosity over what Yuma had to say. Yuma merely had his right hand extended towards her, giving her a thumbs up and his usual wide grin. Twilight trotted over to Yuma, stopping just before him, raising her hoof to his hand, and pressing the flat bottom onto his fist.
“That was a lot of fun,” said Twilight. “I wish we could do this some more.”
“Who says we don’t have to?” asked Yuma.
As soon as he asked that, Twilight saw a van coming from the east. Twilight immediately recognized it as Carolyn’s van. With Yuma and Twilight’s placement on the street, Carolyn could turn into the driveway without either of them needing to move.
“Great,” said Tom. “Dinner’s here.”
“Awesome!” said Yuma. “I’m starved. What are we eating?”
“Lou Malnati’s pizza,” answered Alex.
The mentioning of the word “pizza” seemed to make Yuma uneasy, as told by the queasy look on his face.
“What’s wrong?” asked Tom. “Do you not like pizza?”
“I just don’t like tomatoes…” whined Yuma.
“That sounds great!” cheered Tori. “I’ve heard Chicago makes great pizza.”
“Then you heard right,” said Tom. “If you’re coming to Chicago, you need to get one of these things: hot dog, or pizza.”
Yuma continued to groan.
“Cheer up, buddy,” said Tom, placing his arms around Yuma’s shoulders, “you’ll really like Lou’s pizza. It’s got a thin, flaky, buttery crust…”
As Tom explained the pizza, Yuma’s eyes began to water, his mouth drooling. Applejack was also panting, with Rainbow Dash next to her licking her lips.
“… it’s got the rich, thick sauce. Not to mention cheese that’s been melted and crisped to golden brown–”
“Alright!” relented Yuma. “I’m too hungry to care anyways…”
“That’s the spirit,” exclaimed Applejack, pounding Yuma’s back with her hoof.
“Tom!” yelled Carolyn near the front of the house.
Everyone turned to see Carolyn holding six large boxes of pizza in her hand, standing by the closed front door.
“If you expect to eat, I suggest you come and help me! I need to open the door and there’s more pizza in the car.”
Tom jogged to the house while Yuma snickered at his friend being yelled at.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Yuma took off one of the tiny, cut squares of cheese pizza from one of the boxes in the kitchen and scarfed it down in one bite. The area around his lips was already mottled with splotches of sauce and crumbs of crust from earlier slices.
“So good…” spoke Yuma, his mouth so full that it was practically incomprehensible.
Meanwhile, in the living room, Tom and Rainbow Dash were making pleasantries.
“So where’s your sister?” asked Rainbow Dash.
“She won a trip to New York City to take part in this cooking workshop."
“That’s great. You should tell her I said, ‘Hi.’ What about Thomas?”
“He’s taking a business trip to Toronto. Not too horribly far, and he should be back within the next week.”
“I see. I really wish I could see them too, but at least you’re still here.”
"We can always Skype them tonight," Tom said, rubbing Rainbow Dash’s mane with his hand, causing her to smile.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Twilight and Applejack were finishing their slices of cheese pizza while standing in the foyer and conversing with one another when Kite walked up to the both of them.
“Twilight,” he spoke, causing both Twilight and Applejack to turn their heads towards him.
“Oh,” said Applejack, “howdy, Kite. What brings you here?”
“I wanted to say that I enjoyed watching your duel.”
“Why, thank you, Kite,” said Twilight. “Are you enjoying yourself?”
Kite turned to see Hart in the living room talking with Pinkie Pie and Fluttershy, just happening to catch them laughing over a seemingly funny anecdote.
“I’m happy that Hart is happy,” answered Kite. “He seems to really enjoy your company, despite the fact–”
“–that we’re magical, talking ponies from another world?” finished Twilight.
Kite gasped slightly, not only from the fact that Twilight said pretty much verbatim what he was going to say, but also because he never intended to be so blunt.
“It’s okay,” assured Twilight. “I know what you meant.”
“Besides,” said Applejack, scooting next to Kite, standing on her back hooves, and wrapping her arms around Kite’s back, “we love makin’ new friends, no matter their species.”
“Yeah,” said Kite, “but that’s not why I came to you.”
Applejack relinquished her grip and stood back next to Twilight.
“Huh?” exclaimed Twilight. “What is it then?”
“You said you’re the protégé of the leader of the land where you come from. If it’s not too much trouble, could you send a letter to her about my friends’ and I’s situation. Apparently, Lauren tried to contact her upon our arrival, but she wouldn’t return any of her messages.”
“Sure. That shouldn’t be a problem at all. Spike!”
Spike ran up to Twilight with a plate full of pizza in his hand.
“What is it?” he asked with his mouth full.
“Could you come with me to the kitchen?”
Twilight and Spike walked to the kitchen while Kite and Applejack were left alone.
“Master Kite,” spoke Orbital, as he rode up behind his leader, a can of Coca-Cola in its grasp, “I have acquired the refreshment you asked for.”
“It’s about time,” he scoffed, snatching the can from Orbital’s grasp and popping the tab open.
“I’m sorry,” groveled Orbital, “I didn’t know most of the drinks were downstairs, and there were so many, so I tried to decide–”
“Whatever. Thank you, Orbital. You may leave now.”
“Un- Understood.”
As Orbital turned to leave, Applejack called it.
“Yo, Orbital!” she called, prompting the robot to roll back towards her. “You mind running back downstairs and fetching me a root beer? It’s the one with a bulldog holding the mug. I’d appreciate it.”
“Whoa!” exclaimed Orbital, taken aback by Applejack’s respect for him. “Understood.”
Orbital rushed towards the basement door and headed to get Applejack’s drink.
“Alright,” said Twilight, walking up to Kite with Spike, “the letter’s been sent. All we have to do is wait. I don’t know what could possibly be happening to prevent a response from Princess Celestia, especially when she’s known for prompt responses. Either way, I’m certain at the very latest, she’ll respond before you need to leave tomorrow.”
“Thank you, Twilight,” spoke Kite with genuine gratitude.
Orbital came bounding up the basement stairs with the root beer.
“Applejack,” called Orbital, popping the tab off of the can, the latter action surprising Kite, “your drink!”
“Thank ya kindly, sugar cube,” she said, grasping the can with her hoof and taking a sip.
“Is there anything else you need me to do?”
“While we’re here, why not join us in conversation?”
The bulbs on the side of Orbital’s head jiggled slightly in apparent happiness of his inclusion.
“Understood!”
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Shark stood in the dining room and looked out the window at his motorcycle, it still being parked on the street. In one hand he held a purple paper plate, while the other held a slice of pizza. Shark nibbled at the last bits of his slice, taking only little bits off each time it was placed into his mouth. Yuma and Rainbow Dash both found him in the room and approached him.
“Shark,” said Yuma. “What are you doing in here?”
“Yeah!” agreed Rainbow Dash. “The party’s in there!”
“Sorry,” said Shark, “I don’t do parties. I appreciate you feeding us and giving us a place to sleep, but I’m just not into getting with a bunch of people and engaging in small talk.”
“But we’re your friends!”
“Friends whom I shall only know for an evening longer.”
“Shark…” muttered Yuma, who was even hurt by Sharks words.
Rainbow didn’t want to let Shark’s night end that way, so she opted to gaze out the window and look at Shark’s motorcycle.
“Wow,” said Rainbow Dash, “is that your motorcycle?”
“Yes, what about it?”
“Does that mean you can do a riding duel?” she asked with heightened enthusiasm.
“It isn’t made for that function, so no,” he answered, causing Rainbow Dash’s smile to disappear.
“Oh…”
“Why are you even talking to me? Once we leave tomorrow, we’ll never see each other again. So why focus your attention on me?”
“Because we’re pals, dude! Tell you what? Why don’t we duel? If Yuma’s kattobing stuff is true, then we’ll be great friends.”
“That’s a great idea!” agreed Yuma. “Shark, you should totally do it!”
Shark turned on his heel and walked out of the room.
“Pointless,” was all he said.
Rainbow Dash and Yuma stood, dumbstruck over Shark’s cold rebuffs.
“Alright” called called Pinkie Pie, from the kitchen, “dessert!”
From Yuma and Rainbow Dash’s angle, they could both see perfectly as Pinkie Pie pulled a perfectly iced and decorated cake with pink frosting from the oven.
“You know what they say,” quoted Rainbow Dash, “the way to a stallion’s heart is through his stomach.”
Yuma and Rainbow Dash rushed from the dining room and towards Shark, who was walking towards the backdoor of the house to walk outside and be alone. Just as he opened the door and took a step out, he felt a pair of arms wrap around his waist, which he found to see were blue.
“Oh no, you don’t!” shouted Rainbow Dash, tugging Shark backwards.
“What?” yelled Shark in confusion.
All Shark was grabbing onto was the doorknob allowing Rainbow Dash to fly backwards and pull Shark back into the house, causing him to slam the door shut.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
That night, the party had ended and all of its participants were finally heading to bed. In the living room, Shark was lying on the couch with a blanket folded over his legs. He was wearing a set of purple pajamas with thin, dark-blue, vertical lines running down them. His shirt was buttoned and collared while his pants perfectly matched his shirt in terms of style and material. His regular clothes were folded neatly on the couch-side table.
Rainbow Dash was in the kitchen, finishing a glass of milk before she went to go upstairs to bed as well. However, instead of heading upstairs, she went to the living room, getting Shark’s attention, albeit causing some annoyance in him.
“Hey, Shark,” she said. “Sorry if I was too rough this afternoon, hehe…”
“It’s fine,” said Shark, still sporting a stoic look. “The cake was delicious. And if its not too much trouble, you can go and tell Pinkie Pie that for me.”
“I can do that. Well, goodnight, dude.”
Before Shark could protest over being called “dude,” Rainbow Dash trotted upstairs, leaving Shark alone by himself. Shark then spread the covers over his body and laid himself down onto the couch with the back of his head upon a pillow.
“She would really get a kick out of you…” he said, seemingly to himself.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Rainbow Dash appeared in Tom’s room, where Applejack and Tom where already preparing to sleep themselves. Applejack’s hat was placed on Tom’s dresser while Tom was in an oversized, black Ramones t-shirt and a pair of grey sweatpants.
“Got your milk?” asked Tom.
“Yep. I also talked to Shark for a bit.”
“He’s not too mad about… you know?”
“Nah, he’s fine. Anyways,” she yawned, “I’m beat. Let’s get some shut-eye.”
Tom hopped onto his bed and allowed both Applejack and Rainbow Dash to join him. With it being the summer, neither Tom or the ponies needed comforters, so Tom lied on his pillow while Applejack and Rainbow Dash nuzzled into Tom’s sides.
“Night, guys,” said Applejack.
“Good night,” answered Tom, drowsy and close to sleep, soon letting his eyelids shut closed.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“It sure was nice of Tom to let me use his sister’s room,” said Tori, putting on a pink, female’s sleeping gown. “However, I really think Hart should have gotten this bed.”
“Kite and Hart insisted on sleeping together,” answered Fluttershy, “so they’re in the basement. From what I heard, they were watching a movie with Pinkie Pie.”
“I see.”
There was a knock on the door.
“Come in,” called Tori quietly.
It was Rarity, and she had Yuma’s folded clothes in her magic grasp.
“Sorry if I interrupted anything,” said Rarity. “Would you mind if I took your clothes to be cleaned?”
“Cleaned?” asked Tori. “Certainly. I placed them on the floor by the closet.”
Rarity hovered Yuma’s clothes onto Tori’s pile and then picked up both peoples’ clothes in one stack.
“Thanks,” said Tori.
“Don’t mention it. Well, goodnight, darlings.”
“Goodnight, Rarity.”
Rarity left the room, closing the door on the way out.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Shark was awoken by the sound of clopping on the hard, wood floors of the foyer. He sat up slightly and peered over the top of the couch to see Rarity going to a room near the back door of the house, disappearing for a short while before returning with a blanket. Upon seeing Shark’s head peering over the couch, she immediately took notice.
“Oh, I’m sorry, Shark,” she whispered. “Did I wake you?”
“As a matter of fact, you did,” he answered.
“Once again, I’m dreadfully sorry.”
Rarity then took herself to a comfy sofa across from the couch. The sofa looked similarly made to the couch, as well as having an ottoman placed right along the seat of the couch. She hopped onto it, laid down, and began to lay the blanket on top of her with her magic.
“What do you think you’re doing?” asked Shark.
“I thought you might want some company,” asked Rarity. “Not to mention, these are the only surfaces I feel comfortable sleeping on in this house that aren’t crowded with another pony or person.”
Shark wanted to object, but saw that it was pointless. She wasn’t harming him, and she seemed to be one of the only ponies whose presence he tolerated.
“Whatever…” he said.
“Good night, darling.”
“Yeah,” he said. “Good night.”
Shark turned his head to the side, facing the back of the couch. It wasn’t long, however, before Shark turned his head back to look at Rarity snoozing on the sofa. Shark smiled as he continued to look at her, drifting off to sleep himself.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“No way!” exclaimed Yuma, who was sitting on Alex’s bed along with Alex and Twilght with Astral hovering in the air. “That’s how you got that X card?”
Yuma was dressed in similar pajamas from back home: t-shirt and sweatpants. However, Yuma’s shirt was a solid red and his sweat pants had the Chicago Bulls logo plastered on them. He continued to wear his pendant.
“It’s Equus,” answered Alex, “and yes, it is. It’s quite funny to think that we got our cards from such similar circumstances. It’s as if we were destined to meet each other eventually."
“Yeah. Like we’re the two halves of the same soul born miles and miles apart, finally connecting with each other.”
“Dude, that’s deep.” Alex then leaned in closer to Yuma. “Can I buy some pot from you?”
Yuma and Astral alike looked confused by this question, only for the confusion to cease once Alex began laughing.
“It’s alright; I’m just messing with you. You should get to bed.”
“Yeah,” answered Yuma. “Goodnight, Alex, Spike, Twilight.”
Yuma began to reach for Twilight’s head, but suddenly pulled back.
“You…” stuttered Yuma. “You wouldn’t mind, would you?” asked Yuma.
“Of course not,” giggled Twilight.
Yuma reached towards Twilight and scratched behind her ears. Twilight’s other ear drooped down with a wide smile drawing onto her face. Twilight’s leg even twitched slightly from the pleasure. Yuma finished with a long stroke from her mane all the way to her lower back.
“Alright,” spoke Yuma, walking out of the room, Astral following him. “Goodnight.”
“Goodnight, Yuma,” called Alex, Spike, and Twilight in tandem.
Yuma loudly jogged downstairs, waking Shark on the couch. Rarity was out like a light, not hearing the noise at all. Upon seeing who it was, he simply sunk back onto the couch, ignoring the characteristic obliviousness of Yuma’s actions.
Yuma walked out through the back door and onto the back deck, where a hammock was set. Yuma walked up, finally feeling his sleepiness take hold of him. Upon reaching the hammock, he gently crawled onto it and lied on his back, falling asleep almost instantly.
Goodnight, Yuma, thought Astral, before fading into gold sparks that flew into Yuma’s necklace.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Alex got up out of bed as Twilight was setting herself up to sleep. Spike was already asleep in his cushioned basket.
“Where are you going?” asked Twilight.
“I want to see how the brothers are doing,” said Alex.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Alex quietly tiptoed downstairs, knowing that Shark and Rarity were asleep. He made his way through the foyer and opened the door to the basement, making sure the door didn’t creek upon opening and closing. Alex snuck downstairs, sure to not wake Kite, Hart, or Pinkie Pie if they were asleep. However, he was relieved to find them all wide awake, watching a movie on the TV downstairs. Orbital was off in the corner of the room, deactivated and charging for the night.
Kite and Hart were wearing a pair of pajamas similar to Shark's. However, Kite’s were of a solid seafoam green, and Hart’s were a solid blue. Along with the three couches that went around the basement fireplace, there was another couch behind the center couch where Kite, Hart, and Pinkie Pie were sitting and watching the movie.
Alex immediately recognized the movie based upon the scene. It was Mary Poppins, just at the part where Dick Van Dyke did his famous dance with the penguin waiters. Alex wordlessly watched the scene as a wave of nostalgia compelled him to smile throughout.
Alex smiled even more upon seeing Hart lightly bob up and down to the music’s beat while Kite and Pinkie Pie happily watched on. Seeing that they couldn’t be bothered, Alex silently walked back upstairs after the subsequent reprise of Jolly Holiday.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Upon returning to his room, Alex crawled back into his bed.
“So,” pressed Twilight, who was standing at the bedside, “how are they?”
“They were watching Mary Poppins,” said Alex. “Judging by the looks of enjoyment on their faces, they seemed to be fine.”
“Well, that’s good,” said Twilight, hopping back onto the bad and curling up alongside Alex. “Well,” she yawned, “goodnight.”
“Goodnight, Twi,” whispered Alex.
Realizing how tired he was, his eyes began to droop upon hitting the pillow, surrendering to his exhaustion as he finally fell asleep.
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_________________________________________________________________________________________
Tuesday, June 19th, 2012, Northern Equestria, Dusk

_________________________________________________________________________________________
Along with the night sky, the blizzard made it virtually impossible to see outside the train windows. Cadance and Shining Armor were already preparing for the trek to the Crystal Empire once the train made it to the Northern station. Shining Armor wrapped a thick, cyan scarf around his wife’s neck and head while she wrapped a black scarf around her husband. Lastly, they each put a pair of visors over their eyes to shield them from the storm.
“Are you ready for this?” asked Shining Armor.
“I think it’s way too late to turn back now,” Cadance answered.
The train was finally slowing down, prompting the two ponies to stand by the door of the train carriage. Upon stopping, the door opened up, exposing them to the freezing wind of the blizzard. Upon stepping out they made their last plans.
“Celestia told us that the empire is due north of the station,” explained Shining Armor. “She then just told us to be careful, whatever that means.”
“Forward we go, I guess,” said Cadance.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Cadance and Shining Armor trekked through the storm for what seemed like hours. The scarves felt warm over their faces and the visors provided an excellent method for seeing through the storm, but the blistering cold was still a detriment to their speedy arrival. Cadance panted onwards, until she saw something in the distance that lifted her spirits. A light like a beacon shone in the sky about two miles from their location.
“Shining, look!” she cried, pointing her hoof towards the light.
Shining Armor found the light too, becoming just as ecstatic.
“I see it!” he shouted. “It’s not too much farther!”
Before Shining Armor and Cadance could continue their journey, a sound similar to a horn was heard behind them, causing them to turn around to find the source of the noise.
“Hello!” shouted Shining Armor. “Is anyone there?”
His answer came in the form of a large cloud of black, shadowy smoke rising from the ground. What scared the two ponies even more was that the cloud had a pair of eyes. Where the eyes were normally white were now a bright, foreboding green, along red pupils with scarlet irises and two wispy purple auras from the sides.
“Cadance,” yelled Shining Armor, “run!”
Both Shining Armor and Cadance galloped through the snow as the cloud began to chase them. With the snow under their hooves restricting normal traction, the cold tiring their bodies, and the cloud’s speed matching their own, they knew they couldn’t outrun it. Both knew that they were getting closer, but a thought suddenly popped into Shining Armor’s head.
“Cadance!” he yelled.
“Yes?” she shouted back.
“Get to the Empire. We can’t let this thing get near it.”
“But–”
“GO!”
Cadance moved towards the Empire as fast as her legs could carry her, not looking back, as Shining Armor skidded to a halt, standing face to face with the smog monster.
“You want to get in?” he goaded. “Then you’ll have to go through me.”
Shining Armor launched a spell at the monster, which allowed a hole to open onto itself for the spell to shoot through, causing Shining Armor’s magic to simply fly off into the air. The monster then lunged towards Shining Armor. Charging his horn, Shining Armor allowed the creature to envelop him until he was shrouded in complete darkness.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Canterlot, Equestria, Morning

_________________________________________________________________________________________
Princess Celestia was reading several books at once, each one flipped to something about the Crystal Empire, only to find that most of the books were vague with details. Trixie was standing by with stacks of books, ready to give whichever one the Princess would ask for to her.
However, she was interrupted by a letter appearing before her in a burst of blue magic. Upon seeing the signature of the letter, it being Shining Armor’s, she decided to read it. The lettering wasn’t as refined as one would expect from a unicorn; almost as if it was mouthwritten by an earth pony or a pegasus.

Dear Princess Celestia,
I’m pleased to tell you that we have arrived at the Crystal Empire, but not quite in one piece. Upon our arrival at the station, a large smoky monster attacked the both of us. While Cadance had gotten there safely and casted a protection spell for us, I stayed behind to fend it off from the Empire. I casted a powerful spell at it that seemed to have warded it off, but it came at a price.
The creature seems to have cursed my horn, as upon my return, Cadance noticed that my horn was covered in black crystally fragments. They seem to preventing me from using any magic, so for the time being, Cadance is the only one capable of keeping the protection spell active. I’ve tried removing the fragments by rubbing them off with my hooves and having Cadance use a spell to take them off, but they’re stuck there.
I fear that Cadance alone will not have the strength to prolong the protection spell like I had when I protected Canterlot for our wedding. Whatever attacked us out there will be waiting until the spell eventually gives out, and if that happens, the Empire is doomed. If you have any more reinforcements, please send them here immediately. I’m having Cadance send the letter, so don’t be alarmed if you see a blue aura with this letter as opposed to my usual red.
Sincerely,
Shining Armor of the Royal Guard

Celestia was wide eyed in fear.
“Your majesty?” asked Trixie, concerned for her leader’s disposition, breaking Celestia from her trance.
“Trixie,” she asked, “do you still have that letter I wrote yesterday?”
“Of course.”
“I need you to give it to me right away!”
“Yes, your majesty.”
Trixie galloped out of Celestia’s chambers and to her room to retrieve the letter.
“I’m sorry it had to come to this, Twilight” Celestia muttered, “but I need you now more than ever.”
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Naperville IL, USA

_________________________________________________________________________________________
Alex and Twilight walked out of the former’s bedroom and downstairs to the living room. As they walked by the bathroom door, they heard the shower going. Shark and Rarity were already up, and on the couch, eating scrambled eggs together. Shark was dressed in the same clothes he wore yesterday.
“Morning, Rarity,” greeted Twilight. “Morning, Shark.”
Shark raised his hand up, acknowledging her salutations.
“Good morning,” answered Rarity. “Would you like some eggs?”
“That sounds great, actually,” responded Alex.
“Great. I’ll go and make some.”
Rarity hopped from the couch and trotted into the kitchen. Alex and Twilight walked further into the living room.
“So, Shark,” said Alex, “is anyone else up?”
“Kite is showering as we speak,” answered Shark. “Hart and Tori have already cleaned and dressed themselves and are downstairs playing with Pinkie Pie and Fluttershy.”
“And no one else is up?”
“Not that I know of,” said Shark. “Yuma always sleeps until late, so don’t expect him to–”
Shark was interrupted from the sound of the door opening from the back. Yuma wearily wandered towards the kitchen, sniffing the air as he went. Strangely, he was dressed in his daytime clothes. Astral was following him as always.
“Eggs…” he mumbled. “I smell eggs…”
“Yuma?” said Shark. “What are you doing up?”
“Shark,” acknowledged Yuma. “I got up really early and showered before everyone did. I saw that everyone else was still sleeping, so I went to go back outside. I found my clothes all folded up nice and neat in a room near the back, so I grabbed them and got dressed outside.”
“You mean…” wondered Alex aloud, “…naked?”
“Only for a short second. And then I fell asleep for a bit and woke up just now.”
“Rarity,” called Alex. “You can go ahead and make those for Yuma. I’m thinking about a slice of leftover pizza from the fridge.”
“Pizza for breakfast?” asked Shark.
“Breakfast of champions.”
“…Whatever,” Shark scoffed.
Alex went to the fridge as Rarity added the scrambled eggs to a plate from the frying pan. Rarity carried the plate over to Yuma with a fork placed in the pile of fluffed eggs. Yuma, upon seeing the eggs sent to him, snatched them from Rarity’s grasp.
“Ah. Thank you, Rarity,” he spoke.
Yuma began shoveling the eggs into his mouth, making loud munching sounds as he ate, which was met with disdain from Rarity.
“What manners,” she exclaimed.
Tom’s bedroom door opened, from which Rainbow Dash and Applejack scampered out. Tom walked casually out of his room and into the living room.
“Whoa,” said Alex, “where’s the fire?”
“The stove, hopefully,” said Rainbow Dash, “because I’m hungry!”
“Me too,” added Applejack.
“Uhh…” sighed Rarity, heading to the kitchen. “I’ll go make some more.”
The bathroom door opened, revealing Kite in his jacket outfit.
“What’s with all the noise?” he asked.
“Sorry, Kite,” said Alex. “Applejack and Rainbow Dash just wanted some breakfast.”
“Well, be careful. I don’t want one of you to hurt yourselves going downstairs. Is Hart still in the basement?”
“Yeah. Has he had breakfast yet?”
“Of course. Rarity and Shark were the first ones up so they made us eggs. I assume she did the same for you?”
“Well, not me. She was making me some, but Yuma woke up, so I asked her to give the eggs to him and I had some leftover pizza.”
“Not exactly the most nutritious of breakfasts…”
“Twilight,” called Spike from upstairs, causing everyone in the living room to turn their heads towards Alex’s room.
Spike ran out of Alex’s room and down the stairs, heading straight towards Twilight. Both she and Kite saw that the purple dragon had a letter in his hand, immediately prompting their interests.
“Who’s that letter from?” Twilight asked.
“It’s from the Princess.”
Kite gasped, hopefully awaiting good news. Twilight opened the letter and began reading aloud.

My Dearest Twilight,
You must come to Canterlot at once! I have an extremely important test for you to take. Details will be explained upon your arrival.
Sincerely,
Princess Celestia.

Kite was almost horrified.
“What? What about–”

P.S., continued Twilight. I realize that you are at Alex’s currently. Please stand on the street and wait for me to pick you up. No materials will be necessary.

Twilight looked nervous as well. Not only were pop tests like this highly unusual, but the direness of her letter unnerved her as well. She took the one action that she felt that she should have done. Twilight darted towards the front door, opened it with her magic, and ran towards the street. Kite ran out towards her.
“Twilight!” he yelled.
“Kite,” called Alex and Yuma, running after him as well, along with Astral coming close behind.
By the time Kite, Alex, and Yuma were on the front lawn, Twilight had stopped in the middle of the street.
“I’m ready,” whispered Twilight. “Come on, Princess Celestia. I’m ready.”
A white light began to shine onto Twilight, getting brighter by the second.
“Get back here!” yelled Kite. “I need to get answers!”
“Kite!” yelled Alex.
“Wait!” shouted Yuma.
“Guys!” yelled Twilight. “Get back!”
It was too late. Kite and Alex ran towards Twilight as the beam reached a solid white.
“Twilight!” yelled Kite, reaching at the beam.
“Kite!” shouted Alex, grabbing him by one of his pointed coattails.
“Kite! yelled Yuma, touching Kite’s shoulder.
As soon as Kite touched the beam, all three humans were frozen in place. Kite started turning completely white like the beam, along with Yuma and Alex. Kite and Yuma gasped over the confusion of what was happening to him. Astral was also shocked to find that although he wasn’t in contact with anyone, his body became covered in white as well.
Kite, Yuma, Astral, and Alex’s bodies then became one with the beam, all four of them screaming in surprise. The beam then disappeared in a burst of small, white bubbles that faded almost as soon as they appeared.
“Alex!” shouted Tom, running outside.
“Yuma! Kite!” yelled Shark.
However, they were shocked to find no one there. They continued to stand there completely confused over their friends’ whereabouts.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Canterlot, Equestria

_________________________________________________________________________________________
Twilight, Alex, Kite, Yuma, and Astral appeared in the center of Celestia’s chambers in the same exact positions they were in upon being frozen. However, normal physics were back in motion. Yuma crashed into Kite, forcing both of them down and towards Twilight, who quickly cast a teleportation spell to send her in front of the scrum.
With Alex grabbing Kite’s jacket, he was pulled forwards by Kite’s fall, forcing him onto his stomach. Meanwhile, Yuma and Kite fell too, Kite landing on the red carpet while Yuma landed on top of Kite. All three humans groaned from the subsequent breaks of their fall.
“What is going on here?” asked Celestia sternly upon sighting the three humans, walking towards them.
“Princess Celestia,” Twilight desperately tried to reason, “I can explain.”
“I would like to hear it.”
Kite got up to his feet, tossing Yuma behind him in the process.
“You,” growled Kite, causing Celestia to turn towards him. “You’re Princess Celestia, aren’t you?”
“Yes?” spoke Celestia, walking towards Kite. “And who might you be?”
“That’s not important. What’s important is why you haven’t answered any of Twilight’s letters!”
Celestia was initially appalled at Kite’s disrespect for her, which only fueled her anger towards him.
“You will answer my question, human.”
“I won’t answer you until you answer me!”
Celestia walked up to Kite and pointed her muzzle in his face, her eyes glaring into his, yet yielding no reaction from Kite. Twilight watched this confrontation with horror.
“I don’t know who you think you are,” Celestia continued, “but you have a lot of nerve coming into my castle, uninvited, mind you, and ordering me around.”
Yuma ran in between the two, pushing them both back before any damage could be done.
“Oy!” he shouted. “Quit fighting!”
Celestia was shocked upon Yuma’s lack of hesitance with pushing her, but realized that it was for the best, bringing her voice back to a civil, but stern tone.
“I’m sorry,” defended Yuma, “but my friend can be a bit… demanding.”
“I can see that,” answered Celestia.
“Listen, I think we got off on the wrong foot. My name is Yuma Tsukumo, and this is my friend Kite.” Yuma then motioned his arm towards Alex. “And this is–”
“Alex Yuwell,” said Celestia with a smile, her new expression surprising Kite. “I know him quite well. And what of him?” asked Celestia, motioning towards Astral.
“My name is Astral, Princess Celestia,” he greeted. “I’m a companion of Yuma’s. From what I hear, you are the leader of this nation. Is that correct?”
“That’s right.”
“Are there no kings and queens?”
“There hasn’t been a king or queen since my father and mother passed. There is only my sister and I.”
“Two princesses? Better yet, wouldn’t that make you two queens?”
“We tend to stick to the title of ‘Princess.’ We find it a friendlier and, how do you say, ‘down-to-earth’ title than ‘Queen.’”
Odd, thought Astral. Equestrian Observation #1: The leaders can choose the status of their leadership as they see fit.
“Princess Celestia,” spoke Kite again, the fires of anger in his eyes extinguished, “please forgive me for my outburst, but did you receive any letters from Twilight Sparkle yesterday?”
Princess Celestia continued to look sternly at Kite.
“I shall explain, but first I must tell my student, and for that matter, the rest of you, why she has been summoned here.”
“But–”
Celestia put her hoof up, silencing Kite.
“Twilight Sparkle, I have brought you here to tell you…”
Twilight, Alex, Yuma, and Kite leaned in, ready for the answer.
“…the Crystal Empire has returned!”
“The… Crystal Empire?” asked Twilight, unsure of what her mentor meant. "What is that? What even is that?"
"A once lost city," answered Celestia.
Celestia walked back to her throne, where on the right side of it, a light purple crystal was kept in a glass case on a short pillar-like table. Celestia used her magic to lift the case from the table and bring the crystal in between her and Twilight’s group.
“Few remember that it ever existed at all,” she explained. “Even my knowledge of the empire is limited.”
Celestia then cast a spell at the crystal, causing a magical hologram of an ornate, circular, crystalline city to appear before everyone. The roads and the way that they connected were shaped like a snowflake with a six-pronged star in the center. The crystal then shot more magic into the air, revealing a virtual model of a tall, slender palace supported by four legs, a large, open space being left underneath the actual palace.
“So cool…” sighed Yuma, enthralled by the appearance of the kingdom.
“What I do know is that it contains a powerful magic, much like the one that sent you and your friends here, Kite.”
“Sent?” asked Kite. “So you did get those letters!”
“Yes. But please, let me continue.”
Kite relaxed once more, watching virtual ponies that shimmered like gems happily wandering and going about through the city along with Alex, Yuma, Twilight, and Astral.
“A thousand years ago, King Sombra, a unicorn who’s heart was a black as night, took over the Crystal Empire.”
The green, lush grass that made up the city’s foliage, was overridden by a sheet of light brown, with several jagged black crystals rising from the ground. The palace also became covered in back. Upon the transformation of the city, the scene changed. On the palace balcony, stood a grey unicorn.
His mane was long for a stallion, allowing it to flow in the wind. His tail, however, was shorter, but still flowed like his mane. It wore a sinister looking crown. Along the each side of the crown rose two thorns. In the center, a grey orb in between two small, red thorns. Underneath the sides of the crown were two black strands of his mane that ran along the side of his jaw. From underneath the center, a black patch of fur ran from his forehead to the snout above his nostrils.
It had a long, thorn-shaped horn extending from his head, grey at the base, fading to red further up until the tip was a hot red. It’s eyes were green and his pupils red, along with two strands of purple aura coming from the outer sides each of its eyes. It’s neck and chest were plated in a silver brace, while each of his limbs and hooves were plated with armor as well. It wore a red, cape on its back with white trimming with black specks.
With a fanged smile, it looked below as a line of the crystalline ponies were bound by chains and shackles, marching miserably throughout the city.
“That must be King Sombra,” commented Yuma pointing at the grey unicorn.
The scene changed again, this time, it was merely King Sombra standing on a sheet of glacial ice while a silhouette of Princess Celestia flew above him.
“He was ultimately overthrown, turned to shadow, and banished to the ice of the arctic North…” Celestia continued.
Accompanying her narration, the silhouette of the virtual Celestia cast a magical beam at Sombra, causing his cape, armor, and crown to be blown off of him as he withered away into dust with the blinding light. A crevice in the ice then appeared, forcing Sombra’s shadowy essence to be sucked inwards before the crevice closed again. Yuma, Kite, Twilight, Alex, and Astral were all in awe, even as the scene changed once again to the peaceful version of the Crystal Empire.
“…but not before he was able to place a curse upon the empire,” spoke Celestia, “a curse that caused it to vanish into thin air.”
The crystal at the center of the virtual city, inside the open space of the palace, began to glow brightly. Then, the image of the empire was sucked into the crystal, leaving it the only item in between Celestia and her guests. The light caused by it forced everyone minus Celestia to shield her eyes. Celestia then brought the crystal back into the air.
“If the empire is filled with hope and love…”
Casting another spell at it, the crystal began to shine, serenading the room in various colors.
“…those things are reflected across all of Equestria.”
Twilight smiled in wonder, as Yuma, Alex, Kite, and Astral looked at it in amazement. Celestia then closed her eyes and concentrated.
“If fear and hatred take hold…”
Celestia’s eyes opened, revealing them to be a solid green, along with Sombra’s purple auras on the sides of her eyes. Her horn also bubbled with a purple aura. She then shot a black, lightning-like spell at the crystal, rendering it colorless and grey.
The crystal began casting a shadow onto the carpet, elongating until it was heading for Twilight and her friends. Before the shadow could reach them, a jagged black crystal rose from the ground, its shadow forking from it with Twilight and her friends in between the newly formed shadows. Two more crystals popped from the ground next to the five of them, forming a triangular-pointed barrier. Both Twilight and Yuma looked frightened upon the appearance of the crystals while Alex, Kite, and Astral observed with caution.
Celestia, her eyes now rendered a bright yellow, then cast a ray of golden light from her horn, shattering the crystals surrounding Twilight and her friends. The loose fragments being blown towards them forced everyone to shield their faces. Celestia then approached them.
“…which is why I need your help finding a way to protect it.”
“You need me to protect an entire Empire?” asked Twilight, her voice filled with worry.
“It is a different kind of test,” Celestia explained, putting the crystal back into its case, “one I’m certain you’ll pass.”
Twilight’s doubtful demeanor soon became one of determination.
“How do I begin?” she responded.
“Hold on!” spoke Kite. “What does this have to do with my friends and I?”
“I suppose now is as good of a time as any to explain,” said Celestia. “Your arrival was caused by the re-emergence of the Crystal Empire. Like I said, the Crystal Empire contains a powerful magic, which is most likely what interfered with the Orion and sent you here. You can be brought back to your home, but you need the magic of the Crystal Empire to aid you, and since its safety is in jeopardy, it will need to be protected first in order for its magic to be used.
“As to why I never answered Twilight’s letters, which I did read, I had waited to hear from Shining Armor and Cadance upon the status of their protection of the Empire.”
“My brother’s there?” asked Twilight, perking up.
“He is, but he’s not well.”
Twilight’s ears drooped and her sad frown returned.
“I had hoped to hear that Shining Armor and Cadance’s arrival had gone on without a hitch, which would have guaranteed Kite and his friends’ return home, but this wasn’t the case. Upon arriving, both of them were attacked by a shadow-like monster, which I can only assume to be King Sombra. Shining Armor stayed behind while Cadance had casted a protection spell for the kingdom. Shining Armor was cursed as a result, being completely unable to use magic.
“With Cadance being the sole protector of the kingdom, she will not be able to protect it for long, leaving the Crystal Empire at the mercy of King Sombra when he eventually returns. I didn’t return the letters in case this were to ever occur and end up getting your hopes up for nothing. However, there is still hope. The Crystal Empire is your only chance of returning home, and if you wish to go home, I will need you to assist Twilight Sparkle in protecting it. I can only hope you are up for the task.”
“Are you kidding?” exclaimed Yuma with a smile, getting a surprised reaction from Celestia. “If my friends’ siblings are suffering, I’m going to do everything in my power to help them out. That King Sombra’s got another thing coming if he thinks he can push us around like that. We’ll put our kattobing to full force, right Kite?”
Kite glanced at Yuma, giving him a small, but reluctant smile.
“If it means going home,” answered Kite, “then I’m in as well.”
“As if I’m not going,” spoke Alex. “My friends need to get home, and I need to help them out on that front.”
Princess Celestia smiled.
“Thank you all,” she said. “You have no idea how much your assistance means to us all. I shall also be sending the rest of your friends with you.”
“Like Tom?” asked Alex.
“Like Shark?” asked Yuma.
“Like Rainbow Dash, Applejack, and the others?” asked Twilight.
“Yes,” answered Celestia, walking towards the end of the room, “all of them shall meet you at the train station. I have every confidence you will succeed in this task.”
Twilight and her friends followed Celestia to the end of the room, where Princess Luna was also waiting with two royal guards.
“Alex, Yuma, Kite, Astral,” addressed Celestia, “would you mind leaving the castle for a moment? I need to talk to my student alone. The guards can see you out.”
Alex, Yuma, Kite, and Astral were wordlessly escorted by the two guards through the hallways and towards the exit. When Celestia felt that they were comfortably far away, she talked to Twilight again.
“Once you pass this test, I’ll know that you’re ready to move on to the next level of you studies.”
Twilight, glanced at Luna, who gave the young mare an expectant glare, causing unease in her.
“But what if I fail?” asked Twilight.
“You won’t,” answered Celestia confidently.
“But what if–”
She was stopped by Celestia’s hoof placing itself onto Twilight’s back.
“You won’t, but Twilight…”
Twilight turned to her mentor, seeing that both she and Luna were looking right at her.
“…it must be you, and you alone, who ultimately assists Princess Cadance and Shining Armor in doing what needs to be done to protect the Empire. Do you understand?”
Twilight rediscovered her determination again.
“Mmhm,” responded Twilight with a proud smile.
“Then go,” said Celestia, stepping back inside with Luna. “There is no time to lose.”
Celestia and Luna both closed the doors, leaving Twilight on her own.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Twilight walked outside the palace with Alex, Yuma, and Kite sitting on the palace steps. Astral was busy taking in the peerless architecture of the city.
“Equestrian Observation #2:” spoke Astral to himself, “it seems that one can create such a marvelous city with nothing but hooves.”
As Twilight walked down the stairs, Alex, Yuma, Astral, and Kite followed her to the train station. Alex was dismayed to see her look so sullen.
“Twilight,” said Alex, “I know you’re worried about your brother, but we’ll help him. Don’t you worry.”
Twilight looked up and smiled at Alex, but her still-drooped ears were enough of an indicator that Twilight was still anxious about her brother’s well being.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Upon making it to the train station after a fifteen minute walk, Alex and Yuma were happy to see that everyone, as Princess Celestia had promised, had come. Not only that, but Shark’s motorcycle, along with Alex and Tom’s duel runners were parked next to the station. Tom had two backpacks, one red and the other black, equipped with him while Shark carried two large duffle bags. Rarity herself had a large suitcase that was being carried by Spike.
“Brother!” cried Hart, running to Kite.
Kite knelt down, allowing his brother to jump into his arms and hug him.
Twilight,” called Applejack, issuing a brighter smile from Twilight, “did you pass your test?”
“Not exactly,” answered Twilight. “We’re going to the Crystal Empire.”
Twilight’s friends murmured about each other, confused over what this Crystal Empire could be.
“I’ll explain more in the train,” said Twilight, relieving her friends’ confusion.
“Hey,” said Alex to Tom, concerning the duel runners, “what’s this about?”
“You never know when we’ll need some extra horsepower,” said Tom, “plus, some personal affects.”
Alex took the red backpack from Tom, allowing the both of them to use their free hands to clasp them and bump shoulders.
“Shark!” exclaimed Yuma, running to his purple-haired friend, “what’s with the bags?”
“Our sleeping attire,” he said. “All of our sleeping attire. Rarity said she’d be sure to keep our clothes clean for the next few days that we’re gone.”
A train soon pulled into the station. It was similar to the one Cadance and Shining Armor took. However, there were more passenger carriages behind the train to accommodate the larger number of passengers. Also, in between the first carriage behind the engine and the rest of the passenger cars, were two longer, metallic, boxcar-like carriages.
“And that,” said Tom, “is where our bikes go.”
“Excellent,” said Shark unenthusiastically, dropping the duffle bags and walking to his motorcycle.
Yuma suddenly felt an urgent feeling in his groin, causing him to hold it while quietly whining, which went unnoticed by his friends. Yuma ran to the farther end of the building looking for the bathroom. He was relived upon seeing two doors, each with an image of a pony upon them, but was dismayed upon finding that, to him, they looked the same, causing him to fidget and whine even louder. Astral observed the signs.
“Yuma,” he said, “I’ve noticed that the males in this race have squarer muzzles than the females. The door on the left has a square-muzzled pony. I think that’s the bathroom you need.”
“Thanks, Astral,” sighed Yuma, “you’re a lifesaver.”
Yuma ran in immediately, Astral patiently waiting outside.
Shark rode his motorcycle up the station platform, causing everyone to move out of his way. Twilight opened the sliding door to the first boxcar with her magic, allowing Shark to ride it in and park it inside. Shark exited, allowing Twilight to close the door and lock it. Alex and Tom tried to carry their duel runners up the stairs, but found it more difficult.
Twilight used her magic once again to lift their vehicles to the platform and opened the door to the second boxcar, allowing Alex and Tom to walk their bikes inside. Unlike Shark’s motorcycle, Alex and Toms’ were skinny enough to fit both of them inside. With both bikes situated, the conductor of the train pulled forward a bit, allowing the passenger cars to be accessible.
“Is that it then?” asked Twilight. “Where’s Yuma?”
“He’s probably inside,” said Shark, picking the duffle bags back off the wooded platform, walking into the first passenger car.
Astral looked past the building to the train to find people and ponies entering.
“Yuma,” called Astral. “You must hurry. The train is about to leave.”
“I’m working on it!” shouted Yuma.
As the ponies, humans, robot, and dragon filed into the car, Tori looked around the station and peered into the windows of each car.
“Guys,” she exclaimed, “I don’t see Yuma.”
“The idiot probably got lost,” spoke Orbital, before walking to into the carriage.
“What did you say?” shouted Tori, running towards Orbital furiously.
Orbital let out an electronic shriek and ran inside the car for safe haven. Tori ran inside too, forcing Orbital to run into the back. Tori, determined, chased it back. Upon reaching the caboose, Orbital found itself stuck, leaving it to Tori’s mercy. Just as Tori was going to strangle Orbital, the train lurched forward, tripping Tori and causing her to tackle Orbital. Tori wearily got up, but she was scared to find the train inching forward upon looking over the caboose banister.
“Oh no!” shouted Tori. “Stop the train! Yuma’s not on board!”
Back at the station bathrooms, Astral was horrified to find the train moving as well.
“Yuma!” shouted Astral. “The train is leaving the station!”
“What?” shrieked Yuma, bursting through the bathroom door with his fly open and button undone. “We have to hurry!”
Yuma ran to the platform as he buttoned his button and zipped his fly, Astral flying close behind. Upon seeing Yuma, Tori continued to shout.
“Guys, slow down! Yuma needs to get on!”
Yuma leapt onto the platform in one jump and continued to sprint to the train. The caboose was already past the other end of the platform, forcing Yuma to quicken his pace.
“Alright,” shouted Yuma. “Years of jumping twenty stacks is finally going to pay off!”
Yuma ran to the end of the platform, placing his right foot onto the very corner and pushed off, launching him into the air towards the caboose.
“Kattobingu-da, ore!”
Tori put her arms up, prepared to catch Yuma.
“Ugh,” moaned Orbital, finally getting up from Tori’s unintentional blow, “what happened?”
Yuma fell right on top of Tori and Orbital, knocking them all to the floor.
“Hehe,” chuckled Yuma, getting up with his female companion. “Thanks for the catch, Tori.”
“Ugh,” sighed Tori, “you can be such an idiot sometimes.”
“That’s what I keep saying!” yelled Orbital, its head rising from its body.
Tori pounded its head with her fist, emitting another shriek from it.
“Come on,” said Tori, walking inside the caboose and back into the train. “Twilight is going to explain everything to us.”
“Un…” moaned Orbital, Tori’s abuse taking its toll on it, “Understood.”
Orbital followed Tori inside. Yuma and Astral continued to stand outside in the caboose, watching the scenery unfold.
“The Crystal Empire,” spoke Yuma to himself. “We’re going to the Crystal Empire.”
As Yuma stood and observed the outside around him, the train sped into a tunnel, shrouding it completely in temporary darkness.

	
		Chapter 6: Bonding



Yuma walked into the front passenger car, where each of his friends had gathered to listen to Twilight’s story about what Princess Celestia told her. Having already heard it all, Yuma sat in one of the seats and relaxed, happy to have made the train.
“The Crystal Empire, huh?” spoke Shark to himself. “As If I could relax after the World Duel Carnival…”
“Carnival?” shouted Pinkie, bounding onto Shark’s lap. “There’s going to be a carnival?”
“Pinkie!” shouted Kite. “Calm down!”
Pinkie Pie stared at Kite with widened eyes.
“Okie dokie lokie,” said Pinkie Pie with a smile, sliding off of Shark’s legs.
“World Duel Carnival?” asked Applejack. “Is that something from where you’re from?”
“It’s a long story,” said Shark.
“We got time, sugar. Heck, we got all day.”
“We really can’t talk about the World Duel Carnival without going though our life stories.”
“Well,” spoke Rainbow Dash, “we’re your friends. We want to get to know you.”
“Our lives are filled with sorrow,” said Kite. “It’s nothing you should concern yourself with.”
“Come on, Kite,” egged Twilight, “as your friends, it’s our obligation to be concerned. And just like any good friends, we won’t judge you.”
Kite looked into the wide, prying eyes of each of the ponies (and dragon).
“Fine,” relented Kite.
Each Equestrian, plus Alex and Tom, leaned in.
“My father, who was desperate to save my brother when he fell ill, sacrificed two of his friends to open a doorway to another world called the Barian World. A being on the other side gave him the power to heal my brother, but only in exchange for collecting Numbers cards and using their power to destroy the Astral World, where Astral is originally from.”
“Number cards?” asked Twilight. “What significance do Numbers have in your world that an omnipotent being would desire them so?”
“Perhaps I can be of an explanation,” said Astral, floating towards their group. “The Numbers cards are ninety-nine physical embodiments of my memories, each one possessing magnificent power.”
“Huh?” asked Twilight and her Equestrian friends all at once.
“Yes, it’s true. I was an agent sent to stop Kite’s father, named Dr. Faker, from destroying my home. From the memories that I’ve collected, I have pieced together that I was supposed to destroy Earth with the assistance of the bearer of the Emperor’s Key and stop Dr. Faker’s ambitions.”
“Dude…” sighed Rainbow Dash, overwhelmed by the harshness of that mission.
“The Emperor’s Key?” asked Twilight. “Is that Yuma’s necklace?
“Indeed. I was eventually sent to Earth, using Yuma’s necklace as a beacon. Upon arriving on Earth however, some force caused my memories to literally scatter across the planet, taking the form of the Numbers cards. Each card is formed upon making contact with another person. The card then shapes itself to fit the user’s deck.”
“Cooool,” exclaimed Pinkie Pie.
“In fact, the loss of my memory was probably the best thing that ever happened to me. Without that incident, I would have spent the rest of my life as a bringer of doom. As I searched for my memories with Yuma and his friends back home, I gained new ones along the way: lessons about the bonds I share with my friends, and above all, the importance of never giving up. Kattobing.”
“That’s so touching,” said Twilight.
“It doesn’t end there,” said Kite. “Once the Number cards scattered, I was sent by my father to hunt for the people who possessed Numbers. I did this by defeating them in duels, but it came at a heavy price. Numbers cards are embedded into the bearers’ souls upon acquiring them, forcing them to carry out their deepest desires. I was forced to steal their souls to retrieve the Numbers; all for the sake of my brother.”
Applejack and Fluttershy looked at each other nervously.
“My hunting wasn’t fast enough. My brother continued to grow weaker. My body was succumbing to the power given to me to hunt Numbers. That’s when my father issued the World Duel Carnival. It was an international dueling tournament designed to draw in duelists all around the world, many of whom would possess Numbers. I would then be sent out to collect as many Numbers as I could in the five whole days of the tournament’s running.”
“Of course,” jumped in Shark, “there were other Numbers hunters that arrived as well.”
Rainbow Dash and Rarity leaned in closer, interested to hear their friend’s side of the story.
“One of the men that Faker sacrificed to enter the Barian World was a man by the name of Byron Arclight. When he eventually returned from the Barian World, his likeness was deformed to that of a child, giving himself the name of Vetrix. His own orphaned children, Michael, Thomas, and Chris, given the codenames Trey, Quattro, and Quinton, respectively, joined him in his plot for revenge.
“It all started with me. Vetrix ordered Quattro to find my sister and hospitalize her, burning her severely with a cursed card. With my sister injured, I opted to become a duelist and earn enough money to give my sister an operation that would save her.
“However, in my anxiousness to win one particular tournament, I peeked at the contents of another finalist’s deck when it fell over. The person’s deck turned out to be Quattro’s, who purposefully set it up so I would look at it in my time of desperation."
Rarity, Applejack, and Pinkie Pie’s ears drooped in sadness.
“As a result, I was banned from professional dueling and was unable to heal my sister. In my anger, I became a bully, defeating weaker duelists and taking their decks. It just so happened that when I was dueling Yuma for the very first time, the Numbers appeared, leaving me one of the first victims. Yuma defeated me with his own Numbers, saving me from their possession and granting me a brighter outlook on life. However, my salvation was tested once again.
“Several of the Numbers fell into the hands of Vetrix and his sons. All four of them entered the World Duel Carnival with a new motive: force me to join them. Infused with powers from the Barian World, they weren’t subject to the Numbers' powers.
“On the second day of the Carnival, Trey had came to me and dueled me. Using an odd dueling strategy, he summoned Number 32: Shark Drake, which was initially in their possession, and gave control of it to me. However, I was able to resist the affluence of the Numbers through remembering my bonds with Yuma. Despite not being overridden with the Numbers’ affluence, my hatred and contempt for Quattro and what he did to me and my sister only grew and grew.”
Rainbow Dash grew wide eyed, comparing his possession of Shark Drake to Tom’s.
“I then learned in the quarterfinals that Vetrix had intended to use me as an assassin to kill Dr. Faker. My anger and hatred for Quattro caused Shark Drake’s ambitions to consume me again, this time giving into them, allowing me to defeat Quattro, but was then able to be controlled by Vetrix. Once again, Yuma saved me from Shark Drake’s curse and restored me.
“Yuma and Kite also stopped the rest of Vetrix’s sons, but Kite wasn’t able to defeat Vetrix, from what I saw on the news yesterday before I came here. Using a device known as the Sphere Field, he absorbed Yuma and Vetrix’s Numbers and trapped them. Kite and I came to save him, and–”
“Don’t forget, I helped, punk!” shouted Orbital from the side.
“Why you…”
“Orbital!” called Applejack. “Be respectful and let Shark talk.”
“Understood.”
Shark was surprised at Orbital's obedience towards Applejack. Shark gave the orange mare a respectful nod, which she happily returned.
“Anyways,” continued Shark. “After Kite, Tori, Orbital, and I put a standstill on the Sphere Field, which had absorbed the energy from the Numbers and had been converted to a cannon to destroy the Astral World, Astral saved Yuma from the Sphere Field and left behind Utopia and Shark Drake for us to use in the final fight against Dr. Faker and, eventually, Barian.
“With my flames of vengeance extinguished, I was able to use the power of Shark Drake yet again and helped Yuma and Kite to defeat Dr. Faker and Barian once and for all, saving Kite, Hart, as well as his father, who renounced his evil ways and lived in peace. The very next day, we end up here, and you know all about that.”
Everyone was stunned over the revelation of events, especially Alex and Tom.
“Wow!” exclaimed Rainbow Dash. “That was some story!”
“Huh?” spoke Yuma, having been woken from his nap by Rainbow Dash’s loud voice. “What story?”
“Oh nothing,” said Tori, slyly. “We were just talking about how awesome of a duelist you were. But I guess that just doesn’t interest you.”
“HUH? You were talking about me and I wasn’t in on it? DAH!”
Everyone, minus Kite and Shark, laughed at Yuma’s expense.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Later in the day, Kite walked into the dining car, which consisted of a drawer-laden counter with a large bowl of fruit and vegetables on it, a cupboard filled with pots, pans, dishes and various snacks, a small stove, and an magically powered fridge filled with containers of pre-made tomato soup and bottles of water. Kite went into the cupboard and grabbed a package of saltine crackers and a bottle of water from the fridge. Upon closing the door and turning to go back, he found Alex walking into the car from where he entered.
“Hey, Kite,” greeted Alex.
“Alex,” acknowledged Kite.
“I saw that you were watching Mary Poppins last night.”
“Huh? How did you know that?”
“I went downstairs to check up on you and Hart to see if you needed anything. I saw you watching it with Pinkie Pie.”
“Tom recommended it to Hart. He said that no child should never watch that movie. What’s your point?”
“Did you like it?”
“If you want me to be honest… I quite enjoyed it. It was fun and lighthearted, but it wasn’t insipid either.”
“Disney films back in the day rocked. It’s one of my childhood favorites too.”
“Was that all?”
“To be honest, I was going to grab myself a pre-dinner snack. Would you mind tossing me that red apple?”
Kite wordlessly reached into the bowl of fruit, picked the reddest apple he could find, and tossed it to Alex, who caught it with both hands. Alex placed the fruit in his mouth, bit down, and chewed, savoring the apple’s sweet taste.
“Thanks,” spoke Alex, his words muffled by his mouthful of food.
Alex began to walk back, but stopped and swallowed.
“By the way,” said Alex, “I wanted to ask. Are you enjoying your time here? After your outburst yesterday, I can’t help but wonder.”
“I want nothing more than to return home, if that’s what you’re asking. I’m in a strange land in a strange world; I don’t belong here. We don’t belong here.”
“Hart seems to be enjoying himself. Why deny him his happiness?”
“Don’t go about telling me how to raise my brother!”
“I didn’t. All I’m saying is, you should enjoy your time here. After what you and your brother went through, I think you and your friends could use an escape.”
“Escape? We’re being sent to protect an empire from being taken over by a malevolent magical being, and you’re calling it an escape? Like this is supposed to be some kind of vacation?”
“I never implied this was a vacation. Right now, we’re taking a train to the Crystal Empire that won’t arrive until early tomorrow morning. Until then, Mr. Banks, why don’t you enjoy the time that you have with your brother instead of moping about going back home?”
Kite was shocked at the name given to him by Alex.
“Who did you call me?” Kite asked.
“You have every right to be anxious about returning home, but that shouldn’t come at the cost of your brother’s happiness. Right now, he needs someone to make his time here as fun and carefree as possible. In the meantime, I’m going to chew the fat with Tom. Ciao.”
With that, Alex opened the doors to the next car and walked forwards. Kite stood still, speechless. He then heard a rustling in his hand. Upon looking at his fist, he realized he was holding a package of now crushed crackers. Kite looked at them intently, and then sighed regretfully. Reaching into the cupboard, he grabbed an intact package of crackers and walked back to his car.
Kite, upon getting to the car where he last left Hart, found him sitting on his knees on a seat next to Pinkie Pie, both of them looking and pointing out the window right-side window.  As the train passed, Pinkie Pie and Hart were staring out over the plains, further up being a large cliff elevating from the ground with a plethora of trees atop it.
“I spy, with my little eye,” chanted Pinkie, putting her hoof on the window to point at the sky, “a hawk!”
Sure enough, as Hart looked where Pinkie pointed, a hawk was flying high in the sparsely clouded sky.
“I spy, with my little eye,” began Hart, “a cow!”
Hart pointed at a cow in the field as it grazed on grass, quickly passing with the train’s speed. Behind them, Kite cleared his throat, making his presence known to Pinkie Pie and Hart. They both turned to face him.
“Oh,” exclaimed Pinkie Pie. “Hi, Kite!”
“Pinkie is teaching me this new game,” said Hart. “It’s a lot of fun! Want to play?”
With Alex’s words still ringing in his head, Kite smiled and sat next to his brother, putting Hart in between himself and Pinkie Pie.
“Of course,” sad Kite. “Mind if I ask where we are?”
“We’re passing Galloping Gorge!” answered Pinkie Pie. “Oo! OO! I spy, with my little eye, a barn!”
Pinkie enthusiastically pointed at the red barn in the plains far away from the train.
“You know,” said Kite, “there’s an art to ‘I Spy.’”
“Really?” asked Pinkie Pie.
“What is it?” asked Hart.
“When you find an object,” explained Kite, “be sure to only describe it by its color. That way, you can try and guess what it is. Let me start. I spy, with my little eye, something… brown.”
“OO!” squealed Pinkie Pie, pointing at a winged creature flying in the air with a black mane and brown coat. “Is it that pegasus?”
“Very good!”
“EE! I like this new version! Me next! ME NEXT!”
“Alright,” said Kite, feeling an inescapable smile being stretched across his face, “you can go.”
Kite handed Kite the unbroken, but opened, package of saltines to Hart, who happily took a few crackers from the pack and nibbled on them.
“I spy, with my little eye, something… green!”
“Is it the grass?” asked Hart.
“YES!”
Pinkie Pie, Kite, and Hart all laughed at the simplicity of her riddle.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
As the train progressed further north, the weather outside became progressively colder, the scenery more frosty and dark. As people and ponies sat in their respective cars, they found themselves curling up, affected by the cold.
In one car, Shark, Rainbow Dash, Spike, Yuma, and Tori were sitting in their seats that ran along the sides of each car like a long bench. Astral silently observed them in the middle of the car. Shark casually sat on his seat, seemingly unaffected by the cold, while Rainbow Dash laid down on the seat across from him. Yuma, with his arms completely exposed from his clothing, shivered with chattering teeth, even with the large blanket wrapped around him. Astral observed him apathetically as always. Tori had a blanket over her as well, but was much calmer than Yuma. Spike sat far from Yuma, annoyed with his noises.
“How I’d love some hot soup right now!” whined Yuma.
“Don’t worry,” cooed Tori. “Twilight and Alex went to the dining car to make some.”
“Well, they should come faster…”
Almost as soon as Yuma made his statement, a door opened up from behind him. From it came Alex, who held two bowls of steaming tomato soup on two saucers, each one having a spoon and two saltine crackers placed upon it. Alex handed one of his bowls of soup to Yuma, immediately lifting his spirits as he pulled the blanket off of himself and took the bowl with gusto.
Twilight followed Alex into the car, carrying a very large number of bowls with her magic, causing the entire space inside to be filled with floating bowls of soup, putting Yuma and Tori in a state of wonder.
“So pretty,” said Tori. “It’s like a fairy-tale movie!”
Twilight floated a bowl of soup into the hands of Spike, Tori and Shark, each one having a spoon and pair of crackers on the saucer. When Twilight handed Rainbow’s soup to her, hers did not have a spoon.
“Thanks, Twi!” exclaimed Spike.
“You can go ahead and sit,” said Twilight to Alex. “I’ll come back to be with you.”
Twilight continued onwards through the train, the soups floating into the next car, just barely fitting as they squeezed into the passageway. Alex sat next to Yuma, who ignored the spoon and proceeded to gulp the soup down like a man in a desert after having found an oasis.
Within seconds, Yuma’s bowl was empty, Yuma complimenting it with a loud sigh. While Tori smiled and giggled at Yuma’s energy, Shark looked upon Yuma with indifference as he politely brought a spoonful of soup to his lips and poured its contents into his mouth.
“That was great soup!” exclaimed Yuma.
“Really?” asked Alex, crumbling the two saltines in his right hand. “From the way you gobbled that bowl down, I’m surprised you even tasted it!”
“Hehe,” giggled Yuma. “I gobbled it down because it was so good!”
“Plus,” butted in Spike. “I thought you didn’t like tomatoes.”
“I didn’t. However, after dueling this guy at the World Duel Carnival who grew his own vegatables, he forced me to eat one, and I loved it!”
Alex dropped his crumbled crackers into the soup and stirred with his spoon.
“Forced?” asked Alex. “What, did he hold you down and shove one in your face?”
“Naw, we did a Vegetable Death Match. In order to declare an attack, I had to reach into a basket that he had and pull a vegetable out and eat it. Each time, I drew a tomato that was somehow shaped and textured like other vegetables. After being forced to attack in order to win, I swallowed my pride and ate one of his tomatoes. From that moment on, I guess I found out that I like tomatoes!”
“Then I wonder why you reacted so negatively to the pizza when we first brought it up?”
“Hehe. I guess I almost forgot.”
“Right,” said Alex, wrapping his mouth around his soup-filled spoon.
Twilight came into the car with her own soup as well. Unlike Rainbow Dash, however, her saucer had a spoon in it. Upon sitting in between Alex and Spike, she scooted closer to Alex until she was leaning against him, allowing their body heat to keep each other warm. Alex and Twilight looked at each other, smiling to be in each other’s company. Spike scooted next to Twilight and leaned against her as well. Twilight lifted her spoon with her magic, both she and Alex ladling the soup with their spoons and ate their soup in tandem.
Shark continued to eat his soup at a steady pace. Rainbow Dash blew on her soup, which rested on her seat next to her, giving it a few experimental licks before continuing to blow on it. By the time Shark had finished and placed his dishes on the floor beneath his seat, he watched as Rainbow Dash went through her routine. Upon giving the soup another lick, she stuck it in deeper.
“Just right!” she exclaimed.
Rainbow Dash then lowered her face towards her bowl, lapping away at her dinner, much to Shark’s annoyance.
“Could you possibly eat any louder?” he asked.
Rainbow Dash brought her face up from the bowl for a second before giving a sly glance at Shark. She then dove her face into the bowl, slurping and licking her bowl loudly, causing Spike, Tori, Alex, and Yuma to giggle at Shark's expense. Shark winced and shielded his body as best as he could with his arm, trying to deflect any gobs of soup that would fly his way.
Once Rainbow Dash’s bowl was empty, she pushed her bowl off to the side and belched loudly, causing Shark to flinch. Rainbow Dash laid lazily on her back, forcing her gut into the air.
“Phew!” she loudly sighed, putting her hoof over her belly. “That was some good soup, right Shark?”
Despite his better judgment, Shark couldn’t help but crack a small smile at the blue pegasus’ mischievousness.
“Awp! There’s a smile!” exclaimed Rainbow Dash, standing up on the seat and pointing at Shark's face.
“What?” he exclaimed, turning his head away, embarrassed over his now unveiled feelings. “I don’t know what you’re talking about!”
“Come on,” egged Rainbow Dash, flying above Shark, putting her arm around his neck and rubbing the top of his hair with her hoof, “let me see that smile!”
Shark fought his emotions hard as his hair was systematically tarnished by Rainbow Dash’s horsing around, but he couldn’t fight it. Shark issued a wide grin from his face. 
“There we go,” said Rainbow Dash, letting go and flying to the now open seat next to Shark. “Now, that wasn’t too hard, was it?”
“Very,” he said, still trying to keep his cool.
“Sure, pal,” sarcastically assured Rainbow Dash.
Feeling a wave of exhaustion sweep over her, Rainbow Dash yawned and lied down on her side, placing her right cheek and her forelegs on Shark’s lap.
“Aww,” exclaimed Tori. “So cute!”
“Now that we’re going to spend some more time together,” Rainbow Dash began, gazing at Shark’s eyes, “do you think that we could possibly duel each other?”
As Shark was searching for an answer, Rainbow Dash closed her eyes and fell asleep on his lap.
“Yeah,” he quietly relented, stroking the side of the pegasus’ neck down to the base of her wing in long strokes. “We can duel.”
Rainbow Dash peeked at Shark while he wasn’t looking, happy to hear his affirmative answer. Closing her eyes once again, relaxing on Shark’s thighs. Astral, whose silence made him practically invisible, smiled at their company.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Wednesday, June 20th, 2012, Dusk

_________________________________________________________________________________________
It was still dark out, and every creature aboard the train was asleep. In Shark’s car, Alex sat as he slept, with Twilight using his thigh as a pillow and Spike using Twilight as a bed. Yuma was wrapped up in several blankets, giving him enough warmth to sleep. Tori, who sat alone, used the space she had to lie down as she slept. Shark also sat as he slept, but Rainbow Dash was no longer on his lap. As Shark peacefully snoozed, a light tapping on the window caused his eyes to flutter open.
The tapping continued, awakening Shark fully. Shark looked out the window to see a cyan hoof, tapping on the window. Shark bared his teeth, irritated at being woken up. He quietly walked to the back end of the car and exited. Upon getting outside, he shivered due to the shift in temperature change from inside to out. There was a light snowstorm blowing, some of the flakes colliding onto Shark’s body. Shark then found a ladder on the back of the car, climbing it to the top to find Rainbow Dash standing on the roof.
“Hey!” she shouted. “You made it!”
“Made it?” asked Shark. “Made it for what?”
“For our duel, of course!”
“Duel? Do you have any idea what time it is? Or what it’s like outside right now?”
“Yeah! It’s going to be great.”
“Bastard…” growled Shark, quickly climbing the rest of the ladder and standing atop the car, the wind faltering his balance a bit.
“I wouldn’t chase after me if I were you,” taunted Rainbow Dash. “Your friends might not hear us talking outside, but they’ll certainly hear your feet on the roof.”
“Then I’ll just go back to bed.”
Shark began to back up to climb down, but Rainbow Dash quickly flew behind him, placing her hooves under his armpits and lifting him up.
“You’re not getting away that easily,” she said.
Shark found himself being flown to the front of the train. For as little as he knew her, he knew it was pointless to struggle, letting her carry him to the very front of the front boxcar. Upon dropping him off, Rainbow Dash flew and landed on the back of the second boxcar, facing Shark.
“If I promise to duel you,” asked Shark, “will you promise to let me go back to sleep?”
“Sure!” called Rainbow Dash. “I just want to see if you really have what it takes to protect the Crystal Empire.”
“Was my story not enough evidence?”
“Meh. I learn better from experience.”
Shark smirked.
“Alright then!” he shouted, tossing his blue D-Pad tablet into the air, causing it to unfold and elongate. “Let’s go!”
Rainbow Dash constructed her D-Pad on her wrist, wrist dealer and tablet in all.
“Duel disk,” shouted Shark, “set on!”
Shark’s D-Pad landed upon Shark’s newly equipped wrist dealer, attaching itself and having the zones slide out from the tablet. Rainbow Dash’s zones unsheathed as well.
“I don’t think Equestria has projectors out here,” spoke Shark, “so I hope you have a D-Gazer.”
“Don’t need one!” answered Rainbow Dash.
She then pulled out a circular device with four colored lights and a black button in the center. Upon pressing the button, turning on the lights, Rainbow Dash tossed the device between them.
“Duel Rezzer,” shouted Rainbow Dash, “activate!”
The device hovered above the space in between both boxcars and shot an aura through the lights, which encompassed their vicinity. The device then cloaked itself, tuning invisible.
“You people never cease to amaze me,” muttered Shark.
“I borrowed Tom’s,” said Rainbow Dash. “Ready for this?”
“Like I was given a choice.”
With everything set up, Shark and Rainbow Dash drew five cards from their decks.
“DUEL!” they both shouted.
Shark vs. Rainbow Dash

Shark’s Turn: Shark summons Friller Rabca (ATK: 700 DEF: 1500).
Shark places two cards face down and ends his turn.
Status: Hand-3    Life-4000    Monsters-1    Face Down Cards-2
***************************************************
“What?” exclaimed Rainbow Dash. “Is this the fight that I’m going to expect from you?”
“Attack me and find out,” goaded Shark.
Rainbow Dash frowned in determination.
***************************************************
Rainbow Dash’s Turn: Rainbow Dash summons T.G. Catapult Dragon (ATK: 900 DEF: 1300). Rainbow Dash activates T.G. Catapult Dragon’s effect, allowing her to special summon a level 3 or lower tuner monster from her hand, choosing T.G. Jet Falcon (ATK: 1400 DEF: 1200).
Rainbow Dash tunes T.G. Catapult Dragon with T.G. Jet Falcon to synchro summon T.G. Hyper Librarian (ATK: 2400 DEF: 1800). When T.G. Jet Falcon is sent to the graveyard as synchro material, she can inflict 500 points of damage to the opponent.
Shark’s Life Points: 4000 -> 3500
Rainbow Dash attacks Shark directly with T.G. Hyper Librarian, but Shark activates Extreme Pressure Power, destroying Friller Rabca and drawing one card. Rainbow Dash changes her attack target to Shark directly, but Shark activates the continuous trap Bubble Bringer, negating the direct attack.
Rainbow Dash places two cards face down and ends her turn.
Status: Hand-2    Life-4000    Monsters-1    Face Down Cards-2
***************************************************
“Nice plan,” said Rainbow Dash, “but it’s not going to help you! Your field consists of only that card, and you can’t negate any more of my attacks now!”
“Who says that I’m trying to negate your attacks?” asked Shark.
“What?”
“Bubble Bringer has a second effect. I can special summon a level three or lower WATER monster from my graveyard by sending it to the graveyard. Also, the monster special summoned by this effect can be treated as two xyz materials for an xyz summon.”
“I see. Well then, come at me! I’m ready.”
“We’ll see…”
***************************************************
Shark’s Turn: Shark activates the effect of Bubble Bringer, sending it to the graveyard to special summon a WATER monster from his graveyard, choosing Friller Rabca. With Bubble Bringer’s effect, the monster special summoned through its effect can be treated as two xyz materials for an xyz summon. Shark overlays Friller Rabca to xyz summon Submersible Carrier Aero Shark (ATK: 1900 DEF: 1000).
Shark normal summons Spear Shark (ATK: 1600 DEF: 1400). Then, he special summons Xyz Remora by detaching all xyz materials from Submersible Carrier Aero Shark (ATK: 800 DEF: 800). When Xyz Remora has been special summoned this way and is used in the xyz summoning of a WATER monster, the number of xyz materials required for the summoning of that xyz monster is reduced by the number of xyz materials detached (1).
================================================================================
“I overlay Xyz Remora being treated as two xyz materials and Spear Shark!” shouted Shark, his two monsters becoming two blue, wispy strands of light that spiraled into the air.
As a galaxy portal opened before Shark, the two xyz materials began to fly towards the center of the spiraling gateway.
“I build the overlay network with these two monsters! Xyz Summon!”
The two xyz materials flew in, causing the portal to explode in a ball of neon lights. A giant, red, fleshy, shark-tooth shaped being appeared from the explosion, floating in the air. The tooth transformed, legs appearing from the bottom end, along with a pair of flat, clawed arms from the sides and two narrow wing-like fins from its shoulders. Its head sprouted from the top, a shark’s fin on upon its head and along the sides of its face, along with an orange snout, yellow eyes, and a mouth of razor sharp teeth.
“Appear, Number 32: Shark Drake!”
================================================================================
Shark overlays Spear Shark and Xyz Remora to xyz summon Number 32: Shark Drake (ATK: 2800 DEF: 2100).
Shark attacks T.G. Hyper Librarian with Number 32: Shark Drake.
Rainbow Dash’s Life Points: 4000 -> 3600
Shark activates Number 32: Shark Drake’s effect. By detaching one xyz material from it, he can special summon the destroyed monster to his opponent’s side of the field, reduce its ATK by 1000, and allow Number 32: Shark Drake to attack it again, choosing T.G. Hyper Librarian (ATK: 2400 -> 1400), but Rainbow Dash activates Negate Attack, ending the battle phase.
Shark ends his turn.
Status: Hand-3    Life-3500    Monsters-2    Face Down Cards-0
***************************************************
“Strange,” spoke Shark. “I can’t believe you didn’t activate that trap before my first attack.”
“It’s just 400 life points,” explained Rainbow Dash. “Besides, now you’re out an xyz material.”
Shark grinned at his friend’s strategy.
“How clever of you.”
“That’s nothing! Wait until you see this!”
Placing her hoof on her deck, Rainbow Dash declared her turn.
“My turn! Draw!”
While Shark took his turn, thought Rainbow Dash, I found out that Friller Rabca can negate an attack by banishing itself from the graveyard.
Rainbow Dash then closely inspected her hand.
Perhaps if I put him in a situation where he doesn’t need to activate it…
***************************************************
Rainbow Dash’s Turn: Rainbow Dash special summons T.G. Gear Zombie, as she controls a T.G. monster (ATK: 600 DEF: 0). Rainbow Dash then normal summons T.G. Rush Rhino (ATK: 1600 DEF: 1200).
Rainbow Dash attacks Submersible Carrier Aero Shark with T.G. Rush Rhino. With T.G. Rush Rhino’s effect, it gains 400 ATK during the damage step (ATK: 1600 -> 2000).
Shark’s Life Points: 3500 -> 3400
Rainbow Dash tunes T.G. Rush Rhino with T.G. Gear Zombie to synchro summon T.G. Wonder Magician (ATK: 1900 DEF: 0). With T.G. Hyper Librarian’s effect, Rainbow Dash draws one card whenever a monster is synchro summoned.
================================================================================
Rainbow Dash’s accel synchro summon was treated as a normal synchro summon, lest she woke her friends with the array of light it would usually create.
================================================================================
Rainbow Dash tunes T.G. Hyper Librarian with T.G. Wonder Magician to accel synchro summon T.G. Blade Blaster (ATK: 3300 DEF: 2200).
Rainbow Dash places one card face down and ends her turn.
Status: Hand-1    Life-3600    Monsters-1    Face Down Cards-2
***************************************************
“Now I’m wondering why you didn’t activate Friller Rabca’s effect,” joked Rainbow Dash, seeming to already know the answer.
“Don’t be stupid!” shouted Shark. “I’m not going to waste that effect for 100 life points. Especially when you’d just use that monster for a synchro summon anyways. Plus, you can’t touch my Numbers with your monsters.”
“Alright!” shouted Rainbow Dash. “I was just teasing you. It’s your turn by the way.”
***************************************************
Shark’s Turn: Shark activates Aqua Jet, increasing a WATER monster’s ATK by 1000 until the end phase, choosing Number 32: Shark Drake (ATK: 2800 -> 3800). Shark then special summons Big Jaws from his hand, as he activated a normal spell card that turn (ATK: 1800 DEF: 300).
Rainbow Dash activates T.G. Blade Blaster’s effect. By banishing a T.G. monster in her graveyard, she can banish T.G. Blade Blaster from her field. Shark then normal summons Tripod Fish (ATK: 300 DEF: 1300). Shark overlays Tripod Fish and Big Jaws to xyz summon Black Ray Lancer (ATK: 2100 DEF: 600).
Shark attacks Rainbow Dash directly with Number 32: Shark Drake, but Rainbow Dash activates Damage Diet, halving the damage she takes this turn.
Rainbow Dash’s Life Points: 3600 -> 1700
Shark then attacks Rainbow Dash directly with Black Ray Lancer.
Rainbow Dash’s Life Points: 1700 -> 650
During the end phase, Number 32: Shark Drake’s ATK returns to normal (ATK: 3800 -> 2800).
Shark places one card face down and ends his turn.
Status: Hand-0    Life-3400    Monsters-2    Face Down Cards-1
***************************************************
“Hm,” mused Shark aloud, “and to think. If I had used Friller Rabca’s effect after all, I’d not only have my three xyz monsters on the field, but your monster would have been destroyed as well if you would have wanted to survive.”
“True,” said Rainbow Dash. “But I’m sure I’d find a way to re-summon Blade Blaster, which is stronger than any of your monsters right now. Either way, big mistake on your part.”
“What?”
***************************************************
Rainbow Dash’s Turn: During Rainbow Dash’s standby phase, T.G. Blade Blaster is special summoned from her banished zone. Rainbow Dash summons T.G. Cyber Magician (ATK: 0 DEF: 0). When T.G. Cyber Magician is used for a synchro summon, its effect allows Rainbow Dash to use T.G. monsters in her hand as the synchro material. Rainbow Dash tunes the T.G. Drill Fish in her hand with T.G. Cyber Magician to synchro summon T.G. Recipro Dragonfly (ATK: 300 DEF: 300).
Rainbow Dash activates T.G. Recipro Dragonfly’s effect, sending all other T.G. synchro monsters that she controls to the graveyard and special summoning any synchro monsters used in the synchro summoning of that monster, sending T.G. Blade Blaster to the graveyard to special summon T.G Wonder Magician and T.G. Hyper Librarian from her graveyard. Rainbow Dash tunes T.G. Recipro Dragonfly and T.G. Hyper Librarian with T.G. Wonder Magician to delta accel synchro summon T.G. Halberd Cannon (ATK: 4000 DEF: 4000).
Rainbow Dash attacks Black Ray Lancer with T.G. Halberd Cannon, but Shark activates the effect of Friller Rabca in his graveyard, banishing it to negate the attack and reduce the attacking monster’s ATK by 500 (ATK: 4000 -> 3500).
Rainbow Dash ends her turn.
Status: Hand-0    Life-650    Monsters-1    Face Down Cards-1
***************************************************
“There we go,” gasped Shark, relieved that he evaded the damage and lowered his opponent’s monster’s ATK.
“You think I’m going to cry over a couple hundred ATK?” asked Rainbow Dash, giving him a sly smile. “Whatever, dude. It’s your turn. Just try and keep up.”
And to think, thought Shark as he smiled, I thought synchro monsters were obsolete, but she seems to be using them very well. I think I'm really getting to like her…
Shark then shook himself out of his trance.
“Let’s go…”
***************************************************
Shark’s Turn: Shark ends his turn.
Status: Hand-1    Life-3400    Monsters-2    Face Down Cards-1
***************************************************
“I suppose it's all you can do,” said Rainbow Dash. “Oh well.”
***************************************************
Rainbow Dash’s Turn: Rainbow Dash activates her face down Jar of Greed, drawing one card. Rainbow Dash activates Xyz Treasure, drawing cards equal to the number of xyz monsters on the field (2). Rainbow Dash summons T.G. Striker (ATK: 800 DEF: 0). Next, she equips T.G. Striker with Element of Harmony – Loyalty, increasing its ATK by the ATK of monster on her side of the field other than the equipped monster with the highest ATK (ATK: 800 -> 4300).
================================================================================
“Another one?” muttered Shark about the Element of Harmony.
================================================================================
Rainbow Dash attacks Black Ray Lancer with T.G. Striker.
Shark’s Life Points: 3400 -> 1200
Rainbow Dash then attacks Number 32: Shark Drake with T.G. Halberd Cannon. Since Numbers can only be destroyed in battle by other Numbers, Number 32: Shark Drake isn’t destroyed. Battle damage is still calculated.
Shark’s Life Points: 1200 -> 500
Rainbow Dash places one card face down and ends her turn.
Status: Hand-0    Life-650    Monsters-2    Face Down Cards-1
***************************************************
Shark was almost blasted backwards by the force of the attacks, but the counterforce of the wind caused by the train’s movements kept him grounded. With the cold and the slight pain he felt, he began to pant and close his eyes, assessing his situation.
Everything is in place, thought Shark, but with Halberd Cannon’s effect, I can’t summon my chaos Numbers. If only there was a card that could act as a decoy… 
Shark’s eyes opened wide upon realizing it.
That’s it! But if my next draw isn’t that card, I’m done for.
“Let’s go!” shouted Shark. “My turn. DRAW!”
Upon looking at his card, Shark gasped.
It’s here!
***************************************************
Shark’s Turn: Shark summons Skull Kraken (ATK: 600 DEF: 1600). Shark tries to activate Skull Kraken’s effect to destroy a spell or trap card on the field when it's normal summoned, but Rainbow Dash activates T.G. Halberd Cannon’s effect, negating the summoning of Skull Kraken and destroying it.
================================================================================
“Now I’ve got you,” said Shark, smiling.
“What?” wondered Rainbow Dash.
Suddenly, Shark threw his arms to the side, yelled, and began to glow a bright purple, acting almost like a beacon in the cold, blustering plains of snow that the train rode upon.
“Wujubu,” babbled Rainbow Dash, confused over what was happening to Shark, “hujaubujubu… Huh?!?”
================================================================================
As his life points are 1000 or lower, Shark overlays Number 32: Shark Drake to chaos xyz summon Number C32: Shark Drake Veiss (ATK: 2800 DEF: 2100).
================================================================================
“No way!” shouted Rainbow Dash, staring at the white, bipedal shark standing before her. “When did you get a monster like that?”
“This is the power that helped me defeat Quattro and Dr. Faker,” explained Shark. “Get ready to face your defeat, Rainbow Dash.”
================================================================================
Shark activates Number C32: Shark Drake Veiss’ effect. By detaching one xyz material from it, he can banish one Shark monster in his graveyard and have an opponent’s monster lose ATK equal to the banished monster’s ATK, banishing Submersible Carrier Aero Shark to lower T.G. Halberd Cannon’s ATK (ATK: 3500 -> 1600).
Shark attacks T.G. Halberd Cannon with Number C32: Shark Drake Veiss. Rainbow Dash attempts to activate Magic Cylinder, but Shark activates Deep-Sea King’s Judgment, negating the activation of Magic Cylinder and destroying it. The attack goes through.
Rainbow Dash’s Life Points: 650 -> 0
Shark wins.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Rainbow Dash was launched backwards from the power of the attack. However, with her wings, she seamlessly soared through the air and landed back upon the train. Shark’s purple aura faded away from him as he walked to the space between the boxcars. Rainbow Dash galloped back to Shark as he knelt down to grab the Duel Rezzer. Upon grabbing where it was, the device uncloaked itself, allowing Shark to push the button in the center, turning off the holograms. Standing back up and putting the Rezzer in his pocket, he was met by a wide-grinning Rainbow Dash.
“That…” she muttered, “was so… AWESOME!”
Shark smiled at the pegasus’ admiration of him, but upon peering over her, he couldn’t help but see a shadow lurk towards them.
“That duel was so great! I mean, you glowed purple!” she rambled. “How you did that, I’ll never know, but it was so cool!”
Shark continued to see the shadow, finally coming to terms that his mind wasn’t playing with him. 
“You really have a knack on this game, you know that, Shark? I bet Twilight would love to play you and–”
“LOOK OUT” shouted Shark, falling down onto his back while grabbing Rainbow Dash by her mane, forcing her down as well.
Just grazing her coat was the claw of a large Bengal tiger as it leaped over the two, roaring. It landed on the first train car above the box car, staring at Shark and Rainbow Dash with bloodthirsty eyes.
“A tiger?” asked Shark aloud. “What’s a tiger doing here?”
“Shark!” shouted Rainbow Dash, pointing at the area left of the car.
Rainbow Dash could see as a large pack of cats, ranging in species: lions, tigers, cheetahs, leopards, panthers, bobcats, cougars, and pumas, ran alongside the train, looking at the surprised Shark and Rainbow Dash as they laid on the top of the boxcar. The tiger took another look at the two of them, sneering and growling.

	
		Chapter 7: Ambush



Shark continued to stare the orange cat down, hoping that it wouldn’t pounce at any second.
“Rainbow Dash,” he whispered to her, “on the count of three, I’m going to go wake the others, you’re going to fly and make sure that none of those cats get’s in the train, got it?”
Rainbow Dash looked uneasy. She knew that Shark was putting his life at risk, but then she realized that she was, and would be doing the same for him.
“One,” they both whispered.
The tiger scowled.
“Two.”
The tiger crouched, ready to pounce.
“Three!”
Rainbow Dash flew straight at the tiger and darted to the right, knocking it off balance and giving her enough time to evade any attacks. Shark shot up and ran to the first passenger car.
Despite buying Shark some time, the tiger was quick to regain itself, charging at Shark as he ran. Shark, being just feet from the space between the cars, slid on the top of the car and into the space in between. The tiger leaped at him, but Shark was too low for it as he fell onto the walkway of the passenger car, the tiger grazing Shark’s hair as it did so.
Shark grabbed the handle to open the door, but found a cheetah running up to his space and leaping at him. The cheetah missed its timing though, its claws only managing to hold onto the corner of the car, thrashing at Shark with one of its paws.
Shark used this opportunity to open the door and run inside. Inside this car, Tom, Applejack, and Rarity were sleeping inside. Upon Shark’s quick and frantic opening of the door, all three of them awoke.
“Guys!” shouted Shark, closing the door back up and locking it. “We’re being attacked!”
“Shark!” shouted Rarity. “Do you have any idea what time it is?”
“Apparently, a good time to be attacked! Come on, we need to get the others!”
Shark ran to the next car, determined to get his message across.
“Honestly,” exclaimed Rarity, lying back down.
As soon as her head hit the pillow, a black-furred paw broke through the window of the door, reaching for the handle from the inside. Rarity, upon hearing the glass, woke up to see the paw reaching inside, causing her to shriek. Tom was also horrifyingly surprised.
“Holy sh–” 
“Kite!” yelled Applejack. “Hart! We gotta warn them!”
“Right,” he answered back, running to the cars behind them, Applejack and Rarity in tow.
Upon getting to the next car, Shark was trying to explain the situation to Kite, but to no avail. Hart hid behind Kite, scared of Shark’s words, while Orbital and Pinkie Pie watched the two argue.
“Don’t be ridiculous!” shouted Kite. “What would a tiger and a cheetah be doing in the arctic north?”
“A panther is trying breaking into our car!” shouted Tom.
Kite looked at Tom with the same amount of angry disbelief.
“Do you honestly expect me to–”
Kite was interrupted by the panther smashing through the doors from the first car to their car, causing Pinkie Pie and Hart to scream in terror. The cat stumbled slightly, having broken through two layers of solid wood and glass. Kite, albeit surprised by the appearance of the panther, stood in front of the group, ready to take it on.
The panther leaped at Kite, but an excellently timed kick from Kite to the side of the creature’s head with the tip of his boot sent it flying to the side of the car. The cat laid motionless, scaring Applejack and Rarity.
“You…” stuttered Applejack, “killed it.”
“If it’s going to attack Hart, it deserves death.”
A rustling sound coming from the panther caused everyone turn their heads towards it, Kite standing defensively once more. However, the panther began to dissolve into sheets of paper, confusing everyone else. They watched as every inch of fur and flesh of the cat flew off of it as yellowed sheets of paper, flying out of the car and into the air.
“What the…” muttered Shark. “Yuma!” he then shouted, remembering that Yuma and his friends were still in the previous car, completely unaware of what was happening.
“Alex!” shouted Tom, remembering that Alex was also on the same car.
From the front of the first passenger car, a large bobcat got itself onto the walkway, setting its sights on the group a car away.
“Orbital!” shouted Kite. “Keep this passageway safe. We need to get to the others.”
“Understood!” shouted the robot.
As Kite and the others ran to Yuma’s car, Orbital transformed again. First, its “legs” closed together, elongating upon contact, then its arms from the biceps elongated as well. Its torso then opened up, allowing its black, rubber-coated insides to stretch out as well. Also, a red drill formed on its lift hand, giving itself a weapon. In its final form, Orbital became much bigger and more slender.
“Here, kitty-kitty!” taunted Orbital, spinning the drill on its hand.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Everyone, minus Rainbow Dash and Orbital, was now gathered inside the third passenger car. Astral also observed the commotion as well with a fearful expression.
“So a pack of wild cats are attacking the train?” asked Twilight.
“Yes,” answered Kite with a straight face.
“But that’s impossible! Most of those cats aren’t indigenous to this harsh climate!”
“Last time I checked, they also don’t turn into paper when killed.”
Twilight was taken aback by the sheer absurdity of his statement.
“What?” she asked.
“A panther tried attacking us,” explained Tom, “but Kite kicked it in the side of the head, and its fur and stuff just turned into paper and flew from the hole in the car.”
“Whatever it is,” summarized Kite, “these aren’t normal cats.”
Twilight decided to think of a plan.
“What should we do?” she asked. “We have a child on board who needs to be protected."
Kite closed his eyes, thinking of something. Upon finding a solution, he opened them back up.
“Pinkie Pie!” called Kite. “Take Hart into the dining car with you. Send him someplace to hide and guard him with your life!”
“Yes siree bob, Kite!” complied Pinkie, standing on her hind legs and saluting Kite. “Hart, come on!”
Hart and Pinkie ran to the next car back.
“Rainbow Dash is doing all that she can to keep the cats outside away from the train,” said Shark.
“Okay,” said Kite, taking it into account. “Orbital is manning the car ahead of us. Everyone else, go to the dining car, grab some silverware, and then stay put here. There’s no reason that we should spread out and dwindle our numbers. However…”
Kite went to the rear of the car, where an emergency axe was kept in a glass case. Kite shattered the glass with his elbow and grabbed the axe inside.
“…I need some people to help me man the roof. We have to keep as many windows closed for them as possible. Shark, grab the axe in the next car. Everyone else with hands, grab knives, forks, whatever you can!”
Shark complied, running to the next car up to grab the axe. Upon entering, he watched as Orbital staved off two cheetahs with its drill, causing them to turn into paper upon hitting them with it. Shark, leaving Orbital to do its job, smashed the glass encasing the axe and grabbing it.
“Hey!” shouted Orbital angrily, taking notice to Shark. “I’ve got this here! I don’t need your help!”
“I know,” said Shark, “but my friends do. Keep up the good work!”
Shark ran through the exit, leaving Orbital stunned at Shark’s rare compliment.
“Th– Thank you,” muttered Orbital.
However, a growling from the front averted Orbital’s attention. Upon seeing the tiger in front of him, he revved up his drill once more.
Shark returned, addressing Kite. Each of the humans (plus Spike) were armed with a knife, a fork, or both.
“Alright!” shouted Shark. “Let’s go!”
“Wait, Shark!” shouted Yuma, running up to Shark with a fork in his hand. “What about your injury?”
“Injury?” asked Applejack.
“Yeah. Before we fought Dr. Faker, one of his henchmen, who was also the mayor of our city, unleashed a bunch of O-Bots at them to keep them from interfering with Dr. Faker’s plans. Shark was cut in the stomach during the fight and needed to go to the hospital afterwards.”
“What are you getting at?” asked Shark.
“I’m saying that I should fight in your place!”
“Yuma, you’ve done more for me than any friend should. I must pay my debts to you.”
“Then do it another time. I’m not going to lose my friend over something like that. Give me the axe and let me go!”
Shark hesitated to do so, deciding whether to uphold his life or his pride. Choosing to honor his friend’s wish, however, he handed Yuma the axe, who was a bit surprised over the weight of it, but managed to cope.
“Don’t disappoint me,” said Shark, taking the fork from Yuma’s hand.
Shark stood by the window, watching as the pack of cats continued to run alongside the train.
“Yuma,” called Kite from the back of the train. “Are you ready?”
“Yeah,” shouted Yuma, opening the door to the outside. “Kattobingu-da, or–”
Upon feeling the intense cold of the outside for the first time, Yuma’s trademark declaration was cut short by shivers. Astral sighed, somewhat disappointed.
“Yuma!” called Tori. “Be careful!”
Yuma gave her a nod before Kite and Yuma climbed the ladders from their respective sides of the car. Yuma stood on the roof of the front of the car while Kite took the back, ready to defend their friends until the end.
Meanwhile, Rainbow Dash was quickly tiring out. Her body was covered in cuts and scrapes from her scuffles with the cats. She did her best to stop the cats from entering the cars, but being only one pony against a seemingly countless army of cats in a freezing wasteland, she felt her exhaustion take its toll on her as she realized her futility in stopping all of them. Knowing that continuing would result in certain death, she flew back to the train. Upon seeing Yuma and Kite, she landed in between the two on the center of the roof.
“Rainbow!” called Kite, acknowledging her presence.
“Kite,” panted Rainbow Dash. “I can’t go on. My body is taking too much of a beating.”
Kite looked at the various cuts across her body, reminding him of when he was weakened by the power of his Photon Change.
“Get inside,” ordered Kite. “The others are there too.”
“Got it.”
Rainbow Dash flew through the entrance that Yuma was guarding, leaving Yuma and Kite alone once more. The cats had begun to realize that everyone had gathered in the third passenger car so they opted to make their way there. Several cats made for the front of the car while another set went to the back. The other’s tried to leap on by climbing the side of the car itself. For those that climbed from the side, Alex and his friends were ready. Twilight broke each window with her magic, exposing the cats. The first cat to climb had its belly cut by the glass, causing it to wither into paper.
However, the other cats noticed a weakness in this plan: the windows were open for them to enter through. A panther and a leopard leapt towards two of the windows. They only managed to get their bodies up to their torsos inside. As they both frantically tried to climb inside with their arms, Shark stabbed the leopard in the side of the neck with his fork while Applejack bucked the other cat with her hind legs, sending it soaring out the window, shattering into paper as its head hit the ground at such high speeds. Shark pulled the fork out of the leopard, its lifeless body becoming paper as well as the sheets flew off into the night sky.
Kite was adamant on protecting his side, slashing away at any cat that dared to jump onto the walkway between the passenger car and the dining car, causing each one to turn into papers. Yuma was a bit hesitant at maiming an animal, even if it was trying to kill it. A lynx and a puma began to climb the ladders on the car’s front while a caracal tried breaking in through the door.
“Yuma!” shouted Astral.
“GAH!” shouted Yuma in frustration.
Yuma swung at the cats on the ladders, ending them both in one strike, while the one breaking in took an axe through Yuma’s reverse swing. Yuma looked back at Astral who gave him a smile and nod, although still looking nervous as well with the cats still on the attack.
Meanwhile, a cheetah decided to fall behind until he was in between the caboose and the dining car. Before anyone could notice it, the cheetah leaped onto the walkway, hiding itself behind the cars. It then reached its paw through the backdoor window of the dining car, breaking the glass. Kite, from his section of his car, could clearly hear the shatter, turning towards the sound to see the cheetah’s tail poking from the side.
“HART!” shouted Kite, running towards the back of the dining car, axe in hand.
“Oy!” called Yuma. “Don’t leave us here!”
As Kite reached the middle of the car, the entire back end of the dining car exploded, causing Kite to get knocked backwards by the explosion’s force. The explosion resulted in the detachment of the caboose as well, the force of the explosion knocking the car off the tracks and causing it to roll into the ground. Along with the shards of broken wood and glass, various colors of confetti and streamers, as well as some sheets of paper flew from the mess as well. Kite got up, seeing smoke pouring from the gaping hole that the explosion left.
“Hart…” whimpered Kite. “HART!”
“Brother!” called Hart’s familiar voice.
“Hart!” shouted Kite. “Are you alright?”
“I’m fine! Pinkie saved us!”
“Huh? I’m coming in!”
Kite went to the edge of the car, grabbed onto it and swung in, revealing Hart holding onto Pinkie Pie, who held onto a light blue cannon with magenta wheels that had a large yellow flower printed on each one.
“Pinkie Pie,” exclaimed Kite, “where did you get a cannon?”
“This?” asked Pinkie Pie. “This is my party cannon. Never leave home without it.”
With the safety of his brother on his mind over the impossibility of having a large cannon equipped on her, Kite smiled at Pinkie Pie, who returned a wide one herself.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Meanwhile, a tiger had finally made it to the engine of the train. The tiger bounded into the walkway between the engine and the canopied carriage. With a massive pull of his paw, the tiger ripped the door open, heavily surprising the stallion conductor inside. However, the tiger merely picked the conductor up by the bandana around his neck and tossed him into the carriage behind him.
The tiger then found a red lever inside the control panel. Using its mouth, the tiger flipped the lever all the way up and pulled it out of the train by lifting his head. The striped orange cat then spat the lever behind him, the conductor watching with terror as the lever fell off the catwalk and underneath the train, never to be seen again.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
More cats were coming onto the car, and without Kite’s help, they only grew in numbers. Alex, Shark, Tom, Applejack, Twilight, and Tori were having trouble themselves inside the car as they tried to stave off the feline armada. However, with the pulling of the lever in the engine, the train lurched forward, causing any of the cats clinging to the side of the car to fall off into the snow, some becoming paper upon hitting the ground.
Yuma felt the shift as well, tumbling backwards along with a panther and an couple of ocelots that made their way to the roof. Yuma quickly punctured his axe into the roof of the car, anchoring him to it. The cat’s were not as dexterous, as they simply tumbled off the car and into the snow. Inside the car, each person, pony (and dragon) fell down from the force.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Inside the second car, Orbital continued to maintain his position by pushing against the interior of the train, fastening himself in.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Kite, Hart, and Pinkie Pie, fell down as well, with the extra forward force from the train pushing them backwards towards the gaping hole left from Pinkie Pie’s cannon. Kite quickly rotated the cannon to the side, preventing it from rolling towards the back and providing a wall for Pinkie Pie and Hart to slide into. Kite began to slide further backwards towards the hole until he shot a red beam through his wrist that wrapped around one of the cannon’s wheels.
Kite’s red, glowing rope restricted Kite’s movement just before his waist would go over, leaving his feet dangling just over the tracks. However, Kite could see that the pack of cats were quickly falling behind, unable to keep up with the trains quickened pace.
Once the increased speed of the train became more constant, Kite pulled himself up and to his feet, walking away from the edge of the car and hopping over Pinkie Pie’s cannon, careful not to step on Hart or Pinkie Pie.
“Whoa!” exclaimed Pinkie Pie. “How did you do that?”
“Duel anchors,” said Kite. “Never leave home without them.”
Pinkie Pie gave Kite a warm smile.
“Come on!” he shouted. “We need to get back.”
Kite, Hart, and Pinkie Pie ran back to the next car up.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“Yuma!” shouted Shark through the hole in the roof that Yuma made. “Are you alright up there?”
“Yeah,” shouted Yuma. “Why did the train start going so fast?”
“We don’t know,” yelled Twilight, “but we need to stop it! The track isn’t going to run forever.”
Alex then thought of something.
“Yuma!” he called. “I’m coming up!”
Upon seeing Kite at the back end of the car, Alex walked over to him and pointed at the axe.
“Could I borrow that?” he asked.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Yuma, without the slashing away at wild cats that pumped his blood up, was starting to freeze again. Upon seeing Alex coming from the ladder on back, his spirits lifted. Alex carefully treaded across the top towards Yuma and Astral, the increased slip stream from the trains new speed making forward progress difficult.
“What’s going on?” asked Yuma.
“We need to stop that train,” answered Alex. “We’re heading to the front.”
Yuma gave Alex a confirming nod before the two looked ahead at their treacherous journey. Alex and Yuma decided to set themselves back, before getting as much of a running start as they could with the slip stream. Despite their speeds being slowed, they managed to hop across to the next car.
Yuma and Alex did this for the second and first cars as well until they reached the boxcars. Alex and Yuma began to walk across, the spaces between the boxcars being such that one could easily step over to the other side. As they reached the middle of the train, the entire train made a sudden tilt to the right, rendered unstable by its high speeds and the Arctic’s blustering winds.
Yuma and Alex began to tilt to the side as well. Alex quickly fell backwards into the opposite side of the train, keeping the train from flinging him off. Yuma, however, fell forwards, dropping his axe and going off the side of the train. Before he could fall to his certain death, Yuma gripped on to the ladder along the side of the boxcar, clinging his arms and legs to the rungs lest the wind blow him off.
“Yuma!” shouted Alex.
Rolling onto his stomach and crawling to the right side, Alex was relieved to see Yuma holding on.
“You alright?” asked Alex. 
“The winds are too strong for me to climb up!” shouted Yuma. “You’ll have to go it alone!”
“Alright.”
“Kattobingu-da, Alex!”
“Yeah!”
Alex walked to the front of the train with axe in hand. Upon reaching the front end of the car, he jumped down from onto the couplings for the boxcar and canopied carriage, finding the trembling conductor inside. Upon climbing in, he saw the tiger inside the engine.
“Be careful!” yelled the conductor, alerting the tiger to his presence.
The tiger leapt from the engine and onto Alex, knocking him to the floor. With Alex pinned under the creature’s front paws, Alex winced and awaited the end. Suddenly, a red drill pierced through the roof and into the tiger’s back, rendering it into sheets of paper that flew away with the wind.
Alex looked up at the large hole made by whatever saved him, only for Orbital, now changed back into his normal size, to pop inside the hole. Alex rolled away to give Orbital a place to land.
“Orbital!” exclaimed Alex. “What are you doing here?”
“Kite told me the train was clear so he told me to help you.”
“Well, you couldn’t have come at a better time.”
Alex then turned to the cowering conductor.
“How do we stop this train?”
“You can’t!” he shouted. “The that tiger ripped off the accelerator and the brakes won’t do anything at these speeds. In about two miles, there’s a turn coming up that this train won’t be able to handle. We’re going to derail!”
“Unless…” thought Alex aloud.
“Unless what?”
“We uncouple the engine from the rest of the train.”
“What? We can’t do that! My boss will kill me!”
“I’m sure the Princesses will give you a pardon.”
Alex picked up the axe and walked to the coupling of the carriage and the engine. Without time to find a lever to properly detach the train, Alex swung at the coupling with the axe. With a few good hits, the coupling came loose. Alex, Orbital, and the conductor watched as the engine sped off, leaving the rest of the cars further and further behind.
“We’re slowing down!” cheered the conductor.
“Will it be enough?” asked Alex.
“I sure hope so.”
_________________________________________________________________________________________
The train engine continued down the track until it came to the right-turning curve. Upon reaching it, the train began to tip to the left, unable to keep itself onto the tracks due to its speed. The engine fell from the tracks, flipping and rolling on the ground. Pieces broke off and flew from the tumbling engine before it finally came to a stop, smoldering and steaming in the snow.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
The rest of the cars were speeding towards the curve as well. Alex felt certain that their speeds were safe, but he could never be sure.  The train began to round the curve, making loud groaning noises that put everyone on edge. Alex, Orbital, and the conductor could even feel the cars tipping beneath their feet/wheels/hooves. Yuma, still gripping the ladder for dear life, wailed as he felt the train lean. Alex closed his eyes expecting the worst.
However, the cars’ wheels fell back onto the tracks, keeping it grounded and safe. As the train continued to ride down the tracks, Alex and Orbital held hands and jigged, happy for their survival.
As the conductor took a sigh of relief, he looked out the side of the train. What he saw confused him, not only because he couldn’t exactly make out what he saw, but it looked so familiar. Standing alongside the tracks was a blue, ape/doglike creature, adorned in gold jewelry.
“No,” muttered the conductor, “it can’t be…”
The train finally made its stop, prompting Alex and Orbital to hop off. Yuma let go of the ladder and fell to his back, paralyzed from the shock. Astral floated down, ready to greet him when he awoke. In the third passenger car, everyone began to file out of the right side of the train.
“Is it over?” asked Fluttershy, hiding underneath a bench.
Pinkie Pie crouched down, pulled her from underneath, and brushed her off from the dirt and dust on the floor.
“Yes,” confirmed Pinkie Pie, “it’s over.”
Pinkie Pie then began bounding around the car.
“Let’s go again! Let’s go again!”
As people and ponies began to walk from the car, Rarity was giving each of them scarves from a large, white suitcase. Rarity was wearing a pink-colored one herself. As Shark jumped out with both of the duffle bags in hand, Rarity handed him a dark purple one.
“I think this one would go fabulously with that blazer of yours!”
Shark smiled slightly as he took the floating scarf from her magic grasp and wrapped it around his neck with this free hand.
“Thanks,” he said before running off to check on the safety of Alex and Yuma.
Alex was picking Yuma off the ground and helping him brush the snow off. Yuma continued to shiver.
“Here,” said Alex, taking off his blazer and handing it to Yuma, “take this.”
“Huh?” questioned Yuma. “But this is yours.”
“You need it more than I do. Besides, I’ll be fine.”
Yuma took the jacket with a smile.
“Thanks.”
Yuma slipped his arms into the sleeves and wrapped the jacket around himself. Alex couldn’t help but chuckle over how comically oversized his blazer was on Yuma, the bottom almost reaching his knees.
“Yuma!” called Shark in the distance.
“Alex!” shouted Tom.
Shark led the group of ponies and humans to the two others, all of whom were wearing one of Rarity’s scarves. Next to Rarity, Spike carried a tower of bags on his back: a blue suitcase, the white one used to carry the scarves, and a pink, cylindrical one. In his hands, he held a red and a purple purse each.
Upon spotting Kite, Orbital leapt from the canopied carriage and to his master. Kite wasn’t wearing his black coat; Hart, who stood in between him and Pinkie Pie, had it wrapped around him. With Kite’s size dwarfing Hart’s, the length of the jacket dragged along in the snow.
“Master Kite,” he said. “The train has been saved.”
Kite looked at Orbital sternly, somewhat annoyed by its obvious statement. Tom walked up to Alex, carrying their backpacks.
“Looks like we’re going to have to hoof it,” said Tom, handing Alex his red backpack.
“Not exactly how I wanted to spend my summer vacation,” joked Alex.
“Are you alright?” asked Shark to Yuma, running up to him.
“Yeah!” exclaimed Yuma. “Alex did a great job in stopping the train.”
Before Shark could answer, a deep laugh could be heard in the air.
“Ah!” squeaked Fluttershy. “What was that?”
Alex stepped to the side, ready to confront whoever was laughing. As the figure came closer, Alex, along with everyone else, made it out. It was the dog/ape creature that the conductor saw next to the tracks. Rainbow Dash’s jaw hung agape, instantly recognizing the creature.
“No… way!” she spoke.
“Its… it’s… it’s…” stammered the conductor, who also seemed to recognize the figure.
“Ahuizotl!” finished Rainbow Dash.
While the ponies (plus Spike) gasped, the humans were more angry and confused about the creature’s appearance.
“Yes,” spoke Ahuizotl in a deep, Spanish accent, turning his whole body towards Rainbow Dash's voice, “in the flesh.”
“I’m sorry,” asked Tom, “who is he?”
“That’s Ahuizotl,” explained Rainbow Dash to Tom and the rest of the humans. “He’s the arch-nemesis of Daring Do!”
“Who?”
“You humans don’t know anything,” muttered Rainbow Dash under her breath before explaining further. “Daring Do is the main character of the coolest book series ever written. She’s a treasure hunter who’s adventurous, fierce, and undeniably, unquestionably, unstoppable.”
“And unreliable,” shouted Ahuizotl in glee. “If your precious hero is so great, then where is she to stop me?”
“If you’re real,” shouted Rainbow Dash, flying up to confront him, “than so is she! She’ll be here. I know it!”
Upon laying eyes on Rainbow Dash, Ahuizotl’s eyes widened.
“You,” he growled at Rainbow Dash. “You share Miss Do’s likeness!”
He began to prowl towards her before Alex called him.
“Ahuizotl!” he shouted, causing the infamous villain to redirect his attention towards Alex. “You leave my friends alone! I assume you’re the one who brought those cats upon us.”
“Sharp…” commented Ahuizotl, mildly impressed.
“I’m certainly going to make you pay for putting my friends in harm’s way.”
“That’s a crying shame, because as we speak, the cats that were left behind in the ambush are on their way here. I’m not letting you reach the Crystal Empire… alive that is.”
“Then I’ll just kick your ass first!” shouted Alex, pulling his D-Pad from his backpack.
“A duel, then? Very well. I’ll need something to do while my legion of felines arrives.”
“Let’s do it!” shouted Alex, placing his wrist dealer/graveyard on his wrist.
Ahuizotl held out his left arm, a bright band appearing around Ahuizotl’s wrist which began to cover his forearm and the back of his hand. In its place, an ornate, golden gauntlet appeared. However, the gauntlet, unlike the ones worn by Zelda, Grant, and Gilda, had no blade attached to it. Instead, there was a, narrow strip of gold on the top-right side just above the center of the forearm with a four-inch slot on the side of it. On the wrist, there was a slot running perpendicularly over the wrist, identifiably the graveyard. On the side of the wrist was the wrist dealer with a deck already inside it.
“What kind of duel disk is that?” asked Alex. “How can you even play with that thing?”
“I was never supposed to exist,” answered Ahuizotl, “but I suppose anything is possible.”
“Whatever,” shouted Alex. “I’m not letting you do as you please!”
Alex placed his D-Pad tablet onto the top of the graveyard, causing the zones from the side to slide out from it. Alex then pulled his own Duel Rezzer from his backpack.
“Duel Rezzer, activate!” he shouted, pushing the button in the center and tossing it in between him and his opponent.
The machine came to life, the lights on the top of it emitting holographic auras around the entire area. With everything in place, Alex and Ahuizotl drew five cards from their decks.
“DUEL!” they both shouted.

	
		Chapter 8: Feral



Ahuizotl vs. Alex

================================================================================
“I’ll take the first turn!” shouted Ahuizotl, placing his fingers upon his deck and drawing a card. “My turn! Draw!”
Ahuizotl then chose a card from his hand and inserted it into the slot. Despite the strip of metal on the gauntlet not being nearly long enough to fit a duel monsters card inside of it, the card went into it effortlessly.
“I activate Cat Whistle!” explained Ahuizotl.
“Wait!” shouted Alex. “How did you do that? Where’d your card go?”
“Let’s just say that whoever gave this duel disk to me is privy to, as he likes to call it, ‘flat space’ spells. Anyways…”
================================================================================
Ahuizotl’s Turn: Ahuizotl activates Cat Whistle, special summoning as many Feral monsters from his hand as possible, summoning Feral Cheetah (ATK: 2400 DEF: 1000), Feral Cougar (ATK: 2000 DEF: 1400), and Feral Housecat (ATK: 200 DEF: 200). Ahuizotl activates Feral Cheetah’s effect, making the level of one Feral monster he controls the same as Feral Cheetah’s, choosing Feral Cougar (Lvl.: 6 -> 8). Ahuizotl overlays Feral Cheetah and Feral Cougar to xyz summon Feral Lion (ATK: 3000 DEF: 2600).
Ahuizotl places two cards face down and ends his turn.
Status: Hand-0    Life-4000    Monsters-2    Face Down Cards-2
***************************************************
“Woah,” exclaimed Yuma.
“A 3000 ATK point xyz monster on the first turn,” commented Astral. “This creature’s deck must be very powerful.”
“Look’s like someone isn’t messing around,” muttered Alex to himself. “It’s a good thing I don’t either.”
***************************************************
Alex’s Turn: Alex summons Dragunity Aklys (ATK: 1000 DEF: 800). When Dragunity Akyls is normal summoned, Alex can special summon a Dragunity monster from his hand and equip it with Dragunity Aklys, choosing Dragunity Militum (ATK: 1700 DEF: 1200). Alex activates Dragunity Militum’s effect, special summoning a Dragunity monster from his spell/trap zone, choosing Dragunity Aklys. Alex tunes Dragunity Militum with Dragunity Aklys to synchro summon Dragunity Knight – Vajrayana (ATK: 1900 DEF: 1200).
When Dragunity Knight – Vajrayana is synchro summoned, Alex can target a level 3 or lower Dragon-type Dragunity monster in his graveyard and equip it to Dragunity Knight – Vajrayana, choosing Dragunity Akyls. Alex activates Dragunity Knight – Vajrayana’s effect. By sending a card equipped to it to the graveyard, its ATK doubles (ATK: 1900 -> 3800).
When Dragunity Aklys is sent to the graveyard while equipped to a monster, Alex can destroy one card on the field, choosing Feral Lion, but Ahuizotl activates Utopia Aura, detaching one xyz material from a monster he controls to prevent the destruction of xyz monsters that he controls by card effects. Alex then activates Dragon Hatchling, special summoning itself as a Dragon-type monster with the same level as a Dragon-type monster that he controls (6).
Alex attacks Feral Lion with Dragunity Knight – Vajrayana, but with Feral Housecat’s effect, the attack becomes a direct attack. Ahuizotl activates Defense Draw, negating the battle damage and drawing one card.
Alex overlays Dragunity Knight – Vajrayana and the Dragon Hatchling to xyz summon Jade Wyvern (ATK: 2500 DEF: 2100).
Alex places two cards face down and ends his turn.
Status: Hand-1    Life-4000    Monsters-1    Face Down Cards-2
***************************************************
Damn, thought Alex. That was a well played out strategy. Now he has some more cards in his hand, including his monsters staying intact. As long as I have my Wyvern’s effect, I should be just fine.
“I know what you’re thinking,” said Ahuizotl. “You think that because you have your monster’s effect to save you, you’re invincible.”
Alex looked on at him, prompting him to get to the point.
“Well, my deck was designed to counter your Wyvern’s strategies. Whatever you think of doing against me will not work in your favor. You will not defeat me, Mr. Yuwell!”
***************************************************
Ahuizotl’s Turn: Ahuizotl normal summons Feral Caracal without tributes (ATK: 2000 DEF: 1600). When Feral Caracal is summoned without tributes, its ATK becomes 1600 (ATK: 2000 -> 1600). Ahuizotl then activates Feral Housecat’s effect. By targeting a Feral monster that he controls, both the levels of Feral Housecat and the targeted Feral monster become equal to their combined levels, choosing Feral Caracal (2 + 6 = 8) (Lvl.: 2 -> 8) (Lvl.: 6 -> 8). Ahuizotl overlays Feral Caracal and Feral Housecat to xyz summon Feral Tiger (ATK: 2800 DEF: 1800).
Ahuizotl attacks Jade Wyvern with Feral Tiger, but Alex activates Jade Wyvern’s effect. By detaching one xyz material from it, Alex can prevent the destruction of one monster on the field by battle this turn, choosing Jade Wyvern.
Ahuizotl then activates Feral Tiger’s effect. By detaching one xyz material from it, the monster it attacks isn’t destroyed by battle, but it loses ATK equal to the difference between it and the monster it attacks at the end of the damage step.
Alex’s Life Points: 4000 -> 3700
================================================================================
A large gash appeared on Jade Wyvern, causing it to roar in agony as its ATK decreased from 2500 to 2200, as told by the counter that appeared next to the monster.
“Jade Wyvern!” shouted Alex.
================================================================================
Jade Wyvern loses ATK (ATK: 2500 -> 2200). Ahuizotl attacks Jade Wyvern with Feral Lion.
Alex’s Life Points: 3700 -> 2900
Ahuizotl places one card face down and ends his turn.
Status: Hand-0    Life-4000    Monsters-2    Face Down Cards-1
***************************************************
Alex fell into the snow from the hits by Ahuizotl’s monsters, landing on his stomach.
“Alex!” shouted Yuma.
Twilight ran to Alex, concerned. Alex suddenly felt the cold nip of the snow on his body, prompting him up. He saw Twilight running to him.
“No,” shouted Alex, putting his hand up. “I’ll be fine.
Alex then looked at the giant patch of water on his shirt with extreme discomfort. With the weather as cold and windy as it was, the water on the shirt felt like a sheet of ice on Alex’s chest as it clung to him. Alex gripped the front of is shirt and pulled it forward, keeping it from sticking.
“No matter…” said Alex.
***************************************************
Alex’s Turn: Alex activates Dyxz, sending an xyz monster to the extra deck and special summoning any xyz materials attached to it to the graveyard, sending Jade Wyvern to the extra deck to special summon Dragunity Knight – Vajrayana. Alex then tributes Dragunity Knight – Vajrayana to normal summon Hieratic Dragon of Su (ATK: 2200 DEF: 1000). Alex then activates his face down Immortal Dragon, special summoning Dragunity Knight – Vajrayana from his graveyard. Alex overlays Hieratic Dragon of Su and Dragunity Knight – Vajrayana to xyz summon Tourmaline Griffon in defense position (ATK: 2300 DEF: 2200).
================================================================================
“Another Stone of Equus?” commented Kite.
================================================================================
Alex activates Tourmaline Griffon’s effect. By detaching one xyz material from it, he can special summon a monster from his extra deck that has already been special summoned during the duel, choosing Jade Wyvern. Also, Tourmaline Griffon’s remaining xyz material is detached from it and attached to the monster it summoned via its effect, choosing Jade Wyvern.
Alex ends his turn.
Status: Hand-0    Life-2900    Monsters-2    Face Down Cards-1
***************************************************
“Huh?” questioned Yuma. “What was the point of that?”
“It seems that Alex was able to revive his monster to its original state,” answered Astral. “Not only that, but he has brought another monster to the field.”
“I see.”
“Go, Alex!” shouted Tori. “We know you can do it!”
Alex looked to his friends with a smile, his face becoming sourer as the wind stuck Alex’s wet shirt to his chest once again.
“You think that you’ve saved yourself by putting your monster into defense position,” taunted Ahuizotl, “but my Feral monsters are far beyond your cowardly plans. Now, my monsters will tear yours to pieces.”
***************************************************
Ahuizoltl’s Turn: Ahuizotl attacks Tourmaline Griffon with Feral Lion. With Feral Lion’s effect, it can inflict piercing damage. Alex activates Jade Wyvern’s effect, detaching its last xyz material from it to prevent a monster’s destruction by battle this turn, choosing Tourmaline Griffon. Battle damage is applied normally.
Alex’s Life Points: 2900 -> 2100
Ahuizotl then attacks Jade Wyvern with Feral Tiger.
Alex’s Life Points: 2100 -> 1800
Alex activates Card of Last Will, drawing five cards when a monster of his is destroyed by battle.
Ahuizotl ends his turn.
Status: Hand-1    Life-4000    Monsters-2    Face Down Cards-1
***************************************************
Ahuizotl laughed as Alex was forced onto the snow again, only broken by Alex’s own laughing. Alex’s own friends were confused as to why he was acting this way.
“I don’t know what’s so funny about your situation,” said Ahuizotl, “but you must be succumbing to madness if your giggling is anything other than your admittance of defeat.”
“Don’t you see?” asked Alex with a grin. “I was expecting you to not use Feral Tiger’s effect on Jade Wyvern.”
“What are you talking about?”
“I used Jade Wyvern’s effect on Tourmaline Griffon because without anymore xyz materials on Jade Wyvern, I figured you would rather destroy my monster and be done with it than keep it on the field with Feral Tiger’s effect and possibly cause you more trouble. But now, my hand is now fully replenished. The tide has turned.”
“Alright,” cheered Yuma, “great move!”
“It doesn’t matter!” barked Ahuizotl. “Without Jade Wyvern on your field, your field is weak!”
“We’ll see what my hand has to say about it.”
***************************************************
Alex’s Turn: Alex activates Monster Reborn, special summoning Jade Wyvern from his graveyard. Next, he normal summons Hieratic Dragon of Gebeb (ATK: 1800 DEF: 400). Alex then activates Gift of the Martyr, sending Hieratic Dragon of Gebeb to the graveyard to increase the ATK of a monster that he controls by the amount of the sent monster until the end phase, choosing Jade Wyvern (ATK: 2500 -> 4300).
Alex attacks Feral Tiger with Jade Wyvern.
Ahuizotl’s Life Points: 4000 -> 2500
Alex then activates Overlay Regenerate, attaching itself as xyz material to Jade Wyvern. Alex then switches Tourmaline Griffon to attack position.
During the end phase, Jade Wyvern’s ATK returns to normal (ATK: 4300 -> 2500).
Alex places two cards face down and ends his turn.
Status: Hand-0    Life-1800    Monsters-2    Face Down Cards-2
***************************************************
“So cool, Alex!” cheered Yuma.
“Good play, Alex!” cheered Twilight.
Now that one of his monsters is gone, thought Alex, he has only has his one left. If he tries to attack me, I’ll just use Jade Wyvern’s effect again. My field is strong once again.
“Foolish human,” giggled Ahuizotl. “You think that because you control most of the field now, that you’ve won this?”
Alex grimaced at the blue creature’s confidence as he continued his rant.
“My deck is still far from done with you. And then, you and your friends will perish in this tundra!”
***************************************************
Ahuizotl’s Turn: Ahuizotl activates Xyz Treasure, drawing a number of cards equal to the number of xyz monsters on the field (3). Ahuizotl then special summons two Feral Jaguars from his hand, as he controls no other monsters except for Feral monsters (ATK: 1800 DEF: 1600). Ahuizotl then special summons Feral Ocelot from his hand by detaching an xyz material from Feral Lion (ATK: 1200 DEF: 400). Ahuizotl activates the effect of Feral Leopard from his hand, using it as xyz material for the xyz summoning of a Feral monster. Ahuizotl overlays his two Feral Jaguars and Feral Leopard to xyz summon Feral Panther (ATK: 2400 DEF: 2200).
Ahuizotl activates Feral Panther’s effect. By detaching one xyz material from it, he can target one Feral monster he controls and one monster his opponent controls, choosing Feral Panther and Jade Wyvern respectively.
================================================================================
“Now,” declared Ahuizotl, “I switch control of Feral Panther to you!”
The black cat began to run towards Alex’s side.
“What are you doing?” asked Alex.
The cat then leaped at Jade Wyvern, tackling it to the ground and putting him in a vice. The crowd gasped as both monsters tumbled to the ground. As Jade Wyvern squirmed and roared desperately, Feral Panther held on to both of the dragon’s arms/wings, keeping it grounded. Along with that, Jade Wyvern’s ATK counter returned, its ATK decreasing from 2500 to 1300.
“Jade Wyvern!” yelled Alex.
“What are you doing with Alex’s monster, Ahuizotl?” shouted Rainbow Dash, pointing her hoof at their enemy.
“Once per turn,” explained Ahuizotl, “I can detach an xyz material from it to give control of a Feral monster I control and target one monster that the opponent controls until my next standby phase. Until then, the opponent’s monster loses ATK equal to half of the Feral monster I gave to him. Best part is, neither of our monsters can attack or use their effects.”
“Oh no!” squeaked Tori, turning away and closing her eyes.
“Plus, when I destroy Jade Wyvern, my monster returns to me. Either way, you’re finished, Mr. Yuwell!”
================================================================================
Ahuizotl gives control of Feral Panther to Alex and Jade Wyvern loses ATK equal to half of Feral Panther’s ATK (ATK: 2500 -> 1300). Neither monster can attack or activate their effects until the end phase. Ahuizotl then activates his face down Beast Rising, banishing a Beast-type or Beast Warrior-type monster he controls to have another Beast-type or Beast Warrior-type monster he controls gain ATK equal to the banished monster’s original ATK, banishing Feral Ocelot to increase Feral Lion’s ATK (ATK: 3000 -> 4200).
================================================================================
“4200 ATK?” questioned Astral in shock.
“This is bad!” exclaimed Twilight. “If this attack goes through, Alex will lose!”
================================================================================
Ahuizotl attacks Jade Wyvern with Feral Lion, but Alex activates Attack Invulnerability, preventing his monster’s destruction by battle. Battle damage will still be applied. Alex then activates Poison of the Old Man, increasing his life points by 1200 before the attack hits.
Alex’s Life Points: 1800 -> 3000
Alex’s Life Points: 3000 -> 100
Ahuizotl ends his turn.
Status: Hand-0    Life-2500    Monsters-1    Face Down Cards-0
***************************************************
Alex weakly got up, becoming less accustomed to the cold and Ahuizotl’s attacks. By now, his shirt was completely soaked in freezing water, causing Alex to pant. Despite his pain, Alex continued to smile.
“Phew,” sighed Twilight and Yuma simultaneously.
“It’s over now,” exclaimed Alex. “You’re finished.”
“How is that?” asked Ahuizotl. “Even though you still control Feral Panther, neither it nor Jade Wyvern can attack! And even if they could, they’re not nearly strong enough to hold a candle to Feral Lion’s strength.”
“That doesn’t matter. My life points are below 500, and you’ve given me a rank 6 monster. I may not be able to attack with Jade Wyvern or Feral Panther, but I can certainly use them in an xyz summon!”
“Oh… no…”
“Let’s finish this!” shouted Alex, his energy pumping him up while he placed his fingers on his deck. “My turn! Draw!”
***************************************************
Alex’s Turn: Because his life points are below 500, Alex overlays Jade Wyvern and Feral Panther to xyz summon Shining Platinum Dragon (ATK: 3500 DEF: 2500). Alex activates Shining Platinum Dragon’s effect, detaching all xyz materials from it to reveal a number of cards on the top of his deck equal to the number of xyz materials detached (5). Shining Platinum Dragon gains 500 ATK for each Dragon-type monster revealed by this effect. The cards revealed are Dragunity Dux, Hieratic Dragon of Asar, Xyz Reborn, Dragunity Corsesca, and Hieratic Seal of Supremacy (2 x 500 = 1000, ATK: 3500 -> 4500).
Alex attacks Feral Lion with Shining Platinum Dragon.
Ahuizotl’s Life Points: 2500 -> 2200
Alex attacks Ahuizotl directly with Tourmaline Griffon.
Ahuizotl’s Life Points: 2200 -> 0
Alex wins.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Ahuizotl was knocked on his back onto the snow as Alex walked forward to pick up his Duel Rezzer. Alex placed his hand around where it was and pressed the center button, turning it off and making it visible, extinguishing the holographic imagery in the process.
“Awesome!” shouted Yuma. “Alex did it!”
Twilight galloped to the still shivering Alex, placing his deconstructed D-Pad back into his backpack. Using her magic, she took his shirt off, wrung it completely dry, and placed it back on him.
“Oh,” exclaimed Alex. “It’s a bit warm too. Thank you, Twilight.”
“My pleasure, Alex,” said Twilight, increasing his warmth by standing on her hind legs and giving him a hug.
As others came to congratulate Alex on his defeat, Ahuizotl stood up, chuckling.
“You may have defeated me in a duel,” said Ahuizotl, “but my legion of cats should be here any second to take you and your friends down. Like I said, you aren’t reaching the Crystal Empire alive!”
Ahuizotl went into a full on laugh as Alex and his friends stood defensively, awaiting the return of the wild cats.
“Too bad that’s not going to happen, Ahuizotl!” shouted a voice from the top of the first boxcar, causing Ahuizotl to cease his laughter and everyone else to put their guard down.
Everyone looked up at the boxcar to see a pegasus standing upon it. Upon sighting the pith helmet on the pegasus’ head, Rainbow Dash and Twilight gasped in wonder and excitement. The brownish-yellow pegasus leapt down from the car and in front of the crowd, revealing herself fully.
Her wing was bandaged, but she kept a confident smile as she looked over at the ponies staring wide eyed at her. With her on the ground, the conductor, who was observing everything from the canopied carriage, could see her as well, becoming enthralled with wonder like Rainbow Dash and Twilight.
“D– d– d–,” stammered Rainbow Dash, her eyes glistening with childlike excitement. “Daring Do?”
Rainbow Dash fainted, unable to contain her shock over the appearance of her literary idol.
“Impossible!” shouted Ahuizotl. “What are you doing here, Miss Do?”
“What do you think?” asked Daring Do. “Stopping you from causing trouble.”
Her voice was similar to Rainbow Dash’s, only it was a tad more mature. Ahuizotl’s shock was replaced with smug confidence.
“I’m glad you decided to join the party, Miss Do. Now you can face my army of wild cats with them!”
Daring Do smirked.
“Oh, you mean this army?” she asked, holding a bunch of papers in her hooves, letting them go to blow away into the wind.
“What? NO! My precious army!”
Ahuizotl then snarled at everyone.
“This isn’t over, Daring Do. I’m far from over with you. I will be back… with a vengeance!”
Ahuizotl turned around and quickly retreated back, becoming less visible as the blizzard overcast him.
“Wait!” shouted Shark, attempting to give chase.
“Let him go,” called Daring Do. “There’s nothing else here for him in this frozen wasteland.”
“Um, excuse me,” spoke the conductor, walking up to Daring Do with weak knees, “Miss Do? I’m sure you don’t know who I am, but I’m a huge fan of yours.”
“I appreciate it, good sir.”
“Wait,” Twilight butted in. “You’re a fictional character. You shouldn’t exist.”
“Don’t remind me,” she responded with an sternly ashamed voice, shocking Twilight.
“What? What happened.”
“I suppose that I owe you an explanation, since my mere appearance here does raise some questions. About two days ago, something summoned me from my ‘story’ as it were. In one moment, Ahuizotl had captured me in a jungle with the Sapphire Stone in his possession, and then next moment, I’m in this chapel with him. I couldn’t make out the pony that summoned us through the shadows, so I apologize in advance if I cannot explain him fully.”
“Just do your best,” cooed Alex.
“All that I could see was that he wore a dark robe. There was a horn prodding through his head, and I couldn’t be sure, but he had wings.”
“Horn and wings?” asked Twilight. “But Celestia, Luna, and Cadance are the only known alicorns alive today.”
“I know what I saw!”
“Alright!” said Tom, putting his hands up. “We believe you! Please, go on.”
“The creature then asked the both of us to travel to northern Equestria for him. Only upon our allegiance to him would he reveal more to us. Ahuizotl readily agreed, but I wouldn’t have any of that! I rushed out of there as quick as I could. With northern Equestria as my only clue, I grabbed a map from a nearby town and headed out there.
“Of course, northern Equestria is quite large, so I had trouble looking for what that alicorn wanted to find. However, I found a dome out here. Upon entering it, I found this city made entirely of crystals! I made my way to the palace at the center, and upon entering it, I was met warmly by a white unicorn and a pink alicorn.”
“That’s my brother and sister-in-law,” exclaimed Twiilght.
“Are they? Anyways, upon explaining my story, they let me inside. They told me that you’d be coming to assist them in protecting the Empire from harm, so I went back out to make sure you and your friends arrived safely, where I’ve been up until this moment. After I heard the train crash, I set out back to check on what made it crash. Upon running back down the tracks, I met with Ahuizotl’s cats and defeated the rest of them. Afterwards, I came back to the train where I’m now meeting you.”
“Speaking of,” said Twilight, “let us introduce ourselves. My name is Twilight Sparkle.”
The rest of the ponies greeted her.
“Name’s Applejack.”
“Rarity. Charmed.”
“I’m Pinkie Pie.”
“I’m… Fluttershy.”
“And I’m Spike. Nice to meet you, Miss Do.”
“It’s good to meet you as well,” stated Daring Do before looking and pointing at the still unconscious Rainbow Dash. “And who is she?”
“That’s Rainbow Dash,” explained Twilight. “Let’s just say that she’s a huge fan of you.”
“I see. Might I ask what you are?” she asked to Alex, Tom, and the rest of the humans.
“Right,” explained Alex. “We’re creatures called humans. You can say that we’re not from this world.”
“Not from this world? Like aliens?”
“It’s a long story. I’ll be more than glad to explain ourselves once we set out. We’ve still got a ways to go. Anyways, My name is Alex.”
The greetings continued.
“I’m Tom.”
“I’m Yuma Tsukumo.”
“Just call me Shark.”
“I’m Kite. And this is my brother, Hart.”
“Tori.”
“Orbital 7, at your service!”
“I’m guessing you can see me as well?” asked Astral.
“I can. What in the hay are you?” asked Daring Do.
“Please,” said Alex, hugging his arms, “it’s way too cold for us to be standing around here. We must get to the Crystal Empire. I promise we’ll explain more along the way.”
“Right.”
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Alex and Tom leapt out of the boxcar on their motorcycles, skidding to a stop next to Shark’s motorcycle, Shark riding upon it.
“Snow detected,” spoke a voice from Alex and Tom’s motorcycles.
Alex and Tom both felt their bikes shift, prompting the two of them to look behind them. On their wheels, large rubber spikes jutted out of the tires.
“Cool,” commented Tom.
“And you’ll just call for help?” called Twilight to the conductor.
“Yes ma’am,” he answered, holding out a radio. “A train should be picking me up in about ten minutes from the northern junction. Thank you all for saving me!”
“No problem!”
Twilight then walked to the front of the group who were all equipped with their belongings and ready to go.
“Let’s go everyone. We have an Empire to save!”
“Alright!” exclaimed Yuma, putting his fist up into the air. “Kattobingu-da, ore!”
As Twilight and Daring Do marched forwards next to the tracks, everyone followed close by, Alex, Tom, and Shark riding at their speeds.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Ahuizotl stopped to take a breath. He was much farther from the Crystal Empire than he hoped, but at least for now he was safe. His relief would be short lived, however, as the large, shadowy cloud with red and green eyes rose above him, looking ready to strike. Ahuizotl looked upon the shadowy remains of King Sombra in awe, prompting the shadow to stay put.
“Who are you?” asked Ahuizotl.
“I am…” spoke Sombra in a demonically deep voice, “…King Sombra. You?”
“I am Ahuizotl. You might not know me, but I’m–”
“I care not who are, but why you are here.”
Ahuizotl then spread a devious smile across his face.
“I wish to steal the Crystal Heart.”
“What?” asked Sombra, his eyes widening in interest.
“I take it that your interests mirror mine?”
“Very. The Crystal Heart is the one thing that will keep me from regaining my rightful place on the throne of the Crystal Empire.”
“Let’s reach a deal here, then. I will steal the Crystal Heart for you, and in return, when you retake the throne, I wish to keep the Crystal Heart for my own.”
“The possession of the Crystal Heart concerns me not. As long as it remains out of the hooves of the crystal ponies, that is all I care about.”
“Then let us join forces, King Sombra. I submit my services to you.”
King Sombra began to descend down upon Ahuizotl, encasing him in his shadows. Ahuizotl, at first apprehensive as the darkness overtook him, smiled as he began to feel overwhelming power take hold of him. He began to laugh, closing his eyes. Once the darkness completely covered him, he opened his eyes again, sharing the green and red likeness of King Sombra’s.

	
		Chapter 9: Arriving



“It’s your Equestrian magic that allows you to see me,” finished Astral, floating alongside Yuma and explaining his visibility to Daring Do.
“That’s quite interesting,” said Daring Do. “And to think, there’s another planet with sentient beings on it visible to the naked eye.”
“It’s a lot to take in,” said Alex, “but you seem to be taking it well.”
“Please,” said Daring Do. “With the adventures I’ve had, surprises are few and far between.”
“Wow!” squealed Rainbow Dash. “I still can’t believe that I’m walking right next to the Daring Do!”
“Is she really going to guffaw over me the entire time?” Daring Do asked quietly to Twilight.
“Don’t worry,” said Twilight. “She should be getting over it soon. Just don’t be surprised if she wants to make friends with you.”
“I hope she knows I’m not interested with those types of ‘friends.’”
“Not like that,” giggled Twilight. “She just really looks up to you. I’d want to stick by your side if I was as big of a fan of you as she was.”
“I suppose there’s nothing wrong that…”
“That’s the spirit! Hey, what’s that?”
Just over the horizon, a blue dome became visible to everyone, leaving everyone marveling at it.
“We’re here!” exclaimed Daring Do.
Shark revved up his motorcycle and began to speed up.
“Hey!” shouted Yuma. “Where are you going?”
“Inside. If it’s any warmer in there, I’m going to get out of this frozen hell.”
Yuma and his friends began to run too, followed by the ponies, and then Alex and Tom sped up on their duel runners as well. As Shark reached the dome, he entered it as if the dome was made of suspended water. The other humans and ponies entered next, with Alex and Tom being the last to enter. Along with the feeling of warm sunlight hitting their bodies, refreshing them, each creature, minus Daring Do, was astounded at what they saw.
About half a mile from them was a city with buildings and houses made from red and blue crystals. In the center of it, where all eyes were now laid, was a tall, white and blue palace that glowed as the sun illuminated it from behind. Along with it, the sky was virtually cloudless and the ground was covered in rich green grass, several trees, and bushes spread out around the area.,
“Sparklarific!” exclaimed Pinkie Pie.
“It’s beautiful!” sighed Tori, taken in by its majesty.
“It’s even cooler up close!” said Alex.
“So cool,” exclaimed Yuma.
Astral also marveled over the Empire’s beauty. Tom pulled out his phone and snapped a picture before putting his device back into his pocket.
“You won’t believe where I’m spending my summer vacation,” muttered Tom to himself.
“Come on,” beckoned Daring Do. “Shining Armor and Cadance are waiting.”
They found a path in between two red, crystal pillars with a trio of floating crystals hovering over the path. Without hesitation, the group took it all the way there. As they continued to travel, the path became a blue road, also seemingly made from crystal that sparkled like schist. Sightseeing was all but inevitable, as each creature turned their heads in every direction to look at the architecture and the ever approaching palace.
“It’s gorgeous!” squealed Rarity in excitement. “Absolutely gorgeous!”
Upon reaching the palace, they walked underneath the building, which resembled a white dome that was supported by its legs. Several more roads from across the kingdom seemed to connect to the center, where a large, white snowflake was designed onto it.
“Wow,” exclaimed Hart. “It’s so pretty!”
“Isn’t it cool?” asked Kite, gently taking his coat off of his brother and placing it back on himself.
The underside of each of the archways leading to the center was a royal blue with crystalline linings carved from them. The walls were painted with light blue swirls that almost reached the top of the dome. On the inside of each of the large legs that supported the palace were blue doorways with diamond encrusted art above it. Each doorway came after a short flight of stairs that matched the doors. Rarity stuttered as Alex, Tom, and Shark parked their vehicles next to one of the staircases.
“There are no words!” she shouted, her eyes sparkling like the floor she stood on.
“Rarity,” said Shark, going up the stairs to the doors, “calm yourself. We’re here to help Twilight’s family, not gawk over the architecture.”
“Besides,” said Rainbow Dash, walked towards the stairway, “it’s nothing special. Just another old castle to me!”
Rainbow Dash’s words hit Rarity like a boulder as she struggled to find the right words to retort.
“Another old castle?!?” she yelled. “Have you lost your mind? Just look at the craftsma–”
She was interrupted by her Equestrian friends laughing at her expense. Upon realizing that Rainbow Dash’s words were merely a ploy to rile her up, Rarity calmed down.
“Very funny,” she said flatly.
As the ponies walked up the steps, Shark held the door open as Yuma and the other humans filed into the building.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Inside the massive, crystalline throne room, with crystals ranging from white, blue, and purple, sat Cadance. She looked exhausted as her horn continuously glowed, looking like she would succumb to slumber at any second. Shining Armor sat next to the throne, monitoring his wife as she struggled to stay awake. The dark crystal fragments still remained on his horn. He then glanced out of one of the many windows that encircled the room, hoping for a visitor soon.
Like clockwork, the door opened, from which Daring Do emerged. Shining Armor and Cadance shot up at the sound of the door opening, and were relieved to see her.
“What is it, Daring?” asked Shining Armor.
“I have some ponies who are very eager to see you,” she called in a sing-song voice.
Twilight and her Equestrian friends flooded into the room, eager to see the two. Upon sighting Twilight, Shining Armor and Cadance lit up immensely.
“Twily!” he cried, galloping towards his sister.
Twilight and Shining Armor met halfway and held each other in an embrace.
“I’m so glad you’re here!” he said.
“Anything for my big brother,” answered Twilight.
As Alex, Tom, Yuma, and the rest of his friends poured into the room, Twilight galloped up to Cadance as she called her name.
“Twilight!” exclaimed Cadance as they stood face to face with each other. They then accompanied each other in a childhood poem, complete with choreography.
Sunshine, sunshine,
Ladybugs awake!
Clap your hooves,
and do a little shake!
They giggled, happy to be in each other’s company. Cadance’s magic in her horn soon began to fade, causing her to strain to keep it back up. Kite couldn’t help but notice that outside, the sky turned from its serene blue to the grey blizzard that they emerged from.
“One of these days,” said Cadance to Twilight, “we need to get together when the fate of Equestria isn’t hanging in the balance.”
“Don’t think you forgot us!” shouted Alex to Shining Armor with Tom walking alongside him.
“Guys!” Shining Armor shouted in joy. “You came too!”
Alex and Tom gave Shining Armor a hug, followed by one to Cadance as well. Shining Armor looked towards the rest of the group, smiling fondly at the ponies while giving a glance of unfamiliarity to Yuma and his friends.
“Hey, Alex,” spoke Shining Armor. “Who are those guys?”
“Right!” said Alex. “Cadance, would you mind coming here?”
Cadance and Shining Armor followed Alex to Yuma and his friends.
“Guys,” said Alex. “These are our new friends. They came here from another world when the Crystal Empire appeared.”
“That’s... interesting,” said Shining Armor. “Could I get your names?”
“I’m Yuma Tsukumo,” said Yuma, giving his open hand to Shining Armor, who allowed Yuma to grab his hoof and shake it.
“It’s great to meet you, Yuma.”
Shining Armor then went to Shark, who looked at him in his usually cold stare.
“And you are?” asked Shining Armor.
“Just call me Shark,” he answered. “I’m not the best one with greetings, but just know that you can trust me.”
“Alrighty then.”
Cadance was finishing her greetings with Tori when she went to Kite, Hart, and Orbital. Hart looked up to Cadance in wonder.
“Hi,” she greeted to Kite. “What’s your name?”
“My name is Kite Tenjo,” explained Kite. “And this is–”
Cadance knelt down to Hart’s gaze, interrupting Kite’s introduction of his brother.
“And what’s your name, little guy?” asked Cadance.
“I’m Hart,” he said, blushing slightly. “I think you’re really pretty.”
“Aw, thank you!”
Hart then began petting her neck, amazed at the smooth, satin-like feel of her coat. Cadance giggled as Hart’s smile grew wider and wider. Kite himself couldn’t help but feel warmth in his heart seeing the two of them like that. Cadance then stood up and looked to Orbital.
“And what are you?” she asked.
“I’m Orbital 7,” it answered, “Kite’s personal servant.”
“I see. It’s very nice to meet you all.”
Shining Armor and Cadance then both caught Astral in the air, hovering above everyone as he observed his surroundings.
“I assume you like the look of the castle?” asked Shining Armor, breaking Astral’s concentration.
“As a matter of fact,” said Astral, “the architecture is fantastic, especially for a race who constructed it with their hooves.”
“Well,” said Shining Armor, “magic can be very helpful in those regards.”
“Indeed.”
“Might I ask for your name?”
“My name is Astral. I am a companion of Yuma’s.”
“Is there any reason why you look so, pardon the term, alien?”
“I am in fact an alien from another world. There’s nothing offensive to me about the term.”
“Wonderful. I’m Shining Armor, and this is my wife, Cadance. It’s great to meet you, Astral.”
“My sentiments exactly,” said Astral with a smile.
Cadance wearily walked over back towards the throne.
“Cadance?” asked Twilight. “Are you okay?”
“I’m just so tired, Twilight,” she moaned. “I’ve been keeping this spell up for a little more than twenty-four hours. It’s a taxing job to say…” She began to swoon before she caught herself. “…the least.”
“Cadance has been using her love and light to protect the empire thus far,” explained Shining Armor, “but she hasn’t slept since we got here, and her appetite is gone. I want nothing more than to help her, but that King Sombra countered my magic before I could have the chance. Now she’s the only one keeping whatever attacked us and whatever attacked you at bay. And it doesn’t seem like she has much time left.”
“That’s why we’re here,” assured Twilight.
“Why we’re all here,” vouched Applejack, which was followed by a prompt, “Mmhm,” from the rest of her friends, including the humans, Orbital, and Astral.
“Well, with Cadance putting all her strength into keeping her spell going," said Shining Armor, "and me trying to keep an eye on signs of trouble in the Arctic, we haven’t been able to gather much information from the crystal ponies.”
Upon the utterance of the final two words, Rarity’s face lit up like a Christmas tree, shoving her hooves into her cheeks.
“Crystal ponies?” she shouted, giggling with anticipation as she then grabbed both ends of her curled mane. “There are crystal ponies?”
Everyone stared in confusion at the crazed Rarity, Shark in particular looking upon her outburst with scorn. Upon reading everyone’s faces, she awkwardly settled down and redid her mane.
“Um…” she said, prompting Shining Armor, “please, continue.”
“But we have to believe one of them knows how to protect the empire without having to use Cadance’s magic.”
Twilight thought hard about a solution, but an idea came to her, putting a smile back on her face.
“A research paper!” she exclaimed.
“Huh?” questioned Shining Armor.
“That must be part of my test: to gather information from the crystal ponies and deliver it to you! This is going to be great! I love research papers!”
“Yeah,” sarcastically said Rainbow Dash, nudging Pinkie Pie with her arm, “who doesn’t?”
“OOH! OOH! OOH! Let me guess!” exclaimed Pinkie Pie, putting her hand in the air before speeding towards each of her friends as she frantically guessed. “Is it Spike? No, no, no. Fluttershy! Yuma?”
“You’re right about that,” said Yuma, somewhat offset over Pinkie Pie’s exuberant energy.
“YAY! I win! I win! I win!”
“Don’t worry, big brother,” said Twilight, ignoring Pinkie Pie as she wrapped her arm around Shining Armor’s neck, “I’m really good at this sort of thing.”
“Then have at it,” urged Shining Armor. “I have full faith in you and your friends.”
“Come on, everypony!” beckoned Twilight as she made her way towards the exit. “Let’s find some crystal ponies!”
As Twilight and her friends, Rarity acting especially excited, made their way towards the exit, Shark stood by to wait for Tom.
“Did she just say 'everypony?'” Shark asked.
“It’s their way of saying everybody,” Tom answered. “You get used to it.”
With that, Tom and Shark made their way out of the room as well.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Twilight knocked on the navy-blue front door of a red building. Spike, Alex, Yuma, and Astral accompanied her. A mare opened the door. She had a smooth-looking light blue coat with a silky, but droopy mane that looked brushed in the front and curled on the neck. Her cutie mark was a golden feather. The shine in her blue eyes looked crystalline in appearance.
“So that’s what a crystal pony looks like,” mused Astral.
She looked very sullen, that is until she saw Alex, Yuma, and Astral. She then became very frightened and tried to go back into her house. Upon closing her door, Twilight put her hoof in the door, wincing as the door slammed on it.
“Please!” stammered the crystal pony. “Go away!”
“Jeez,” shouted Yuma, “we’re not going to hurt you! Calm down!”
“He’s being honest,” said Twilight more calmly. “Now please, I need to talk to you.”
The pony sheepishly opened the door and slowly came back out.
“If you’re concerned about these other creatures behind me, I just want you to know that you can trust them.”
“Alright,” she said in a much more lethargic voice.
“A thousand years have passed since the empire disappeared; things have changed since you’ve been gone.”
“What?” she said, her voice devoid of surprise.
“I know it’s hard for you to comprehend, but I need to ask you how we can protect the empire from King Sombra. It’s very important.”
“I… I…”
Everyone leaned in.
“I can’t remember,” finished the crystal mare.
“Are you sure?” asked Twilight. “Absolutely sure?”
“I’m sorry. I wish I could help you, but I can’t seem to remember anything before the time King Sombra came to power. And I don’t want to remember anything about the time he ruled over us.”
The mare then shuddered, haunted by a sudden memory of King Sombra’s reign.
“Perhaps King Sombra must have wiped these ponies’ memories before he caused the empire to vanish,” said Astral to himself.
“Have we really been gone a thousand years?” asked the crystal mare.
“Yes,” confirmed Twilight.
“It feels like it was just yesterday…”
“If you think of anything,” said Alex, “even the smallest thing…”
“Of course.”
The pony then slunk back into the house, closing the door. Twilight and her friends proceeded to leave and go down the road.
“Well, that was a total bust,” said Spike and Yuma in unison.
“Maybe the others are having better luck,” said Twilight.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Shark and Daring Do stood by and watched Rainbow Dash roughly interrogate a crystal pony. She was cream colored with a drooping mane and tail of two different shades of purple. Her cutie mark was a pink fleur-de-lis. 
Tom sat on the floor, pinching the bridge of his nose over the fruitlessness of the interrogations. She looked unpleasantly shocked as Rainbow Dash nudged her with her elbow and picked her up as she questioned her.
“A way to protect the empire,” she asked roughly. “Do you know anything about it or what?”
The pony tiredly walked away from Rainbow Dash as she hovered over her.
“I wish I could help you,” said the crystal pony. “Really.”
Rainbow Dash, ever the resilient mare, flew back over to the pony.
“Hold on!” called Rainbow Dash, lightly punching her chest, hoping to urge and answer from her. “You gotta’ know something.”
The pony continued to walk.
“But I don’t have any information,” the crystal pony answered.
Rainbow Dash laid a hoof over her face and grimaced. Shark, angry over the lack of information, stormed over in front of the pony before she could walk off.
“You!” he called. “King Sombra is going to come back here and destroy this place if you don’t give us any answers!”
“King Sombra?” she asked, more terrified than ever. “Oh no!”
The pony then galloped off, leaving an irate Shark behind. Daring Do began to get angry as well.
“Both of you!” shouted Daring Do, causing Rainbow Dash and Shark to look at her. “If all you’re going to do is intimidate the ponies into answering you, than don’t bother questioning them at all!”
Daring Do left them both in a huff. Tom stood up, positioning himself by them.
“Jeez,” said Rainbow Dash to Shark and Tom, “and I thought Daring Do was going to be cool.”
“To be fair,” answered Shark, “you were a bit rough on her.”
“Says Mr. ‘Doom and Gloom’ over here.”
Shark ignored her comment as they all walked off to find more ponies to question.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Fluttershy stood in the middle of the street as crystal ponies of various colors and genders walked by. They all looked as sullen and depressed as the ponies that Twilight and Rainbow Dash interrogated. However, Fluttershy’s timid behavior was getting her nowhere.
“Um,” she quietly said, “excuse me…”
No pony paid her any attention. As a stallion approached her from behind, she nervously backed away.
“Oh, hello,” she said to him. “Um, I was just wondering…”
Knowing that she wasn’t getting anywhere, she found a mare and a stallion sitting at a café table with a large, pink umbrella shading them. The mare was purple with a golden coat and a cutie mark of an island with a single palm tree. She had her left arm on the table, resting her head on it. The stallion was an ice blue with a mane that had two shades of bluish-green and a cutie mark of a bow and arrow. The bottom of his jaw laid on the table. As with every other crystal pony, they looked miserable.
Fluttershy began to walk up to them sternly, then fluttering her wings to rise above them as she raised her arm with an angrily determined face. However, she immediately backed out, reverting to her docile behavior.
“Ooh,” she sighed, “oh, that’s okay, um, you all look really busy.”
Fluttershy began to fly backwards until she felt herself bump into someone. Fluttershy turned around and squeaked in fear, becoming calmer when she realized that she bumped into Tori.
“Oh,” Fluttershy panted, “Tori, it’s you.”
“Fluttershy,” addressed Tori. “Have you found anything?”
“Nope. How about you?”
“Me neither. No one here can remember a thing.”
“Really? Well, I guess that takes care of that! Let’s go.”
Fluttershy flew off, leaving Tori behind. Tori sighed in frustration, putting her hand to her temple. Unbeknownst to the girl, Pinkie Pie, dressed in a black sweater with a mask sewn onto the neck, leaped above her from rooftop to rooftop.
The mask she wore had holes solely for her eyes and ears. On her forehead, she wore a pair of gold goggles with orange lenses and a brown band. From the top of a blue building, she spotted a pair of crystal ponies looking at the palace.
One of them was a mare with a desaturated fuchsia coat and a mane and tail of two shades of blue along with a jade-green fleur-de-lis cutie mark. The other was a desaturated blue stallion with a golden bow and arrow cutie mark. His mane and tail was identical to the mare he stood next to.
“Time to gather some intel,” she stated.
After fastening a rope to the building via a grappling hook, she grabbed onto the rope and rappelled down.
“It just feels like something is missing,” said the mare.
“I know,” agreed the stallion. “It looks the same, but it doesn’t feel the same.”
“Because it isn’t!” whispered Pinkie Pie loudly.
Upon looking up, the two ponies saw the pink mare hanging upside down a foot or so above them as she hung from the rope.
“Ah!” shouted the crystal mare. “A spy!”
Upon being spotted, Pinkie let go of the rope and fell to the ground. The two other frightened ponies galloped for their lives down the street.
“A spy?” questioned Pinkie Pie with genuine confusion. “How did they know?”
Upon sighting the goggles on her head, she placed them over her eyes.
“Oh! They must have noticed my night vision goggles. Ooh, night-visiony!”
She then proceeded to turn around and flee, only to smack right into a crystal pillar that was jutted from the ground, knocking her on her stomach. Kite and Hart just happened to catch the end of the commotion, having come from where the ponies galloped off to once they saw them running.
“Pinkie Pie!” scolded Kite. “Quit goofing off and get some answers!”
Pinkie Pie stood back up and went to Kite, getting in his face.
“I wasn’t here, got it?” she whispered before she took off again and out of Kite and Hart’s sight.
“Pinkie, I swear…” mumbled Kite, putting his hand over his face.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Rarity walked down the street. Her body sparkled like the city streets, and her coat was mottled like a cut diamond. Her mane, while still curled, was much poofier and her curled tail was tied at the base. She also sported a pair of long, purple earrings. As she strutted down the street, she began to flip her mane.
Unbeknownst to her, a group of crystal ponies crowded around the normal looking Rarity as she flaunted her body and hair around. Clearly, the white unicorn was in some kind of trance.
“And when you flip your mane,” she said, “it simply must create a rainbow of colors. Ah, wouldn’t I look just magnificent? So sparkly!”
As she continued her daydream, the other ponies began to back away, fearing for her sanity. She still continued to flaunt until a voice snapped her out of it.
“How’s the questioning coming along?” asked Tom’s voice.
Rarity opened her eyes, finding herself face to face with Tom, Shark, and Rainbow Dash.
“The questioning!” she exclaimed, desperate for an answer that she knew she didn’t have. “I haven’t been able to find out anything!”
“Tell me about it!” exclaimed Rainbow Dash. “All of these ponies are clueless!”
“Oh, good!”
“What was that?” asked Shark.
“Um,” stammered the nervous Rarity. “Let’s go find Twilight!”
Rarity galloped off, embarrassed by her lollygagging. Shark ignored it as he went towards Rarity’s direction, Tom, and Rainbow Dash following her. 
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Twilight, Alex, Spike, Yuma, and Astral waited underneath the palace as their friends began to reconvene from all different directions. Everyone but Fluttershy, Pinkie Pie, Applejack, and Orbital 7 were around, but they relayed their progress anyways.
“I got nothin’ so far!” said Rainbow Dash, defeated.
“Shocker,” mumbled Daring Do.
“Me neither,” confirmed Rarity with a turn of her head.
“A real snipe hunt if you ask me,” said Tom.
Twilight looked dismayed until she saw Fluttershy approach her. As Twilight smiled, Fluttershy met her with a nervous scowl. In one swift motion, Fluttershy pulled a zipper from the top of her head, shedding her skin to reveal that it was Pinkie Pie in disguise. Everyone, especially Hart and Kite, were surprised by this action. Pinkie Pie scooted next to Twilight and whispered in her ear.
“My cover has been blown!” she whispered to the still shocked Twilight. “I repeat, my cover has been blown!”
Pinkie Pie ran away, becoming nothing but a pink blur as she disappeared from the area.
“Ookay,” Twilight awkwardly said.
The real Fluttershy walked towards the group. As she stepped in the discarded Fluttershy costume, she stepped off of it, frightened.
“Sorry, Twilight,” said Applejack, approaching the group along with Orbital, “these crystal ponies all seem to have this collective amnesia or somethin’.”
“But,” interrupted Orbital, “one did say something about a library.”
Everyone’s faces changed from disappointment to surprise at the revelation of this information. Twilight, however, couldn’t contain her joy as her eyes widened.
“A library?” asked Twilight, rushing to Orbital and placing her hooves on its face. “Why didn’t you say so?”
“Uh,” spoke Applejack. “Thought he just did.”
“Good job, Orbital,” said Kite in his usually stern voice, issuing a squeal of joy from the robot.
“Then let’s not waste any time!” said Twilight. “Let’s go to the library!”
“If it’s no trouble,” said Shark, “I think us humans should stay here?”
“What?” asked Alex. “Why?”
“Yeah,” agreed Yuma, “why can’t we come too? We’re doing our best here!”
“I understand,” explained Shark, “but many of the ponies we talked to were skittish with  talking to us, us being rather alien to them and all.”
“Come to think of it,” said Alex, “several ponies locked themselves in their house right when they saw us. If Twilight and her friends went alone, they’d be much more receptive of them than they would of us.”
“Then it’s settled,” stated Applejack. “You and the humans keep Shining Armor and Cadance company while we gather some more information.”
“Sounds like a plan,” said Yuma.
“Then let’s go!” called Twilight.
Twilight and her Equestrian friends headed off to find the library while Alex and Yuma began to walk towards one of the kingdom’s four entrances, prompting the others to do the same.
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Cadance continued to sit on her throne and keep her spell up as she fought her exhaustion. Shining Armor watched over his ailing wife, periodically scratching at his horn as if that by some miracle, the fragments would come off of his horn. However, they became alert to the sound of the door opening. Alex, Yuma, and Astral entered the room, followed by Tom, Shark, Kite, Hart, Orbital, and Tori.
“Guys,” said Shining Armor, rushing to greet his friends. “What have you found? And where are Twilight and the others?”
“First of all,” said Alex, “it seems the crystal ponies don’t remember much before King Sombra’s rise to power. We weren’t able to get much from the crystal ponies as a result, which leads me to second of all: one of the ponies tipped Applejack and Orbital about the empire’s library, so Twilight and her friends are all going there.”
“Well, why aren’t you accompanying her?”
“The crystal ponies are frightened by the appearance of us humans. Twilight and the others went alone so we wouldn’t scare any more ponies away.”
“That’s a good point. Well, what are you going to do now?”
“What do you think?” asked Yuma, walking up to the white unicorn and wrapping his arm around the top of his neck. “We’re gonna keep you guys company and cheer you up.”
“That’s very kind of you, Yuma, but we’re fine by ourselves. You can go and explore the rest of the palace if you want.”
“Don’t joke with me! We don’t want to see you moping up in here while we go out and have fun. You guys deserve to have a little break. Plus, I’m sure it will make you feel a lot better.”
Shining Armor looked at his miserable looking wife, who’s insomnia left her looking sickly.
“Alright,” Shining Armor quietly relented. “You can hang with us for the time being.”
“Great!” shouted Yuma, frazzling Shining Armor’s mane with his hand. “You’re not going to regret it.”
Shining Armor then tossed Yuma to the ground by whipping his head to the side. Shining Armor then rushed Yuma and pinned him down with his arms, causing the both of them to laugh. Alex and Tom then joined the dogpile, issuing loud groans from the two of them as their weight added to them. However, they continued to laugh, knowing it was all in good fun.
“Can I?” asked Hart, pointing at Cadance.
“Of course,” said Kite, patting his brother’s shoulder.
Hart ran to Cadance, giggling as he began to get closer. Hart then jumped onto  Cadance’s right side, sending her tumbling over to her left side. The tip fully awoke Cadance, while at first surprised that she fell, felt heartwarming happiness when she saw Hart lying across her stomach. Hart, enamored by Cadance’s soft touch, rubbed his face over Cadance fur.
With the love she felt from Hart’s affection, her blue-glowing horn glowed a tad brighter. Feeling the surge of energy wash over her, she gently unfolded her wing and folded it back in, laying it across Hart’s back. Kite then walked over to Cadance, walking up to her throne and sitting by her side.
“How did you do that?” asked Kite.
“Huh?” questioned Cadance. “Do what?”
“I’ve never seen Hart be so enamored towards anyone like that so quickly before.”
“Well, I don’t like to brag, but I was a great foalsitter when I was younger. In fact, I was Twilight’s foalsitter when she was a filly.”
“Hm. I guess that explains why she grew up so well.”
“That’s so sweet of you, Kite.”
“After meeting Pinkie Pie, he’s become really trusting of you ponies. I suppose after the way you and Hart met earlier today, it’s no wonder he takes such a liking to you.”
Kite searched for an answer, but found that Cadance’s eyes were closed as a blissful smile was etched on her face. Confused about this, he then felt his hand moving down Cadance’s neck, almost subconsciously. Offput by this, he took his hand off of Cadance, causing her to flutter her eyes open.
“Why’d you stop?” she asked.
“I…” tried to reason Kite, but finding that he also enjoyed Cadance’s smooth touch, he resumed, leaving Cadance to close her eyes in sheer peacefulness. As Hart, Kite, and Cadance continued to bond, Alex, Tom, Yuma, and Shining Armor continued to wrestle as Shark, Tori, and Astral watched them all.
“Isn’t that adorable?” asked Tori.
“This isn’t working for me,” said Shark, walking back out of the room.
“Shark, where are you going?”
“I’m taking Shining Armor on his offer.”
Shark left the room and went further up the stairs of the palace. Tori made a dissatisfied pout before running to Cadance, deciding to grace her company with her presence.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Twilight and her friends made it to the Crystal Empire Library, a large, blue building with a carving of a book above the door. On both sides of the large, stone stairs, were turquoise statues of griffons that looked like they were guarding the library.
Twilight pushed open the doors, the sight beyond them almost making Twilight faint with sheer excitement. Inside, the library had three tall levels of massive, blue shelves of books that went back about a few hundred feet. There were also many wings to the library that were invisible to the ponies’ vantage points. This didn’t matter to Twilight; she was in her own personal heaven.
“I just…” she stammered, almost to the verge of tears, “I don’t even know what to… There are no words.”
“Of all the libraries I’ve visited in my time,” said Daring Do, “this is quite easily the best one I’ve seen! There must be thousands of books that have been unseen by pony eyes for a thousand years!”
As the other ponies looked around, either marveling over the amount of books or the archecture, a clearing of a throat was heard. The ponies turned to see an elderly crystal pony standing to their right, most likely the librarian.
Her coat was a desaturated light-purple while her mane was comprised of two different shades of purple. Her mane and tail were both held by gold bands, which still didn’t keep them from drooping. She was wearing a pair of gold, circular-rimmed glasses which were held by a black string with a few blue beads that wrapped around her neck. Her cutie mark resembled a sparkling, unwrapped roll of paper.
“May I help you?” she asked, in an older, lethargic, but still refined, voice.
“Yes!” answered Twilight, going to the librarian. “We’re looking for a book!”
“We have plenty of those,” she responded, her voice not sarcastic as much as it was tired and lacking emotion.
“You do,” sighed Twilight, taking herself back into her blissful state. “You really do!”
Twilight spun around as if she tried to see the library in every view possible, still gawking over this wondrous place. As Twilight continued to spin, Applejack vouched for her.
“We’re looking for a history book!” she said. “Something that might tell us about how the empire might’ve protected itself from danger back in the day.”
“Yes,” answered the librarian. “Of course. History… history…” she speculated, rubbing her chin. “Ah, yes!” she said with a confirming smile.
Twilight and her friends smiled, ready for an answer. But the librarian continued to stare at them.
“Which is where exactly?” egged Twilight nervously.
“I…” spoke the librarian, looking around confusedly, “I can’t seem to remember. I’m not sure I actually work here.”
Rainbow Dash facehoofed, frustrated over the lack of progress.
“Let’s just take a look around,” said Twilight, beginning to walk around. “I’m sure we can find it on our own.”
Twilight’s friends followed her.
“Let me know if you find anything!” called the librarian before walking away.
“I like her!” exclaimed Pinkie Pie, hopping back to join her friends.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Shining Armor laid on his stomach on the ground, panting. However, his smile was all but visible. Yuma rested the back of his head on the Shining Armor’s left side while Alex and Tom laid on his right side, all of them exhausted from their horseplay. Astral observed from above, smiling over them.
Hart was asleep on his back, using Cadance’s side as a pillow. Her wing covered the boy like a blanket. Hart knelt besides Cadance, running his fingers through his brother’s hair. Cadance watched with motherly happiness at the boy that slept upon her. Tori sat next to Cadance, stroking her soft neck.
“Cadance,” whispered Kite. “Do you mind if I take Hart to his bedroom?”
“Not at all,” hushed Cadance, gently folding her wing in, hopefully trying not to wake Hart.
Kite gently picked up Hart and held him by his upper thighs with Hart facing him, allowing his younger brother to wrap his arms around Kite’s chest.
“Speaking of,” whispered Kite, “where are our bedrooms?”
“Take the right flight of stairs up,” answered Cadance quietly. “Your room should have each of your pajamas hanging on your door.”
“Thank you.”
Without any further words, Kite turned around and carried Hart to their room. Cadance wearily watched the two brothers go farther away, Orbital 7 following them.
Kite left the room, entering a tall, crystalline corridor in different shades of blue and white. To his left, there was a balcony that overlooked a good portion of the Crystal Empire, but Kite ignored it, walking right instead.
After a bit of a straight walk, to his right, Kite noticed the triangular entryway that led to one of three staircases, one of which led downwards to the exit. Kite turned right and then right again as Cadance’s instructions had told him.
Upon going up the stairs, he saw a hallway of rooms, each of them, with a pair(s) of pajama’s hanging on a coat hook on the door. Upon seeing their pairs of pajamas, Kite walked towards their room, grabbed their clothes, pushed the door open and walked inside. The room, being within the palace’s interior, had no windows to look out of, but the room looked stunning, styled much like the rest of the interior. There were two beds to the right side of the room; one for each of them.
Kite walked to the bed farthest from the door and pulled the covers off with his free hand. He then laid Hart down gently on his back with his head on the pillow and pulled the covers back over him. Kite then walked to the next bed and sat down, watching over Hart as he slept. Orbital parked in between the beds, before temporarily shutting off.
Shark, having come out of his room, walked down the hallway and back to the throne room. He noticed that Kite’s door was left open ajar, and he peeked through it, seeing Hart and Kite there.
Rio, thought Shark, you would absolutely love it here.
Shark, hoping not to be noticed and start an unneeded confrontation, walked down the hallway and back downstairs.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Yuma, feeling better after his play with Shining Armor, Alex, and Tom, hopped to the floor onto his feet, getting attention from everyone in the room.
“You know,” said Yuma, “I think I’ve got just the idea to get you and Cadance out of your funk.”
“Really?” asked Shining Armor. “Between wrestling with us, and Kite and Hart keeping Cadance company, what more do we need to do?”
“A duel!”
Shining Armor and Cadance’s eyes widened. Alex, Tom, Tori, and Astral’s eyes also grew wider from Yuma’s declaration.
“Yeah!” confirmed Yuma. “You and Cadance should duel me. I’ll share my kattobing with you all.”
“First off,” said Shining Armor,” two-on-one against you is crazy; you’ll lose within the first turns. Secondly, my wife is far too tired to take you on. Thirdly, what even is kattobing?”
“I hate to bring it up,” said Tom, “but the last time you underestimated one person during a two-on-one is–”
Tom felt Alex punch his arm, shutting him up.
“Tom,” scolded Alex.
“No,” said Cadance, standing up and letting Tori go to the left side of the room with Alex and Tom, “he’s right. I shouldn’t underestimate my opponents. Even if their hair puts Sapphire Shores to shame.”
“GAH!” shouted Yuma in distress. “I thought we were past making fun of our hair!”
“Someone mustn't haven gotten the memo,” said Alex.
“Cadance,” cooed Shining Armor. “Please. A duel now is way too much for you. You need to stay–”
“Don’t tell me what to do, Shining,” ordered Cadance calmly. “I can handle myself. Besides, I really need to get my mind off of protecting the Empire for a while in the worst way.”
“Not to mention,” said Alex. “There’s something special with dueling with Yuma.”
“How so?” asked Shining Armor.
“Twilight’s never been one to take compliments for her dueling; she considers it false flattery. However, Yuma can really bring out the best in their opponents through his words. You should have seen the smile on Twilight’s face when she dueled him, Shining Armor. It was nothing short of magical.”
Yuma gave a nod at Alex, thanking him for the kind words.
“Alright,” agreed Shining Armor. “We accept your challenge, Yuma. In fact, I was kind of looking forward to a duel with you sometime.”
“Awesome!” exclaimed Yuma.
“Yuma,” said Astral, floating towards his level, “let’s be cautious. I sense a strong bond between these two. They must be very powerful, especially when they work together.”
“Yeah,” confirmed Yuma, pulling out his D-Pad tablet.
“This is going to be the most fun I have all day!” said Cadance.
“You bet it is!” shouted Yuma, throwing his tablet in the air, causing it to unfold and elongate.
Yuma, with the speed of a quick-drawer, placed his wrist dealer/graveyard onto his wrist. The tablet landed on it and fasted onto the top of the graveyard.
“Duel disk,” shouted Yuma, “set on!”
The zones of Yuma’s D-Pad unsheathed out. Shining Armor and Cadance got out and constructed their silver and gold D-Pads, respectively, their zones unsheathing upon completion. Alex then pulled his Duel Rezzer from his coat, activated it and threw it in between them.
“Duel Rezzer,” shouted Yuma, catching on, “set on!”
The Duel Rezzer covered the room in holographic auras, turning the Rezzer invisible in the process. Shark entered the room, seeing that Yuma was about to duel. He quietly scooted to the left side of the room to watch.
“Alright,” said Astral with an optimistic smile. “Everything is in place. We can begin.”
“Alright!” yelled Yuma. “Kattobingu da, ore!”
Yuma, Shining Armor, and Cadance, drew five cards from their decks.
“DUEL!” they all shouted.
Yuma vs. Cadance and Shining Armor 

================================================================================
“Go, Yuma!” cheered Tori.
“You can take first turn if you want, Yuma,” called Shining Armor.
“Okay,” confirmed Yuma. “In that case…”
================================================================================
Yuma’s Turn: Yuma summons Ganbara Knight (ATK: 0 DEF: 1800).
Yuma places one card face down and ends his turn.
Status: Hand-4    Life-8000    Monsters-1    Face Down Cards-1
***************************************************
“Interesting play,” said Shining Armor to himself.
“Come on, Cadance!” urged Yuma. “Come and show me your kattobing!”
“She doesn’t even know what that means!”
“In short,” called Alex from the sidelines, “it means bringing it to him. Cadance, bring it to Yuma!”
“I’ll try,” said Cadance, her voice sounding exhausted still.
***************************************************
Cadance’s Turn: Cadance sets one monster.
Cadance places two cards face down and ends her turn.
Status: Hand-3    Life-8000    Monsters-1    Face Down Cards-2
***************************************************
“Hey! What gives?” yelled Yuma. “That’s not the fight I wanted.”
“Yuma!” shouted Shining Armor angrily. “Leave her alone. I told you that she wasn’t fit to duel!”
“Don’t worry about me,” said Cadance. “I’ll be fine. Just do your thing and I’ll do mine.”
She still seems tired, thought Shining Armor. She’s hardly putting up a fight. Either way, I need to protect her. Ganbara Knight switches itself to defense position when attacked, and no monster in my hand can destroy it by battle. However, this card should bypass that just fine…
***************************************************
Shining Armor’s Turn: Shining Armor summons Heraldic Beast Basilisk (ATK: 1000 DEF: 1400).
================================================================================
“Heraldic Beasts?” said Astral. “These are the same cards that Vetrix controlled. Yuma, be careful!”
“Got it!” confirmed Yuma.
================================================================================
Shining Armor attacks Ganbara Knight with Heraldic Beast Basilisk. When Ganbara Knight is targeted for an attack, Yuma can switch it into defense position. Ganbara Knight’s DEF is higher than Heraldic Beast Basilisk’s ATK.
Cadance and Shining Armor’s Life Points: 8000 -> 7200
When Heraldic Beast Basilisk battles a monster, it is destroyed at the end of the damage step. Yuma tries to activate Attack Invulnerability to prevent Ganbara Knight’s destruction by card effects during the battle phase, but Cadance activates Trap Jammer, negating and destroying Attack Invulnerability. Ganbara Knight is destroyed.
Shining Armor places one card face down and ends his turn.
Status: Hand-4    Life-7200    Monsters-1    Face Down Cards-1
***************************************************
“Nice play, guys!” shouted Alex to the pony team.
“Alex!” yelled Yuma. “Who are you rooting for here?”
“Frankly, I don’t care who wins. You’re all my friends, so whether one of you wins or not is fine with me.”
Yuma refocused his attention to the duel.
“In all fairness,” said Astral, “their play just there was quite well done. I hope you have a way to reverse the situation.”
“Hehe,” giggled Yuma, “I’ll do more than that.”
***************************************************
Yuma’s Turn: Yuma summons Goblindbergh (ATK: 1400 DEF: 0). When Goblindbergh is normal summoned, Yuma can special summon a level four or lower monster from his hand, choosing Gagaga Magician (ATK: 1500 DEF: 1000). Yuma overlays Goblindbergh and Gagaga Magician to xyz summon Number 39: Utopia (ATK: 2500 DEF: 2000).
================================================================================
No way! thought Cadance, shocked. He has a Utopia too?
She then smirked.
Things just got interesting.
Shining Armor turned away from Yuma’s monster to see Cadance’s smile, which surprised him even more.
================================================================================
Yuma attacks Cadance’s face down monster with Number 39: Utopia Ray, but Shining Armor activates Heraldry Change, special summoning a Heraldic monster from his hand and ending the battle phase, choosing Heraldic Beast Twin-Headed Eagle (ATK: 1200 DEF: 1400).
Yuma places one card face down and ends his turn.
Status: Hand-2    Life-8000    Monsters-1    Face Down Cards-1
***************************************************
“It seems they’re capable of countering Yuma’s strategies,” said Shark.
“Gee,” said Tom sarcastically, “it’s as if Yuma’s outnumbered or something.”
“Don’t get ahead of yourself,” said Shark. “Yuma’s duel may not be getting the fastest pickup, but he’ll show his true colors all too soon. Just you wait.”
“Good, because I’m getting bored.”
“Be quiet and watch the duel,” said Tori, annoyed at Tom’s disrespect for her friend.
“Shining Armor,” said Cadance, “can I use one of your monsters?”
“Of course,” he said.
“What’s could she be thinking?” asked Astral.
“Whatever it is,” said Yuma, “I sure am excited for it.”
***************************************************
Cadance’s Turn: Cadance summons Crystal Beast Cobalt Eagle (ATK: 1400 DEF: 800). Cadance overlays Heraldic Beast Basilisk and Crystal Beast Cobalt Eagle to xyz summon her Number 39: Utopia.
================================================================================
“What?” asked Yuma in a similar state of shock. “Utopia?”
“Not only does she control Numbers,” said Astral, “but she controls Utopia too?”
“Now,” said Cadance, her voice elevated slightly with enthusiasm, “let’s see who’s the master of Utopia!”
================================================================================
Cadance attacks Yuma’s Number 39: Utopia with her Number 39: Utopia, but Yuma activates his Number 39: Utopia’s effect. By detaching one xyz material from it, Yuma can negate the attack.
Cadance places one card face down and ends her turn.
Status: Hand-2    Life-7200    Monsters-2    Face Down Cards-2
***************************************************
“You’re not going to escape us that easily,” shouted Shining Armor.
“Just try it,” egged Yuma.
***************************************************
Shining Armor’s Turn: Shining Armor summons Heraldic Beast Unicorn (ATK: 1100 DEF: 1600). Shining Armor overlays Heraldic Beast Twin-Headed Eagle and Heraldic Beast Unicorn to xyz summon Number 8: Heraldic King Genom-Heritige (ATK: 2400 DEF: 1800).
Shining Armor activates Number 8: Heraldic King Genom-Heritage’s effect, targeting one xyz monster the opponent controls and gaining the target’s ATK, name, and effects until the end phase, choosing Yuma’s Number 39: Utopia (ATK: 2400 -> 2500). Also, the target’s effects are negated and its ATK becomes 0 until the end phase (ATK: 2500 -> 0).
Shining Armor attacks Yuma’s Number 39: Utopia with Number 8: Heraldic King Genom-Heritage, but Yuma activates Bye Bye Damage, preventing his monster’s destruction and inflicting double the battle damage that he takes to his opponent, but Cadance activates Damage Diet, taking only half of the damage she would receive this turn.
Yuma’s Life Points: 8000 -> 5500
Cadance and Shining Armor’s Life Points: 7200 -> 4700
During the end phase, Number 8: Heraldic King Genom-Heritage and Yuma’s Number 39: Utopia’s ATKs return to normal (ATK: 2500 -> 2400) (ATK: 0 -> 2500).
Shining Armor places one card face down and ends his turn.
Status: Hand-2    Life-4700    Monsters-1    Face Down Cards-1
***************************************************
“Wow,” said Alex. “What a play.”
“Nice counter there,” said Yuma. “You guys are really good at this!”
Shining Armor and Cadance were pleasantly surprised to hear such compliments from him.
“You aren’t doing too bad yourself,” said Shining Armor. “I hope I can see some more out of you.”
“Hehe, you haven’t seen anything yet!”
“Wow,” called a voice from the back, causing everyone to turn their heads towards the entrance, “two Utopias?”
Kite was at the back of the room with Hart piggybacking off of him. Kite then let his brother down so the two of them could join the crowd. Orbital 7 followed close behind.
“Sorry,” said Shining Armor, “did we wake him?”
“Yeah,” said Kite, who didn’t sound the least bit upset, “but as soon as he heard you guys dueling, he wanted to come back down.”
“That’s great to hear.”
“So,” blurted Orbital, “how’s idiot Yuma doing?”
“For your information,” Cadance said irately, “Yuma’s doing very well for himself.”
“So be quiet, you!” ordered Tori, silencing Orbital.
“Now,” said Yuma. “Let’s continue the duel! Kattobingu-da, ore!”
***************************************************
Yuma’s Turn: Yuma summons Tasuke Knight (ATK: 1700 DEF: 100). When Yuma normal summons a level four monster, he can special summon Kagetokage from his hand (ATK: 1100 DEF: 1500).
Yuma then activates Monster Slots, targeting one monster he controls (Kagetokage) and banishing a monster in his graveyard with the same level (Ganbara Knight). Then, he draws one card. If it is a monster with the same level as the banished monster, he can special summon it. It is Gogogo Golem, so Yuma special summons it (ATK: 1800 DEF: 1500). Yuma overlays Gogogo Golem, Tasuke Knight, and Kagetokage to xyz summon One-Eyed Skill Gainer (ATK: 2500 DEF: 2600).
Yuma activates One-Eyed Skill Gainer’s effect. By detaching one xyz material from it, he can target an effect monster that his opponent controls and gain its effect until the end phase, choosing Number 8: Heraldic King Genom-Heritage.
Yuma activates Number 8: Heraldic King Genom-Heritage’s effect through One-Eyed Skill Gainer, targeting one xyz monster the opponent controls and gaining the target’s ATK, name, and effects until the end phase, choosing Cadance’s Number 39: Utopia. Also, the target’s effects are negated and its ATK becomes 0 until the end phase (ATK: 2500 -> 0).
Yuma attacks Cadance’s Number 39: Utopia with One-Eyed Skill Gainer.
Cadance and Shining Armor’s Life Points: 4700 -> 2200
Yuma then attacks Number 8: Heraldic King Genom-Heritage with his Number 39: Utopia.
Cadance and Shining Armor’s Life Points: 2200 -> 2100
Yuma ends his turn.
Status: Hand-0    Life-5500    Monsters-2    Face Down Cards-0
***************************************************
“I did it!” shouted Yuma, leaping into the air. “I inflicted huge damage onto those two!”
“Wow,” said Tom. “That was really impressive right there.”
As Yuma continued to celebrate, Shining Armor and Cadance got up from the attack. Cadance, while being mostly calm throughout the duel, suddenly felt the fire burning inside her. Despite having another teammate with her, Yuma was depleting their life points singlehandedly, and fast. For her now, the duel wasn’t about killing time; she wanted to fight back and win badly.
“Yuma!” shouted Cadance, her energy in full force, causing Yuma to stop his showboating. “I hope you’re ready for us now, because this is where we get serious!”
Yuma continued to smile, seeing that Cadance’s spirits were lifted.
“That’s just what I want, Cadance!” called Yuma.
“Go, Cadance!” cheered Hart.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Twilight and her friends continued to search for a suitable book. Each of the ponies looked through the shelves in their own way. Rarity, Daring Do, and Fluttershy merely looked through the books and read the titles on the spines. Applejack bucked a wheeled ladder attached to the shelf, causing it to fly to the side down the shelf. Rainbow Dash stood on the top rung, picking up each book that passed by and tossing it behind her onto the ground. Pinkie Pie, using her uncanny strength, hopped to the top of each shelf, pulling a book down one at a time.
They all began searching throughout the books that they pulled, finding no results as time laboriously went on.
“Anyone else starting to think this is a lost cause?” asked Applejack.
Twilight used her magic to string a line of books together, floating them by her as she read each title, unhappy to see that none of the books were the one she was looking for.
“No, no, no, no, no,” grunted Twilight with the passing of each book, tossing them to a large pile on her right, “no, no, no…”
However, her eyes lit up upon finding the right book, dropping the rest of the books in her line. It was a reddish-brown book with gold binding and a gold plate at the top and bottom of the cover for the title and author, respectively. The artwork featured three crystals, the middle one being purple while the ones on both sides of it being blue.
“Yes!” she exclaimed, bringing the ponies out of their bored trances as they happily convened around Twilight and her book. “History of the Crystal Empire,” dictated Twilight. “I just hope it has the answers we need…”
Twilight flipped through the book's contents and began reading.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
***************************************************
Cadance’s Turn: Cadance sets one monster.
Cadance places one card face down and ends her turn.
Status: Hand-1    Life-2100    Monsters-2    Face Down Cards-2
***************************************************
“Huh?” questioned Yuma. “I thought you said you were getting serious!”
“I am getting serious,” stated Cadance. “If you think you’re going to stop us now, you’ve got another thing coming!”
“Alright,” shouted Shining Armor, also fired up, “let me show you what I’ve got!”
***************************************************
Shining Armor’s Turn: Shining Armor activates the effect of Heraldic Beast Unicorn from his graveyard, banishing it to special summon a Psychic-type xyz monster from his graveyard, although its effects are negated, choosing Number 8: Heraldic King Genom-Heritage.
Shining Armor then activates Reborn Heraldry, special summoning a Heraldic Beast monster from his graveyard, choosing Heraldic Beast Basilisk. Shining Armor then normal summons Heraldic Beast Aberconway (ATK: 1800 DEF: 900). Shining Armor special summons Heraldic Beast Eale from his hand, as he controls two Heraldic monsters (ATK: 1000 DEF: 1800) Shining Armor overlays Heraldic Beast Aberconway, Heraldic Beast Basilisk, and Heraldic Beast Eale to xyz summon Number 69: Heraldry God – Coat of Arms (ATK: 2600 DEF: 1400).
When Number 69: Heraldry God – Coat of Arms is special summoned, the effects of all other xyz monsters on the field are negated. Shining Armor activates Number 69: Heraldry God – Coat of Arms’ effect, gaining the name and effects of one other xyz monster on the field, choosing Number 8: Heraldic King Genom-Heritage.
Shining Armor activates Number 8: Heraldic King Genom-Heritage’s effect through Number 69: Heraldry God – Coat of Arms, targeting one xyz monster the opponent controls and gaining the target’s ATK, name, and effects until the end phase, choosing Yuma’s Number 39: Utopia (ATK: 2600 -> 2500). Also, the target’s effects are negated and its ATK becomes 0 until the end phase (ATK: 2500 -> 0).
Shining Armor attacks Number 39 Utopia with Number 69: Heraldry God – Coat of Arms, but Yuma activates the effect of Tasuke Knight, special summoning it from his graveyard when he has no cards in his hand and ending the battle phase.
During the end phase, Number 69: Heraldry God – Coat of Arms and Yuma’s Number 39: Utopia’s ATKs return to normal (ATK: 2500 -> 2600) (ATK: 0 -> 2500).
Shining Armor ends his turn.
Status: Hand-0    Life-2100    Monsters-2    Face Down Cards-1
***************************************************
Shining Armor grunted, unhappy with being unable to touch Yuma. It was then that he realized that he was unable to touch Yuma; his dueling was just as good as the both of theirs combined. Shining Armor couldn’t help but grin as he anticipated Yuma’s next brilliant move.
“Yuma!” shouted Astral, “let’s go!”
“Yeah!” answered Yuma. “Let’s go!”
***************************************************
Yuma’s Turn: Cadance activates her face down Xyz Reborn, special summoning her Number 39: Utopia from her graveyard and attaching Xyz Reborn to it as xyz material. Yuma activates Seven Store, tributing an xyz monster he controls, choosing One-Eyed Skill Gainer. Yuma then draws one card plus an additional card for each xyz material that was attached to it (2).
Yuma summons Gogogo Ghost (ATK: 1900 DEF: 0). Yuma overlays Gogogo Ghost and Tasuke Knight to xyz summon Gagaga Cowboy in attack position (ATK: 1500 DEF: 2400). Yuma activates Gagaga Cowboy’s effect. By detaching one xyz material from it when it’s in attack position, Gagaga Cowboy’s ATK increases by 1000 while a monster his opponent controls loses 500 ATK, choosing Number 69: Heraldry God – Coat of  Arms (ATK: 1500 -> 2500) (ATK: 2600 -> 2100).
Yuma attacks Number 69: Heraldry God – Coat of Arms with Gagaga Cowboy, but Cadance activates her Number 39: Utopia’s effect, detaching its last xyz material from it to negate the attack. Yuma then attacks Number 69: Heraldry God – Coat of Arms with his Number 39: Utopia, but Cadance activates her face down Magic Cylinder, negating the attack and inflicting damage equal to the ATK of the attacking monster.
Yuma’s Life Points: 5500 -> 3000
Yuma places two cards face down and ends his turn. At the end of the turn, Number 69: Heraldry God – Coat of Arms and Gagaga Cowboy’s ATK return to normal (ATK: 2500 -> 1500) (ATK: 2100 -> 2600).
Status: Hand-0    Life-3000    Monsters-2    Face Down Cards-2
***************************************************
“How’s that for serious?” asked Cadance.
“Awesome!” said Yuma. “We’re just bouncing our strategies back and forth and back again. Eeee! Isn’t this fun?”
“Like you wouldn’t believe. Now, Yuma, it’s time to show you my true power!”
Hart’s childlike smile grew wide, unable to contain his excitement for Cadance’s upcoming move.
***************************************************
Cadance’s Turn: Cadance flip summons Crystal Beast Amethyst Cat (ATK: 1200 DEF: 400) and Crystal Beast Emerald Tortoise (ATK: 600 DEF: 2000). Cadance then normal summons Crystal Beast Ruby Carbuncle (ATK: 300 DEF: 300). Cadance overlays Crystal Beast Amethyst Cat, Crystal Beast Emerald Tortoise, and Crystal Beast Ruby Carbuncle to xyz summon Crystal Dragon (ATK: 2500 DEF: 1500).
Cadance activates Crystal Dragon’s effect. By detaching one xyz material from it, she can target one set spell/trap card on the field and prevent its activation until the end of the turn. Then she activates the second effect of Crystal Dragon. By detaching one xyz material from it, she can banish one monster in either player’s graveyard, choosing Tasuke Knight in Yuma’s graveyard.
================================================================================
"She really remembered Tasuke Knight's effect?" asked Astral to himself. "Well played..."
================================================================================
Cadance attacks Gagaga Cowboy with Crystal Dragon.
Yuma’s Life Points: 3000 -> 2000
Cadance then attacks Yuma’s Number 39: Utopia with her Number 39: Utopia. Since their ATKs are equal they are both destroyed. Yuma activates his face down Xyz Double Back, special summoning the destroyed xyz monster and another monster with ATK equal to or less than the destroyed monster from his graveyard when he controls no other monsters, choosing Number 39: Utopia and Gogogo Ghost.
Yuma activates Gogogo Ghost’s effect, special summoning one Gogogo Golem from his graveyard in defense position and switching Gogogo Ghost in defense position when it’s special summoned.
Cadance ends her turn.
Status: Hand-1    Life-2100    Monsters-1    Face Down Cards-0
***************************************************
“Hm,” huffed Cadance, her smile still on her face. “Of course.”
“Don’t worry,” assured Shining Armor, brimming with anticipation, “I’ll take care of him.”
***************************************************
Shining Armor’s Turn: Shining Armor activates Number 69: Heraldry God – Coat of Arms’ effect, gaining the name and effects of one other xyz monster on the field, choosing Number 8: Heraldic King Genom-Heritage.
Shining Armor activates Number 8: Heraldic King Genom-Heritage’s effect through Number 69: Heraldry God – Coat of Arms, targeting one xyz monster the opponent controls and gaining the target’s ATK, name, and effects until the end phase, choosing Yuma’s Number 39: Utopia (ATK: 2600 -> 2500). Also, the target’s effects are negated and its ATK becomes 0 until the end phase (ATK: 2500 -> 0).
Shining Armor attacks Number 39 Utopia with Number 69: Heraldry God – Coat of Arms, but Yuma activates Half Unbreak, preventing his Number 39: Utopia’s destruction and taking only half the battle damage.
Yuma’s Life Points: 2000 -> 750
Shining Armor attacks Gogogo Ghost with Number 8: Heraldic King Genom-Heritage.
During the end phase, Number 69: Heraldry God – Coat of Arms and Yuma’s Number 39: Utopia’s ATKs return to normal (ATK: 2500 -> 2600) (ATK: 0 -> 2500).
Shining Armor ends his turn.
Status: Hand-1    Life-2100    Monsters-2    Face Down Cards-1
***************************************************
“As expected of Yuma,” mused Kite.
I don’t believe this, thought Shining Armor. No matter what we throw at him, he continues to find a way to survive. Are there any more surprises this kid can throw at us?
“Yuma,” said Astral. “I think it’s time we finish this. Let’s win.”
“Alright!” shouted Yuma, taking is next draw. “Let’s do it!”
***************************************************
Yuma’s Turn: Yuma summons Overlay Owl (ATK: 800 DEF: 1600). Yuma activates Overlay Owl’s effect, paying 600 life points to detach an xyz material from a monster on the field, choosing Crystal Dragon.
Yuma’s Life Points: 750 -> 150
Yuma overlays Overlay Owl and Gogogo Golem to xyz summon Heroic Champion – Excalibur (ATK: 2000 DEF: 2000). Because his life points are 1000 or less, Yuma overlays Number 39: Utopia to chaos xyz summon Number C39: Utopia Ray (ATK: 2500 DEF: 2000).
================================================================================
Shining Armor and Cadance were stunned at the appearance of the supercharged Utopia.
“Utopia… Ray?” questioned Cadance, her voice riddled with shock.
“Impossible!” exclaimed Shining Armor.
================================================================================
Yuma activates Number C39: Utopia Ray’s effect. By detaching one xyz material from it, Number C39: Utopia Ray’s ATK increases by 500 while a monster his opponent controls loses 1000 ATK, choosing Number 69: Heraldry God – Coat of Arms (ATK: 2500 -> 3000) (ATK: 2600 -> 1600). Yuma then activates Heroic Champion – Excalibur’s effect, detaching all xyz materials from it to double its ATK until the end phase (ATK: 2000 -> 4000).
Yuma attacks Crystal Dragon with Heroic Champion – Excalibur. 
Cadance and Shining Armor’s Life Points: 2100 -> 600.
Yuma attacks Number 69: Heraldry God – Coat of Arms with Number C39: Utopia Ray, but Shining Armor activates Iron Resolve, halving his life points to negate the battle damage.
Cadance and Shining Armor’s Life Points: 600 -> 300
During the end phase, Number C39: Utopia Ray, Heroic Champion – Excalibur, and Number 69: Heraldry God – Coat of Arms’s ATKs return to normal (ATK: 3000 -> 2500) (ATK: 4000 -> 2000) (ATK: 1600 -> 2600).
Yuma ends his turn.
Status: Hand-0    Life-150    Monsters-2    Face Down Cards-0
***************************************************
Yuma, while disappointed that the duel would not be decided in his favor, smiled at Cadance, signaling his acceptance to let her or Shining Armor finish him off.
“Let’s end this!” shouted Cadance.
***************************************************
Cadance’s Turn: Cadance activates Monster Reborn, special summoning Crystal Dragon from her graveyard.
Cadance attacks Heroic Champion – Excalibur with Crystal Dragon.
Yuma’s Life Points: 150 -> 0
Cadance and Shining Armor win.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Alex, Tom, Shark, and Tori stood completely still, stunned by the conclusion of the duel.
“She did it!” shouted Hart, running to Cadance. “Cadance did it!”
Cadance saw Hart running to her. She stood on her hind legs and held her arms up, allowing Hart to jump into them as Cadance caught him. Hart wrapped his arms around Cadance’s chest as Cadance enthusiastically rubbed his back. With the silence broken, Alex and Tom ran to Shining Armor. Tom wrapped his arm around the unicorn’s head with his left arm as his right hand nuggied his mane. Alex quickly rubbed up and down the side of Shining Armor’s neck.
“I knew you could do it!” cheered Tom.
“Thanks, guys,” Shining Armor responded.
Orbital moved, as if he was about to call out to Yuma. He was stopped by Tori’s angry glare.
“Er,” the robot struggled to speak, “good duel, Yuma!”
Tori smiled, happy with Orbital’s statement. Kite walked up to Cadance and Hart, getting both of their attention as Hart ran back to his brother’s side.
“You did good there,” said Kite.
“Thanks, Kite,” replied Cadance in gratitude.
“Oy!” called Yuma, walking to both Shining Armor and Cadance. “You guys were fantastic.”
“Yes,” said Shining Armor, “and so were you.”
“Thanks a lot! Cadance, how are you feeling?”
“Much better! Thank you so much!”
Cadance then surprised Yuma by picking him up with her arms and putting him in a tight hug, nearly squeezing the life out of Yuma, causing the others to laugh.
“You’re… crushing me!” wheezed Yuma.
“Cadance!” called Twilight’s voice. “Shining Armor!”
Cadance, in a quick motion, set Yuma back down on the ground, allowing Yuma to gasp for air. Twilight and the other ponies came into the room one by one, Twilight carrying her new book by magic.
“Twily!” called Shining Armor in a very cheerful voice. “Have you found anything!”
“Yes,” said Twilight triumphantly, “yes I have!”
“That’s great!” chirped Cadance.
“Cadance?” questioned Twilight. “You sound really chipper. What happened while I was gone?”
“Oh, I just had a little duel with Yuma is all!”
“You should have seen it, Twilight,” said Alex. “He almost took down the both of them by himself!”
“And you’re all alright?” asked Twilight.
“I’m more than alright,” answered Cadance. “I feel wonderful!”
Twilight glanced at Yuma and gave him a thankful nod, causing Yuma to place his hand behind his head, smile, and blush in appreciation.
“Now,” said Shining Armor, “what did you find?”

	
		Chapter 11: Faire



Twilight Sparkle eagerly gave the book that she had to Shining Armor and Cadance, allowing them to see it. Twilight flipped to the page in the book that she found at the library. Alex and the other humans (along with Astral and Orbital) leaned in too.
“Ah,” exclaimed Twilight, “here we go! The Crystal Faire. According to this book, it was established by their first queen and became their most important tradition. The fair was held every year to… ‘renew the spirit of love and unity in the empire so they could protect it from harm.’ My friends and I could put it together. Everything we need to know is in the book!”
“That sounds pretty promising,” said Cadance before she yawned, signaling the return of her fatigue.
Twilight, concerned for her sister-in-law’s well being, took the book back with her.
“We’ll get started right away!” stated Twilight before walking back towards the exit. “Come on, guys. We’ve got a Crystal Faire to put together!”
Twilight and her friends left the room to discuss their plans. Yuma was the last to leave, giving a look to Shining Armor and Cadance before he followed the rest of his friends.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Twilight and her friends entered a room similar to the throne room, only there was no throne; just a blue, wooden table on top of a red rug. Each of Twilight’s Equestrian friends stood around the table while Alex and the others stood close behind them in various spots. Twilight placed the book on the table.
“So,” said Applejack, “what’s the game plan?”
“Listen, guys,” said Twilight, “I know that when we came back, Cadance felt much better, and once again, I thank you Yuma…”
“Ah,” sighed Yuma, “it was nothing.”
“Anyways, Cadance still isn’t going to be able to protect the empire by herself forever. But we need to work together if we hope to get this right.”
“Alright,” said Kite. “Then what does this Crystal Faire comprise of? What do we need to get done?”
“Let’s see,” answered Twilight, flipping through the book. “Oh. Rainbow Dash, you’ll like this one. ‘Always up for sport, the crystal ponies would watch as jousters battled with long lances in shining, silver armor.”
“Yep,” agreed Rainbow Dash, “I’m sold!”
“Rainbow Dash, Shark, Daring Do, I’d like you to help set this up.”
“Okay,” confirmed Daring Do.
“Whatever,” spoke Shark.
“Rarity, this will definitely be in your department. ‘The Crystal Faire was graced with a majestic flag that blew in the wind.' I’ll let you have this book temporarily so you can see the design for yourself.”
“But of course!” exclaimed Rarity. “If it involves sewing, then I’ll gladly do it!”
“Excellent. Applejack, Orbital, ‘On the northern edge of the empire, there are groves of bushes that grow crystal berries, with which the crystal ponies would make various pastries and sweets.'”
“Count me in!” exclaimed Applejack.
“‘Along with the crystal berry bushes,’” dictated Twilight again, “‘there are the crystal rice paddies and crystal corn fields located just north of the bushes.'”
“Rice paddies?” asked Tori. “Twilight, would you mind if I went with Applejack and Orbital?”
“Of course, Tori. I’m certain Applejack will be glad to have you with her.”
“Darn tootin’ I would!” agreed Applejack.
“Excellent,” said Twilight before returning to the book. “'In the hills of the eastern plains, one would find the flocks of ewes that were used for the petting zoo.'”
“Ewes?!?” exclaimed Fluttershy, shocking everyone with her uncharacteristically loud voice. “Oh! Oh! I want to do that!”
“Meh,” joked Tom, “I think Kite and Hart should do that job.”
Fluttershy rushed to Tom and angrily laid her hooves on him.
“No! I’m going to get the ewes! Don’t you DARE ruin this for me!”
“That’s a great idea, Tom!” said Twilight, causing Fluttershy to droop sadly.
“What?”
“Kite and Hart can come with and help. Pinkie, you can help too, right?”
“Count me in like 1, 2, 3!” agreed Pinkie Pie.
“Oh,” said Fluttershy in her normal voice, “that’s okay then.”
Fluttershy walked back to her spot in the table, leaving Tom breathless.
“Jesus, Fluttershy,” he gasped.
“How about this?” questioned Twilight. “'Crystal ponies loved to play the flugelhorn, with which they performed various songs.'”
“Wait!” shouted Pinkie Pie. “I wanna do that instead!”
“Settle down Pinkie Pie, I’m sure there will be plenty of time to find a flugelhorn. Right now, I need you to help Fluttershy, Kite, and Hart with the gathering of the ewes.”
“Alrighty, Twilighty!” she giggled.
“You can count on me, Twilight,” Fluttershy responded, patting her on the back.
“Alex, Yuma, Tom,” said Twilight. “I want you to gather the things to put up tents and stands with me. By the time we’re done, the rest of our friends will be done with our tasks and will be able to set them up.”
“Alright,” said Alex.
“You can count on us,” said Yuma.
“Got it,” answered Tom.
“What about me?” asked Spike.
“You and I are going to manage everything as its being put together,” explained Twilight, “alright?”
“Okay. That sounds easy enough.”
“Alright, guys,” concluded Twilight. “You know what to do. Move out!”
Everyone went off to complete their projects, Rarity taking the book with her so she could make the flag. Twilight, Alex, and Yuma decided to enter back into the throne room where Cadance and Shining Armor still were.
“What’s up?” asked Shining Armor.
“Do you know where we could find tents and poles?” asked Alex.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Shark, Tom, and Rainbow Dash entered a room inside the castle. Rainbow Dash and Tom were amazed at the contents inside while Shark was only mildly intrigued. Inside the room, the walls were lined with blue and khaki banners, a blue and magenta lance crossed together hanging from each one. In the middle of the room, in between two cyan crystal pillars, was a large, grey shield with the silhouette of a unicorn’s head emblazoned on it. The room was also filled with mannequins, each one wearing silver armor, silver helmets with space for the mane, as well as silver boots designed for a pony’s hooves.
“Wow!” exclaimed Rainbow Dash, flying around the room, examining its contents. “This is so cool!"
“Careful with this stuff,” said Daring Do after examining the lances on the walls. “You don’t want to get hurt now.”
“Ha! Says the pony who fled a temple of molten lava!”
“Hm. Touche.”
“Oy!” yelled Shark at the two. “This is no time to observe. We need to get this fair set up by sundown.”
Daring Do was shocked at Shark’s demand, staring at him as he grabbed several lances off the banners.
“Yeesh,” exclaimed Daring Do. “What’s his beef?”
“I dunno,” said Rainbow Dash with a hint of scorn in her voice, “maybe it’s the way you went off at him earlier today.”
“He was scaring everypony back there!”
“He was only trying to help!”
“You two!” shouted Shark. “Quit your bickering and pick up those mannequins!”
Rainbow Dash and Daring Do took a wide-eyed glance at each other. They then wordlessly carried two of the armored mannequins out of the room and followed Shark.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Upon walking into the sewing room, Rarity couldn’t contain her joy. Inside was a large shelf of many fabrics of different colors and styles. Next to it, a table with several spools of thread and a red sowing machine was available.
“This is going to be wonderful!” she chirped, clapping her front hooves together.
Grabbing a roll of purple fabric, the main color of the flag as shown on the book, she levitated a pair of scissors to it, cutting the fabric and beginning her work.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Applejack was picking berries by the bushes as Twilight’s tome instructed. On her back, she carried an arched piece of wood with a basket on both ends, each of which were filled with pink, blue, purple, and lavender colored berries. With every ten or so berries that she picked, Applejack couldn’t help but munch one or two as she worked.
Tori was in the rice paddies, her shoes and socks taken off by the water’s edge. She continued to pick several crops from the shallow waters and place them inside a basket that hung by a piece of wood that hung from her shoulder.
“Hm,” said Orbital, holding a single berry in its fingers, “firm, resistant to bruising…”
Orbital squeezed the berry too hard, squirting juice all over its body, causing it to shriek.
“Eh, very juicy…”
“Orbital!” called Applejack. “I don’t want to see you lollygaggin’. I know you’re a useful little critter, so why don’t you help me pick these crystal berries, ya hear?”
“Understood!”
Orbital’s wire extensions came from its “hands,” three of them grabbing a discarded basket each. With his other fingers, he ran them through an unoccupied bush, causing many berries to fly off from the bushes and land in each of the baskets. Applejack couldn’t help but watch in amazement as Orbital left the bush completely barren of berries in under fifteen seconds, filling each of his baskets.
“Here you go!” said the robot, placing the three baskets at Applejack’s hooves.
“Oh my stars,” she sighed. “Uh, good work, Orbital. Say, why don’t you go over and help Tori out. I think she could use your help.
“Understood!”
Orbital grabbed some more baskets and rushed over to the paddies where Tori was. As Orbital skated across the water where Tori was, picking up an abundance of rice along the way, he splashed Tori, getting her irate.
“Eh,” mumbled Orbital, “sorry Tori. I didn’t mean to get you wet.”
Tori, sighed and smiled.
“No problem,” she said. “It’s not like I wasn’t going to get wet or dirty anyways right?”
“Yeah! Right!”
“Keep doing what you’re doing, just not around me, alright?”
“Understood!”
Orbital raced away again, plucking crops off the ground as they began to mound up in his baskets. Tori smiled at his cheerful endeavors.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Kite ran around the fields, chasing a ewe with light-blue wool. The young sheep didn’t seem to mind, playfully bounding away like a rabbit as Kite sprinted after it. Hart watched Kite’s fruitless endeavors as he was petting a purple-furred ewe that stood right next to him, laughing all the while.
Other sheep in the area, whose coats ranged in colors like grey, seafoam-green, and pink, scooted away to make way for Kite and the lamb he was chasing. Kite made a desperate dive for the ewe only for it to jackknife to the left, escaping Kite’s grasp as he fell stomach first onto the grass. Kite rolled over onto his back, defeated and humiliated. About half a dozen ewes gathered around Kite, happily bouncing up and down and bleating, as if they were begging to be played with as well.
Kite sat up, watching as the sheep leaped in joy. A pink-coated ewe bounced onto Kite’s lap, staring at him with shiny pink eyes and an adorable smile. Kite, understanding the gesture, picked the ewe up by its armpits like he would a cat, stood himself up, and held it with his left arm as he pet its wool with his right hand.
“Yay!” cheered Hart. “Brother caught one!”
“Yeah,” giggled Kite, looking at the ewe as it nuzzled into his chest, “I guess I did.”
Kite then noticed the crowd of sheep running off and towards the Crystal Empire. He then saw as Pinkie Pie bounded past him as she giggled, herding the sheep off in her own unique way. Fluttershy then happily pranced towards the kingdom as well, a small line of ewes following her like they would a shepherd. Kite smiled at the two of them as they completed their task.
“Come on,” said Kite, “we got what we came for. Let’s go.”
“Coming, brother!” answered Hart.
Kite began to walk towards the empire with his ewe in his arm, followed by Hart, whose ewe pranced alongside him.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Twilight and Spike stood in the middle of the southbound road about fifty yards from the palace. She, with Spike’s assistance, scouted the area. Spike had a long roll of parchment and quill, keeping everything in order.
“And over here is where we’ll have the food,” stated Twilight, pointing to the side of the road to her left.
“Check,” confirmed Spike, checking the food off the paper.
“Over there is where we’ll have the crafts, valuables, and other trinkets” she said, pointing to her right.
“Uh-huh.”
“Both sides further down the road will house the petting zoo and games.”
“Okay.”
"The next road east has the jousting area on the eastern side, so we’ll put more food and drink stands there.”
“Good thinking.”
"And further up the road, back to the palace,” finished Twilight, "we’ll throw in more games and crafts.”
“Sounds good to me!”
The creaking of a wooden cart sounded behind Twilight, casing both her and Spike to turn towards the noise. Alex and Tom pulled a train of several wooden carts with their duel runners, each filled with large, colorful, carnival-like tents and metal rods to hold them up. Yuma rode on the side of the cart, sitting on its edge. Astral, as usual, floated just next to Yuma.
“This is great!” exclaimed Twilight, unloading the contents of the carts onto the ground. “This should be enough to fill this street!”
“Whatever we can do to help!” said Yuma, hopping off the cart as he walked to Twilight.
Alex and Tom dismounted their duel runners and headed towards her as well.
“As much as I’d love to help,” said Astral. “I’m afraid I’m incapable of handling any kind of material.”
Astral tried to push Yuma’s back, only for his hand to phase through Yuma’s chest, freaking the latter out.
“I see,” answered Twilight. “I appreciate your concern, though.”
“Do you mind helping us put these together, Twilight?” asked Alex.
“No problem. In fact, please go and get more tents and poles. I think we’ll only need one more load and we’ll be set.”
“Great,” said Tom. “Carrying those tents up from the cellar is a pain in the ass.”
“Cellar?” asked Twilight.
“Yeah. That’s where Shining Armor said the tents and poles were. That must be where the crystal ponies kept them before and after every faire.”
“I see. Well, keep up the good job guys. I really appreciate it.”
“Thanks, Twi,” said Alex.
Alex, Tom and Yuma rode back to the palace as Twilight used her magic to set up the tents that Alex and his friends brought over one by one. Upon reaching the underside of the palace, Alex, Tom, and Yuma, hopped off their vehicles/cart and entered a doorway at one of the other legs of the castle. The stairway that greeted their entrance did not go up, but downwards, lit only by the torches that lined the spiral stairs.
About two stories downwards was a room that was about a quarter filled with folded tents and poles for Alex and his friends to grab. As they worked, Alex decided to have some friendly talk with Yuma.
“Yuma,” said Alex.
“Huh?” questioned Yuma. “What’s up?”
“I never got to ask you. What’s life in that Heartland City of yours like?”
“You know, I could just show you some pictures.”
Yuma pulled out his folded D-Pad tablet, and flipped through it until he found some pictures of Heartland.
“What’s going on?" asked Tom, peering over Alex and Yuma’s shoulders.
Alex and Tom were highly impressed over how colorful and futuristic it was, even for Japan.
“Dude,” exclaimed Tom, “is this where you live?”
“Sure is,” said Yuma.
Yuma continued to slide through pictures until he stopped at a picture of Yuma with what Alex could see were his friends crowded around him. Yuma's smile faded, being replaced by a very small frown as he looked at each one of them.
“You miss them, don’t you?” asked Alex.
“Yeah,” answered Yuma with a hint of melancholy.
Yuma glanced at Alex, who looked sympathetically at him, causing Yuma to hide his soft spot in a huff.
“I mean,” excused Yuma, “not that I don’t like you guys or nothing, it’s just that my friends on Earth are probably worrying about me, and… they think I’m gone…”
“Well, you’re not!” said Tom. “You’re safe and sound with us, and we’re going to get you home; we promise you.”
Yuma smiled at Tom’s reassuring words.
“Sure is a colorful set of friends that you have,” said Alex.
“Yeah,” said Yuma, his enthusiasm returned. “This is my friend Bronk.”
Yuma pointed to a boy about Yuma’s age. He was morbidly obese, his orange shirt with a red demon face logo unable to contain his massive gut. His blue shorts were held by black suspenders with gold buttons. He wore a pair of bracelets on each wrist that matched the design of his overalls. He wore black-and-white, horizontally-striped socks and yellow shoes that resembled ones that Mickey Mouse would wear. His black hair spread out and up about six inches on both sides of the back of his head like wings. He wore a dark-orange baseball cap backwards, a scythe-shaped end of green hair jutting from the hole at the front of the hat.
“I’d hate to be stuck paying that guy’s restaurant bill,” said Tom.
“He may look pretty big and scary,” explained Yuma, “but he’s a really cool guy. Now, you might not believe this, but I was a terrible duelist when I was younger, and he used to always beat me in duels when we were kids. However, he was really impressed with my enthusiasm and how I never wanted to give up, no matter how many times I lost. We have been friends ever since.”
“How about the munchkin on the bottom?”
Tom pointed to a small-looking boy leaping into frame. He wore an odd blue suit with a yellow outline, yellow pockets, yellow buttons, yellow sleeves, and green lining. Underneath it was a light pink blouse that stuck out from the bottom and sleeves of the coat. Over all of that, he wore a large, red bow on his collar. He wore a pair of matching blue shorts that were widened at the thighs with green flaps and green hems.
His socks were striped like Bronk’s, but they were colored in dark and light shades of blue. On his feet, he wore brown slip-on shoes with large khaki soles like platforms. On his head, he wore a small, turquoise bowler hat with a black band that was adorned with a yellow shooting star on the front with a cyan and red striped tail. His round, black eyes were covered in green, circular-rimmed glasses. His hair was also brown with a swirl at his forehead with two spikes jutting from the sides like a devil’s.
“That’s Flip,” explained Yuma. “He was a dirty trickster before I met him.”
“Did you try making him say his name backwards?” asked Tom.
“Huh? What happens then?”
“Uh, duh. He’d be sent back to the 5th dimension.”
Yuma’s mouth dropped, utterly confused by Tom’s logic.
“Hm. Equestrian Observation #3:” mused Astral. “If someone makes another person say their name backwards, they are able to shunt them to a fifth dimension.”
“No,” assured Alex, almost as explaining it to a small child, “there’s a fictional comic book villain on our world who gets sent to the fifth dimension whenever he’s tricked into saying his name backwards. Again, completely fictional.”
“Forgive me for being so blunt, but being in this world of unicorns, pegasi, and magic has made me question where fiction ends and non-fiction begins.”
“True that. Either way, just ignore it. Tom just likes to be silly.”
“I see. Equestrian observation #4: Tom likes to be silly.”
“Anyways,” said Yuma, continuing Flip’s story, “Flip was swindled by a group of bullies into giving them his deck as a child, so he decided to become a trickster and steal other people’s cards in return. He also almost did that with me and the Numbers, but I was still able to beat him. After I learned about his story and how he really just wanted some true friends, I forgave him and let him join our team.”
“What about Catwoman over here?” asked Tom, pointing to the only girl in the group other than Tori.
She wore a black Gothic Lolita dress that was white on the breast with white hemming at the bottom and a white cat-like tail protruding through the back. On both of her biceps, she wore two belt-like bands. She also wore a bell tied around her collar. On her hands, she wore black gloves that went up to the middle of her forearm that had red, claw-like fingernails on the fingers. She wore knee-high black-and-white striped socks underneath a pair of black slip-on shoes.
Over her green eyes, she wore a pair of large, black, square-framed glasses. Her long, gray hair was held by two clips on both sides of the top of her head, giving her the look of having cat ears. She also had a widow’s peak that reached the bridge of her nose with a pinkish tip.
“That’s Cathy,” said Yuma. “She used to be really shy, but she seemed to take a liking to me and joined the group.”
“She sounds like someone that Fluttershy would absolutely love,” said Alex.
“She also seems to be able to control cats, like how she used them to help me find my heart pieces during the World Duel Carnival.”
“Yep,” said Tom. “They’d be made for each other.”
“What about him?” asked Alex, pointing at a skinnier boy.
The boy referenced wore what appeared to be a school uniform, which consisted of a white dress shirt with sleeves and a collar all outlined red. He also wore a red tie with a white, triangular clip just below the knot. He also wore formal, navy-blue pants held together by a grey belt. On his feet, he wore brown, slip-on dress shoes over a pair of white socks.
On his right wrist, he wore a wide, grey wristband with a circular, cyan gem in the center. Along with his jade-green eyes, his head was adorned with a wide, greenish-blue bowl cut, minus the part in the center were an arch-shaped piece of hair jutted out from it.
“That’s Caswell,” answered Yuma. “He’s the class representative of our class at school. After he helped us stop a our teacher, who was possessed by a Numbers, from almost giving the entire city a computer virus, he joined Bronk and Tori as a friend of mine.”
Alex spoke, “What about Flip and Cat–”
“They came on after,” interrupted Astral.
“Ah, cool.”
“There’s something wrong with the picture,” said Tom, pointing at a blue haze behind Yuma and Tori.
“That’s Astral,” explained Yuma. “It seems the best way normal people can see him is as a glare through these photographs.”
“Nah, man, that’s got to be something wrong with the camera.”
“So anyways,” said Alex, desperate for a change in topic. “It seems you’ve got some great friends. Any family?”
“My sister and my grandmother,” said Yuma, regressing slowly into his melancholy state. “I bet they’re worried sick.”
“Sister and grandma? What about a mom or a dad?”
“Both of them are gone.”
“Huh? Oh, jeez man. I’m so sorry.”
“Don’t be. I’m sure my dad would hate to see me moping over them after all this time.”
“Do you mind if I asked how?”
“How what? How they died?”
“…Well, yeah.”
“My mom passed away from some illness after my dad disappeared.”
“Wait,” said Tom, “disappeared? I thought you said they died.”
“I don’t remember that,” said Yuma.
“He’s right,” said Alex, vouching for Yuma, “he didn’t.”
“Anyways,” said Tom, “what do you mean that your dad disappeared?”
“Did Kite or Shark tell you the story about Dr. Faker and Vetrix?” asked Yuma.
“Shark did,” answered Alex.
“Well, the other man that Dr. Faker sacrificed was my dad. But like how Vetrix returned to Earth in a different form, my dad didn’t stay in the Barian World for very long either.”
“Hm?”
“After I had dueled Trey and Quattro after they had kidnapped Hart, their brother, Quinton, said that my father was still alive.”
Alex was visibly confused, but decided to keep listening, certain that a clarification would be made.
“The day after, Trey wanted to duel me one-on-one, hoping that he could make his family happier by doing so. During the duel, his crest grew–”
“Whoa, whoa, whoa,” said Alex. “What’s this crest?”
“Apparently,” explained Astral, “the Barian powers that were given to Vetrix and his sons were stored in these crests.”
“Oh, okay then. Please, continue.”
“Anyways,” resumed Yuma, “Trey’s crest began to take control of him, and with his powers, he made me forget the kattobing that I learned from my dad. I lost the will to duel at that moment, but I discovered that my dad was with me the whole time; his spirit lives in my key,” he said, gripping his pendant. “He allowed me to remember all that he taught me so I could defeat Trey and free him from Barian’s curse.”
“Well that’s… odd,” said Tom.
“I have to agree with Tom,” said Alex. “That does sound strange.”
“That’s what happened,” was all Yuma had to retort. “Well, how about you, Alex? Got any family?”
“I consider Tom and Carolyn my family. Of course, you haven’t met Sarah and Thomas, but they’re my family too.”
“Huh? I thought you were just staying over at their house or something. I mean, you don’t have the same last name.”
“I know. They ‘adopted’ me, for lack of a better turn, since my own parents died.”
“You… don’t have parents either?”
“Nope.”
“How did that happen?”
“Yuma,” said Tom, “you don’t need to ask–”
“No,” objected Alex, “He can know. My dad and mom were out driving and a flat tire caused dad to swerve into the oncoming lane, where they collided head-on with a truck.”
“Oh… I’m sorry.”
“You know what? Don’t be. Like you said, they’d probably hate to see me moping about it after all these years. After all, my dad was a great man, and I’d be damned if I’m not going to live up to how he raised me.”
“Hm,” said Yuma, his smile returning. “That’s a great attitude to have. My dad would agree with you. Plus, I’m sure he’d go nuts over this place: crystal empires, talking ponies…”
“What?” asked Tom. “Was he like some huge adventurer or something?”
“Yeah,” said Yuma. “I should tell you about this trip he took me on–”
“Guys!” shouted Twilight’s voice from the top of the spiral stairs. “What’s taking so long? I’ve already got the first round of tents set up.”
“Oops,” whispered Tom, trying to hide his giggles alongside Alex and Yuma.
“We’re coming, Twi!” called Alex. “Just give us a second.”
As Tom, Alex, and Yuma went to get more tents and poles, snickering at their lapse in responsibility, Astral observed them, smiling as well.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Shark, Daring Do, and Rainbow Dash placed the last lances and armored mannequins along the stands.
“I think that takes care of that,” said Shark, leaning against the stands while crossing his arms.
“Great,” said Rainbow Dash. “Twilight says we just have to help decorate the place and we’ll be good! Come on, Shark!”
Rainbow Dah began pulling Shark’s arm, who let Rainbow Dash drag him from his resting spot. Daring Do giggled as Shark willingly, yet seemingly annoyed, let Rainbow Dash have her way with him. Daring Do followed close by to get instructions as well.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“That flag is beautiful, Rarity,” complimented Twilight.
Rarity, with her magic, held up a purple flag. In the center was a ring with the snowflake pattern from the floor of the underneath of the palace. There were also several light-blue swirling designs on it, placed symmetrically on both sides of the snowflake.
“Isn’t it?” said Rarity. “I’d like to place it where all of the empire can see it.”
“Okay. I’ll get Rainbow Dash to do that when she gets here. Oh, speak of the devil.”
Rainbow Dash, Shark, and Daring Do came over to await instructions from Twilight.
“Rainbow Dash,” ordered Twilight. “Take this flag and put it in the highest spot in the empire other than the palace where everypony can see it. Then, I need you to dress up the rest of the faire with these banners.”
Twilight motioned to a mound of tangled string with triangular flags attached to them.
“Got it,” said Rainbow Dash, flying up with Rarity’s flag in hoof.
“Daring Do, Shark, I need you to lay out these banners nice and neat for Rainbow Dash to hang on the tents once she’s–”
“Done!” confirmed Rainbow Dash.
Twilight looked up to see the empire’s flag hanging from the mast of a tall, crystal building.
“Alrighty then,” said Twilight. “All of you, can you get these banners straightened out so Rainbow Dash can hang them up?”
“Got it, chief!” complied Rainbow Dash.
“Gladly,” answered Daring Do.
“Okay,” spoke Shark.
The three of them walked towards the mound, and began untangling the banners. Meanwhile, Applejack, Pinkie Pie, Tori, and Applejack came by. Despite smiling, Applejack, Pinkie Pie, and Tori struggled to hold the mass of baskets that held corn, berries, and rice. Orbital, using its wire fingers, carried several baskets with ease.
“Pinkie Pie,” scolded Twilight, “I thought I told you to help Kite and Fluttershy with the ewes.”
“I did,” defended Pinkie Pie, “but Fluttershy said she’d handle it, so I gave my ewes to her and decided to help Applejack and her friends carry the food for them. Aren’t I a good friend?”
Twilight, ignoring her exuberance, looked at all the crops that they had gathered.
“Wow! Did you guys clear the whole field?”
“Orbital did a dandy job today,” vouched Applejack. “You should have seen the way he plucked the berries off them bushes. It was the bee’s knees.”
“Well then, thank you, Orbital!”
“It was my pleasure,” said Orbital, looking towards Applejack. “It certainly helps to have such a nice pony to work with.”
“Aw, shucks,” spoke Applejack, blushing.
“Good job everyone,” said Twilight. “Now, I need you to place all of that in the palace kitchen. Shining Armor and Cadance will instruct you there. Then, tomorrow morning, I need anyone with experience in cooking making treats for the crystal ponies.”
“I’m in,” said Applejack.
“Me too,” spoke Tori.
“Me three!” chirped Pinkie Pie.
“Great!” exclaimed Twilight. “Pinkie Pie, once you take care of your baskets, I need you to learn the flugelhorn and the Crystal Empire anthem. There has to be a flugelhorn somewhere in the castle, and the sheet music is in the sewing room where Rarity was.”
“I can show you, sweetie,” said Rarity.
“Then that’s settled. You five, to the kitchen. Rarity, help Pinkie Pie when she’s done.”
Applejack, Rarity, Pinkie Pie, Tori, and Orbital 7 went back to the palace to store their food. Not long after, a large flock of colorful ewes came prancing by, Fluttershy flying over and leading the heard over to Twilight.
“Great job, Fluttershy,” said Twilight. “I knew you’d be right for the job. The pen is back there.”
Fluttershy smiled contently and led her flock to the petting zoo. Kite and Hart were close behind with their sheep.
“You saw where Fluttershy went, right guys?”
“Yes?” said Kite.
“Follow her.”
Kite and Hart followed her instructions, taking their ewes to the zoo. A rev of engines caused Twilight to turn around, smiling upon seeing Alex and Tom pulling the last train of tents and poles over to her. Alex and Yuma hopped off, awaiting further orders from Twilight.
“Good job, guys,” she said, levitating a large amount of tents and poles with her magic. “Now we can finally finish this.”
_________________________________________________________________________________________
It was becoming late afternoon as the orange glow of the sun was just starting to hide itself under the horizon. Rainbow Dash finished putting the last banners on top of the tents and stands and connected them with other tents and stands. With that finally finished, Rainbow Dash swooped down with each of the ponies, humans, alien, dragon, and robot so they could all look at the fruits of their labor.
“It looks amazing!” exclaimed Twilight. “I don’t know how I could have done this without you.”
“We just gotta make the food and the crafts,” said Applejack, “and we’ll be ready to celebrate.”
“Sounds good,” said Yuma.
As Twilight and all of her friends continued to observe their successful work, a ghastly noise sounded behind them. It sounded like someone trying to play a trumpet very badly. Everyone turned behind to see Pinkie Pie, her cheeks puffed as she blew into a glass-like horn instrument with two bells coming out of a single pipe.
“I learned the anthem like you asked!” she said. “Do you like it?”
“Pinkie,” said Kite, trying to sound as calm as possible as he twisted his pinkie inside his ear, “perhaps you should try and learn to play that instrument before you play that instrument.”
“Thanks,” chirped Pinkie Pie. “I’m always open to criticism.”
“Sure.”
Everyone decided to walk back inside the palace to retire for the day. Twilight walked up to Rarity.
“Rarity,” she told her, “I want you to have the book tonight. That way, you can learn to construct the crafts for tomorrow.”
“I’ll do the best I can,” said Rarity.
Meanwhile, Daring Do approached Rainbow Dash and Shark.
“Hey,” she told them, getting their attention. “I just wanted to tell you both that you really did a good job today.”
“You mean it?” asked Rainbow Dash, getting excited that her idol was praising her.
“Just don’t have a fan freakout on me, okay?”
“Just this once? Please?”
Daring Do sighed.
“Just this once.”
Rainbow Dash flew high into the air, and threw her hooves up.
“Yes!” she cried. “Daring Do likes me! This is the coolest!”
Yuma, feeling energized by Rainbow’s happiness, began to get excited as well.
“Tomorrow,” he exclaimed, “we’re going to save the Crystal Empire!”
Yuma then leapt into the air.
“Kattobingu-da, ore!”

	
		Chapter 12: Camaraderie



Later that night, the wind blew softly through the newly constructed flag. Nightlife in the Crystal Empire was non-existent. The crystal ponies, in their depressed state of mind, were locked in their homes, not to be bothered by anyone. With these conditions, it was the ideal time for a certain someone to take a walk.
Shark exited the palace through one of the legs and began walking the streets of the seemingly deserted city, keeping his hands casually in his pockets. As he continued to walk, Rainbow Dash walked onto the balcony of the palace to see the majesty of the faire which she helped construct. However, the movements of Shark below caught her eye. Seeing that he was alone, she quietly swooped down, hoping to get a conversation in.
As Shark continued to mind his own business in his moment of peace and solitude, he felt the clopping sound of hooves behind him as they landed on the street. Only one pony could approach him as silently as she did. He didn’t even bother to turn around.
“What are you doing, Rainbow Dash?” he asked, somewhat annoyed. “Have you been following me?”
“I was just checking out the faire from the balcony,” explained Rainbow Dash. “Then I saw you walking out there and figured you could use some company.”
“Well, you figured wrong,” said Shark, continuing to walk.
Undaunted, Rainbow Dash followed Shark in a trot until she was alongside him.
“Why are you following me?” asked Shark, beginning to sound angry. “Can’t you see that I want some time to myself?”
“You’re always wanting time to yourself,” said Rainbow Dash.
“And what’s wrong with that?”
Rainbow Dash jumped up in front of Shark and looked him in the eye. Shark, giving respect to her, stopped and looked at her too.
“Because I’m your friend, Shark. I really like you. I like spending time with you. Plus, once we save the empire, you’ll go home…” Rainbow Dash’s eyes began to water. “…and then I’ll never see you again.”
Shark gasped. He knew he couldn’t fight the fact that he developed a fondness for the pegasus. And he’d be lying again if he said that the sight of Rainbow Dash in tears wasn’t tugging at his heartstrings. With a sigh, he bowed his head and placed his hands back in his pockets.
“Keep up,” he quietly ordered, walking around her.
In an instant, Rainbow Dash’s eyes lit up and an excited smile came upon her face as she leapt with joy over Shark’s acceptance. Taking his words to heart, she trotted alongside Shark, resting her head on his forearm as they walked.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“Alright, what’s on our menu?” asked Applejack, observing the several large bowls of berries, picked rice, and shucked ears of corn in the kitchen of the palace, which shone a bright white, much like the rest of the building.
Tori also looked at the rice and corn. The rice was shaped like tiny, little gemstones and sparkled in the light of the kitchen.  Each kernel on each ear of corn was oddly placed, but their square shape was geometrically perfect, looking like little cubes of gold that stuck to the ears.
“I could make my famous rice balls,” responded Tori.
“Rice balls? What in sam hill is a rice ball?”
“It’s simple!” she gleefully responded. “I boil the rice, season it with a touch of salt and vinegar, pack them into lumps, and then there you have it!”
“Eh, Tori, don’t you think that sounds a little, you know, bland?”
“I don’t think so. Plus, Yuma absolutely loves them. Here, why don’t I make you one right now?”
“That sounds mighty nice of you, Tori. I’ll take you up on that offer.”
As Tori smiled, she reached her hand into the bowl of rice and began to make her signature treat.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Hart hid behind a pillar in the main corridor of the palace. He looked somewhat nervous as he panted, like he didn’t want to be found. Every so often he would peek behind the pillar and look down the hall, making sure that he wasn’t being followed.
He heard the sound of clopping from the hall, causing Hart to slowly turn his head to check the source of the noise. He took a sigh of relief upon seeing nothing there and turned back to the pillar. However, he felt himself back into something soft and warm. Knowing exactly what it was, he turned around quickly to see Pinkie Pie towering above him on her two hind legs.
“Gotcha!” she exclaimed, putting her arms up like a ghoul.
Hart then emitted a noise that was a cross between a shriek and a laugh as he ran from Pinkie Pie down the hall. Pinkie Pie, in a single bound, leaped from her spot behind the pillar and in front of Hart.
Pinkie Pie exclaimed, “Oh, no you don–”
Hart ran straight into her, causing them both to tumble to the ground, laughing and smiling all the while. When they finally settled, Hart laid on top of Pinkie Pie on his stomach, while she was laying on her stomach on the floor, pounding her hoof on the floor with how hard she was laughing. Kite happened to catch the scene, walking down from the stairway from the bedroom corridors.
“Hart,” he said, getting both of their attention, “Pinkie Pie.”
“Oh,” said Pinkie Pie, “hi, Kite! Me and Hart were just having the bestest and most roudiest game of hide and seek ever!”
“Pinkie Pie is really good, brother,” responded Hart. “I wasn’t able to find her once, but she keeps finding me every time!”
“I’m very glad that you’re having fun,” said Kite, “but it’s almost Hart’s bedtime.”
“Aww!” whined Hart and Pinkie Pie, the latter's ears drooping down at the revelation of this news.
“I’m not saying that you can’t continue playing, but Pinkie Pie, if Hart starts to get tired, please tuck him in for me.”
“It would be my utmost pleasure, friendo!” she said, while giving him a happy salute.
“Great. Continue what you’re doing. I’ll be looking out the balcony if you need me.”
Kite walked ahead through the hallway, leaving Hart and Pinkie Pie to their fun and games. Upon reaching the entrance to the palace balcony, Kite suddenly realized how pleasantly nice the night was. After taking in a moment to breath in the cool, summery night air, he stepped out on edge of the balcony and leaned over the banister, looking out over the faire, the city, and the fields, smiling as he took in its serene beauty.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Hart and Pinkie Pie ran down the hallway to look for another hiding spot. As they ran, Twilight popped out of one of the other hallways, right in front of Pinkie Pie and Hart, causing them to crash. Twilight, Pinkie Pie, and Hart, while somewhat disoriented from the impact, got up to see each other.
“Hey, Pinkie Pie,” greeted Twilight. “Hello, Hart.”
“Twilight!” exclaimed Pinkie Pie. “Were you down here just a minute ago?”
“I guess so. Why?”
“Great! Then I need to tell you about what happened! You see, Hart and I were playing hide and seek, and Hart was hiding behind the pillar, but then he must have heard you, because he turned his head to see what it was, and then that gave me the opportune moment to sneak up on him and find him, and so I did, then we chased him, and I got him, and then we both fell down, and we laughed and laughed and laughed, and I wanted to thank you for helping me find him!”
“Uh… you’re welcome?”
“Oh, don’t mention it.”
“Anyways,” she said, awkwardly changing the topic, “have any one of you seen Kite.”
“He just went onto the balcony a second ago,” said Hart.
“Thank you so much,” said Twilight.
Without another word, Twilight trotted towards the direction of the balcony. As Pinkie Pie stared at her with a wide-eyed “oo” face, Hart tip-toed backwards, playfully trying to evade Pinkie Pie. The giddy mare was not easily fooled, turning around to see Hart five paces behind her.
“You little rascal!” she giggled. “Come here, you scamp!”
Hart ran down the hall, giggling as well as Pinkie Pie chasing him.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Kite looked out over the empire some more; he could’ve been there for hours. However, a familiar voice broke him from his peaceful and rarely-exercised idleness. 
“Kite,” spoke Twilight.
Upon hearing her voice, Kite gasped slightly and turned around to see the purple unicorn standing humbly before him.
“Twilight,” confirmed Kite. “What are you doing here?”
“I was going to ask you the same question.”
Kite smirked at the pony’s light crack.
“If you really wish to know,” he explained. “After being in this world for a couple of days, I can safely say that my time here, minus earlier this morning, has been very enjoyable. After what happened with the World Duel Carnival, this is exactly what Hart and I needed to get away from all of that.”
“That’s great, but you know exactly why you’re here, right?”
“Of course I do!” exclaimed Kite. “We’re here to help you save the Crystal Empire so we can return home.”
“Yeah,” spoke Twilight sheepishly, drooping her ears down, “about that. Princess Celestia asked me to be the only one to assist Cadance and Shining Armor in saving the Empire.”
Whatever serenity Kite felt at that moment was torn from him.
“Huh? What was that?”
“Yes, Kite. After you, Yuma, Astral, and Alex left the Canterlot Castle yesterday, she addressed me that I must be the one who helps save the Crystal Empire; that’s my test!”
Kite turned away from Twilight, unable to cope with this news.
“Then why?” he whispered.
“Why what?”
Kite turned back around, furious now.
“Why did she bother sending us all out here? If your test was for you to be the savior of the empire, then what are we doing here?”
“Kite,” she hushed, “please. I’m very grateful for the way you and our friends combatted Ahuizotl, and I love the way you all helped set up the faire, but the fate of Equestria has been rested upon my shoulders. Please, understand that!”
Kite clenched his fist.
“What is it you wanted?” he asked. “I assume it wasn’t to question my location here.”
“You’re right. And it’s relevant to our conversation.”
Kite stared daggers into her, provoking a response.
“I want to duel you.”
“Oh?” questioned Kite, his anger only slightly reduced by her request. “For what purpose?”
“I want to make sure I’m ready for whatever comes if the empire falls under attack.”
Kite’s anger turned into his usually stoic demeanor.
“I see. Very well. I will accept your challenge, Twilight Sparkle. But I will not accept the duel to test whether you’re ready or not.”
“Huh? Why not?”
“Because I shall duel you to prove that you are not fit to protect the empire alone!”
Twilight was shocked at this answer. Was she just told that she was destined to fail her extremely important test?
“What did you say?” she asked, getting irate.
“You heard me. If you think that you’re capable of protecting an empire by yourself, you’re sadly mistaken.”
“We’ll see who’s sadly mistaken, Kite!” shouted Twilight, placing her constructed D-Pad onto her wrist, the zones unsheathing from the tablet.
“Duel mode!” bellowed Kite. “Photon Change!”
Kite’s black clothes changed from black to white. Twilight, having never seen Kite’s Photon Change, was initially shocked by his transformation.
What? she thought. How is he-?
A crescent of light spun from out of the sky and towards Kite’s left wrist. Upon the crescent hitting it, it transformed into his D-Pad.
So, thought Twilight, now smiling a little, this is how he wants to test me? Then it’s on, Kite.
Twilight Sparkle then pulled out a Duel Rezzer, pushing the button and throwing it on the ground, causing the machine to shoot out holographic auras as the machine went invisible.
“Duel Rezzer, activate!” she shouted.
“Whose are you borrowing there?” asked Kite.
“Alex’s. Enough talk. Let’s do this.”
Twilight and Kite, with everything now prepared, drew five cards from their decks.
“DUEL!” they both shouted.
Twilight Sparkle vs. Kite

Twilight’s Turn: Twilight summons Amores of Prophecy (ATK: 600 DEF: 2000). Twilight activates Amores of Prophecy’s effect. By revealing a Spellbook card in her hand (Spellbook Star Hall), she can special summon a level 4 or lower Spellcaster-type monster from her hand, choosing Arcane Apprentice (ATK: 1000 DEF: 400).
Twilight then activates Level Doubler, sending one card from her hand to the graveyard to double the level of one level 4 or lower monster that she controls, choosing Arcane Apprentice (Lvl.: 2 -> 4). Twilight tunes Amores of Prophecy with Arcane Magician to synchro summon Arcanite Magician (ATK: 400 DEF: 1800).
When Arcanite Magician is synchro summoned, two Spell Counters are placed on it (Spl.C.: 0 -> 2), and it gains 1000 ATK for each one that’s on it (ATK: 400 -> 2400). Twilight also activates Arcane Apprentice’s effect, adding an Assault Mode Activate from her deck to her hand when it’s sent to the graveyard for a synchro summon.
Twilight places two cards face down and ends her turn.
Status: Hand-1    Life-4000    Monsters-1    Face Down Cards-2
***************************************************
Shark and Rainbow Dash found a spot to sit at the Crystal Empire library steps. Upon both of them sitting at one of the bottom steps, Rainbow Dash scooted close next to Shark, nuzzling into his left side. Shark reached over with his right hand and petted underneath and down the side of her neck, soothing her.
Rainbow Dash looked at Shark’s hand as he stroked her, noticing the silver rings on his pinkie and ring fingers.
“Hey Shark,” she said, getting his attention. “What’s with those rings? Are you married or something?”
“What?” asked Shark, almost offended. “Don’t be ridiculous!” he shouted before reverting to a softer tone. “These were me and my sister’s rings. She got them for both of us when we were kids. I was supposed to wear the ring finger ring, while she took the pinkie ring. I thought it was stupid at first, but after her accident, I felt obligated to wear them in her memory.”
“I’m so sorry,” said Rainbow Dash. “I bet you really miss her right now.”
“Yeah,” said Shark. “She’s almost going to be let out of the hospital soon, and I want to be there when she finally gets out.”
“She must be really lucky to have a brother like you. I wish I did.”
“Hm?”
“I never had any brothers or sisters, Shark. My friends: Twilight, Fluttershy, Pinkie Pie, Applejack, Tom, everyone; I’ve always considered them my brothers and sisters. And really,” she said, unfolding her right wing and wrapping it around Shark’s back and the right side of his waist, “I’d like to consider you my brother too.”
As Rainbow Dash once again nuzzled into Shark’s side, Shark leaned against Rainbow Dash, wrapping his arms around her torso, smiling as he felt her warmth emanating from her. They continued to hug, unable to end their pleasant feelings for each other.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“Not a bad move,” said Kite. “But let’s see how you handle this.”
No doubt one of those set cards is Assault Mode Activate, thought Kite. I can’t summon Galaxy-Eyes now, but I can at least set up for it.
***************************************************
Kite’s Turn: Kite special summons Photon Thrasher from his hand, as he controls no monsters (ATK: 2100 DEF: 0). Kite then normal summons Reverse Buster (ATK: 1500 DEF: 0). Kite overlays Photon Thrasher and Reverse Buster to xyz summon Radiant Photon Paradios (ATK: 2000 DEF: 1000). Kite equips Radiant Photon Paradios with Photon Spear.
Kite places two cards face down and ends his turn.
Status: Hand-1    Life-4000    Monsters-1    Face Down Cards-2
***************************************************
Hart and Pinkie Pie ran into Kite and Hart’s room, both giggling as they crashed on Hart’s bed. Orbital 7 was in the room, turned off and charging. However, upon hearing the noise in the room, Orbital awoke.
“Oy,” it exclaimed. “What’s going on here?”
“Domo arigato, Mr. Roboto,” greeted Pinkie Pie, laughing even harder. “Isn’t that hilarious? Tom taught me that in a song!”
“Yes,” said Orbital, nervously trying to go along with the “joke,” “quite humourous.”
Hart began to yawn.
“Boy,” he said, “I’m getting really tired.”
“Then let’s get your pajamas on and hit the hay!” exclaimed Pinkie Pie.
“Understood,” spoke Orbital before deactivating once again.
As Hart began undressing himself and putting his pajamas on that were laid on the bed, Fluttershy walked by the room, which Pinkie Pie saw through the crack in the door. Pinkie Pie gasped before she bounded outside and pulled Fluttershy in, scaring her.
“What is it?” asked Fluttershy, frightened out of her wits.
“Hart needs to go to bed, and I was wondering if you could wonder what kind of wonderful bedtime stories you can tell him!”
“So,” speculated Fluttershy, “all you want me to do is tell him a bedtime story?”
Pinkie nodded vigorously, causing Fluttershy to smile.
“Of course I can,” she said.
Pinkie Pie flew into the bed next to Hart, who was already in his pajamas and under the covers.
“This is going to be good,” said Pinkie Pie, nudging Hart’s shoulder.
Upon clearing her throat, Fluttershy began.
“Once upon a time…”
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“I wonder what the point of that was,” said Twilight. “You weren’t able to attack me, and now you’ll have to deal with Arcanite Magician’s effect.”
“You think so?” asked Kite, smiling confidently.
“I know so. Like I said, I’m fit to save the Crystal Empire. Princess Celestia herself has given her full faith into me.”
“And what if I were to tell you that she was wrong?”
Twilight gasped in sheer shock at Kite’s disrespect for Celestia.
“What? How dare you say such a thing? Princess Celestia is the wisest pony alive today. She would never give me a task that she wouldn’t think I could handle.”
“There’s a first for everything,” was all Kite could say.
“Shut up! I won’t have you insulting Princess Celestia anymore!”
***************************************************
Twilight’s Turn: Twilight activates Arcanite Magician’s effect, removing one Spell Counter (Spl.C.: 2 -> 1) (ATK: 2400 -> 1400) to destroy one card on the field, choosing one of Kite’s face down cards. Twilight activates Arcanite Magician’s effect again, removing one Spell Counter (Spl.C.: 1 -> 0) (ATK: 1400 -> 400) to destroy one card on the field, choosing Radiant Photon Paradios.
When Radiant Photon Paradios is destroyed by the opponent, Kite draws one card. Kite then activates Armored Back. When a monster that he controls that’s equipped with an equip spell card is destroyed, Kite can special summon that monster and equip it with the card that it was equipped with. That monster cannot be destroyed this turn either.
Twilight activates her face down Assault Mode Activate, tributing a synchro monster she controls to special summon an /Assault Mode monster whose name includes the tributed monster’s name from her deck in attack position, choosing Arcanite Magician/Assault Mode (ATK: 900 DEF: 2300). When Arcanite Magician/Assault Mode is special summoned, two Spell Counters are placed on it (Spl.C.: 0 -> 2), and it gains 1000 ATK for each one that’s on it (ATK: 900 -> 2900).
Twilight attacks Raidiant Photon Paradios with Arcanite Magician/Assault Mode. Because of Armored Back’s effect, it isn’t destroyed. Battle damage is applied normally.
Kite’s Life Points: 4000 -> 3100
Twilight sets one monster.
Twilight ends her turn.
Status: Hand-1    Life-4000    Monsters-2    Face Down Cards-1
***************************************************
Rarity was intricately weaving straw together, her brow sweating furiously. Along with the basket she was weaving, she had many other crafts inside the sewing room where she was working. They mostly consisted of baskets of different sizes, and crystalline hats of different colors. Spike watched as his crush weaved the straw with expert precision.
“Spikey Wikey,” chimed Rarity, “could you be a dear and get me that ribbon?”
Spike immediately handed her a purple ribbon with arch-like designs on it, which she used to wrap around the top of the basket. With it she had what looked to be a wide, jug-shaped basket.
“Hah!” she exclaimed, marveling at her craftsmanship. “It’s perfect!”
“Anything made by you is perfect, Rarity!” said Spike in a winded tone.
“Oh,” squealed Rarity, “you’re such a sweetheart.”
Rarity gave Spike a smooch on the check, making Spike feel woozy as he fainted on his back.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Twilight grimaced, unhappy that she couldn’t take down Kite’s monster.
“That was a good play,” said Twilight with an unhappy tone.
“Not really,” answered Kite.
“Huh? What do you mean?”
“If you had summoned your /Assault Mode monster right away and used its effect to wipe out my field, I would not be able to activate Armored Back and you’d be at a heavy advantage.”
“What advantage? I would have only inflicted 900 points of damage and had a monster with only 900 ATK on my field.”
“And your situation now is better? You inflicted the exact same amount of damage to me and yet my field remains strong. If you’re just going to rush through this duel instead of playing properly, then you certainly aren’t fit to save this kingdom.”
“Well,” said Twilight, “the joke’s on you. My monster is 2900 ATK strong, and your monster doesn’t come close to scraping it.”
“Not anymore.”
“What?”
***************************************************
Kite’s Turn: Kite places one card face down. Next, he activates the effect of Photon Spear, allowing the monster equipped with it to be treated as two tributes for a special summon.
================================================================================
As Kite conducted his ritualistic summoning of Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon, Twilight couldn’t help but feel uneasy at the sight of it.
What kind of monster requires a summoning like this? she thought.
“Darkness within the shining galaxy,” chanted Kite, “become the light of hope and live as my servant!”
Kite’s dragon appeared from the crest.
“Appear before us! Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon!”
================================================================================
Kite tributes his Radiant Photon Paradios to special summon Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon with its effect (ATK: 3000 DEF: 2500). Kite then normal summons Photon Delta Wing (ATK: 1800 DEF: 900).
Kite attacks Arcanite Magician/Assault Mode with Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon, but Kite activates Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon’s effect, banishing both it and the monster it battles until the end of the battle phase.
Kite then attacks Twilight’s face down monster with Photon Delta Wing, which turns out to be a Morphing Jar (ATK: 700 DEF: 600). When Morphing Jar is flip summoned, all players discard their hands and draw five cards from their decks. Twilight then activates Card of Last Will, drawing five cards when a monster she controls has been destroyed by battle.
================================================================================
“At the end of the battle phase,” explained Kite, as his monster reappeared in a burst of large sparkles, “all monsters which have been removed from play due to Galaxy-Eyes’ effect will be special summoned back to the field. However, since your monster can only be special summoned through the effect of Assault Mode Activate, your monster shall remain banished.”
“No way,” muttered Twilight, shocked and impressed with Kite’s strategy.
“What did you think I would do? Destroy your monster? Foolish. I knew that if I had done that, you would have been able to special summon Arcanite Magican from your graveyard with your monster’s effect. And knowing your ace xyz monster and what it requires to be summoned, I could not let that happen.”
“Either way,” said Twilight, defiant as ever. “It will do you no good.”
“Oh? Let’s see, then.”
================================================================================
At the end of the battle phase, Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon is special summoned from the banished zone. Because Arcanite Magician/Assault Mode can only be special summoned by Assault Mode Activate, it remains banished.
Kite places one card face down and ends his turn.
Status: Hand-4    Life-3100    Monsters-2    Face Down Cards-2
***************************************************
In Alex and Tom’s bedroom, Alex, Tom, and Yuma were laughing at a YouTube video that Tom was showing on his Macbook on one of the beds. On it, a tan, Hispanic young man with a green shirt was attempting to cut a slice of bread from a baguette with a stalk of celery.
Upon the vegetable breaking under the force, unable to cut the bread, a young Caucasian man with a blue shirt and a brown bowl cut laughed at his expense. The video then stopped as a red X appeared on the screen with a buzzer accompanying it, further solidifying the green-shirted man’s failure.
Alex and Tom giggled in anticipation for the next scene, as the blue-shirted man held a pink-frosted sprinkled donut in his right hand.
“Check this out, Anthony,” said the blue-shirted man, “I can chop this bagget in half in one fatal swipe.”
Yuma giggled, anticipating the donut to be about as effective as the celery. With a shriek, the blue-shirted man rose the donut above his head and brought it down. The video then cut to a shot of the bread at a different angle. As the man brought his pastry upon the bread, it went right through the bread, cutting it as he said it would. 
Yuma couldn’t control his laughter at the absurdity of his action, while Alex and Tom laughed as well. Astral was mostly confused by the whole ordeal.
“Equestrian Observation #5:” stated Astral. “Pink-frosted sprinkled donuts can also function as knives.”
“And this is what you have for entertainment in your world?” asked Yuma to his human friends, who paused the video.
“Yeah,” explained Alex. “Anyone can put up their videos here and millions of people can watch them. It’s great.”
“That’s cool,” said Yuma, as he got up off the bed and began walking away.
“Hey,” called Tom, “where are you going? We still have three minutes left.”
“I’ll be back. I just want to check up on Cadance and Shining Armor.”
As Yuma left the room, Astral flew out as well, following his companion. Alex smiled at Yuma’s altruistic tendencies.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“Ready to see me now?” asked Twilight.
What could she be planning? thought Kite.
***************************************************
Twilight’s Turn: Twilight activates Card Destruction, having each player discard their hands and draw cards equal to the amount discarded. Next, Twilight activates Soul Exchange, allowing her to tribute a monster on her opponent’s side of the field for an advance summon as if she controlled the monster, tributing Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon to summon Reaper of Prophecy (ATK: 2000 DEF: 1600). However, she cannot conduct her battle phase this turn.
================================================================================
“Galaxy-Eyes!” shouted Kite in light-anguish.
Kite then scowled at Twilight’s play.
================================================================================
Reaper of Prophecy gains effects depending on the number of Spellbook spell cards in her graveyard (5). Twilight activates Reaper of Prophecy’s third effect, special summoning a level 5 or higher DARK Spellcaster-type monster from her deck, choosing Dark Magician (ATK: 2500 DEF: 2100). Twilight then activates Monster Reborn, special summoning Arcanite Magician from her graveyard. Twilight overlays Arcanite Magician and Dark Magician to xyz summon Hierophant of Prophecy (ATK: 2800 DEF: 2600).
Twilight activates Hierophant of Prophecy’s effect. By detaching one xyz material from it, she can destroy spell and trap cards on the field up to the number of Spellbook cards in her graveyard, destroying both of Kite’s face down cards.
Twilight places one card face down and ends her turn.
Status: Hand-6    Life-4000    Monsters-2    Face Down Cards-1
***************************************************
In the palace kitchen, Tori finished packing the large rice ball for Applejack to taste.
“Here you go,” said Tori, placing the mound of rice in Applejack’s hoof.
Applejack, still somewhat skeptical, sniffed the food on her hoof, but after a shrug, she took a small bite. After letting the flavors roll on her tongue for a bit, her inquisitive face was replaced by a perfectly content one as she continued chewing. Tori took this as a sign of her liking it, causing her to smile.
“I gotta say, Tori,” said Applejack, “them crystal ponies are gonna go head over hooves for these.”
“Thank you so much, Applejack!”
“Ooh,” moaned Yuma, who wandered into the kitchen as he sniffed the air. “Rice balls…”
“Howdy, Yuma,” greeted Applejack. “I heard how much you like these rice balls, and I gotta say, hoof-lickin’ good!”
“I know, right?” asked Yuma. “Tori’s a great cook.”
“I’ll say. Would you like to finish mine?”
Applejack tossed the nibbled rice ball to Yuma, who caught it with both hands.
“Really?” he asked. “I can have it?”
“All yours, sugar.”
“Whoa! Thanks, Applejack!”
In one large bite, Yuma ate the entire snack, causing Tori and Applejack to giggle.
“Well,” said Applejack, “what brings y’all down here, anyways?”
“I was just wondering,” asked Yuma, “is there bread down here?”
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“That was a dirty tactic,” spoke Kite, still upset over the disappearance of Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon.
“It’s a perfectly legal tactic,” said Twilight with confidence. “For a monster with such an extravagant summoning, I can easily tell that it was your ace monster, so I had to get rid of it. If you think I’m going to allow you to bad-talk my abilities, then you have got another thing coming.”
“Hmph,” huffed Kite with a slight smile. “Too bad Galaxy-Eyes won’t be staying away for long.”
***************************************************
Kite’s Turn: Kite activates Forced Release, detaching all xyz materials from Hierophant of Prophecy. Next, he activates the equip spell card Galaxy Zero, special summoning a Galaxy-Eyes monster in his graveyard and negating its effects, choosing Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon.
Kite attacks Reaper of Prophecy with Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon, but because of Galaxy Zero’s effect, Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon’s ATK is reduced by 800 during the battle phase when it declares an attack (ATK: 3000 -> 2200). Twilight activates Attack Invulnerability, preventing Reaper of Prophecy’s destruction by battle. Battle damage is applied normally.
Twilight’s Life Points: 4000 -> 3800
Kite then activates the quick-play spell Photon Wind from his hand, inflicting 1000 points of damage when he inflicts battle damage to his opponent through battle with another monster but didn’t destroy it.
Twilight’s Life Points: 3800 -> 2800
Furthermore, Kite draws one card.
At the end of the battle phase, Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon’s ATK returns to normal (ATK: 2200 -> 3000).
Kite places one card face down and ends his turn.
Status: Hand-2    Life-3100    Monsters-2    Face Down Cards-1
***************************************************
Shining Armor and Cadance were in the palace throne room. Since Yuma’s duel with the both of them, Cadance’s fatigue returned. Shining Armor laid by her right side as she struggled to stay awake to keep the shield up. Shining Armor’s face was in a constant grimace, unsure if his wife would even last the night.
The opening of the door to the room caused both ponies to turn their heads. They saw Yuma and Astral enter with Yuma holding something behind his back, coming closer towards them.
“Oh,” exclaimed Shining Armor, pleasantly surprised, “Yuma, it’s you. What have you got there?”
Yuma unveiled a large baguette of bread, which he shook at Cadance like he was presenting a treat to a dog.
“I got you something to eat,” said Yuma. “I figured that you’d be hungry by now.”
“That’s very nice of you, Yuma,” replied Cadance with a weak smile, “but I… I just can’t eat anything right now.”
“Don’t joke with me!” exclaimed Yuma, kneeling down on the floor besides Cadance’s left side. “Everyone needs to eat, even you. You have an empire to save, and you certainly can’t do it on an empty stomach.”
“Yuma, please…”
“I’m not taking no for an answer!”
Astral himself found Yuma’s forcing Cadance to eat adding tension to the room.
“She says she doesn’t want to eat!” spoke Shining Armor in a commanding tone. “Why are you being so hard on her?”
“Because,” explained Yuma, breaking off a piece of bread, “everyone who I duel becomes my friend. I believe that we create bonds with the people that we duel, and as your friend, I’m not going to let your wife starve.”
“Yuma…”
“I may find the zealousness of Yuma’s actions unorthodox,” said Astral to Shining Armor, “but ultimately, he’s right. If your wife wants any hope to save the kingdom, she must have some sustenance.”
“Please,” begged Yuma, holding the bread in front of Cadance’s face. “You need to eat. I know it hurts, but it will do you some good. Now please, eat the bread.”
Cadance looked into Yuma’s sympathetic face, which was filled with love and light. She slowly opened her jaw, shifted her head toward the bread until the piece was in her mouth, and bit down. Tears streamed from her face, both from the pain that she felt and the sheer kindness of Yuma’s actions. Yuma let go of the piece to allow Cadance to chew it.
“There, there,” cooed Yuma, supporting her head with his left arm while stroking her neck with his right hand.
Both Shining Armor and Astral smiled upon him as Yuma continued feeding Cadance little by little.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Kite and Twilight stood defiantly before each other, each one still hoping to get their point across to the other.
“So your monster has come back,” said Twilight, “big deal. Without its effect, it’s about as vulnerable as it could be.”
“You think so?” asked Kite. “This monster has been through hell to protect me from my enemies, much like your friends have gone through hell trying to help you save the Crystal Empire. Are you really willing to throw all that away for some test?”
“It’s not some test!” shouted Twilight, finally fed up with Kite’s trivializing attitude. “Princess Celestia tasked me with saving the empire. My friends would understand that.”
“Are you sure? Have you spoken to any one of them about it?”
Twilight’s following silence and drooping ears were enough of an answer for Kite.
“No, of course not,” he answered. “Because you very well know that if you told your friends about it, they’d do everything in their power to help you save the empire. But if your friends are less valuable than the passing some stupid test from a stubborn leader, then you don’t deserve either!”
The words hit Twilight like a thousand piercing arrows, the pain of them causing her tears to stream from her face. Her sorrow soon turned to anger as she seethed at Kite.
“How dare you?!?” she shouted. “You have no right telling me about the value of the bonds with my friends. I will not be brought down by the vulgarity of your words. I will show you how strongly I cherish my friends. Just watch!”
***************************************************
Twilight’s Turn: Twilight activates Reaper of Prophecy’s 3rd effect, special summoning a level 5 or higher DARK Spellcaster-type monster from her deck, choosing Prophecy Destroyer (ATK: 2500 DEF: 1200). Twilight overlays Prophecy Destroyer with Reaper of Prophecy to xyz summon Magi Magi Magician Gal (ATK: 2400 DEF: 2000).
Twilight activates Magi Magi Magician Gal’s effect. By detaching one xyz material from it and banishing a card in her hand, she can take control of one monster that her opponent controls until the end phase, choosing Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon..
Twilight attacks Photon Delta Wing with Hierophant of Prophecy, but Kite activates Mirror Shade, halving his life points to take no battle damage this turn.
Kite’s Life Points: 3100 -> 1550
Twilight activates the continuous spell card Ectoplasmer.
During the end phase, Twilight activates Ectoplasmer’s effect, tributing a face-up monster that she controls to inflict damage equal to half of the tributed monster’s original ATK, choosing Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon.
Kite’s Life Points: 1550 -> 50
Twilight places one card face down and ends her turn.
Status: Hand-4    Life-2800    Monsters-2    Face Down Cards-1
***************************************************
Alex and Tom continued to wait up in their bedroom, becoming bored from the wait.
“I know,” said Alex. “Let’s go see Cadance and Shining Armor too. They could use some more company.”
“Yeah,” agreed Tom, prompting them to both leave their room.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Applejack yawned.
“All this preparations is makin’ me pooped,” said Applejack. “How’s about we get some shut-eye, Tori?”
“Mmhm,” responded Tori with a nod, following the orange mare out of the kitchen.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“…and they all lived happily ever after,” concluded Fluttershy.
She looked at Hart and Pinkie Pie, both of whom were underneath the covers on the bed with their heads on the pillows, fast asleep. Hart, however, clung to Pinkie Pie like a large teddy bear as she snored. Orbital 7 remained off in the corner. Fluttershy smiled, quietly leaving the room to let the two sleep.
“Now,” she said to herself, “I wonder what Twilight’s up to…”
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“Just look at these!” exclaimed Rarity in glee at her collection of straw baskets and crystal hats that she had made.
“They look good, Rarity,” said Spike. 
“I must show this to Cadance and Shining Armor,” she said, trotting out of the room with a basket and hat magically in her grasp. Spike followed her out.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Shark and Rainbow Dash began walking back to the palace when they saw several monsters on the balcony, all of which were Spellcasters.
“A bunch of wizard-looking monsters,” said Rainbow Dash. “Twilight must be dueling.”
Shark then noticed the white coat of a young man standing at the back of the balcony.
“And it’s against Kite.”
“Really?” asked Rainbow Dash, getting excited. “I haven’t gotten to see him duel yet. Come on, Shark. Let’s go see!”
Rainbow Dash galloped back to the palace while Shark did his best to follow close behind.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Kite panted, still recovering from the massive damage inflicted to him.
“Like I said,” stated Twilight, “I’m a force to be reckoned with, and you have one turn to prove me otherwise. You have no more monsters on your field to attack mine. And even if you can destroy them all, I'll just special summon Prophecy Destroyer from my graveyard with its effect, and then I’ll activate Ectoplasmer’s effect to wipe out the rest of your life points. You’re finished, Kite.”
“No,” said Kite, standing back up straight, surprising Twilight. “I’m far from finished. As long as I have something to live for, I will not stop fighting.”
“Something to live for? And I don’t have something to live for either?”
“I’m not saying that you don’t, Twilight, but you don’t seem to comprehend the gravity of the situation. Right now, Cadance’s magic is probably weakening as we speak, and it’s only a matter of time before King Sombra, and possibly Ahuizotl, breaches through and attacks the empire.
“If Sombra and Ahuizotl’s forces take back the Crystal Empire, as Celestia had said, this world will be shrouded in another era of fear and hatred. Then what of your test? Then what of your friends? Then what of Hart and I?”
Twilight began to understand, as told by her drooping ears, widening eyes, and gaping mouth.
“Twilight, you don’t understand how badly you need your friends now. You don’t know how badly Equestria needs all of us right now. You can’t let something as petty as a test, no matter whom the teacher who assigns it, jeopardize this world. I can’t allow Hart, Pinkie Pie, Fluttershy, or even you to live in such a world if King Sombra succeeds. I won’t allow it!”
***************************************************
Kite’s Turn: Kite activates Photon Sublimation, banishing two Photon monsters in his graveyard and drawing two cards. Kite activates Monster Reborn, special summoning Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon from his graveyard. Kite then activates Photon Hurricane, returning spell and trap cards that the opponent controls to the owner’s hand up to the number of cards in his hand (2). Kite normal summons Galaxy Wizard (ATK: 0 DEF: 1800). When Galaxy Wizard is used as xyz material in an xyz summon, its level increases by four and it can be treated as two xyz materials.
================================================================================
Galaxy Wizard duplicated in puff of purple aura, followed by the level counters of both Galaxy Wizard and its clone showing its level increasing from four to eight. Kite began to yell as a red aura enveloped him, shocking Twilight even further.
“What…” she mumbled. “What’s going on?”
“Twilight,” said Kite. “I was once like you: arrogant and lonely. I carried the burden of saving Hart all on my shoulders, just like you’re doing with the empire. However, after Yuma opened himself to Hart and I, he made me realize the bonds I had with him.
“On the second night of the World Duel Carnival, after Vetrix had kidnapped Hart to drain him of his powers and sent Trey and Quattro to stave Yuma and I off, my brother used the little strength he had left to give me the power that represented those bonds. And now, I shall show you that power!”
Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon and the two Galaxy Wizards became wispy beams of light that flew towards a galaxy portal, starting another ritualistic summoning. Twilight continued to stare at Kite with shock and awe, wondering just what this power was.
“I overlay my level 8 Galaxy-Eyes and Galaxy Wizard being treated as two xyz materials!” shouted Kite. “I construct the overlay network with these three monsters. Xyz summon! The reversed galaxy, now become the light of surging wave and show yourself!”
The large spear formed in Kite’s hand, which Kite threw into the portal, causing an explosion and the appearance of the red-and-black dragon.
“Descend, my very soul! Neo Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon!”
================================================================================
Kite overlays Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon and Galaxy Wizard to xyz summon Neo Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon (ATK: 4500 DEF: 3000). The monster xyz summoned using Galaxy Wizard's effect loses 2000 ATK (ATK: 4500 -> 2500).
With Neo Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon’s effect, the effects of all other monsters on the field are negated, as Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon was used in the xyz summoning of Neo Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon. Kite then activates Overlay Regenerate, having each player take a card from the top of their graveyard for each xyz monster they control and attach one of those cards to each xyz monster.
Kite activates Neo Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon’s effect. By detaching one xyz material from it, Kite can detach all other xyz materials from all other monsters on the field and have Neo Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon gain 500 ATK for each one detached (3 x 500 = 1500, ATK: 2500 -> 4000). Also, Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon can attack a number of times up to the number of xyz materials detached by this effect.
Kite attacks Magi Magi Magician Gal with Neo Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon.
Twilight's Life Points: 2800 -> 1200
Kite attacks Hierophant of Prophecy with Neo Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon.
Twilight’s Life Points: 1200 -> 0
Kite wins.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Twilight was nearly blasted back into the palace through the balcony entryway. Kite went out to where the Duel Rezzer was and lightly stepped on it, pushing the button to deactivate it. As the holograms faded, Kite’s aura and D-Pad disappeared.  His clothes also returned to their normal black color.
Twilight began to get up, but couldn’t find the strength to stand, lift her head, or raise her ears, opting to sit instead. Kite knelt down to the unicorn, attempting to stroke her in condolence.
“Twilight…” he said softly.
Upon hearing her name, Twilight ran into Kite’s arms and sobbed into his chest.
“I’m so sorry,” cried Twilight. “I can’t let anything bad happen to the empire, but I don’t know what Princess Celestia will think of me if I fail her test! I don’t know what to do!”
“It’s okay,” cooed Kite. “It will all work out. I promise.”
Twilight continued to cry as Alex and Tom happened to walk by, observing the scene. Alex, concerned for his friend’s well being, ran to her and Kite.
“What happened?” asked Alex.
“We need to get the rest of her friends,” said Kite, picking her up and standing up. “Come on!”
As Kite began to walk to the throne room, entering the inside of the castle, Fluttershy, Spike, and Rarity came down the stairs from the hallway, Shark and Rainbow Dash came upstairs from the palace entrance, and Applejack and Tori came from further down the main hall. Upon seeing Kite holding the crying Twilight, all of them rushed to see what the matter was.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Yuma, Cadance, and Shining Armor were still inside their room when everyone burst in, alerting them to their presence.
“Guys,” exclaimed Shining Armor, “what’s wrong?”
“It’s Twilight,” said Kite, letting Twilight down to be consoled by her brother.
“Twily!” exclaimed Shining Armor, his voice filled with worry.
The two ran to each other and held a long embrace.
“Now,” cooed Shining Armor, “what’s the matter?”
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“And now I don’t know what to do,” Twilight finished explaining, her friends encircling her in seated positions. “Either I try and protect the Empire myself and pass Celestia’s test, or I get your help and fail.”
Kite looked around the group hoping to get some answers.
“I just realized,” asked Kite. “Where is Pinkie Pie? Shouldn’t she be here?”
“Pinkie Pie is asleep with Hart,” explained Fluttershy, nervous about Kite’s reaction. “Um, I hope that’s okay.”
“That’s fine,” he said simply, relieving her.
“I’ll explain it to her tomorrow,” said Twilight, “but right now, I’m more concerned with what you all think.”
As she bowed her head back down, Applejack’s voice broke the silence.
“Well,” said Applejack, approaching her, “I sure as sugar don’t want Sombra to take the empire back, but I certainly don’t want you to fail your test either.”
“Neither do I,” spoke Rainbow Dash.
“There’s no way I’m letting that happen to you,” said Yuma. “Like I told Shining Armor and Cadance, everyone that I duel is my friend, so there’s no way I’m letting you go back to Princess Celestia in disgrace. I won’t leave here until the empire is saved and you pass your test.”
“Mmhm,” all of the ponies, along with Tori, Tom, Alex, and Spike stated, nodding in agreement.
Kite, while somewhat surprised that her friends were also very concerned with Twilight’s test, smiled at knowing that they all had not just Twilight’s, but his best intentions at heart as well.
“Thanks, guys,” Twilight sniffed. “I don’t exactly know what I need to do to help Shining Armor and Cadance protect the empire, but until then, I don’t want my friends leaving my side.”
“It’s a deal,” said Alex, crawling to her and giving her a hug.
Twilight happily returned it, nuzzling into Alex’s chest. Spike ran up to hug her too, also becoming wrapped in Twilight’s arms, followed by Yuma, then Rainbow Dash, Tom, Shining Armor, Kite, Tori, and then the rest of the ponies, all joining in the group hug.
Cadance even mustered the strength to join in, resting her arms around the brotherly scrum. Twilight’s tears began to dry as she looked up to see Astral floating above them. He smiled and gave a nod, making his support known. Twilight slowly smiled into a beam, her sadness and burden slowly melting away from her.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Outside the empire, in the freezing cold, the blizzard was still going strong. The smog-like form of Sombra watched as the barrier to the kingdom faltered slightly, emitting a chuckle from him. Ahuizotl walked up to and stood next to Sombra. His eyes were now red and green like his new master.
“The barrier is fading,” said Sombra. “I’d say we will be able to attack by tomorrow morning.”
“That’s good,” answered Ahuizotl. “And tomorrow, the empire shall fall once again, and the Crystal Heart shall be all mine!”

	
		Chapter 13: Jousting



_________________________________________________________________________________________
Thursday, June 21st, 2012, Crystal Empire

_________________________________________________________________________________________
Alex woke up in his new bed. Even in his tired, half-awake state, he could feel that Twilight’s presence wasn’t there, as he could usually tell by her body nestled cozily against his. He shot up out of bed. Not only was Twilight not in there, but neither was Rainbow Dash, who usually slept with Tom. However, Tom was sitting on his bed, fully clothed in his cleaned daytime attire as he played around on his computer. Upon noticing Alex’s sudden movements, Tom addressed him.
“Oh hey,” he said. “What’s with the sudden wakey-wakey, did you have a nightmare or something?”
“Hahaha,” sarcastically retorted Alex. “Where’s Twilight and Rainbow Dash?”
“Oh, them? We were supposed to meet them downstairs for breakfast as soon as you got your sorry ass showered and dressed.”
“Oh… Wait, meet them downstairs? Where were they?”
“Twilight told me she was doing some last minute handiwork with the faire, and Rainbow Dash spent the night with Shark.”
“Oh, okay.”
“There’s just one problem.”
“Huh? What’s that?”
“You aren’t getting your sorry ass showered and dressed. Now, come on!”
Alex, not wanting to keep his friend waiting, rolled out of bed and made for a bathroom with his neatly cleaned and folded clothes in hand.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Alex and Tom finally arrived downstairs after ten minutes. They walked inside a large banquet hall with a large table and chairs made entirely from crystal. Rainbow Dash and Twilight were the only ones down there sitting at the table next to each other. Tom and Alex took the chairs across from them, respectively.
“It’s about time you two sleeping beauties got down here,” exclaimed Rainbow Dash. “We’re starved!”
“Rainbow,” chided Twilight.
“I’m just saying!”
“Don’t be too hard on her, Twilight,” said Alex. “Those beds we slept on were so comfortable; I slept like a baby.”
“Speaking of sleep,” began Tom, trying to get some conversation in, “how’d last night with Shark go, Rainbow Dash?”
“Great!” she answered. “Shark’s a sound sleeper, just the way I like it.”
“That’s good.”
“I mean, you weren’t lonely last night, were you, Tom?”
“Meh, a little, but I figured you should hang with your new friend before he leaves. Don’t worry about it.”
“Where are the others?” asked Alex.
“Everyone except Applejack and Tori is out doing some last minute prep of the faire. They’re making your breakfast right now.”
Applejack came wheeling in a cart with four covered platters on them.
“Ah, speak of the devil.”
Twilight levitated each tray to each pony and person and removed the trays, revealing their contents. On each plate, there was a triple stack of pancakes, two sunny side up eggs, and cheesy cheddar grits. Needless to say, the food looked stunning.
“Wow, Applejack,” said Tom. “You really outdid yourself this time.”
“Aw, shucks,” said Applejack. “Thank you. I didn’t do it alone, though.”
“I made and seasoned the eggs,” spoke Tori, coming in fully dressed with an apron over her outfit.
“Well,” said Alex, “I’ll be the first to tell you how good they are.”
As Alex began eating his eggs, Tom and Rainbow Dash dove right into their pancakes while Twilight daintily ate her grits.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
The six of them walked outside the palace through one of the legs, watching as each creature observed and inspected each minute detail of the faire to ensure its success. Yuma was the first one of them to notice Alex and his group exit the palace, having just walked by himself. He ran to the group to greet them. Astral, as always, followed closely behind him.
“Hey, Alex!” he called. “Tom! Good to see you all out here!”
“I know,” agreed Alex. “It’s going to be fun.”
“With this faire, we’re sure to brighten the spirits of the crystal ponies. It’s the ultimate kattobing!”
“Good to see you so in the spirit of things,” replied Twilight.
“Hey,” called Applejack, who was prodding at a poorly-carved, seafoam-green, crystal statue of a heart atop a narrow gem, “what’s this thing for?”
Twilight explained, “The last page of the book mentioned a crystal heart as the faire centerpiece, so I used my magic to cut one out of a crystal block.”
“Nice work, Twi. I think we’re ready to get this faire up and running!”
“Excellent.”
Twilight then addressed everyone present.
“Listen guys,” she told them, “I gave the same spiel to Yuma and the others and now I’m going to tell you. With this faire, we should hopefully have the power to repel King Sombra from the empire, where he will no longer harm this land or its inhabitants. You think you’re up to it?”
“Yes, ma’am!” spoke everyone in unison.
“Good. Now go out and make Equestria proud.”
Everyone ran out to man a position, Yuma and Alex at games, Applejack and Tori went to man a section of food carts, and Tom and Rainbow Dash went off to meet Shark and Daring Do at the jousting ring. As Tom ran, Rainbow Dash flew close behind, enjoying her time with Tom wholeheartedly. Upon reaching the jousting arena where Shark and Daring Do awaited, both of them locked their sights on Rainbow Dash upon seeing her fly closer.
“Hey, Shark!” called Rainbow Dash, landing in front of him, “how’s the ring coming?”
“Fine,” he answered.
“Daring Do, how are you? I didn’t see you last night.”
“I had a nice long walk around the kingdom,” she said. “For someone who goes on as many adventures as I do, it’s kind of nice to just relax and take it all in.”
“I heard that!” replied Rainbow Dash as she bumped her hoof with Daring Do’s.
Shark looked upon the jousting ring one last time before it would be crowded with others, dispelling any peace he would have for easily the rest of the day. Tom, however, broke him out faster than expected.
“Hey,” he asked.
“Tom,” answered Shark. “What do you want?”
“It may be a little bit before Twilight announces the beginning of the faire, and I just wanted to ask you…”
“Hm? What?”
“Would you mind dueling me?”
“Duel?”
“Yeah. I mean, I got to see Yuma duel, I got to see Kite duel, but I never really got to see you duel.”
“What about when you watched Yuma and I before we came here?”
“Aw, that doesn’t count! I mean in person. Mono e mono. Stuff like that!”
“I don’t think it would be a wise idea. If these ponies have been away for as long as Twilight says that they have, then they will know nothing of Duel Monsters. Two or more monsters battling like that would scare them out of their wits.”
“Don’t worry,” said Tom with a smile. “I’ll beat you long before then.”
Tom’s answer became a shrill noise in Shark's ear, forcing him to respond.
“You think you can back those words?” said Shark, giving Tom a sly smile.
Hook, line, and sinker, thought Tom.
“I know I can!” answered Tom.
“Then I hope you brought your Duel Rezzer,” said Shark, already pulling out his D-Pad and walking to the other end of the jousting gate.
“But of course. How else could I challenge you? Let’s go!”
Tom constructed and equipped his D-Pad onto his wrist, while Shark threw his tablet in the air. Upon unfolding, Shark’s tablet landed on his wrist dealer and locked itself in. Both Tom and Shark’s zones unsheathed from their tablets. Rainbow Dash and Daring Do noticed the two of them beginning their duel and went over to see.
“Duel Rezzer! Activate!” shouted Tom, pushing his device’s button and tossed at the center of the jousting gate where it began to hover and project the holographic auras.
“Tom,” whispered Daring Do into Tom’s ear, “what in the wide, wide world of Equestria are you doing?”
“Dueling,” he answered, “what does it look like?”
“Did you not hear what Shark said? The Crystal Faire is going to start any minute and you’re already going to cause a panic.”
“You’re going to cause a panic,” retorted Tom sarcastically.
Daring Do was at a loss for words, not only for his disregard of her warning, but because she didn’t understand what that meant.
“Whatever,” responded Daring Do, fuming. “I’ll make sure Twilight has your head if your duel screws this up.”
“Yah, okay,” dismissed Tom. “Now,” he said to Shark, “where were we?”
As Shark smirked, he and Tom drew five cards from their decks. Rainbow Dash pumped her forearms in excitement while Daring Do observed sullenly.
“DUEL!” they both shouted.
Tom vs. Shark

Tom’s Turn: Tom summons Gladiator Beast Lanista (ATK: 1800 DEF: 1200). Tom equips Gladiator Beast Lanista with Gladiator Beast’s Battle Manica.
Tom places two cards face down and ends his turn.
Status: Hand-2    Life-4000    Monsters-1    Face Down Cards-2
***************************************************
Twilight walked out onto the palace balcony with Shining Armor and Cadance, the latter looking exhausted, at her side. Pinkie Pie was at the right side of the entrance, producing an awful sound from the flugelhorn that she blew from, screaming “Flugelhorn,” into it, as if that would make it sound better. The three of them ignored her so Twilight could make the announcement over the banister and across the kingdom.
“Hear ye, hear–” she began to declare, before she was interrupted once again by Pinkie Pie’s horrendous noise from her flugelhorn.
As Twilight recovered her ears from the cacophony, she shot an angry glance at Pinkie Pie. Pinkie Pie, her eyes being shut from the straining of her energy into blowing, looked to see the three ponies looking at her confusedly. She responded by putting her instrument away.
“Hehe,” she giggled sheepishly, “my bad, hehe.”
With a final clearing of her throat, Twilight went on to make the announcement uninterrupted.
“Hear ye, hear ye! Princess Cadance and Prince Shining Armor do cordially invite you to attend the Crystal Faire!”
As her announcement rung all over the empire, all of the crystal ponies came out of their homes to hear the news. Upon hearing "Crystal Faire" however, something inside them came to life. A purple mare with a gold mane and a light blue stallion with a blue mane in particular flashed brightly. Upon the passing of the flash, their coats, which were lifeless and desaturated, became bright and vibrant. Their manes and tails, once drooping, were now neat and puffed. The mare also had a couple of hairbands that styled her mane even more. Also, their sullen frowns became replaced by happy, joyous smiles, eager to attend the festivities that the faire had to offer.
Many of the crystal ponies looked about their fair city as well, marveling at its splendor as if they had not seen it for years. Pinkie Pie and Twilight looked over the banister to see the ponies coming closer to the faire. Upon realizing their success, they clopped their front hooves together as they continued to observe. Applejack was already waiting for the group to enter as she explained the locations of things to the locals.
“Come on in, y’all!” she beckoned, tilting her head in the direction of each place as she named them off. “We got food and drinks that-a way, games and crafts are that-a way, and the Crystal Heart is in the back near the princess.”
Upon hearing the words “Crystal Heart,” the crystal ponies murmured amongst themselves, wondering if they had heard Applejack correctly. However, it didn’t stop the ponies from going to the various stands and attractions to have themselves a grand old time. A large group of ponies in particular made their way towards the jousting ring.
***************************************************
Shark’s Turn: Shark summons Double Shark (ATK: 1200 DEF: 1600). Shark then activates Aqua Jet, increasing Double Shark’s ATK by 1000 until the end phase (ATK: 1200 -> 2200).
================================================================================
“Double Shark,” shouted Shark, “attack Gladiator Beast Lanista!”
Just before the two monsters could battle, Tom’s Gladiator Beast Lanista shifted to its right, going to its right side of the jousting gate while Shark’s Double Shark shifted to its right side of the gate.
“What’s happening?” wondered Shark aloud.
Gladiator Beast thrust its spear forward, holding it in its left hand and preparing to attack.
“They’re gonna joust!” shouted Rainbow Dash.
“Joust?” murmured some nearby crystal ponies. “Somepony’s jousting?”
The ponies made their way to the jousting area, eager to catch the action. As they approached, Gladiator Beast Lanista and Double Shark lunged at each other.
================================================================================
Shark attacks Gladiator Beast Lanista with Double Shark. With Gladiator Beast Battle Manica’s effect, Gladiator Beast Lanista cannot be destroyed by battle. Battle damage is still applied.
Tom’s Life Points: 4000 -> 3600
================================================================================
Gladiator Beast Lanista was thrust back, overwhelmed by Double Shark’s attack, but it landed right back where it started.
“Nice play,” commented Tom, “but Gladiator Beast Battle Manica prevents my monster’s destruction by battle.”
“I know,” commented Shark, smiling smugly. “But my Double Shark can attack twice this battle phase. So go, Double Shark, attack Gladiator Beast Lanista once again!”
================================================================================
With Double Shark’s effect, it can attack twice during the battle phase. Shark attacks Gladiator Beast Lanista with Double Shark again.
Tom’s Life Points: 3600 -> 3200
================================================================================
Many crystal ponies had begun to gather around the jousting ring, but were somewhat confused at the anthropomorphic eagle and the blue, armored shark in the arena. Daring Do began to look upon them with a nervous expression. However, upon seeing the monsters do battle again, which resulted in the same outcome, the ponies began to get excited.
“Wow,” said a yellow stallion, his body brightening up like some of the others, “that Double Shark is great!”
“That Lanista one is strong too,” commented a magenta mare.
Shark and Tom noticed the crystal ponies gather to the stands, watching them upon their comments, but shared a mutual smile with each other, knowing that their duel wasn’t frightening them; it was entertaining them. Daring Do was surprised to see the crystal ponies reacting so positively to the monsters.
================================================================================
At the end of the battle phase, if Gladiator Beast Lanista attacked or was attacked, Tom can return it to his deck to special summon a Gladiator Beast monster from his deck, choosing Gladiator Beast Dimacari (ATK: 1600 DEF: 1200). Tom then activates his face down Double Tag Team, special summoning a Gladiator Beast monster from his hand or deck when he successfully summons a Gladiator Beast monster, choosing Gladiator Beast Andal from his deck (ATK: 1900 DEF: 1500).
When Shark activates a normal spell card this turn, he can special summon Big Jaws from his hand (ATK: 1800 DEF: 300).
During the end phase, Double Shark’s ATK returns to normal (ATK: 2200 -> 1200).
Shark places two cards face down and ends his turn.
Status: Hand-1    Life-4000    Monsters-2    Face Down Cards-2
***************************************************
The ponies began to murmur again, unsure of the purpose of Shark’s face down card or the use of Tom’s card effects. Daring Do was now sure that the ponies would become frightened. Rainbow Dash shared her sentiments, but couldn’t allow the duel to stop, knowing that either way, questions were unavoidable, so she figured why stop the entertaining duel? She flew above the crowd to rile them up.
“See these creatures?” she addressed, getting the attention of the crystal ponies in attendance in the stands. “They have the ability to summon creatures and magic to joust with them for your entertainment! Watch and be amazed as they exchange blows with each other until one of them rises as a victor!”
With Rainbow Dash’s words of encouragement, the ponies smiled again and cheered. Rainbow Dash flew back to Daring Do’s side, who was highly impressed with her words.
“You never struck me as a user of that vocabulary,” said Daring Do slyly.
“Hanging around Twilight enough,” Rainbow Dash explained, nudging Daring Do’s shoulder, “you begin to learn those kinds of words.”
Daring Do giggled, feeling the tension leaving her body.
“Hm,” said Tom under his breath. “Good job, Rainbow Dash.”
Tom placed his fingers upon his deck.
“Ready to give these ponies a good show?” he asked.
Shark nodded in response, prompting Tom to take his turn.
***************************************************
Tom’s Turn: Tom summons Gladiator Beast Tygerius (ATK: 1800 DEF: 800).
Tom attacks Double Shark with Gladiator Beast Dimacari.
Shark’s Life Points: 4000 -> 3600
Tom then attacks Big Jaws with Gladiator Beast Andal, but Shark activates Zeus Breath, negating the attack and inflicting 800 points of damage to Tom.
Tom’s Life Points: 3200 -> 2400
At the end of the battle phase, if Gladiator Beast Dimacari attacked or was attacked, Tom can return it to his deck to special summon a Gladiator Beast monster from his deck, choosing Gladiator Beast Murmillo in defense position (ATK: 800 DEF: 400). Tom activates Gladiator Beast Murmillo’s effect, destroying one monster on the field when its special summoned by the effect of a Gladiator Beast monster, choosing Big Jaws.
================================================================================
That’s it, thought Shark, grinning deviously.
================================================================================
Tom overlays Gladiator Beast Tygerius and Gladiator Beast Andal to xyz summon Amber Minotaur (ATK: 2400 DEF: 1900).
================================================================================
“Huh?” questioned Shark. “He also controls a Stone of Equus? Hmph. No matter.”
================================================================================
Shark activates Splash Capture, banishing two Fish-type monsters in his graveyard to take control of Amber Minotaur.
Tom places one card face down and ends his turn.
Status: Hand-1    Life-2400    Monsters-1    Face Down Cards-2
***************************************************
Rainbow Dash was surprised over how easily Shark took control of Tom’s monster like that, her mouth agape as her former friend’s monster now stood as his enemy. Amber Minotaur itself looked unhappy about being on Shark’s side. The crystal ponies themselves found Shark’s tactics to be quite unsporting, as told by their chatter, which shifted from pleasant and entertained to confused and disheartened.
“Oh no,” sighed Daring Do, “Shark’s losing them.”
“Now your Amber Minotaur is mine,” stated Shark to a shocked and demoralized Tom. “I have to admit, I was not expecting you to hold a Stone of Equus card as well.”
“Don’t get too comfortable,” shouted Tom, “because I’ll make sure you don’t keep my monster–no, my ally from me for long.”
“Go, Tom!” shouted Rainbow Dash.
This only slightly lifted the spirits of the crystal ponies, who began to become invested in what now seemed to be a “rescue” of sorts for Amber Minotaur. Shark glanced at Rainbow Dash for her outburst, who only offered a flat-faced shrug. Shark ignored her and began his turn.
***************************************************
Shark’s Turn: Shark summons Shocktopus (ATK: 1600 DEF: 800). Next, Shark activates Amber Minotaur’s effect. By detaching one xyz material from it, he can normal summon again this turn without tributes, summoning Jawsman (ATK: 2600 DEF: 1600). Jawsman gains 300 ATK for every other WATER monster that he controls (1 x 300 = 300, ATK: 2600 -> 2900).
Shark attacks Gladiator Beast Murmillo with Shocktopus, but Tom activates Defensive Tactics, preventing the destruction of all monsters he controls by battle and reducing all battle damage to 0 when he controls a Gladiator Beast monster.
At the end of the battle phase, if Gladiator Beast Murmillo attacked or was attacked, Tom can return it to his deck to special summon a Gladiator Beast monster from his deck, choosing Gladiator Beast Darius (ATK: 1700 DEF: 400). When Gladiator Beast Darius is special summoned by the effect of a Gladiator Beast monster, Tom can special summon a Gladiator Beast monster from his graveyard with its effects negated, choosing Gladiator Beast Tygerius.
Shark ends his turn.
Status: Hand-0    Life-3600    Monsters-3    Face Down Cards-0
***************************************************
Tom was still upset that Amber Minotaur was now his enemy, but was visibly relieved in his gratitude that Shark decided not to attack with him first, using his own monsters instead. Rainbow Dash, Daring Do, and the crystal ponies were drawn in, waiting to see what would happen next.
“If it’s any consolation,” said Shark to Tom, “my taking of Amber Minotaur was in no way a sign of ill will. It’s just one of my strategies for defeating opponents who would otherwise be stronger than me.”
“I don’t understand,” spoke Tom. “What kind of duelist would use taking others’ cards as a strategy?”
“Perhaps I can explain. After my first loss to Yuma, I was ridiculed out of school, taking solace in a street gang that let me in. In that time, I doctored my deck with cards that would help me fight the Numbers better, namely, Yuma himself. After defeating him this time, he still held onto the belief that we were friends.
“That night, I was sent to go to a museum to rob a valuable card alongside two Numbers-possessed gang members who merely used me for my dueling skills. When Yuma decided to stand up to the three of us, I decided to fight alongside him, taking solace in a true friend who cared for my safety as opposed to a multitude of fake ones who would easily dispose of me. With my newfound fervor, I used my anti-Numbers cards to aid my alliance with Yuma against anyone who meant him harm.
“I rarely use those cards anymore, Tom, mainly because I already own a Numbers, but I only use them in the biggest of pinches, much like the one you put me in just a turn ago.”
“A… pinch?” wondered Tom.
“Yeah,” answered Shark, who began to produce a slight smile. “Like Yuma said, a duel is a clashing of souls; we get to know about our opponents from them. And right now, I see a young man before me who wants a fun, challenging duel with a friend, and who am I to deny him that?”
With Shark’s words, Rainbow Dash and Daring Do were smiling as well. The crowd of crystal ponies were also uplifted, satisfied with Shark’s explanation. A couple went as far to clap their hooves together to show their support for them.
“However,” finished Shark, “I hope you’re going to take my challenge seriously. I have three monsters on my field, one of which is your Amber Minotaur. I anticipate how you’re going to counter that.”
“Just you wait and see,” said Tom. “I told you that you wouldn’t have my monster for long, and I meant it. Ready for this?”
***************************************************
Tom’s Turn: Tom summons Gladiator Beast Equeste (ATK: 1600 DEF: 1200). Tom overlays Gladiator Beast Equeste, Gladiator Beast Tygerius, and Gladiator Beast Darius to xyz summon Citrine Manticore (ATK: 2800 DEF: 2000).
================================================================================
“What? Impossible!” gasped Shark. “He controls another Stone of Equus monster?”
“You bet I do,” responded Tom.
================================================================================
Tom attacks Amber Minotaur with Citrine Manticore.
Shark’s Life Points: 3600 -> 3200
Tom activates Citrine Manticore’s effect. By detaching one xyz material from it when it destroys a monster by battle, he can inflict damage to his opponent equal to the DEF of the destroyed monster.
Shark’s Life Points: 3200 -> 1300
Tom activates his face down Xyz Reborn, special summoning Amber Minotaur in his graveyard and attaching Xyz Reborn to it as xyz material. Tom activates One Day of Peace, having each player draw one card and has no one take damage until the end of the opponent’s next turn.
Tom ends his turn.
Status: Hand-1    Life-2400    Monsters-2    Face Down Cards-0
***************************************************
With Amber Minotaur back on Tom's field, the crystal ponies, along with Rainbow Dash, cheered wildly. Daring Do, however, made a respectful clop of her front hooves.
“Well,” said Shark, “I have to hand it to you. You not only got your monster off my field, but you also got it back onto yours.”
“I ain't no pushover, Shark,” exclaimed Tom. “Now your life is below mine, and whatever you do, you can't inflict any damage onto me thanks to One Day of Peace.”
“That won't be a problem,” said Shark, causing a surprised gasp from Tom and Rainbow Dash. “What will be a problem is that after my turn, you will be without one of your monsters.”
Tom's shock subsided back into his confident demeanor.
“Is that a challenge? Then please, by all means, go ahead and try.”
Shark merely smirked as his fingers went over his deck.
***************************************************
Shark’s Turn: Shark summons Hammer Shark (ATK: 1700 DEF: 1500). Shark then activates Falling Current, choosing one monster he controls and increasing or decreasing its level by any number between 1 and 3, decreasing Jawsman’s level by 2 (Lvl.: 6 -> 4). Shark overlays Jawsman, Shocktopus, and Hammer Shark to xyz summon Number 32: Shark Drake (ATK: 2800 DEF: 2100).
================================================================================
The crystal ponies were still awed by the flashy appearance of Shark's ace monster, while Rainbow Dash only crossed her arms and smiled, having come in contact with Tom's monster once before.
“Funny,” said Tom. “I used to own a copy of that.”
“Is that right?” said Shark. “Perhaps you're familiar with how strong it is.”
================================================================================
Shark attacks Citrine Manticore with Number 32: Shark Drake. Both monsters’ ATKs are equal, but since Numbers can only be destroyed in battle with other Numbers, only Citrine Manticore is destroyed.
Shark ends his turn.
Status: Hand-0    Life-1300    Monsters-1    Face Down Cards-0
***************************************************
Very nice, thought Tom, he used the damage negating effects of One Day of Peace to his advantage there. Now I'll take damage next turn if he attacks. But hell if I'm going to let him take down my Amber Minotaur again.
“My turn!” shouted Tom, drawing a card from his deck. “DRAW!”
And this card might just be the one to do it.
***************************************************
Tom’s Turn: Tom activates Xyz Treasure, drawing cards equal to the number of xyz monsters on the field (2). Next, he activates Gladiator Beast’s Respite, shuffling two Gladiator Beast cards from his hand into his deck to draw three cards. Tom equips Amber Minotaur with Axe of Despair, increasing its ATK by 1000 (ATK: 2400 -> 3400).
Tom attacks Number 32: Shark Drake with Amber Minotaur. With Number 32: Shark Drake’s effect, it cannot be destroyed by battle except with another Numbers card. Battle damage is still applied.
Shark’s Life Points: 1300 -> 700
Tom places one card face down and ends his turn.
Status: Hand-1    Life-2400    Monsters-1    Face Down Cards-1
***************************************************
Tom stood confidently, proud with the damage that he inflicted, the crowd cheering him on next to him only boosting his morale even further. However, the cheering subsided to the sound of Rainbow Dash laughing behind Tom. Daring Do, Tom, and the rest of the crowd was confused by the cyan pegasus' disposition.
“Huh?” questioned Tom, turning around. “What's so funny?”
“You are in SO much trouble now,” spoke Rainbow Dash.
“How so?” asked Daring Do.
“Why don't I just show you myself?” asked Shark, causing Tom to turn back around.
Shark, feeling massive power course through his veins, began to shout as his body began to glow with a purple aura. The crystal ponies were a tad frightened, if not, mystified by Shark's powers. Daring Do and Tom on the other hand, were absolutely terrified.
“What in the actual hell?” shouted Tom.
***************************************************
Shark’s Turn: Since Shark’s life points are 1000 or lower, Shark overlays Number 32: Shark Drake to chaos xyz summon Number C32: Shark Drake Veiss (ATK: 2800 DEF: 2100). Shark activates Number C32: Shark Drake Veiss’s effect. By detaching one xyz material from it, he can banish a Shark monster in his graveyard and have a monster that the opponent controls lose ATK equal to the ATK of the banished monster, banishing Hammer Shark to decrease Amber Minotaur’s ATK (ATK: 3400 -> 1700).
Shark activates Number C32: Shark Drake Veiss’ effect again, detaching another xyz material from it to banish Number 32: Shark Drake from his graveyard to decrease Amber Minotaur’s ATK (ATK: 1700 -> 0).
================================================================================
“Go, Shark Drake Vice!” declared Shark. “Attack Amber Minotaur! Depth Chaos Bite!”
Shark's monster shot a burst of purple energy at its target that spread out into multiple beams that kept online with Amber Minotaur. Several beams hit Amber Minotaur, causing blasts to form around where it stood, shrouding it in smoke, dust, and debris. Tom shared the same fate, becoming hit with each individual beam as they sent him flying back and onto his stomach.
“Tom!” cried Rainbow Dash.
“It's over,” chuckled Shark.
Shark's smile disappeared as he saw a shape in the cloud of smoke where Amber Minotaur stood. Kneeling there, was a very much alive Amber Minotaur with his arms brought over its face. Its body was also badly beaten, bruised, and cut.
“Why isn't Amber Minotaur destroyed?” asked Shark, becoming angry.
Tom's silhouette became visible through the fog as he stood back up to face Shark, pointing at a glowing trap card with his arm as his life points were deducted from 2400 to 200. Shark could only growl in response.
================================================================================
Shark attacks Amber Minotaur with Number C32: Shark Drake Veiss, but Tom activates Warrior’s Endurance, preventing Amber Minotaur’s destruction by battle and increasing its ATK by 600 during damage calculation (ATK: 0 -> 600). Also, it would be banished during Tom's next end phase.
Tom’s Life Points: 2400 -> 200
Tom’s monster’s ATK returns to normal (ATK: 600 -> 0).
Shark places one card face down and ends his turn.
Status: Hand-0    Life-700    Monsters-1    Face Down Cards-1
***************************************************
“Alright, Tom!” cheered Rainbow Dash.
“How apt of you,” said Shark with a smile, “but it's useless. Your monster's ATK is still 0, and even then, it's banished by the end of your turn anyways. There's no way you can win this.”
“You think so?” asked Tom, gaining Shark's attention. “I'd explain how wrong you are, but I kind of like surprises, so I'll just show you instead.”
Rainbow Dash's eyes grew wide, knowing what was coming. Shark could only wonder what Tom could muster forth that would defeat him.
***************************************************
Tom’s Turn: Tom activates Double Cyclone, destroying a spell/trap card that he controls and a spell/trap card that his opponent controls, destroying his Axe of Despair and Shark’s face down card. Tom then activates Monster Reborn, special summoning Citrine Manticore from his graveyard. Since Tom’s life points are below 500, Tom overlays Amber Minotaur and Citrine Manticore to xyz summon Shining Golden Minotaur (ATK: 3400 DEF: 2400).
================================================================================
"No..." muttered Shark, in complete awe of his new xyz monster. "No way."
================================================================================
Tom activates Shining Golden Minotaur’s effect. By detaching all xyz materials from it, Tom can inflict 400 points of damage to the opponent for each xyz material detached from it when he inflicts battle damage to the opponent.
Tom attacks Number C32: Shark Drake Veiss with Shining Golden Minotaur. Numbers cannot be destroyed in battle except by other Numbers. Battle damage is still applied.
Shark’s Life Points: 700 -> 100
Shark takes 400 points of damage for each xyz material detached from Shining Golden Minotaur (3 x 400 = 1200).
Shark’s Life Points: 100 -> 0
Tom wins.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“Whoa…” gasped Daring Do.
With Daring Do's quiet exclamation breaking the silence, the crystal ponies cheered for Tom.
“Bravo, knight Tom!” cheered a random pony in the crowd.
Tom walked up to Shark, who stood up off the ground, the purple aura having disappeared from him. Tom grabbed his Duel Rezzer from the jousting gate and deactivated it. After placing the Rezzer into his left hand Tom offered his right to Shark, which he gladly took.
“Great duel there,” said Tom. “You were on fire. At least, I think that's what that was.”
Shark chuckled, “I'm not entirely sure myself. Either way, that was a good duel. See ya.”
Letting Tom go, Shark turned and walked away, going down the road to observe more of the faire.
“Come on!” shouted a crystal pony from the stands. “We want to see another duel!”
“Hehe,” chuckled Tom, addressing the crowd. “Listen, guys, it was a lot of fun and all, but I was just having fun with my friend. Right now, I'm going to see if my other friends need help with the faire. There will be more dueling today, I promise!”
With Tom's reassuring words, the ponies cheered for him as he exited. With Shark and Tom now gone, Rainbow Dash and Daring Do were left alone, making them feel rather awkward.
“Uh,” said Rainbow Dash, “I know your wing is still kind of messed up, but do you think you can do a couple of jousts with me and help keep this crowd going?”
“As long as I can use my left wing,” answered Daring Do with a smile, “but sure, I can spar a little with you.”
Rainbow Dash and Daring Do wasted no time in putting armor on their bodies and nestling a lance into their left wings. Each one of them stood at opposing ends of the gate once they finished, awaiting for a signal to allow them to start.
Thankfully for them, a crystal pony pulled a flugelhorn out and blew into it, sounding off the joust. With one last shift backwards, Rainbow Dash and Daring Do charged at one another, starting the first in many jousts that would entertain the ponies for most of the day.

	
		Chapter 14: Attrition



King Sombra and Ahuizotl continued to observe the Crystal Empire from the outside of Cadance's barrier. To King Sombra's surprise, he watched as the faire was going strong.
“What?” he questioned. “The Crystal Faire? Have they already found the Crystal Heart?”
He flew up about twenty feet to observe from a better vantage point. Upon looking through the translucent, blue dome, he saw the crudely carved heart at the center of the underneath of the palace.
“Hmhmhm,” chortled Sombra, “perhaps we still have a chance yet.”
_________________________________________________________________________________________
With the crystal ponies becoming happier and happier playing games, eating food, and acquiring collectables and crafts, the Crystal Faire was looking to be a huge success. Rarity's hats and baskets proved to popular amongst the crystal ponies as they all flocked to obtain one of their own.
Yuma, Kite, and Hart had fun with a crystal ring toss that was set up by the petting zoo, where Fluttershy ushered ponies inside the pen that held the ewes that she herded.
Applejack's crystal berry pies and fritters were popular amongst the crystal ponies. What surprised Applejack the most was that it turned out to be Tori's rice balls that were the hit of the faire, giving away two to three for each order of pie or fritters that she gave.
Rainbow Dash and Daring Do continued to joust while Pinkie Pie, dressed in an extravagant jester outfit, patched with multiple colors, riled the crowd up. Daring Do aimed her lance at just the right spot again, hitting Rainbow Dash square in the chest, causing her to recoil into the dirt. Rainbow Dash panted as she lied on the ground. However, Daring Do didn't break a sweat, looking down upon her opponent with smug pride.
“I... wheezed Rainbow Dash. “I don't know how you do it...”
“When you're constantly in danger like I am,” she replied, pulling her adversary up, “you tend to learn how to fight back.”
“Right,” said Rainbow Dash, kicking off her armor. “Anyways, I'm getting beat. Gonna' get some chow. You want something?”
“Nah, I'll pass. I don't tire as easily as you.”
Rainbow Dash rolled her eyes and flew to the nearest food stands. Standing in the middle of the path, she spotted a purple crystal pony with a puffy, golden mane held by three bands happily observing her surroundings. Rainbow Dash flew up behind her.
“We totally nailed it, right?” she asked, startling the crystal pony into trying to trot away, only for Rainbow Dash to catch up. “Must be feeling a lot of love and unity about now.”
Rainbow Dash flew past her, the crystal pony using this opportunity to walk away in the opposite direction, only to bump into Rainbow Dash, who leaned against a basket of corn.
“Gonna have some grub, huh?” egged Rainbow Dash, further frightening the pony into submission. “What are ya' thinking?” she continued, grabbing a pie from the adjacent stand and shoving it into her hooves. “Crystal Empire berry pie? Or maybe some crystal corn-on-the-cob.”
She turned around to grab an ear of corn and turned back, only to find the pony had fled, leaving Rainbow Dash and the pie alone.
“What is WITH these ponies?” she asked.
“Perhaps it's your social skills,” said the voice of Shark coming up from behind.
“Shark,” greeted Rainbow Dash. “Are you hungry? How's about we eat some corn before we duel for the ponies. Plus, I think I'd like to have a rematch.”
Shark looked at her genuine and excited smile; a smile that he just couldn't say no to.
“Alright,” he said, reaching into the basket to grab an ear. “Besides, there's little else for me to do here.”
As both Rainbow Dash and Shark ate their corn together, two crystal ponies walked by, conversing with each other. One was the same blue pony that Twilight questioned the previous day, while the other was the cream colored one that Rainbow Dash interrogated. The former had a green balloon tied to her right hoof while the latter was eating an ear of corn.
“Seeing all of this,” spoke the blue pony to the other, “I feel like I'm starting to remember; remember things from before the king.”
“Me too,” said the other.
As they continued to walk, something inside them sparked something as told by their bodies brightening up and their manes and tails regaining color and style. Their joyous shock also caused them to drop their possessions.
“The Crystal Heart!” they both shouted in jubilation, getting Rainbow Dash and Shark's attention.
“Do you think they really have it?” asked the cream pony.
“Of COURSE we have it,” spoke Rainbow Dash, wrapping her arm around the pony's neck. “Can't have a Crystal Faire without the Crystal Heart, right?”
“Of course you can't,” replied a voice.
Rainbow Dash and Shark turned around to see the librarian pony before them. While still looking desaturated, she wore a turquoise colored crystal cap with a pink band that held a blue and a red crystal gem. She was also holding a bundle of three balloons, colored pink, green, and cyan.
“The whole purpose of the Crystal Faire,” she explained, “is to lift the spirits of the crystal ponies so the light within them can power the Crystal Heart so that the empire could be protected.”
With her revelation, she brightened up as well, her body becoming a noticeably brighter shade of purple and her mane and tail, which also poofed up, was a light shade of pink.
“I DO work at a library!” she finally exclaimed.
“What did you say?” asked Shark, feeling a twinge of nervousness creep inside of him.
Applejack, hearing the commotion, snuck into the group to listen in.
“What's that about powering the heart?” asked Rainbow Dash.
“I just can't believe you found it!” spoke the librarian. “King Sombra said he'd hidden it away where we would never see it again! I only hope it will still be as powerful after all these years!”
With a scent wafting in the air, the elder crystal pony walked away towards the source of the scent.
“Mmm,” she said, “funnel cake!”
Applejack, Shark, and Rainbow Dash looked at each other nervously. Shark was the first to act however, running back towards the palace before any harm could come. As he ran, he nearly bumped into Yuma and Astral.
“Oy, Shark!” called Yuma. “Have you tried the Crystal Empire nect–”
“Not now, Yuma!” replied Shark, continuing to run.
“Oy, Shark!” yelled Yuma, giving chase after him with Astral flying behind. “Shark!”
Meanwhile, Rainbow Dash flew up into the air, taking the empire's flag off the mast where she had placed it the day before, and flying to the palace. Alex saw her flying in the air with the flag. Then, after hearing the sounds of footsteps to his left, he spotted Yuma, Astral, and Shark running towards the palace as well. Knowing that this couldn't be good news, he ran towards the palace as well.
Rainbow Dash made it to the underneath area of the palace where Twilight and the crystal heart was. Without hesitation, she wrapped the carving in the flag, which brushed up against Twilight, gaining her attention.
With an angry tone in her voice, Twilight spoke, “What did you–”
“I think we have a problem,” interrupted Rainbow Dash, her voice and face audibly and visibly nervous.
“Problem? What problem?”
“The heart!” panted Shark, having made it with Yuma, Astral, and Alex. “That heart isn't the Crystal Heart. It's hidden away somewhere.”
“What?” asked Twilight, too confused to retort.
“According to that librarian,” explained Rainbow Dash, “the crystal ponies are supposed to power this Crystal Heart, using the faire to lift their spirits or something, which she said that King Sombra hid somewhere. That crystal heart isn't going to do anything.”
“You mean...”
“Yes,” confirmed Astral. “Without the real Crystal Heart, this place is still vulnerable to King Sombra's forces.”
Twilight began flipping through the book, desperate to look for an answer.
“I didn't know it was an actual relic,” she said. “The book didn't mention anything about the crystal ponies powering the Heart!”
Unfortunately, upon reaching the section of the book about the Crystal Heart, she found a page ripped from the tome, causing her ears to droop.
“Oh no...” she mumbled before running up the stairs to find Shining Armor and Cadance.
Alex, Yuma, Shark, and Rainbow Dash followed close behind.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
After explaining everything to a scared and confused Shining Armor and an exhausted Cadance on the palace balcony, Twilight and her friends couldn't help but feel a wave of stress wash over them.
“I'm so sorry,” begged Twilight. “There was a page missing. How could I not notice?”
“It's alright, Twilight,” said Cadance.
With a sudden feeling of hopelessness and fatigue infecting her, Cadance began to crumple to the ground, only to be caught by Shining Armor. With her weakness overpowering her, Cadance's horn stopped glowing, focusing more on taking her breath.
“Twily...” moaned Shining Armor, concerned for his wife's and the empire's well-being.
With the eight of them looking over the railing, they watched as the blue, serene sky made by Cadance's spell faded, revealing instead the grey, blustering skies outside the barrier.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Kite and Hart noticed this from the games, causing a scared Hart to run to his brother.
“What's happening?” wondered Kite.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Daring Do, Tom, and Applejack were talking about what the latter had learned from the librarian when they saw the sky darken too.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Tori and Orbital 7 couldn't believe the drastic change in scenery as the sky changed to a violent color.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Rarity and Spike were also confused over what was happening. A yellow blur then flew from the air and straight into the stand.
“What...” stammered Fluttershy, “what's happening?”
“I... don't know,” spoke Rarity. “I don't know.”
_________________________________________________________________________________________
King Sombra also couldn't help but notice the barrier disappear, giving him a sense of glee.
“Hehehe,” he giggled. “Ahuizotl, call your cats, now!”
Pulling a bronze whistle from his possession in the shape of a cat, he blew into it, producing an eerie meowing from it. King Sombra then began to encircle the barrier of the Crystal Empire in a black smog. From the smog, emerged dozens of cats. However, their eyes were glowing much like King Sombra's and Ahuizotl's.
“Await my signal,” ordered Sombra as more cats poured in from the dark energy. King Sombra smiled wider, seeing his plan come into fruition.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Everyone on the balcony, minus Cadance, who was still too exhausted to stand, could see the smog forming around the empire, instilling both shock and dread amongst them.
“The empire's under attack,” Shining Armor said to the group.
“Oy, Cadance!” shouted Yuma, running over and trying to lift Cadance up with all his might. “Come on, Cadance, get up!”
Unfortunately, she was far too heavy for Yuma to lift. Shining Armor came over and lifted Cadance up by her neck, using his horn as leverage. This seemed to do the trick, as Cadance stood back up, becoming alert again so she could resume her duties.
With a loving look to both her husband and Yuma, she mustered more strength to shield the empire once again, Shining Armor and Yuma giving her space to do so.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Back outside the empire, the forcefield began to form around the perimeter of the land. One of Ahuizotl's cheetahs noticed this and leaped over the barrier and onto the other side before it could cut it off. King Sombra was not so quick, trying to charge inwards as the barrier closed before him. The top of the forcefield came in contact with Sombra's horn, cutting the tip off as it fell inside. With a painful yell, King Sombra recoiled backwards.
“Go!” called Ahuizotl to his cheetah. “We musn't prolong this any longer. Attack Cadance and bring down this forcefield!”
Being swift on its feet, the cheetah set off for its target. As it went, the fragment of King Sombra's horn sunk into the ground, leaving behind a sparking, green and purple plasma.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
The barrier was restored, putting the sky back to its serene blue. Cadance found her body succumbing once more, falling into Shining Armor's arms. He knew his wife wouldn't be able to take much more; that's what pained him the most.
“I have to find the Crystal Heart!” he declared.
“No,” ordered Twilight. “You stay here with Cadance. She needs you, Shining Armor.”
Cadance could hardly lift her own head, instead resting it on Shining Armor's arm like before, seemingly vouching Twilight's words.
“Cadance...” sighed Yuma, concerned with her fading health.
“I'll retrieve the Heart!” Twilight stated before galloping inside the palace for the stairs.
“Let's do this!” shouted Rainbow Dash, flying close behind her.
Shark, Alex, Yuma, and Astral were not far off as well.
“I've been trying to figure out how I'm meant to pass Celestia's test,” spoke Twilight as her friends followed her down the hallways. “Retrieving the Crystal Heart must be it! But there is something else you can do.”
“Name it!” replied Rainbow Dash.
“You and the rest of our friends have to keep the faire going.”
“What?” yelled Rainbow Dash, following Twilight down the stairs to the exit. “With that thing moving into the Empire?”
“The whole purpose of the Crystal Faire is to lift the spirits of the crystal ponies so they can activate the Crystal Heart.”
“Yeah? And?”
“If the crystal ponies find out that King Sombra is trying to take over the empire again, their spirits are going to be anything but lifted. It won't matter if I find the Crystal Heart. They won't be able to make it work. You need to keep them happy here in the faire.”
“That's all well and good,” said Alex, panting as he continued to run, “but what if King Sombra gets in before we can find the Heart? We'll need an alternative way of protecting the empire.”
“Good thinking, Alex. Rainbow Dash, I'm going to need you to get some lances for the humans to use as weapons in case we have an assault on our hooves.”
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Applejack, Tori, Orbital, Kite, and Hart were waiting by the concealed crystal heart, preventing any passersby from seeing it.
“Then you and the rest of us ponies will keep the faire going strong, understand?”
“Done and done!” shouted Rainbow Dash, flying to the jousting court.
“Twilight,” called Kite. “What is happening?”
“Cadance's magic is fading,” explained Twilight. “I need you to help protect the empire if we can't find the Crystal Heart in time.”
Kite, understanding what this meant, knelt down to Hart.
“Hart,” he whispered. “I need you to listen to me very carefully. Run upstairs and join Princess Cadance and Shining Armor.”
“Brother,” began to sob Hart, “please don't leave me.”
“I can't let anything bad happen to you,” said Kite, hugging his brother close. “Now please, do as I say. I promise I'll come back for you.”
“You Pinkie Pie promise?”
“Pinkie Pie Promise?”
“Yeah,” said Hart, “she made me do it on the train yesterday, promising that I wouldn't be scared when the cats started attacking us.”  Then he began to act out the motions.
“Cross my heart and hope to fly,
stick a cupcake in my eye.”
Kite, wanting to respect his brother's wishes, enacted the poem through the motions.
“Now go,” said Kite, pushing Hart towards the stairway as he ran to the palace entrance.
“I'm back!” called Rainbow Dash, a bundle of lances in her hand.
Tom and Daring Do returned with lances of their own.
“Good job guys,” said Twilight. “Applejack, keep the faire running.”
“You got it, Twi.” she said before running back off.
“Orbital!” called Kite. “Do something with these lances to make them more lethal.”
“Understood!” complied Orbital.
Transforming his arm into a drill, the robot began shearing off the wooden lances until they became more like wooden swords, agile enough to make serviceable weapons.
“Good job, Orbital,” said Kite after a couple of satisfactory practice swings.
“You're very welcome, Master Kite!”
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Hart reached the balcony, seeing Shining Armor and Cadance there. He immediately ran to Cadance and gave her a hug, alerting both her and her husband to his presence.
“Hart,” spoke Shining Armor. “What are you doing here?”
“Brother told me to stay up here in case the empire's under attack.”
“It's okay,” said Cadance, her motherly voice soothing the young child. “You're safe here.”
Hart knelt down and laid his body against Cadance's, both being soothed by each others' body warmth.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“We need to split up,” said Tom. “We can't let anything get anywhere near Hart, Shining Armor, or Cadance. So we should definitely–”
“TOM!” shouted Alex. “LOOK OUT!”
Tom turned around to see Ahuizotl's cheetah lunge at him. With all the strength and speed he could muster, Tom slashed at the cat with this sheared lance, striking it hard, but did nothing to prevent the massive creature from plowing into Tom. With both of their strikes doing themselves in, they both crumpled and tumbled to the ground.
“TOM!” shouted Shark and Alex at the same time.
Tom wasn't getting up, but the cheetah was, although it was wounded badly. On its face and down the side of its neck, its gash leaked a black, oily liquid. With a final snarl at the remaining humans, it bounded up the stairs into the castle palace.
“Hart,” whimpered Kite, knowing his brother was up there and now in danger. “HART!” he shouted, running back outside.
As Tom began to sit up, he wiped a smudge of the black liquid from his face to see what it was.
"It's..." he began. "It's ink."
Orbital followed him, knowing what Kite was planning. Orbital leaped onto Kite's back as it transformed once again. A pair of jets sprouted from the sides of the robot, and with a push from the ground and a burst of propulsion from Orbital, Kite was airborne, heading straight towards the palace balcony with this modified lance in hand. Tom's mouth was slightly open, impressed by Orbital's other form.
“Jeez,” said Tom, standing next to Shark. “Is there anything that robot can't do?"
“Shut its trap,” spoke Shark.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Kite, upon reaching the balcony, detached himself from Orbital and landed in front of Cadance, Shining Armor, and Hart.
“Brother,” spoke Hart, standing to face his brother. “What's wrong.”
“Hart,” shouted back Kite, “get behind me. One of the cats got through.”
“One of the cats?” asked Shining Armor.
To answer his query, the cheetah began to slowly crawl from the indoor shadows to reveal itself. Remembering the attack the morning before, Hart ran behind his brother and clenched his coattails. The cheetah, upon gazing at Cadance, pounced at her. As she shielded her face, Shining Armor blocked it by tackling it to the ground and pinning it under his own weight.
The cheetah, desperate to break free, writhed wildly, knocking Shining Armor down and letting the cat go. As the cheetah rolled itself around to stand offensively, Kite rushed over and drove his lance into the cheetah's back, impaling it. With a roar mixed with a yelp, the cheetah smacked at Kite's chest with its paw, knocking the wind out of him.
Shining Armor rushed to Kite's aide, only for the cheetah to stand over its prey. Kite, realizing his predicament, was perfectly still, hoping to free himself when the cat was distracted. Shining Armor could tell that the cheetah was not going to let himself near it without Kite getting harmed in the process.
“BROTHER!” shouted Hart, tears welling in his eyes.
With a smirk, the cheetah raised its head and opened its mouth, ready to sink his teeth into Kite, only for a blue blast of magic to reduce the cheetah to a confetti of ashes and papers. With the cat off of him, Kite stood back up, allowing Hart to run into his open arms and hug him.
Cadance, however, wasn't faring well. With that concentrated burst from her already limited reserve of magical energy, her body lay limp, her horn's glowing ceasing completely.
“Oh no,” gasped Shining Armor, looking up at the sky.
Kite, Hart, and Shining Armor watched as the dome began to recede from the top, slinking back into the edge of the barriers until it was no more, the sky now transforming from a light blue to a sinister orange. Kite could only assume that the ponies and his friends below the palace knew that there was a battle to be had now. With his last moments to spare, Kite directed himself back to Orbital, who was transformed back into his old self.
“Orbital, relay a message to Yuma, now!”
“Understood!” complied Orbital.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
The last of the barrier fell from the area where King Sombra, Ahuizotl, and his legion of cats were stationed. As a test, a tiger and a panther placed their paws from the white snow to the green grass, only to find that the empire was now left unprotected.
“Hmhmhmhm,” chucked Sombra. “You may attack when ready, Ahuizotl.”
“Of course,” he agreed.
With a loud roar from their leader, the cats stampeded forwards, ready to take the Crystal Empire by force.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“Where should we go?” asked Yuma to Kite though his D-Gazer.
“Just split up anywhere along the south side of the Empire,” ordered Kite. “I'll meet anyone who goes to the south end. You heard me. We don't have that much time!”
Orbital ended the transmission just as Kite addressed Shining Armor.
“You. Tell all the crystal ponies to get in their homes and lock the doors. Also, keep Hart safe up here.”
“Can do, Kite,” agreed Shining Armor.
“Orbital. Let's go!”
“Understood,” spoke the robot.
As Kite stood up on the balcony railing as Orbital affixed himself onto Kite's back once more, he looked back towards the scared Hart, who was huddled back towards the unconscious Cadance.
“Don't worry,” said Kite. “I'm still holding onto my Pinkie promise.”
Without another word, Kite fell from the balcony, only for Orbital sprout a pair of wings to glide him to the southbound streets of the empire. From the sky, he watched as Alex, Yuma, Astral, and Tori ran to man the path left of him. On the path to his right, Shark, Tom, and Applejack were running out to guard that area.
Below him, Twilight Sparkle galloped forward to take her position. Once she stood still, Kite landed right alongside her. Orbital detached himself from Kite to position himself in an offensive stance.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
With everyone in place, Shining Armor made his announcement over the balcony.
“Crystal ponies!” he called. “This is an emergency. Please return to your homes immediately. I repeat, this is an emergency.”
As the news spread out, the ponies, who were once bright and pepped, were restored back to their desaturated and miserable selves, running and screaming for cover. Spike and Rarity had vacated their stand once the chaos began to damage it. Spike spotted Twilight and Kite through the mess and led Rarity towards there.
Upon seeing Twilight, Spike ran into her arms, almost sobbing from the stress of the ordeal.
“Spike,” she told her assistant, “I need you to go to the palace and hide. It's not safe here.”
“But Twilight...”
“Go!”
Spike ran towards the palace, giving a saddened glance towards Twilight. Kite could hear the cries of the cats coming ever closer as the last of the crystal ponies fled to their homes to watch the fall of their empire from their windows.
“They're coming!” shouted Kite.
“They're entering the city!” called Rainbow Dash from the air.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
As Alex, Yuma, and Tori raised their lances to attack, Pinkie Pie came from the side with her party cannon at ready. The three humans gave her a nod and stood ready to face the onslaught.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
As Kite stood with Rarity and Twilight to attack, Orbital transformed into his attack mode, complete with his giant drill.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Shark and Tom, gripped tightly on the handles of their lances, ready to give their enemy hell.
“Looks like the Mayans were half a year early,” said Tom to Shark, who ignored his quip.
Rainbow Dash landed besides Applejack to join her in battle. Daring Do ran in in full armor and lance, giving her ample protection for her broken wing.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Spike could see as the cats were now within about a hundred feet from the rag-tag army. Seeing the danger of his situation, he turned back around towards the palace to hide. However, the sight of six bodies coming from the north froze him up in fear.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“Ready?” asked Alex to Yuma.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“Ready,” answered Twilight to Kite.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“Then let's do this!” shouted Tom, swinging his lance at the feline legion. “Attack!”
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“Heroic Champion – Gandiva!” shouted a raspy man's voice. “Attack!”
“Photon Papillioperative!” shouted an alto woman's voice. “Butterfly Death Dance!”
Arrows flew out from behind Alex and his sect, striking several of the cats and causing them to burst into paper fireworks.
A second attack came in the form of a swarm of crimson butterflies that ended even more of the cats. This surprise assault forced the stampede to a standstill.
"What was that? asked Yuma, turning around.
Behind him was a black-and-yellow armed archer with a red-and-purple armored horse and a female dressed in a tight, black outfit, glowing blue arms, and black-and-purple butterfly wings. Yuma was stunned at this. Only two people that he knew could have controlled those monsters.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“Heraldic Beast Aberconway,” called the voice of an older child behind Kite. “Blast them away!”
“Solar Wind Jammer!” spoke the smoother voice of a young man. “Attack the army with Solar Flare Cannon!”
A skinny, red dragon in white armor blew a hefty stream of fire from its mouth, incinerating the cats barreling towards them and turning their paper remains into ashes.
A large, purple spaceship with white sails on the top and bottom launched a beam from its long, black mast. The beam, upon hitting the cats,  blew them all to smithereens with a bright flash of energy. More cats stopped in their tracks, confused over the sudden appearance of their new enemy.
“Solar Wind Jammer,” spoke Kite to himself. “Don't tell me...”
Kite, Orbital, and Twilight turned around, the former two gasping.
“Eee!” squealed Orbital. “It's you!”
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“Gimmick Puppet Egg Head,” declared a young man about as old as Alex. “Show them a taste of my old-fashioned fanservice.”
“Chronomaly Crystal Chrononaut,” shouted a boy around a year older than Yuma, “attack with Reflect Flash!”
An orange, egg-shaped creature with a blonde powdered wig and bone-like appendages split open through the center from the sides, opening its top half to to fire a multitude of white projectiles that detonated upon coming in contact with their targets.
A purple, armored, alien with wings blasted a beam of light from the mirror-like gem at the feline stampede, blasting a large number of them away, forcing the cats to stop dead in their tracks.
“What the...” muttered Shark.
“It's been a while, Reginald,” said the older of the two.
Immediately recognizing the voice, Shark turned to identify him while the others there went to see who their saviors were.
“You!” shouted Shark.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Yuma, Astral, Tori, Alex, and Pinkie Pie, turned around to see an mature man and woman standing behind them. The man was very tan with medium, dark-red hair pulled and spiked to the back. The hair over his forehead and the tips of his sideburns were reddish orange. Over his thin, tight, reddish-brown turtleneck, he wore a light-grey coat with a black shoulder area and collar, orange fur lining, and an orange hems on the bottom that looked tattered and torn, giving a fiery impression.
Along with his tight, black, leather pants, he wore white and reddish-brown boots that went up to his knees. On his left wrist, Alex could see that his duel disk perfectly resembled Kyle's. On the man's left hand, he had a black, fingerless glove with holes for the knuckles. The strangest feature was his eyes. His right eye was a greyish blue, but his left eye was a bright yellow and was tattooed with a red, triangular marking with arrows jutting from the bottom.
The woman was paler than her companion and her hair was medium and dark grey with two large purple bangs draped over the side of her face and two thinner ones in the center. Over a purple turtleneck that covered the entirety of her neck, she wore a buttoned, white blazer with a magenta center and collar with gold lining with magenta coattails hanging on the side of her thighs. She also wore a knee-length white skirt over a pair of long, purple leggings and dark grey heels. Her right eye was hazel colored, while her left was a jade green and had a blue tattoo styled like a butterfly wing.
On her left wrist, she wore a D-Pad, its body comprised of a silver pod from which two black, rounded, triangular frames extended from. The left frame was the largest, holding five zones and pointing downward, the three right zones colored blue, and her Photon Papilloperative card rested on the right-most zone. The other two from right to left were red and green and were too small to hold cards. The right frame held four zones and pointed upwards, the left two being blue and the others from left to right were red and green. The backside was much more ornate, colored with red, green, and purple like stained glass with a yellow, ovular gem in the between the two frames.
“Nistro!” shouted Yuma, happy to see him. “Dextra,” he addressed the woman.
“Yo, Yuma,” greeted Nistro, “it seems you're in a bit of a pinch.”
“Yes,” agreed Dextra in a flat tone, “and we'll be too if we don't pay attention."
“Right.”
With the two new allies joining in, Yuma and the rest of his friends stood before the wall of cats still waiting for their taste of blood.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Two young men stood behind Shark, Tom, and the others. One of them was taller and had long maroon hair with a large patch of yellow in the front right, all of it spiked in various directions. He wore a long white coat with a golden outline. Part of the jacket was a vest-like fixture that was sleeved up to the mid bicep, was cut at the lower torso, and had epaulets that hung over each shoulder from the upper back to the upper chest. With it, he had a long, white, sleeved shirt with golden and white cuffs. He wore a pair of matching, but very short white pants that ended just below the knees. The rest of his legs and feet were covered in a pair of black boots that were adorned with a white design on the center from the ankle to the top of the boot.
Tom could recognize the golden gauntlet and jagged red blade that was attached to it anywhere; it was the same D-Pad that Grant owned. Along with Dextra and Nistro, his left eye was also tattooed, but was also different. His tattoo, colored purple, was just as jagged as his D-Pad and went down the left side of his face to his cheek. His left eye was blue while his right eye was red.
The other boy wore a similar jacket and shirt, but the coat was mainly colored dark fuchsia that was white around the abdomen, as well as being shorter, the hems reaching only his upper thighs. From his coat's collar hung a light pink handkerchief. His pants and boots were almost similar to the man next to him, minus the fuchsia cuffs at the bottom of his pants and his boots were brown. His brushed, pink hair was medium in length on the head while considerably longer down the neck, along with a couple of strands that twirled out from the side of his head in front of his ears.
Tom could identify the D-Pad that he wore too: silver gauntlet with a silver and orange pod with white and green feathers for zones; it was the D-Pad that was given to Zelda. His left eye was tattooed orange, designed with a pointed swirl around the eye and towards the center of his face. His right eye was emerald green while his tattooed left eye was a soft red.
“Quattro!” shouted Shark at the first man before diverting his attention to the second. “Trey!”
“Quattro?” questioned Rainbow Dash, flying up to his face angrily. “You're the one who hurt Shark's sister.”
“Hey!” shouted Trey as he pushed the pegasus back, shocking her. “My brother said he was sorry about all that, and now we came to make it up for what we did to her.”
Shark looked at Quattro's face, which displayed a genuine sincerity.
“Just don't hold us back,” spoke Shark.
“I wouldn't give you the satisfaction,” spoke Quattro with a restored, but smug smile.
Quattro and Trey stood in line with Tom, Shark, Daring Do, Applejack, and Rainbow Dash, eager to give the rest of the cats hell.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Kite first looked upon a young boy. He wore an open, regal, seafoam-green coat with lime green cuffs over a white blouse. On his hands, he wore a pair of white gloves, similar to those one would wear with a nice tuxedo. Held by a brown leather belt, he wore a pair of white pants and a pair of fancy, brown, slip-on shoes. His blonde hair, while trimmed short in the back, jutted out more to the sides along with a rather long, braided ponytail draped over his right shoulder.
His face was covered by a metal mask. The top was made about three inches higher than the top of the boy's head and was styled to give an impression that he was wearing a crown. The right side of the mask had an eyehole, revealing a golden eye similar to Astral's, and half a smile, revealing the area of his face around the right side of his mouth. These two holes, plus his visible ears, showed his pale skin.
On the left side of the mast, the other half of the mouth was covered and the eye hole was a red gem. On his left wrist, he wore a D-Pad that she recognized the design for, namely Lauren Faust's when she was possessed by Discord.
“Vetrix!” shouted Kite.
The other man was about twenty and wore a similar getup to Trey and Quattro, but his coat was blue and much longer, extending all the way to his lower shins. Also, his pants were unlike his other two brothers, extending down to his ankles. He also wore what looked to be a pair of very fancy, white dress shoes. His hair was grey and incredibly long, reaching as far down as the hems of his pants. However he had three icy-purple bangs and one icy-green bang draped on the front of his face.
Again, his left eye was tattooed with a green design that somewhat resembled his Solar Wind Jammer, but was wispier and wavier in appearance. The tattooed eye was a bright orange, while his right eye was blue like a sapphire. While Twilight nor Rarity could identify it, Alex or Tom would agree that the gauntlet D-Pad that he wore shared an uncanny resemblance to Gilda's D-Pad.
“Quinton– no, Chris!” addressed Kite, using his real name. “What are you doing here?”
“Your father called us,” answered Quinton. “After you disappeared, he spent countless hours finding you across space, using the same technology he used to pinpoint the Astral World. When he found you in this galaxy, thanks to the interference caused by the energy radiating from this place, he called us along with his two enforcers to help bring you back. Consider it an apology for all we put your family through.”
“Too bad that we have to fight this wave of kitties before we could do so,” finished Vetrix. “But it's a good thing that this energy is charging my powers so well.”
“Powers?” asked Rarity.
“Yes,” spoke Quinton. “Father has used his Barian power to allow the six of us to make our monsters come to life, which seems to be aiding us well.”
Twilight and Rarity couldn't help but look at the two people standing there, however Twilight's eyes began to brighten upon seeing the palace, realizing something.
“Kite,” she told her friend. “I have to go.”
“What?” he answered. “Why?”
“I think I know where the Crystal Heart is. It's somewhere in that palace.”
“Twilight, you can't leave us now. We have to protect the Empire.”
“I know. That's why I need to find the Heart. If I can't use its magic to repel King Sombra, this place will be doomed.”
Kite took a second to think about this, only to be interrupted by Quinton.
“Go,” he told her. “We can take it from here. If you think that this Crystal Heart can save this place, then we won't stop you.”
Kite was surprised at Quinton's answer, but Kite knew he was a very wise person, especially since he was the one who taught him Duel Monsters in his adolescence.
“Alright,” spoke Kite. “You can go. Just don't take too long.”
“I won't let you down,” she said, galloping towards the palace.
“Good luck, Twilight!” called Rarity.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
As she ran, Yuma caught her running from the group.
“Oy, Twilight!” shouted Yuma.
“Is that one of your friends?” asked Nistro. “You can go along and help her if you want. We'll take care of these guys,” he said to the growling cats.
“I'm going too,” said Alex. “I figure that with two people coming into the scrum, you can afford to let a second one go and help their friends.”
“Sounds good,” replied Nistro. “Now go!”
Yuma and Alex ran off to catch up with Twilight, Astral flying close behind.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“Twilight!” called Spike, stopping Twilight to talk to her draconian assistant. “Who were those guys?”
“Friends,” answered Twlight, panting slightly. “They're friends.”
“Twilight!” yelled Alex, perking her attention.
Twilight saw as Alex, Yuma, and Astral came closer.
“Guys?” she spoke. “What are you doing here? Go back and help.”
“Sorry, Twilight,” answered Yuma, “but we can't let you find the Crystal Heart alone.”
“Your other friends need you. If our numbers keep dwindling, the palace will be Sombra's for the taking.”
“As risky as this sounds,” interrupted Astral, “I do believe their assistance will be necessary. The more friends you have to find the Heart, the faster we can find it. And the faster we can find it, the sooner can we prevent the empire's demise.”
Twilight wanted nothing more than to shoo her friends back onto the battlefield, but she considered Astral to be very wise, and he made a great point. She then looked at Spike, who gave her puppy dog eyes that she couldn't ignore.
“Alright,” she relented, allowing Spike to mount her back. “But the more time we waste finding this thing, the more I'm going to regret my decision.”
Twilight galloped off inside to look for the one item that would save their lives.
“Hehe,” giggled Yuma, “once we find the Heart, King Sombra won't stand a chance. Kattobingu-da, ore!”
With the declaration of his catchphrase, Yuma and Alex sprinted up the stairs, Astral following close behind.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“What?” questioned Ahuizotl, who was still beyond the city limits, “why has my army stopped? You stupid cats, take down the empire now!”
_________________________________________________________________________________________
With another roar heard from the outskirts, the cats began to put themselves back into fighting position. Dextra and Nistro readied to declare attacks when needed and Tori and Pinkie Pie prepared their weapons.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Kite, Orbital, Rarity, Quinton, and Vetrix stood at the ready, preparing to attack at the slightest twitch of the cats' movements.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Shark, Tom, Rainbow Dash, Applejack, Daring Do, Trey, and Quattro were also prepared, but seeing as how their numbers were the best, they seemed to be slightly more lax than the others, but wouldn't hesitate to kill if the moment came.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
All at once, the cats ran forward, triggering the beginning of the battle of the Crystal Empire.

	
		Chapter 15: Battle



Twilight, Spike, Alex, and Yuma searched all throughout the palace for clues. From looking for switches under busts to checking underneath rugs, their luck and time was running short.
“Have you found anything yet?” asked Twilight.
“Zilch,” answered Alex. “Either this King Sombra hid the Crystal Heart really good, or we're going about this wrong and we're going to find it in the most obvious place.”
“Come on, Alex,” spoke Spike. “That negative attitude isn't going to help us find the Crystal Heart faster.”
“I know, I know,” said Alex, checking through a bookcase. “It's just the longer we spend in here, the more likely my friends are... no, you're right, Spike. We just have to keep looking. After all, that's what Yuma's kattobing is all about.”
Spike and Alex went off to another room to find the Heart.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Ahuizotl and King Sombra watched with anger as Vetrix and his powers were decimating their army of cats.
“Ahuizotl,” ordered Sombra. “Storm the palace from the back. If we can spread them out, the chances of us getting in will be very high.”
“Excellent thinking, my liege,” answered Ahuizotl.
Using his cat whistle, he conjured up even more cats, pointing them to the west and east side of the empire. The felines ran out on both sides as directed.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Rainbow Dash flew into the air to look over the carnage as Vetrix and his allies proved to be effective in keeping the cats back. However, she looked out to both sides to see more cats.
“Guys!” she called to everyone. “They're going to come from the sides and the rear! You should split up!”
“That horse seems to have things under control,” spoke Nistro.
“They're called ponies,” retorted Tori, slashing at a puma that had gotten through. “Either way, one of us needs to protect the other side.”
“I'll go,” shouted Pinkie Pie, mounting her party cannon like a horse. “Whoopee!” she then yelled as she literally drove it like a car to the northeastern side of the empire.
“How did she...” wondered Nistro, utterly confused with Pinkie's physics-breaking abilities.
“It's best not to ask,” answered Tori.
“Nistro!” ordered Dextra. “Quit slacking and help out.”
“Yeah,” complied Nistro, slightly agitated.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Kite, taking notice to Rainbow Dash's order, began to formulate what to do.
“Orbital,” spoke Kite. “Stay here with Rarity and Vetrix. Chris and I will guard the north.”
“Awk!” squawked Orbital. “But master Kite, are you going to be safe?”
“Are you questioning me?”
“Er... understood.”
With Orbital's compliance, Kite and Quinton ran out to the north section straightaway. Suddenly, a purple portal appeared behind Vetrix.
“On second thought,” he stated as he was pulled into the portal as he dissolved into gold sparks. “I think I'll go elsewhere. I forgot how bothersome that robot is!”
Before Orbital could get its word in, Vetrix's portal closed back up.
“Who are you calling bothersome, you freak!” it shouted back.
A tiger leaped out at it, forcing Orbital to attack and kill it.
“Orbital, darling,” spoke Rarity in a seemingly calm voice, “it would ever so help me if you could just SHUT UP AND PROTECT MY FLANK!!!”
“Un– Un– Understood!” agreed Orbital, genuinely fearful for its life.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
As Pinkie Pie manned her station, Vetrix appeared behind Pinkie Pie in a similar portal.
“Hello,” he stated. “It looks like I'll be joining you.”
“Alrighty, Arclighty!” agreed Pinkie Pie.
“Huh? I don't recall giving my real name.”
“Oh, don't worry. Shark told me all about–”
“Heraldic Beast Basilisk, attack!”
Before Pinkie Pie could respond, an armored, bird-like creature with bat-like wings flew into a pack of cats coming their ways from the stampede from the east and west. Upon hitting one of the cats, it exploded on impact, killing about half a dozen cats. More came from the resulting smoke.
“Cool!” shouted Pinkie Pie. “You also like explosions. My turn!”
Pinkie Pie shot a blast of confetti and other party materials from her cannon point blank at the remaining cats, their paper remains mixing with the streamers and bright colors. Vetrix couldn't contain his laughter, clapping as he did so.
“That was great!” he stated. “Just like in the cartoons! I think we'll make a great team.”
With Pinkie Pie ready for another blow, Vetrix drew more cards from his deck, ready to increase his and Pinkie Pie's numbers with his monsters.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“I'll take the northwest road,” stated Trey to his companions, heading there.
Daring Do, who was heavily intrigued by Trey's ancient artifact monsters, spoke up to her group as well.
“I'm going to go with Trey, too,” she said before galloping off.
Given a break from hacking and slashing due to Quattro holding the line so well by himself, Shark spoke something to Tom that went unheard by the others. With this, both Tom and Shark ran to the underside of the palace where they parked their motorcycles.
“Aw man,” spoke Quattro to Shark, “and I was having so much fun when you were by my side.”
Ignoring him, he refocused his attention to the cats with Applejack. Rainbow Dash, meanwhile, flew back to Tom and Shark.
“Guys,” she asked them, “what are you doing?”
“We're going to try and take out the cats trying to still come in,” said Tom, putting his helmet on. “Quattro and Applejack seem to be doing a good job on their own. That is, if you want to come?”
“Are you crazy? Of course I will! Not only am I not going to let my friends go alone on this, but it's the first time I get to really spread my wings today!”
“Alright then,” confirmed Shark, placing his helmet and visor on his head and over his eyes. “Let's go.”
With a rev of their engines, Tom sped off to the west, Shark rolled off to the east, and Rainbow Dash flew to the north, all in an attempt to lower the numbers of their enemy.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Twilight, Spike, Alex, Yuma, and Astral went by the throne room to the palace. Just as they each passed it, Twilight backed up, as if she realized something. Looking at the throne with scrutiny, she looked at a crystal at the top of the throne that resembled the one that Princess Celestia kept with her. This sparked a memory of her meeting with Celestia prior to heading for the Crystal Empire.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
................................................................................................................................................................
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“If the empire is filled with hope and love…”
Casting another spell at it, the crystal began to shine, serenading the room in various colors.
“…those things are reflected across all of Equestria.”
Twilight smiled in wonder, as Yuma, Alex, Kite, and Astral looked at it in amazement. Celestia then closed her eyes and concentrated.
“If fear and hatred take hold…”
Celestia’s eyes opened, revealing them to be a solid green, along with Sombra’s purple auras on the sides of her eyes. Her horn also bubbled with a purple aura. She then shot a black, lightning-like spell at the crystal, rendering it colorless and gray.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
................................................................................................................................................................
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Twilight then realized.
“Of course!” she exclaimed, just as Spike ran into her, alerted by her voice, falling onto his rump.
“What?” asked Spike. “Did you find it?”
“No,” answered Twilight, just as Alex, Yuma, and Astral poured into the room, “because this isn't King Sombra's castle.”
“Well,” wondered Spike aloud, following Twilight to the throne along with Alex, Yuma, and Astral, “isn't this where he lived when he was in power?”
“It is, but it didn't look like this.”
Focusing on the top crystal, Twilight began to charge her horn. What was strange to everyone else was that it looked like it was taking Twilight a lot of her energy to charge it, as told be her sweating and labored groaning. Then, to everyone's shock, Twilight's horn's aura gradually changed from its natural magenta to a sparking black.
“Twilight,” spoke Alex, concerned for his friend's appearance.
Shock became audible gasps as the sides Twilight's eyes began emitting a purple aura along with her black aura now changing to a bubbling green and purple.
“Twilight!” shouted Spike and Yuma.
With her concentration and power at its peak, Twilight launched her darkened spell at the top crystal, turning it grey like Princess Celestia did. Also a shadow began to cast itself over the throne and to the floor, amazing Yuma and the others. Upon reaching the floor, Alex, Spike, and Yuma, stepped out of the shadow's way to let it pass. As it scanned over the floor, a rectangular hole appeared in a similarly bubbling aura. The hole revealed a crystal cave with a long, downward, spiral staircase that almost seemed to stretch on for eternity.
“Woah,” Spike managed to say.
Happy that her spell revealed something new, Twilight clopped her front hooves together excitedly as she peered downwards. Alex, Yuma, and Astral also looked down.
“Where did you learn to do that?” asked Spike.
“That was a little trick Celestia taught me,” spoke Twilight.
Both Yuma and Spike were visibly unnerved with the height of the stairs, only imagining how scary it would be for either of them to fall in. Twilight, undaunted, stepped forwards to descend the staircase. As Spike was about to make his way down, Twilight stopped him.
“You stay here,” she said. “I'll check to see if the coast is clear.”
“Come on, Twilight,” spoke Alex, “we're in this together, just like Kite said.”
“I know,” said Twilight, “but if something bad happens down here, I don't want all of us to suffer. Besides, if the Crystal Heart is down here, I can still give it to Cadance and Shining Armor and still pass my test, right?”
Alex knew where Twilight was coming from, but he still didn't feel easy.
“If something does happen down there,” said Alex. “We'll be too far up to help you; this stairway is like Super Mario 64 all over again.”
Twilight also knew where Alex was coming from. Kite's words from the night before began to ring once again in Twilight's head, sealing her decision.
“Alright, fine,” she relented. “Just don't get so close to me.”
Alex nodded in agreement. As Twilight lit up her horn to illuminate her path, Alex, Spike, and Yuma walked downwards as well. Alex took out his phone and opened his flashlight application, the resulting white screen providing enough light to see through the darkness.
“Good thinking, Alex,” said Yuma.
“I try,” he answered back.
With that, the five friends made their way down the ever winding stairs.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“I summon Chronomaly Golden Jet and Chronomaly Mud Golem!” shouted Trey, placing two monsters on his D-Pad's zones.
The first monster was a winged shuttle made entirely out of gold, while the next monster was a brown Dogu equipped with a sword in its right hand and a smaller blade formed into a circle with another blade sticking out from the top in its left. Chronomaly Mud Golem mounted the seat in the front of Chronomaly Golden Jet before it flew off over the stampede of cats in the west.
“Attack, Mud Golem. Jomon Laser!”
As Chronomaly Golden Jet swooped down over the cats,  Chronomaly Mud Golem shot a pink beam through two slits in its pecs at his crossed weapons, then shooting the beam out over a large area where cats ran, destroying them all.
“Wow,” exclaimed Daring Do. “That was great.”
Daring Do saw as a lynx that got away from the attack lunge towards the two of them, Daring Do stepped out in front of Trey and speared it with her lance, killing it.
“Thanks,” responded Trey. “You aren't doing too bad yourself.”
As Trey concentrated back on the stampedes heading to the north end of the empire, Daring Do protected him and herself from any cat that tried to cross them.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Kite slashed another panther with his lance, tearing it to paper shreds. An adorable white housecat pranced up to Kite, before hissing and charging. With a smirk, Kite kicked the cat like a football, the force being enough to kill it and reduce it to paper.
“I summon Planet Pathfinder!” shouted Quinton, placing a card on one of his unoccupied zones.
From the ground, a six-wheeled space rover jumped out and landed on its wheels. As another pack of cats came towards Kite and Quinton, Planet Pathfinder accelerated forwards, mowing down most of the cats with ease. The ones that were smart enough to dodge it were met with another unpleasant surprise.
“Go, Solar Wind Jammer!” yelled Quinton. “Attack!”
The spaceship fired a beam out in front of the two, incinerating the remaining cats in the beam's heat.
“You know,” said Quinton, “it's finally good to start working with you again.”
“Hmph,” huffed Kite with a pleasant smirk. “I agree.”
As more cats poured in, the two humans put their mutual feelings at a standstill so they could continue protecting each other.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“Go! Heroic Champion – Kusanagi!” shouted Nistro at a warrior monster with orange-and-brown shogun-like armor. “Attack!”
The monster slashed at a tiger with its glowing blade, killing it and redering it to paper pulp.
“Aw, yeah!” shouted Nistro. “I love the way they explode like that.”
Dextra ignored him, focusing on her own three monsters: Photon Papilloperative, an anthropomorphic butterfly with black-and-blue wings, two bladed weapons and a large brown helmet, and a pair of dark blue wings with a purple-and-red eye in the center.
“There's just no pleasing you, is there?” mumbled Nistro with a grimace.
“I overlay the level 4 Morpho Butterspy and Moonlit Papillon!” Dextra shouted as her monsters became a purple and yellow wisp of aura, respectively, that flew into a red vortex. “I build the overlay network with my two monsters. Xyz Summon!”
A red, slender female monster with black breast armor, white limb armor, and red, black, and orange butterfly wings with blue glowing centers appeared from the red vortex.
“Appear! Photon Alexandra Queen!” shouted Dextra. “Now, Photon Papilloperative, Photon Alexandra Queen, attack together! Butterfly Death Waltz!”
With a strong flap of both of their wings, both monsters showered a wave of butterflies at the approaching cats, killing a very heavy number of them.
“Nice job, Dextra!” complimented Tori.
With her attack leaving some room to take a breath, Dextra smiled and nodded at the young girl. Nistro, noticing, took offense.
“No respect...” he muttered.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Twilight and her friends continued to climb down the virtually endless staircase.
“Are we there yet?” asked Yuma, feeling tired.
“Of course not!” snapped Twilight. “How many more times must you ask me that?”
“Oh...”
They continued to descend.
“How about now?” asked Spike.
“Ugh!” groaned Twilight, breaking off a small crystal jutting from the walls with her magic. “Here, let's see how much farther down.”
Twilight hovered the crystal over the center of the hole and let go, putting her ear to the hole to hear the clatter once it came. As Twilight patiently waited, she couldn't be sure if she didn't hear it, as it seemed to be taking an awfully long time. Finally, with a fifteen second hangtime, Twilight heard the faint crack of the crystal as it fell to the floor below.
“Woah...” muttered Yuma, unnerved by the prospect of having to climb that much further down.
“We don't have much time,” spoke Twilight. “We have to hurry!”
Twilight galloped down the stairs, quickly leaving the two humans, the dragon, and the alien behind.
“Wait!” called Alex. “Twilight! It's too dangerous! Slow down!”
While contradicting his words, Alex, Yuma, and Spike sprinted down to catch up to her.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“Gimmick Puppet – Night Joker!” shouted Quattro at a creepy, black marionette with a large black scythe. “Attack!”
As a handful of cats came Applejack and Quattro's way, Gimmick Puppet – Night Joker slashed away at all of them with its scythe. As the paper flew in the air like a ticker tape parade, Quattro laughed maniacally.
“You cat's can go back to Hell where you belong!” he shouted.
“Um, sugar cube?” asked Applejack next to him. “Don't you think you're... taking too much enjoyment out of this?”
“Don't kid with me, small horse. If my friends and family are going to be attacked, then my enemies deserve what they get.”
Applejack was surprised by his answer.
“While I can't say we see eye to eye here, as long as yer helpin' us save the Crystal Empire, you can do as you please.”
“That's the spirit. Gimmick Puppet – Bomb Egg!”
Quattro's other monster shot more projectiles at the packs.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Tom rode through the few unoccupied streets that the Crystal Empire had left, having a pack of cats follow him to the outskirts and fields of the east.
“That's it,” muttered Tom as the cats got closer.
The cats indeed got closer to Tom as he seemingly tried to outrun them. Once they were about a yard or two from Tom's back wheel, he made the call.
“Rainbow Dash, now!”
A rainbow colored contrail swooped down from the sky, coming at the stampede from the west. With perfect timing, Rainbow Dash flew over the cats just as she performed a Buccaneer Blaze, zapping the cats with bolts of lightning that shredded through their bodies. A bolt of lightning nicked Tom on the side of the neck, the initial pain causing him to come to a drifting halt.
While Rainbow Dash had killed a vast majority of the cats, a couple still got out cleanly. Tom, however, took out his bladed lance and hacked them easily. With the short burst of adrenaline wearing off, Tom gripped his slightly singed neck.
“Woah,” shouted Rainbow Dash, swooping in close and hovering next to her friend. “What happened? Are you okay?”
“Just peachy,” replied Tom with a grunt, trying to relieve himself of the pain. “However, I'll try not to let them get so close.”
“Hehe,” she giggled. “I'll say. I don't think you have what it takes yet to be as daring as I am!”
Rainbow Dash flew out again, ready to do another bait-and-attack with Tom. With a twist of his right handlebar, Tom accelerated back to rally more cats.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Shark was well ahead of the pack nearest him, taking a different approach. Strapped in his belt, his lance stayed put. After taking a look back, Shark felt as if he'd covered enough distance. Gripping his brake, he also jackknifed to the left, causing him to drift upon the grass and face the stampede of cats head on. Once he felt straightened enough, Shark twisted his handlebar and moved forwards.
With both parties moving in towards each other, Shark equipped himself with his lance and held it like a knight would a sword, ready to slay his enemies.
“Let's go!” he shouted.
Shark mowed into the stampede, crushing and killing most cats that he ran over while slashing at more with the lance.  As he neared the easternmost side of the Empire, he turned into the city streets, allowing the now angered cats to follow him. As the cats neared the Empire, Shark smirked at how well his plan would work.
Taking a hard left, the cats were now greeted to Trey's Chronomaly Chrononaut standing before them. The cats tried to turn away, but it was too late.
“Reflect Flash!” shouted Trey.
Shooting another beam from the gem in its chest, the monster vaporized all cats that were unlucky to have been chasing Shark before.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“No,” shouted Sombra from the outside of the empire, watching with horror at the dwindling number of their armies. “Impossible! They're holding us off!”
As Sombra went forwards to enter on his own, he was stopped by the voice of Ahuizotl.
“No, Sombra!” he called.
“You dare order me around?” Sombra seethed.
“We cannot let those pesky duelists beat you, otherwise, we've both lost. Let me handle them.”
As Sombra was about to object, Ahuizotl produced an xyz monster card with a golden, mechanical lion on the artwork. The card was brimming with a black, green, and purple aura.
“I don't think that you would give this to me if I wasn't going to use it.”
“I understand, Ahuizotl, but you must understand as well. That card's magic is powerful; it will destroy you if you lose to them.”
“I won't!”
Ahuizotl then sprinted towards the Crystal Empire, ready to take matters into his own hands while King Sombra watched from the outside of the Kingdom.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
As Rarity and Orbital continued to hold their own on the south end, they saw a larger animal charge at them. Rarity could tell from its jewelry and its monstrous appearance that it was Ahuizotl, causing them both to squeal with fear.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Daring Do, while preoccupied with Trey, heard the screams from where they both stood. Turning around to see the reason for their reactions, she looked on with horror as her nemesis came closer to the palace.
“Ahuizotl,” she grunted, galloping towards the south end.
“Wait!” called Trey, forcing him to make a quick decision. “Mud Golem, Golden Jet, stay here. Chronomaly Chrononaut, come with me!”
The brown Dogu and the golden shuttle stayed and held back the line of cats coming their way while the purple alien followed Trey who followed Daring Do.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Orbital zoomed out in front to attack Ahuizotl head on with its drill.
“Don't worry, Rarity,” it professed. “I'll save you!”
As Orbital thrust his drill forwards, the blue dog-like creature leaped and flipped over Orbital with ease, whipping the appendage on its tail to whack Orbital in the back of its head, forcing it forwards and to the ground. Once Ahuizotl landed, he began to walk calmly to the now alone Rarity. However, Daring Do and Trey stepped in front of her, ready to fight.
“Chronomaly Chrononaut!” shouted Trey. “Reflect Flash!”
As Trey's monster shot out a beam from its chest, Ahuizotl took his xyz monster out which began to glow a bright purple. As the beam came closer, it stopped just short of Ahuizotl's face, causing Trey, Daring Do, and Rarity to gasp.
“Foolish creatures,” spoke Ahuizotl.
A purple shockwave emanated from the card, causing the nearby stands and tents from the Crystal Faire to blow away or become destroyed. Orbital merely blew away from the palace, being too strong to break.
Its force also sent the three creatures flying while repelling the beam and destroying Cronomaly Chrononaut. As Trey was in the air, the tattoo on his eye as well as his D-Pad disappeared, causing Mud Golem and Golden Jet to vanish as well. Trey's left eye also turned into its natural green. Both landed to the ground, terribly weakened.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Dextra, Nistro, and Tori were the next to notice the shockwave coming.
“Brace yourselves!” shouted Nistro.
It did little to help. The three humans were thrown off their feet due to the force of the impact, as well as destroying all of their monsters. As with Trey, both Dextra and Nistro's tattoos and D-Pads vanished in a puff of yellow sparks, along with their eyes returning to their natural color.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“Huh?” questioned Vetrix. “What's this?
As the shockwave came closer, Vetrix emanated a swirling, blue crest design from his left eye, trying to shield both him and Pinkie Pie. However, the shockwave shattered through the barrier as if it was nothing, causing Vetrix and Pinkie Pie to take the hit. Vetrix's Heraldic monsters were also destroyed in the blow.
Impossible, thought Vetrix. How could my powers be defeated?
The force knocked Vetrix's mask off, revealing a technicolor, nebular aura on the left side of his face with a black hole where his eye should have been.
“Vetrix?” asked Pinkie Pie, concerned for the unconscious boy on the floor, “what happened to your face?”
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Applejack and Quattro were flung into the air by the force of the shockwave, causing the latter's D-Pad, tattoo, and monsters to vanish. Both of them landed hard on the ground, rendered immobile by the pain that it caused.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Kite and Quinton saw the pulse coming, but could only block their faces as they were hit and Quinton's monsters were destroyed. Kite, seemingly not weakened from the blow, got up and ran to Quinton, who lied on the ground, his D-Pad not on his arm anymore.
“Chris. Chris!” he called, shaking his friend on the shoulder to no avail.
A pack of cats surrounded the two and slowly prowled closer to them, sealing them in further.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Tom, Rainbow Dash, and Shark decided to collaborate with each other, but were confused about the purple ring coming their way, forcing them all to park.
“Rainbow Dash!” shouted Shark, dismounting his motorcycle along with Tom. “Fly up! It's not safe here!”
“Nuh-uh,” objected Rainbow Dash, instead shielding them both as best as she could with her wings. “I'm not letting you take the fall for me.”
“Rainbow...” muttered Shark.
The three of them were swept off their feet by the blow along with Shark and Tom's motorcycles. As Shark flew in the air, separating further from his friends, he saw his motorcycle rolling on its back wheel from the force, its pointed end jutting up into the air.
No, he thought.
Shark's right side scraped along the pointed end of his motorcycle, leaving nothing left but the ground to break his fall. About two yards from him, he saw Rainbow Dash and Tom lying together on the ground, writhing in pain. Shark checked his side to see if he was hurt. To his horror, his right side began to bleed.
“My stitches...” he groaned.
Before he could concentrate about his injury, a pack of cats closed in around them.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
In the spiral stairwell, a massive rumbling caused by the shockwave shook the earth, causing Twilight to lose her balance and run into the wall. About a level above her, Alex, Yuma, and Spike stood still and kept their balance so the tremors wouldn't knock them into the hole. Twilight, in her colliding with the wall, was forced to the side towards the hole. Using what little balance she had left, she prevented herself from falling in and grabbed to the edge of the stairs with her front hooves for dear life.
“Twilight!” shouted Alex, seeing her grasping for her life on the other side of the stairs.
Alex, Yuma, and Spike rushed to save her as Astral followed, but Twilight could feel herself slipping. Even wit her last ounces of strength as she grasped with the edge of her hooves, she couldn't hold on any longer, being forced to let go. Before she could plummet into the abyss, she felt hands grasp her hoof, suspending her. Looking up, she saw Alex leaned over the edge of the hole, gripping her hoof tightly.
“Gotcha,” he grunted.
“Let's get you up,” said Yuma, kneeling down to help Alex pull her up.
Spike stood in between the two humans, scared out of his wits. He hopped on the stair that he stood on, the anxiety killing him. However, the stairs could not hold their combined weight, causing the stone beneath them to give way. The four of them began to plummet downwards, screaming as Astral forced to follow Yuma and his friends to their certain doom.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Everyone on the surface was captured and carried to the underpass of the palace. While Tom, Shark, Tori, Kite, Rainbow Dash, Daring Do, Applejack, Rarity, and Pinkie Pie were battered, but conscious, Dextra, Nistro, Trey, Quattro, Quinton, and Vetrix were barely moving. They were made to sit on one of the four stairway entrances of the palace to the left from where Kite and the others were, a pack of cats preventing either party from moving.
Ahuizotl watched with pride from the center of the underpass as his cats, who had earlier gathered the rag-tag battalion, began to usher in crystal ponies from their homes to the palace, all of whom looked miserable with the likely prospect that they'd be sent back into slavery.
Kite glanced at Quinton, whose eyes were barely open to witness what was happening.
“What have you done with them?” asked Kite, his anger growing.
“While you're under my leadership,” spoke Ahuizotl, “you shall not speak until spoken to. However, I can gladly answer your question, seeing as you couldn't have known that rule. I had disabled your friends' ability to summon real monsters. However, the extra oomph in the shockwave was to immobilize the rest of you. As you can see, the ones who could use such powers didn't fare as well.”
“Bastard...” mumbled Kite, hoping that Ahuizotl wouldn't hear.
A door opened from the palace leg next to them, leaving the human and pony hostages to look and see who it was. Shining Armor and Hart walked out of the door, escorted by a multitude of cats. Cadance, still unconscious, laid on the back of a tiger.
“Send the prince and princess with the new humans,” ordered Ahuizotl. “Send the boy with his brother.”
As the cats ushered Shining Armor and Cadance to join Vetrix and his group, Hart was sent to the leg where Kite's group was. A line of cats preventing their escape made way for Hart to pass, allowing him to run to his brother. Kite met Hart with a warm hug, hoping to ease the boy out of his fright.
“It's okay,” spoke Kite. “I'm here now.”
As more crystal ponies were gathering, Tori looked to see Fluttershy being carried by the cats. Upon seeing the sight of her, she gasped, causing everyone on the steps to turn her way, only to be equally shocked.
Fluttershy looked terrified. As she was hoisted on the back of a tiger, tears were freely flowing from her eyes, weeping and sniffling all the while. Her body was also scratched and cut, having hidden in Rarity's craft stand when Ahuizotl used the magic from his card to blow the Crystal Faire away. On top of the panther next to the tiger, a deactivated Orbital was hoisted upon its back, which Applejack and Kite were shocked to see.
As she was placed on the steps by Rainbow Dash and her friends, the ponies, along with Tori, did their best to console the hysterical pegasus. Orbital was also unceremoniously dropped on an open spot on the stairs. Tom, Kite, and Shark, looked upon this with anger.
“Let me make this clear to you,” shouted Ahuizotl as he addressed everyone, “I will not be ruling over you. King Sombra has and will return. I'm just restoring the Crystal Empire to his accommodations: with you all in chains!”
On the word “chains,” the crystal ponies recoiled in fear. Shark, Tom, and Kite glanced at each other and nodded, knowing what they had to do. Shark continued to clench his wounded side, trying to stop as much blood flow as possible.
“However, I am certain that most of you aren't comfortable with this prospect. If any of you object to the lives that King Sombra has laid out for you, now is the time to speak!”
While the ponies remained silent to Ahuizotl's request, a voice caused gasping amongst the others.
“You and Sombra can go straight to Hell,” spoke Tom's voice.
Ahuizotl turned to the source of the voice to see Tom, Shark, and Kite standing up to him.
“Shark, Tom,” whispered Rainbow Dash, “what are you doing? Sit back down!”
Rainbow Dash then saw the scarlet liquid drip from Shark's fingers, her resulting shock silencing her. Ahuizotl giggled as he waved his hand to the side, signaling his cats to let the three humans step forward, which they did.
“Ah, we meet again,” spoke Ahuizotl. “If there was anyone who I'd expect to try and rebel against me, it would be you.”
The crystal ponies were all in awe of the brave three humans who would be risking their lives to save theirs as well as their city. Ahuizotl looked upon the three humans with confident pride, made only more confident by seeing Shark's wounded side.
“And you,” said Ahuizotl to Shark, “you're already knocking on Death's door. Do you really think you can stand up to the likes of me?”
“Yes,” answered Shark quickly, issuing a genuine reaction of mild surprise from Ahuizotl. “I fought a similar battle four days ago. My wound didn't stop me then, and I'm not going to let it stop me now.”
“Not only that,” shouted Tom, “Alex could beat you on his own, so you won't stand a ghost of a chance against the three of us!”
Ahuizotl chuckled.
“You think I'm scared of three of you?” he responded. “Alex could join the three you in a duel against me and it will mean little to me. Speaking of, where is he?”
Scanning his vision back to the leg where Tori and the ponies sat, his eyes widened upon realizing that not only Alex was missing, but so was Yuma, Twilight, Spike, and Astral.
“My cats,” he shouted. “Make sure they don't leave. I'll go look for them.”
As he turned from Kite, Shark, and Tom to go to one of the palace entrances, he felt a rope tugging at his wrist. Turning back around, he saw a red, glowing strand wrapped around his wrist, the other end connected to Kite's wrist from inside his sleeve.
“You're not going anywhere thanks to my Duel Anchor,” stated Kite, whipping his arm away to render his rope invisible. “Now, prove to me that you aren't scared of us and duel us!”
Ahuizotl growled at having his hand forced as it was.
“You,” he shouted, pointing at a cheetah, a tiger, and a panther, “find them. Bring them to me alive.”
Without a second's hesitation, the cats ran to the now opened door and went searching.
“Your friends will not find the Crystal Heart, I guarantee it. Even if they were able to unlock the secret passageway, my cats will reach them before they can get any further.”
“Maybe,” said Tom,  pulling his tablet from behind him, “but even if we can't find the Heart now, we'll certainly find it after we've defeated you. Let's go!”
Tom attached his tablet to the wrist dealer/graveyard slot already on his wrist, causing the zones to unsheathe out of it.. Shark threw his tablet into the air. As it unfolded and elongated, Shark placed his own wrist dealer on his wrist and allowed the tablet to attach itself on, the zones also sliding out from it.
“Duel mode!” shouted Kite. “Photon Change!”
Kite's clothes turned from black to white at the shock and awe of the entire audience.
“Oooh, pretty,” spoke Pinkie Pie.
Kite's wrist dealer and D-Pad blade appeared on his wrist in a burst of light. Ahuizotl made his golden gauntlet appear on his arm, leaving just one last thing to do before the duel could commence.
“Duel Rezzer!” shouted Tom, activating and tossing his device out. “Activate!”
The Rezzer became invisible as the area was covered in holographic auras. As the four duelists drew five cards from their decks, Quinton weakly sat up to see Kite preparing to duel.
“Kite...” he moaned.
Rainbow Dash stared at Shark's side, which continued to bleed, bringing some anxiety to the pegasus.
“Good luck, guys,” she whimpered.
With cards drawn, Shark, Tom, and Ahuizotl were set.
“DUEL!” the four of them shouted.

	
		Chapter 16: Fear



Twilight could see the floor coming in fast. With Alex, Yuma, and Spike falling next to her, she knew they would be sharing a similar fate. Using as much of her concentration as her fear and excitement tried to suppress, she casted a levitation spell with the ground just yards from them.
A sudden stop would have proven just as effective as hitting the floor, so she slowed herself and everyone else down until each of them was just an inch or two from colliding. Lastly, she gently set Alex, Spike, and Yuma down, still immobile from the shock. Astral floated down back to Yuma.
“Thanks... Twilight,” groaned Yuma.
“Don't mention it,” spoke Twilight.
With the shock fading, the humans and dragon got up, while Twilight inspected their surroundings. She was happy to find a door there, walking to it to open it. As she pulled on the ringed handle with her magic, the door did something odd: it shifted to the right, leaving the cave walls intact.
“Woah,” said Alex, confused, “that's trippy.”
Twilight walked back to the door and tried to open it once again, only for the door to continue moving, confusing her further.
“What in the...” she muttered aloud.
With her patience running thin, she ran straight to the door, hoping to break right into it. However, the door moved upwards, leaving Twilight to crash straight into the wall. The door continued to move about the room as Twilight, Alex, Yuma, Spike, and Astral tried to keep up with it.
“Stop...” she exclaimed, becoming winded from chasing it, “...moving!”
The door finally stood still. Twilight, her frustration reaching fever pitch, casted a spell at a gem atop the door similar to the one that she casted to open the hidden passageway. A burst of air emitted from the edges of the door. With that, the door began to open up, a bright blinding light coming from it. Everyone was ecstatic, believing the light to be connected to the Crystal Heart.
“Guys,” spoke Twilight. “I think it's here.”
“Finally,” exclaimed Yuma. “Let's go get it! Kattobingu-da, ore!”
Twilight, Alex, Yuma, and Spike ran into the doorway with Astral following them, becoming enveloped in the light.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Shark, Tom, and Kite vs. Ahuizotl

Shark's Turn: Shark summons Needle Sunfish (ATK: 1500 DEF: 100). Shark then special summons Shark Stickers from his hand, as he normal summoned a Fish-type monster to his side of the field (ATK: 200 DEF: 1000).
Shark activates Falling Current, increasing or decreasing the level of one monster he controls by any number between 1 and 3, increasing the level of his Needle Sunfish by 1 (Lvl.: 3 -> 4). Shark then special summons Big Jaws from his hand, as he activated a normal spell card this turn (ATK: 1800 DEF: 300). 
Shark overlays Shark Stickers and Big Jaws to xyz summon Submersible Carrier Aero Shark (ATK: 1900 DEF: 1000). Shark activates Submersible Carrier Aero Shark's effect. By detaching one xyz material from it, Shark can inflict 400 points of damage for each card in his hand (2 x 400 = 800).
Ahuizotl's Life Points: 12000 -> 11200
Shark places one card face down and ends his turn.
Status: Hand-1    Life-12000    Monsters-2    Face Down Cards-1
***************************************************
“Nice one, Shark!” called Rainbow Dash, eliciting cheers from her other friends as well.
“Hey,” said a stallion crystal pony, “that's the guy from the jousting ring.”
“Oh yeah!” spoke a mare crystal pony.
The memory of Shark and Tom's duel began to ring throughout the crowd, lifting the spirits of the crystal ponies and brightening their coats and manes. As they were restored to their happier selves, the crystal ponies cheered too. Shark smiled over the support he was receiving, but winced and grabbed his still-bleeding side, forced into kneeling from the pain.
“Shark!” yelled Rainbow Dash, concerned for her friend.
“I'll be fine,” grunted Shark, standing back up. “Just let this clown take his turn.”
“Clown, you say?” spoke Ahuizotl. “That language won't be tolerated in King Sombra's kingdom, the punishment being: death!”
_________________________________________________________________________________________
As the cheetah, tiger, and panther that Ahuizotl sent reached the top of the stairs, they split up around the palace, looking for Twilight and her other escaped friends.
The tiger sniffed around towards the throne room, where upon entering, it found the entrance to the downwards staircase. With a loud growl, he alerted the panther and cheetah to the room. Knowing that Twilight and her friends would be down there, the three of them carefully and quickly prowled down the stairs.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
***************************************************
Ahuizotl's Turn: Ahuizotl summons Feral Housecat (ATK: 200 DEF: 200). Ahuizotl special summons Feral Jaguar from his hand, as he controls no other monsters other than Feral monsters (ATK: 1800 DEF: 1600). Ahuizotl then activates Feral Housecat's effect, making its level and the level of another Feral monster that Ahuizotl controls equal to their combined levels (2 + 6 = 8, Lvl.: 2 -> 8) (Lvl.: 6 -> 8).
Ahuizotl overlays Feral Housecat and Feral Jaguar to xyz summon Feral Lion (ATK: 3000 DEF: 2600). Ahuizotl activates Feral Lion's effect. By detaching one xyz material from it, all of his opponent's monsters are switched to defense position.
Ahuizotl attacks Needle Sunfish with Feral Lion, but Shark activates Escape Lure, switching the target of the attack to another monster he controls and halving the battle damage, choosing Submersible Carrier Aero Shark. With Feral Lion's effect, it can inflict piercing damage.
Shark, Tom, and Kite's Life Points: 12000 -> 11000
Ahuizotl places two cards face down and ends his turn.
Status: Hand-2    Life-11200    Monsters-1    Face Down Cards-2
***************************************************
_________________________________________________________________________________________
As the light faded from around Twilight, she found herself entering Princess Celestia's throne room. Confused by her sudden whereabouts she scanned about the room with her eyes.
“What are you doing here?” asked Celestia, her voice very stern and angry as she signed papers stacked to her side.
“I don't know,” answered Twilight nervously. “I opened the door and–”
“And now you must go!” ordered Celestia as she rolled and sealed the scroll.
“Go where?”
“It doesn't matter to me,” spoke Celestia, turning to face her student with harsh and unforgiving eyes. “You failed the test, Twilight!”
Twilight couldn't believe what she had heard, her voice breaking from the stress of her worry.
“I don't understand. The test?”
“Not only will you not move on to the next level of your studies,” stated Celestia, sealing another scroll, “you won't continue your studies at all!”
The words pierced Twilight like needles in every inch of her body. The pain became unbearable as she struggled to hold back her tears.
“Bu...” stammered Twilight, fighting to find the words, “you didn't say anything about no longer being your student if I failed!”
Unfurling her wing, Celestia nonchalantly covered Twilight's body with it before pushing Twilight away from her and walking away.
“Didn't I?” responded Celestia, leaving Twilight absolutely demoralized.
“But,” she asked desperately, “what do I do now?”
Celestia ignored her as she walked farther away from her. Twilight looked up at the stained glass walls, seeing an icon that scared her deeply. Upon it, King Sombra, covered in a red aura, hovered over a defeated Twilight, the Crystal Heart covering her in its light. Below the two of them was a dark, red fire with dark crystals jutting from the ground.
Twilight, left with nothing but despair and loneliness, fell to the ground and buried her head into her arms as she sobbed.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
The effects of the previous attack left Shark on the ground, writhing in pain, made worse by his injury.
Don't worry, thought Tom. I'm not going to leave you hanging.
***************************************************
Tom's Turn: Tom summons Gladiator Beast Bestiari (ATK: 1500 DEF: 800). Tom overlays Shark's Needle Sunfish and Gladiator Beast Bestiari to xyz summon Amber Minotaur (ATK: 2400 DEF: 1900). Tom then activates Xyz Treasure, drawing cards equal to the number of xyz monsters on the field (2). Tom activates Amber Minotaur's effect, allowing him to normal summon a second time without tributes, summoning Gladiator Beast Spartacus (ATK: 2200 DEF: 1600). Tom then equips Gladiator Beast Spartacus with Gladiator Beast's Battle Archfiend Shield.
================================================================================
“I attack Feral Lion with Gladiator Beast Spartacus!” declared Tom, much to Ahuizotl's shock and delight.
“What?” shouted Rainbow Dash.
“You idiot!” shouted Kite.
“I know what I'm doing!” snapped Tom. “Trust me!”
================================================================================
Tom attacks Feral Lion with Gladiator Beast Spartacus. Feral Lion's ATK is higher than Gladiator Beast Spartacus', but with Gladiator Beast's Battle Archfiend Shield's effect, it's destroyed instead of Gladiator Beast Spartacus. Battle damage is still applied.
Tom's Life Points: 11000 -> 10200
At the end of the battle phase, if Gladiator Beast Spartacus attacked or was attacked, Tom can return it to his deck to special summon a Gladiator Beast monster from his deck, choosing Gladiator Beast Secutor (ATK: 400 DEF: 300).
Tom places four cards face down and ends his turn.
Status: Hand-0    Life-10200    Monsters-2    Face Down Cards-4
***************************************************
“Tom,” grunted Shark, looking at Tom's seemingly weak monster as he stood with slightly wobbling knees, “what have you done?”
“Exactly what I needed to,” he answered.
Ahuizotl is new to this game, thought Tom. If he doesn't know about Secutor's effect, then he's going to be in for one unpleasant surprise.
***************************************************
Ahuizotl's Turn: Ahuizotl activates Dark World Dealings, having each player draw one card and then discard one card. Ahuizotl activates the effect of Feral Cougar from his hand, discarding it to special summon a Feral monster from his graveyard, choosing Feral Cheetah (ATK: 2400 DEF: 1000).
Ahuizotl attacks Gladiator Beast Secutor with Feral Cheetah, but Tom activates Defensive Tactics, preventing his monsters' destruction and reducing all battle damage to 0.
At the end of the battle phase, if Gladiator Beast Secutor attacked or was attacked after it was special summoned by the effect of a Gladiator Beast monster, Tom can special summon two Gladiator Beast monsters from his deck, choosing Gladiator Beast Hoplomus in defense position (ATK: 700 DEF: 2100) and Gladiator Beast Laquari (ATK: 1800 DEF: 400).
When Gladiator Beast Hoplomus is special summoned by the effect of a Gladiator Beast monster, its DEF becomes 2400 (DEF: 2100 -> 2400). When Gladiator Beast Laquari is special summoned by the effect of a Gladiator Beast monster, its ATK becomes 2100 (ATK: 1800 -> 2100).
Ahuizotl ends his turn.
Status: Hand-1    Life-11200    Monsters-2    Face Down Cards-2
***************************************************
_________________________________________________________________________________________
The light faded around Spike, who found himself in front of the Ponyville Library where he lived.
“Ponyville?” queried Spike. “How did I get...”
His musing was brought to a halt as he felt a magical aura lift him off the ground and into an iron cage that was rested upon a wooden cart parked in front of the large tree. As he sat up, he watched a lock magically shut the cage up. Upon seeing the pony responsible, he couldn't contain his shock. It was none other than Twilight Sparkle as she magically jiggled the lock to see that it wouldn't break free.
“Twilight?” asked Spike, getting frightened. “What are you doing?”
“What does it look like?” Twilight responded coldly. “I'm sending you away. You're no longer of use to me.”
“What?” shouted Spike, gripping the bars. “How could you say that? I'm your number-one assistant!”
“Not anymore. Right, Owlowicious?”
A brown owl perched upon Twilight's shoulder, pumping butterflies into Spike's stomach.
“Hoo?” hooted the owl in a questioning nature.
“You are,” answered Twilight in a sing-song voice. “You're my number-one assistant.”
Spike couldn't help but watch as his eyes welled with tears.
“Alright,” called Twilight to the cart's driver, “he's all yours!”
“Hehehe,” cackled the driver, turning its head to Spike, “you'll make a mighty fine belt.”
Spike was terrified now. As the cart began to pull away, Spike tried to chew the cage with his sharp teeth, but to no avail. With one final look, he watched as Twilight walked back into the library without a second glance, Owlowicious still perched on her shoulder. Turning its head 180°, the owl's eyes grew green and red.
“Bye-bye, Spike,” growled the owl in a low, raspy voice.
“No!” shouted Spike, still trying to shake the bars free as the cart was being pulled from town. “Twilight. Twilight! TWILIGHT!”
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Kite, while surprised that Tom's plan had worked so well, was happy for the support that he was about to give him.
“Can you do something with that,” asked Tom, “or are you still going to whine and moan?”
“No,” answered Kite. “This is exactly what I need.”
***************************************************
Kite's Turn: Kite summons Photon Crusher (ATK: 2000 DEF: 0). Tom then activates his face down Unusual Assistance, giving control of one of his monsters to another player on the field until the end phase, giving control of Gladiator Beast Laquari to Kite.
================================================================================
Kite gave a gracious nod to Tom before continuing his turn.
"I release Photon Thrasher and Gladiator Beast Laquari. Darkness within the shining galaxy,” chanted Kite as he summoned his monster, “become the light of hope and live as my servant!”
All of the ponies present had never seen Kite's summoning of Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon before, leaving them mystified by what they saw, especially as the massive monster appeared.
“Appear before us! Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon!”
================================================================================
Kite tributes Photon Thrasher and Tom's Gladiator Beast Laquari to special summon Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon with its effect (ATK: 3000 DEF: 2500).
Kite attacks Feral Lion with Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon, but Kite activates Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon's effect, banishing both it and the monster it battles until the end of the battle phase.
At the end of the battle phase, Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon and the monster it battles return to the field. If the monster banished by this effect was an xyz monster, Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon gains 500 ATK for each xyz material attached to it when it was banished (1 x 500 = 500, ATK: 3000 -> 3500).
Kite places one card face down and ends his turn.
Status: Hand-3    Life-10200    Monsters-1    Face Down Cards-1
***************************************************
Ahuizotl was upset that his monster was now depleted of xyz materials. However, he would not be easily daunted.
***************************************************
Ahuizotl's Turn: Ahuizotl attacks Amber Minotaur with Feral Lion, but Kite activates Lumenize, negating the attack and having a LIGHT monster that he controls gain ATK equal to the attacking monster's ATK, choosing Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon (ATK: 3500 -> 6500).
Ahuizotl places one card face down and ends his turn.
Status: Hand-1    Life-11200    Monsters-2    Face Down Cards-3
***************************************************
“Nice job, Kite,” spoke Tom.
Kite looked at Tom with a respectful smile.
“I sure hope you can make something with my other monsters,” Tom said to Shark.
“Of course I can,” answered Shark. “And I have Ahuizotl to thank.”
Ahuizotl, Kite, and Tom, looked slightly confused, prompting an explanation.
“When he activated Dark World Dealings, he allowed me to set up a strategy that will allow me to summon my ace.”
“By all means,” spoke Ahuizotl, “do it then.”
“Hmph. With pleasure.”
***************************************************
Shark's Turn: Tom activates his face down Trap Stun, negating the effects of trap cards this turn. Shark sets one monster. Then, Shark activates Surface, special summoning a WATER monster from his graveyard in defense position, choosing Tripod Fish (ATK: 300 DEF: 1300). When Tripod Fish is special summoned from the graveyard, its level is increased by 1 (Lvl.: 3 -> 4). Shark overlays Tripod Fish, Tom's Gladiator Beast Hoplomus, and Tom's Gladiator Beast Secutor to xyz summon Number 32: Shark Drake (ATK: 2800 DEF: 2100).
================================================================================
Most of the ponies (excluding Rainbow Dash, Daring Do, and the crystal ponies who had watched his and Tom's duel) had also never seen the summoning of Number 32: Shark Drake, as told by their excited murmuring, while those who were familiar with the monster cheered Shark on.
Shark looked upon the crowd again. Suddenly, he swooned, feeling weaker due to the loss of blood. However, he caught himself and stood steadfast in front of his enemy.
================================================================================
Shark attacks Feral Cheetah with Number 32: Shark Drake.
Ahuizotl's Life Points: 11200 -> 10800
Shark activates Number 32: Shark Drake's effect. By detaching one xyz material from it, Shark can special summon the destroyed monster to his opponent's side of the field, reduce it's ATK by 1000, and have Number 32: Shark Drake attack it again, summoning Feral Cheetah to Ahuizotl's side of the field (ATK: 2400 -> 1400).
Shark attacks Feral Cheetah again with Number 32: Shark Drake.
Ahuizotl's Life Points: 10800 -> 9400
Shark ends his turn.
Status: Hand-0    Life-10200    Monsters-2    Face Down Cards-0
***************************************************
Shark heard his name chanted by the ponies, raising not only the spirits of the crystal ponies, but the spirits of Tom and Kite as well. However, all of it came to a sudden stop upon hearing Ahuizotl giggling.
“Now,” he spoke. “All the players are on the stage. I think it's time now...”
“Time for what?” questioned Kite.
“You'll find out now. And once you do, you'll wish you never did.”
***************************************************
Ahuizotl's Turn: Ahuizotl activates his face down Call of the Haunted, special summonng Feral Cheetah from his graveyard. Next, he normal summons Feral Lynx (ATK: 1600 DEF: 1200). Ahuizotl activates Feral Cheetah’s effect, making the level of one Feral monster he controls the same as Feral Cheetah’s, choosing Feral Lynx (Lvl.: 4 -> 8). Ahuizotl overlays Feral Lynx with Feral Cheetah to xyz summon Feral Tiger (ATK: 2800 DEF: 1800).
================================================================================
The two xyz monsters became orange wisps of light that flew up and swirled into the air.
“What?” shouted Shark.
“He's going to overlay two rank 8 monsters?” questioned Tom.
“I overlay my rank 8 Feral Lion and Feral Tiger!” shouted Ahuizotl as the wisps of energy flew into the ground. “With these monsters, I construct the overlay network! Xyz summon!”
Soon, the ground ruptured open in a flash of purple and green lights, leaving the crystal ponies, as well as the others sitting on the palace steps, frightened once again.
“The golden statue worshiped by many long ago,” chanted Ahuizotl, “serve me now and crush my enemies with your powers!”
A heap of golden scrap began to rise from the glowing crater, shaping itself until it formed into a large, golden lion.
“Show yourself, Feral Idol – Gi-gato Gato!”
With the final declaration of his monster, the golden lion roared at Shark, Tom, and Kite.
“Just...” muttered Kite. “Just what is this monster?”
================================================================================
Ahuizotl overlays Feral Lion and Feral Tiger to xyz summon Feral Idol – Gi-gato Gato (ATK: 4200 DEF: 3200).
================================================================================
Suddenly, the large monster began to start glowing purple.
“What's this?” asked Shark.
“When Gi-gato Gato is xyz summoned,” explained Ahuizotl, “the effects of all other monsters on the field are negated.”
“What did you say?” yelled Tom.
With another deafening roar, a purple pulse emitted from Feral Idol – Gi-gato Gato. Upon hitting them, all three of Shark, Tom, and Kite's monsters were sparking slightly in purple. The three duelists grimaced at their monsters being weakened like that.
================================================================================
When Feral Idol – Gi-gato Gato is xyz summoned, the effects of all other effect monsters on the field are negated.
================================================================================
“Now, I activate Feral Idol – Gi-gato Gato's effect!” shouted Ahuizotl, removing a card from underneath his xyz monster and inserting it into his graveyard, causing Feral Idol – Gi-gato Gato to begin glowing again. “By detaching an xyz material, all the effects of all other monsters on the field are negated.”
“But why?” asked Kite. “Didn't you do that when you summoned your monster?”
“Yes, but with this effect, you also cannot change the battle positions of your monsters, so now, they're forced to be in attack position for as long as they're on the field.”
Kite bared his teeth as another pulse of energy hit his and his allies' monsters, immobilizing them further.
================================================================================
Ahuizotl activates the effect of Feral Idol – Gi-gato Gato. By detaching one xyz material from it, he can negate the effects of all monsters his opponent controls and prevent them from changing their battle positions.
Ahuizotl attacks Amber Minotaur with Feral Idol – Gi-gato Gato.
Shark, Tom, and Kite's Life Points: 10200 -> 8400
Tom activates Card of Last Will, drawing five cards when a monster that he controls is destroyed by battle.
Ahuizotl ends his turn.
Status: Hand-1    Life-9400    Monsters-1    Face Down Cards-2
***************************************************
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Astral observed his surroundings as the light faded away. He was inside a gold, circular room that looked to be made of nothing but gears.
“How did I wind up in the Emperor's Key?” he asked to himself.
Before he could wonder any longer, a black, oily wall rose up around Astral before it quickly closed up around him, constricting him and holding him tight.
“What is this?” questioned Astral.
His eyes widened upon the realization.
“Don't tell me...”
“Hello, Astral.”
A black blob appeared from the wall before taking shape into what appeared to be a clone of Astral. However, this clone was black, like the wall he came from, and the markings of its body were green as opposed to Astral's blue, along with red, horn-like markings on both sides of its forehead. It's left eye resembled Astral's, but its right eye was completely black. The malicious smile it sported also made Astral uptight with fear.
“Dark Mist!” shouted Astral. “Let me go! I need to–”
“You need to what?” answered Dark Mist. “Save the Crystal Empire? Retrieve the Crystal Heart? Boring. You knew your mission, and you deserted it. Now, you will pay the price.”
The wall around Astral continued to squeeze the life out of him as oil seeped from the top and began to coat Astral from his neck up. As his eyes were about to be covered, he saw as both of Dark Mist's eyes appeared red-and-green with a purple aura trailing from the sides.
“No!” shouted Astral, his voice muffled by the oil filling his mouth. “NMMMMPH!”
“You will complete your mission,” giggled Dark Mist, “whether you like it or not.”
Astral began to give up and let the dark liquid overtake him.
Twilight, he thought, Yuma. Forgive me...
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Tom was reeling from the pain brought on by the powerful attack of Ahuizotl's monster.
“Are you too weak to continue?” asked Ahuizotl, proudly. “If so, then quit. There's no shame in knowing that you were a lesser duelist than I. Plus, you'll live. How much more convincing of a proposition can that be?”
“Get...” muttered Tom as he slowly got up to his feet, “...bent, you asshole.”
Shark and Kite observed him from their spots as Rainbow Dash and the other ponies respectfully watched him stand.
“I stood before you with full knowledge that I was putting my life on the line. Not to mention, I've risked my life so many times times in the past couple of months now; you think I'm going to stop just because you asked me to?”
Ahuizotl frowned at Tom's resilience while Rainbow Dash and her friends smiled at his bravery, Daring Do especially.
“I'd rather die protecting my friends and family than live knowing I subjected myself to you.”
With Tom's final statement, Ahuizotl smirked.
“Then get on with your death,” ordered Ahuizotl. “I grow tired of waiting.”
“You and me both.”
Tom then turned to Kite.
“Hey!” he called. “Mind if I borrow Galaxy-Eyes?”
Kite was visually apprehensive about lending Tom his most trusted card, but upon remembering his odd, but brilliant plan just a few turns ago, along with seeing Hart and Pinkie Pie huddled together in fear, Kite's hands were tied.
“You have my permission!” shouted Kite, which Tom returned with a smirk.
***************************************************
Tom's Turn: Tom activates Monster Reborn, special summoning Amber Minotaur from his graveyard. Next, he activates Gift of the Martyr, sending a monster from his side of the field to the graveyard to increase the ATK of a monster that he controls by the ATK of the sent monster, sending Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon to the graveyard to increase Amber Minotaur's ATK by that amount (ATK: 2400 -> 8900).
================================================================================
“8900 ATK points?” exclaimed Tori.
“Awesome!” cheered Rainbow Dash. “If this attack connects, that mecha-cat will be destroyed and Ahuizotl will take a ton of damage.”
“Go, Tom!” shouted Daring Do.
“Now, Amber Minotaur, attack Gi-gato Gato! Bronze Axe Slash!”
As Tom's monster lunged at Feral Idol – Gi-gato Gato, all of Gi-gato Gato's xyz materials met in front of it, merging to form a light shield. The blade merely bounced off the shield as a burst of harsh wind blew onto Ahuizotl, bringing his life points from 9400 to 7700.
“But how?” wondered Tom.
Ahuizotl smiled as he exclaimed, “I activated my trap: Xyz Superpower!”
================================================================================
Tom attacks Feral Idol – Gi-gato Gato with Amber Minotaur, but Ahuizotl activates Xyz Superpower. If an xyz monster that he controls is attacked by another monster that the opponent controls, his xyz monster is not destroyed, and the battle damage he takes is reduced by the number of xyz materials attached to it times 1000 (3 x 1000 = 3000).
Ahuizotl's Life Points: 9400 -> 7700
Also, at the end of damage calculation, Ahuizotl draws cards from his deck equal to the number of xyz materials attached to his xyz monster (3).
Tom sets one monster.
Tom places two cards face down and ends his turn.
Status: Hand-1    Life-8400    Monsters-2    Face Down Cards-2
***************************************************
“You came so close,” taunted Ahuizotl, “but now, the real pain begins.”
***************************************************
Ahuizotl's Turn: Ahuizotl equips Feral Idol – Gi-gato Gato with Big Bang Shot, increasing its ATK by 400 and giving it the effect of piercing damage (ATK: 4200 -> 4600).
Ahuizotl then activates his own face down Trap Stun, negating the effects of trap cards this turn.
Ahuizotl attacks Shark's face down monster, which is a Shocktopus (ATK: 1600 DEF: 800).
Shark, Tom, and Kite's Life Points: 8400 -> 4800
================================================================================
Ahuizotl laughed as Shark, Tom, and Kite were all blown away by the force of the attack.
“Tom!” shouted Rainbow Dash. “Shark!”
“Brother!” screamed Hart while Pinkie Pie shouted, “Kite!”
As Ahuizotl laughed at his enemies' pain, his laughter was broken by the sight of Shark's destroyed monster appearing behind Feral Idol – Gi-gato Gato and wrapping its tentacles around it. As the golden cat machine roared, its ATK went down from 4600 to 0.
“What?” questioned Ahuizotl.
Shark began chuckling aloud as he crawled to a kneel, Tom and Kite having stood back up.
“Now we've got you,” spoke Shark.
================================================================================
Shark activates Shocktopus' effect, equipping Shocktopus to Feral Idol – Gi-gato Gato, reducing its ATK to 0 and preventing it from changing its battle position (ATK: 4600 -> 0).
Ahuizotl places two cards face down and ends his turn.
Status: Hand-2    Life-7700    Monsters-1    Face Down Cards-2
***************************************************
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Yuma found himself back in the throne room of the Crystal Empire palace once the light around him faded away. However, meeting him there was King Sombra himself.
“You...” growled Yuma.
Upon Yuma taking a step closer to him, King Sombra pointed at the walls behind and high above him, revealing Astral bound in chains.
“Astral!” shouted Yuma, now sounding frightful. “ASTRAL!”
“Yuma!” shouted Astral. “Help me!”
Upon running towards him, King Sombra quickly launched a dark spell at Yuma, forcing him to the ground. Yuma's arms and legs jiggled slightly, but they wouldn't budge.
“My arms,” exclaimed Yuma. “I can't move them.”
“So much power,” spoke King Sombra, “in the one you name Astral. I want it!”
The chains binding Astral began to emit purple and green sparks. Astral winced and groaned in agony as a stream of purple aura spilled from his chest and into King Sombra's horn.
“Stop it!” pleaded Yuma. “Stop it, now!”
“This power,” spoke King Sombra. “It's delicious.”
Yuma's cries of “Astral!” were blasted from Yuma's mouth until his voice was hoarse. He could only watch as Astral, getting weaker and weaker by the second, faded to nothingness as Sombra drained the last of Astral's life from him.
Yuma could no longer scream. He merely rest his head upon the floor and wept over the loss of his friend.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“Be prepared to say your prayers, Ahuizotl,” shouted Kite.
Ahuizotl, knowing that his monster wouldn't survive Kite's attack, glanced desperately at a nearby tiger. Using his gaze, Ahuizotl directed the tiger to go to the leg where Pinkie Pie and Hart were. Using stealth and cunning, the cat made his way over.
***************************************************
Kite's Turn: Kite activates Photon Hurricane, sending spell and trap cards that Ahuizotl controls to his hand up to the number of cards in Kite's hand (3). Ahuizotl chains Miser's Strength, preventing a face-up spell or trap card that he controls to be destroyed or returned to the hand this turn, targeting Big Bang Shot. Kite returns Ahuizotl's other face-down card to his hand.
================================================================================
Unbeknownst to the distracted Kite, the tiger leaped onto the stairs and grabbed Hart by the collar of his shirt with his mouth before bounding off to Ahuizotl with the boy in tow.
“Hey!” shouted Pinkie Pie.
================================================================================
Kite activates his own Monster Reborn, special summoning Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon from his graveyard.
================================================================================
“Attack! Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon!” declared Kite. “Photon Stream of Des–”
Before Kite could declare his attack, the tiger tossed Hart to Ahuizotl, who delicately caught Hart by the neck with the hand on his tail.
“HART!” shouted Kite. “What are you doing, Ahuizotl?”
“Go ahead,” goaded Ahuizotl, “attack me. Just know that by taking me down, I'll take your dear brother with me.”
Pinkie Pie stared at Hart with frightened tears in her eyes.
“You unbelievable bastard,” seethed Kite. “I'll never forgive you!”
“What's your choice, Kite, my boy? The kingdom, or your brother?”
Kite looked back at the crystal ponies, who were miserably watching the duel as Ahuizotl gained the upper hand. Then he looked at his brother, helpless in Ahuizotl's grasp. His decision wasn't easy, but it was the only one he could bring himself to do.
================================================================================
Kite places one card face down and ends his turn.
Status: Hand-1    Life-4800    Monsters-1    Face Down Cards-1
***************************************************
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Alex appeared through the palace exit to find himself at the underside.
Before Alex could even speak, magic shackles appeared from the walls and clamped themselves to Alex's wrists and ankles and pulled him to the door.
“What?” stammered Alex. “What the hell?”
Now having a chance to observe his surroundings. Everyone of Alex's friends, including Twilight, Spike, Yuma, and Astral, were shackled to each other along with the crystal ponies. They all looked miserable.
Alex couldn't find Tom, Shark, or Kite until he found Ahuizotl, who stood before the three. It was apparent that they were dueling, Feral Lion, Feral Panther, and Feral Tiger standing next to Ahuizotl, but it looked like he already won, as told by his opponents' submissive kneeling and heavy cuts and bruises.
“Ah,” spoke Ahuizotl, “we finally found him. Let's give him something to see before he dies.”
“Tom!” shouted Alex. “No, God, please!”
“My monsters,” shouted Ahuizotl. “Attack Tom, Shark, and Kite directly!”
“NO!” screamed Alex as he tried to pull at his chains. “STOP!”
All three cat monsters shredded into their enemies' chests. Forcing their life point meter to drop to 0 as they lied motionless on the ground.
“TOM, NO!” screamed Alex with his head tilted to the sky.
Alex sunk to the ground as low as his chains could let him, weeping as he hung from the walls.
“You bastard...” cried Alex.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Back in the cavern, Alex, Yuma, Twilight, and Spike sat in front of the open door, their faces drowsy and their eyes red and green. Astral floated lazily in front of the door, his eyes also rendered similar colors. On the other side of the door was nothing but the wall.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“Let's just end this now,” spoke Ahuizotl.
***************************************************
Ahuizotl's Turn: Ahuizotl summons Feral Bobcat (ATK: 1400 DEF: 800). Ahuizotl activates the effect of Feral Bobcat, tributing it to destroy one spell or trap card on the field, choosing Shocktopus (ATK: 0 -> 4600). Ahuizotl activates Feral Idol – Gi-gato Gato's effect, detaching an xyz material to negate the effects of all other monsters on the field and prevent them from changing their battle positions.
================================================================================
Ahuizotl looked at Kite, his glare telling him to not dare activate his face down card so Ahuizotl could win.
================================================================================
Ahuizotl attacks Number 32: Shark Drake with Feral Idol – Gi-gato Gato, but Tom activates Shift, switching the target of the attack to his face down Morphing Jar (ATK: 700 DEF: 600).
Shark, Tom, and Kite's Life Points: 4800 -> 800
================================================================================
Kite was shocked at Tom's heroism.
“Tom!” yelled Kite. “Stop it. Otherwise, Hart–”
“I'm not letting Hart die,” shouted Tom, “but I won't let this empire die either!”
“Foolish...” spoke Ahuizotl.
Pinkie Pie and Rainbow Dash, inspired by Tom not giving up, devised a plan quietly amongst themselves.
================================================================================
When Morphing Jar is flip summoned, each player discards their entire their hand and draws five cards from their deck.
================================================================================
"Now Hart," spoke Ahuizotl, "be a good boy and watch your brother perish as he tried to save your life."
"BROTHER!" shrieked Hart.
================================================================================
Ahuizotl activates Oni-Gami Pursuit from his hand, detaching all xyz materials from an xyz monster that he controls to allow it to attack again when it destroys a defense position monster by battle, having Feral Idol – Gi-gato Gato attack Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon, but Tom activates Numinous Healer, increasing their life points by 1000 before the attack hits.
Shark, Tom, and Kite's Life Points: 800 -> 1800
Shark, Tom, and Kite's Life Points: 1800 -> 200
================================================================================
“No!” shouted Ahuizotl, lifting up Hart by his neck. “Now your brother is as good as dead!”
Before Ahuizotl could do anything more, a rainbow blur snatched Hart up and flew him away from the palace.
“I got you, bud,” assured Rainbow Dash.
As Ahuizotl looked as his hostage flew away, he motioned towards Pinkie Pie and her friends, having a pack of cats gather towards her and her friends. Pinkie Pie, undaunted, pulled out her party cannon and aimed, forcing the cats back.
“You lay so much as a claw on my friends and I'll turn you all into cake batter!” she shouted.
Kite was surprised, but relieved of Rainbow Dash and Pinkie Pie's rescue. Tom and Shark joined in a relieved smile, directing it back at Ahuizotl, who was gritting his teeth angrily over the destruction of his plan.
“It doesn't matter,” spoke Ahuizotl.
================================================================================
During the end phase, Ahuizotl activates the effect of Feral Idol – Gi-gato Gato, sending the top two cards of his deck to his graveyard to target a monster card in his deck and attach it to Feral Idol – Gi-gato Gato as xyz material, choosing Feral Puma.
Ahuizotl places two cards face down and ends his turn.
Status: Hand-2    Life-7700    Monsters-1    Face Down Cards-2
***************************************************
The cats sent to look for Twilight and the others continued to descend the stairwell. As they came across the stairs that broke due to Twilight and her friends' weight, they bounded over it, continuing to descend.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Shark stood forward, ready to take his next turn. His blood still poured from him, making him feel woozier by the minute. However, upon seeing Rainbow Dash perch back down to the steps with Hart, he felt the energy to continue on.
“Are you almost done?” asked Ahuizotl. “You might not last the turn.”
“Maybe not,” spoke Shark, “but I'm certainly not letting you win!”
Shark's body became covered in purple aura, shocking Ahuizotl and most of the ponies (minus Rainbow Dash and Daring Do).
“I don't think I ever heard you say your prayers yet,” said Shark.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
As Alex looked back up to see the remains of his slaughtered friends, he saw as Ahuizotl laughed in victory. Alex clenched his fists and pulled on the shackles holding his arms while trying to force the chains off his legs.
“No,” grunted Alex. “You will not laugh over my brother!”
Using all of his strength, he began to yell as he pulled harder and harder until he got Ahuizotl's attention. With one last pull, the chains were dislodged from the walls, freeing him.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
***************************************************
Shark's Turn: As his life points are 1000 or lower, Shark overlays Number 32: Shark Drake to chaos xyz summon Number C32: Shark Drake Veiss (ATK: 2800 DEF: 2100).
================================================================================
“Whoa,” was all that Applejack could say on behalf of her friends as they looked at Shark's monster.
================================================================================
Shark activates the effect of Number C32: Shark Drake Veiss, detaching one xyz material from it to banish a Shark monster in his graveyard and have a monster that his opponent controls lose ATK equal to the banished monster, banishing Number 32: Shark Drake to reduce Feral Idol – Gi-gato Gato's ATK by Number 32: Shark Drake's ATK (ATK: 4600 -> 1800).
Shark attacks Feral Idol – Gi-gato Gato with Number C32: Shark Drake Veiss. Ahuizotl attempts to activate Mirror Force, but Shark activates the quick-play spell Shark Spark from his hand, negating the activation of Mirror Force and destroying it. The attack is about to go through, but Ahuizotl activates Safe Zone, preventing his monster's destruction by battle or card effects. Battle damage is still applied.
Ahuizotl's Life Points: 7700 -> 6700
Shark places one card face down and ends his turn.
Status: Hand-4    Life-200    Monsters-1    Face Down Cards-1
***************************************************
“No!” shouted Ahuizotl. “I'm not done. Not by a long shot!”
***************************************************
Ahuizotl's Turn: Ahuizotl equips Feral Idol – Gi-gato Gato with Malevolent Nuzzler, increasing its ATK by 700 (ATK: 1800 -> 2500).
================================================================================
"Now," declared Ahuizotl,"I attack Amber Minotaur with Gi-gato Gato!"
The golden lion charged a green colored beam from its mouth, preparing to attack.
"We'll survive," said Tom. "We can handle another 100 life points."
"100? Try 1100," Ahuizotl explained. "When Feral Puma is attached to a monster as xyz material, it inflicts 1000 points of damage when the monster it's attached to inflicts battle damage to the opponent. With this you shall lose, and you shall die!"
Feral Idol – Gi-gato Gato blasted its beam at Tom's monster.
"NOOOO!" screamed Rainbow Dash.
"As if I'll let you!" shouted Kite in response.
================================================================================
Ahuizotl attacks Amber Minotaur with Feral Idol – Gi-gato Gato, but Kite activates Mirror Shade, halving his life points to negate the battle damage.
Shark, Tom, and Kite's Life Points: 200 -> 100
Because no battle damage occurred, the effect of Feral Puma attached to Feral Idol – Gi-gato Gato as xyz material cannot activate.
Ahuizotl ends his turn.
Status: Hand-2    Life-6700    Monsters-1    Face Down Cards-0
***************************************************
“I hate to do this,” said Tom to Shark, “but I need to borrow your monster too.”
Shark merely smirked.
“After the way you fought,” spoke Shark, “you deserve it.”
Tom, smiling again, put his fingers on his deck.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Yuma looked up to see King Sombra brimming with Astral's powers that were taken from him. Yuma, using all of his strength, tried to lift his arm up. With King Sombra's spell, it felt impossible to do.
“I'm not going to give up,” grunted Yuma. “I'm going to free the Crystal Empire from your grasp! Kattobingu-da, ore!”
Yuma's fist flew into the air. He was freed from Sombra's spell.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
***************************************************
Tom's Turn: Tom activates the equip spell card Xyz Revival, special summoning an xyz monster in his graveyard and equipping Xyz Revival to it, choosing Amber Minotaur. Since Tom's Life Points are below 500, Tom overlays Amber Minotaur and Number C32: Shark Drake Veiss to xyz summon Shining Golden Minotaur (ATK: 3400 DEF: 2400). Tom activates Shining Golden Minotaur’s effect. By detaching all xyz materials from it, Tom can inflict 400 points of damage to the opponent for each xyz material detached from it when he inflicts battle damage to the opponent.
Tom attacks Feral Idol – Gi-gato Gato with Shining Golden Minotaur.
Ahuizotl's Life Points: 6700 -> 5100
Ahuizotl then takes 400 points of damage for each xyz material detached from Shining Golden Minotaur (4 x 400 = 1600).
Ahuizotl's Life Points: 5100 -> 3500
Tom summons Gladiator Beast Equeste (ATK: 1600 DEF: 1200). Next, he activates Overlay Regenerate, attaching itself as an xyz material to Shining Golden Minotaur.
Tom places two cards face down and ends his turn.
Status: Hand-1    Life-100    Monsters-2    Face Down Cards-2
***************************************************
Ahuizotl's cats were about two stories away from Twilight and her friends, who were still paralyzed in their trance.
***************************************************
Ahuizotl's Turn: Ahuizotl activates Reload, adding his hand to his deck, shuffling it, and drawing the same number of cards he had in his hand.
Ahuizotl places two cards face down and ends his turn.
Status: Hand-0    Life-3500    Monsters-1    Face Down Cards-2
***************************************************
“You're getting desperate now,” spoke Kite, “as well you should. After what you did to me and my brother, I'll see to it that you die by my hand.”
Looking at his replenished hand, he saw a card in it that he knew would change everything.
Thank you, Tom, he spoke. I'll make sure that your efforts weren't in vain.
“My turn!” shouted Kite. “Draw!”
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Yuma stood before King Sombra as the two began to stare each other down. With a launch in his step, Yuma ran to King Sombra.
“Get down!” yelled Sombra, launching another spell at Yuma.
However, the spell didn't phase Yuma at all as he leaped high into the air. With a loud yell, Yuma, punched the frightened King Sombra in the face, causing him to shatter into a blinding light that overtook Yuma.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Alex, freed from his bondage, ran out to Ahuizotl. As cats jumped in to stop him, Alex easily disposed of them by running through them all like a ballistic freight train. Alex then jumped up and flew towards Ahuizotl. Upon his fist colliding with Ahuizotl's face, Ahuizotl exploded in a burst of light that shone over the entire area.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
***************************************************
Kite's Turn: Kite activates Message in a Bottle, special summoning three monsters with different levels in his graveyard, choosing Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon, Photon Crusher, and Photon Lizard (ATK: 900 DEF: 1200). Their effects are negated and their ATK becomes 0 (ATK: 3000 -> 0) (ATK: 2000 -> 0) (ATK: 900 -> 0).
Kite then activates Shift Up, having all monsters that Kite controls be the same level as the monster with the highest level that he controls (Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon) (Lvl.: 4 -> 8) (Lvl.: 3 -> 8).
================================================================================
Kite shouted loud as his coat and body were covered in red aura, shocking every living being observing except for Tori and Hart. Pinkie Pie's jaw was reaching for the floor.
“Go, Brother!” shouted Hart.
“I overlay Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon, Photon Crusher, and Photon Lizard!” shouted Kite. “I construct the overlay network with the three monsters. Xyz summon! Feelings Towards the Future! Become the shining light and show yourself!”
With the appearance of the large, black-and-red spear, Kite hurled it into the portal, causing a flashy explosion and the appearance of his true ace.
“Descend, my very soul! Neo Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon!”
================================================================================
Kite overlays Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon, Photon Crusher, and Photon Lizard to xyz summon Neo Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon (ATK: 4500 DEF: 3000). With Neo Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon’s effect, the effects of all other monsters on the field are negated, as Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon was used in the xyz summoning of Neo Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon.
Kite activates Neo Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon’s effect. By detaching one xyz material from it, Kite can detach all other xyz materials from monsters on the field and have Neo Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon gain 500 ATK for each one, as well as allowing Neo Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon to attack a number of times equal to the number of xyz materials detached (2 x 500 = 1000, ATK: 4500 -> 5500).
Kite attacks Feral Idol – Gi-gato Gato with Neo Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon, but Ahuizotl activates Magic Cylinder, negating the attack and inflicting damage equal to the attacking monster's ATK. Tom then activates Parry, returning a Gladiator Beast monster that he controls to the deck to negate and destroy Magic Cylinder. Ahuizotl attempts to activate Dark Bribe to negate and destroy Parry, but Shark activates Deep-Sea King’s Judgment, negating and destroying Dark Bribe. Parry's effect activates, destroying Magic Cylinder.
The attack goes through. Because of Safe Zone's effect, Feral Idol – Gi-gato Gato isn't destroyed by battle. Battle damage is still applied.
Ahuizotl's Life Points: 3500 -> 500
With Neo Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon's effect, it can attack once more this turn. Kite attacks Feral Idol – Gi-gato Gato again with Neo Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon.
Ahuizotl's Life Points: 500 -> 0
Shark, Tom, and Kite win.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
As Neo Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon's attack ravaged Feral Idol – Gi-gato Gato and the shrieking Ahuizotl, the large, golden monster began to explode in bursts of purple flames.
“NO!!” shouted Ahuizotl.
Feral Idol – Gi-gato Gato exploded, its burst incinerating and vaporizing Ahuizotl. In an instant, each and every one of the cats burst into paper, freeing everyone from Ahuizotl's control.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Alex and Yuma both jolted awake inside the cavern, their eyes returning to their natural color. Alex looked at the open door, seeing that the stone wall was the only thing on the other side. However, he saw Twilight, Spike, and Astral still sitting with their eyes colored.
“Could it really be?” questioned Alex.
“Astral!” called Yuma, trying to snap his friend out. “Oy, Astral!”
Before he could ponder, he saw as the cats came down the stairs. Using all the speed he could muster, Alex shut the door, alerting the cats nonetheless. With the door closed, Twilight, Spike, and Astral awoke from their trance, trying to familiarize themselves with their surroundings.
“Guys!” Alex shouted. “Look out!”
With their consciousness restored, everyone jumped out of the way as the cats came down to the foot of the stairs. Twilight stood in front of her four friends, ready to defend them. Before the cats could advance further, they too burst into paper, confusing Twilight even further.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Shark, Tom, and Kite stood still as the holographic imagery faded as the Duel Rezzer shut off, bringing everyone's clothes to their original state. Shark then immediately fell to the ground and lied on his bleeding side. Tom, Rainbow Dash, and Rarity ran to his side while Hart and Pinkie Pie ran to Kite to give him a big hug. The crystal ponies gathered around Shark as well.
“Come on, Shark,” spoke Tom. “Hang in there.”
“Here,” spoke Shining Armor, giving Tom the Crystal Empire flag. “Use this as a tourniquet.”
Tom tore a strip off and quickly but delicately dressed the wound. Rarity couldn't help but squeal in sorrow to see her handiwork tarnished like that.
“Thank you,” grunted Shark. “You did real good, Tom.”
Tom smiled as he gripped Shark's hand.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“What was that thing?” asked Yuma, looking at the door.
“King Sombra's dark magic,” answered Twilight. “A doorway that leads to your worst fear.”
Spike was still shaken by his experience, trying to wipe the tears from his eyes as they continued to bleed from them.
“We were home,” he said. “You told me you didn't need me anymore. You were sending me away.”
Spike's melancholy was ended by Twilight lovingly putting her arm around Spike and nuzzling her face into his, issuing a smile from him.
“A fear that will never come to pass,” she assured him. “I'm never going to send you away.”
Alex picked up the leftover papers from the cats that tried to attack them.
“And I'm not going to fail my test,” finished Twilight, casting a light-purple spell upon the crystal atop the door.
A white outline went around the door. Once it finished, the door opened up, revealing a white room on the other side. Twilight, Spike, Yuma, and Astral entered through the door. Alex continued to look at the papers.
Good job, guys, thought Alex. I knew you could beat him.
“Coming, Alex?” chirped Twilight's voice.
“Yeah.”
Alex tossed the papers aside and walked into the room.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
King Sombra hovered outside the empire outskirts, heavily angered by Ahuizotl's failure.
“It looks like I'll have to do this myself!” he shouted, before diving into the ground where his horn fell.
A shadow began to stretch out to the kingdom, leaving a trail of dark crystal's sprouting from the ground in its wake.

	
		Chapter 17: Stand



Twilight, Yuma, Astral, Alex, and Spike entered the circular room from the cursed door. It was bright white with a very tall, very wide pillar that stood in the center of the room where the five of them entered from. Twilight drooped her neck and ears down and sighed upon looking up the massive structure. Once everyone else looked up, they shared similar expressions.
“Great,” groaned Spike, “more stairs.”
The stairs spiraled around and from the outside of the pillar in what looked to be a near endless ascension, which Yuma tiredly followed as he swirled his tilted head. However, Yuma's face took a determined expression, and began running up the stairs with Astral alongside him.
“Yuma?” shouted Twilight. “Where do you think you're going?”
“Where do you think?” he replied as he continued to run. “I'm going to find the Crystal Heart and help save the Crystal Empire. I'm going to bring my kattobing to King Sombra if its the last thing I do!”
Twilight and Spike, inspired by Yuma's inextinguishable vigor, followed Yuma up the stairs as fast as their feet could carry them. Alex took a moment to smile as he was touched by Yuma's intense spirit. Wasting no more time, he sprinted up two stairs at a time to catch up to his friends.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Still underneath the palace, Kite and Pinkie Pie held on to Hart, keeping him close to them as they watched Tom, Rarity, and Rainbow Dash keep Shark's injury from killing him. Many crystal ponies crowded around the group to see if Shark would be okay.
“Will Shark be okay, brother?” asked Hart.
“Of course,” cooed Kite. “Rarity's getting a sewing kit to fix his cut before a doctor can come and do a better job.”
“But if there's anypony that I can trust with a sew and needle,” assured Pinkie Pie, “I'd put her at the tippity-top of my list.”
“That's good,” spoke Hart.
“Kite,” spoke a voice behind the three of them.
Kite, Hart, and Pinkie Pie, turned to see Quinton walking up to him, followed by Vetrix, Quattro, and Trey. Kite was slightly surprised by their appearance, mainly from them being too weak to stand just moments ago. Quinton's stoic face transformed into a warm smile.
“Good dueling,” he said.
Kite smiled back, replying, “Thank you, Chris.”
“Hi!” chirped Pinkie Pie, hopping up and down to try and get to Quinton's eye level as she continued to speak. “I'm Pinkie Pie! And now that we aren't being attacked by angry kitty cats any more, I just want to ask, would you like to be friends?”
Vetrix giggled.
“You know,” he finally said, “I thought we made a good team back there. I certainly think we'd all be great friends.”
“Yipee!” she cheered, hugging all four of the Arclights in her cartoonishly stretched arms.
While Vetrix laughed, Quinton and Trey smiled warmly at the pink mare. Quattro however, looked more annoyed than anything. Hart smiled and giggled at them all. Meanwhile, as Tom knelt by Shark's side, Daring Do approached the both of them.
“I know you guys are busy,” said Daring Do, “but I just wanted to say 'thanks.' That was a very close duel.”
“No problem,” said Tom. “That guy was a douche.”
“I'm not sure why you would call him a shower, but it's just...”
“Just what?”
“I just can't believe he's gone. My nemesis is gone.”
“Eh, you'll get used to it. At least you can enjoy your new life.”
“Yeah,” she said nervously, rubbing her left arm with her right hoof, “new life.”
However, the distant sound of the earth splitting open and a rumbling in the earth broke all sense of calmness and relaxation.
The rumbling also woke Nistro and Dextra, still winded from Ahuizotl's ambush.
“Eh,” groaned Nistro. “What's going on?”
Kite also began wondering what was going on. After looking off in the distance, he saw as a shadow quickly crept towards the Empire as it left dark crystals sprouting from the ground in its wake. Kite then addressed Orbital, who still looked to be deactivated.
“Orbital!” shouted Kite. “Go find Twilight and the others!”
“Awk!” squawked Orbital, immeditely coming to life. “But Kite, the Empire is still in danger. I should be protecting you!”
“You should be following my orders!”
“Eh, understood.”
Without a second word, Orbital raced up the stairs and to the entrance of the palace. As it made his way up the stairs, it saw Rarity lying there with spools of string and needles scattered over the area, a straw basket tipped over right next to her with a bottle of alcohol teetering from the side. It rushed over to her.
“Here,” it said, picking up the needles and thread with its mechinically fast speed, “let me help.”
It placed the items back into the basket as Rarity stood back up.
“Ah,” she sighed, “thank you, Orbital darling. The ground started shaking and I just tripped! How clumsy of me. How is Shark?”
“From what I could tell, not too good. You should get to him quickly.”
“Understood. What about you?”
“Kite sent me to find Twilight and her friends.”
“And you're stopping to help me? Go back and find them!”
“Eee! Understood!”
Rarity then galloped back down the stairs as Orbital flew up on rockets in its “feet.”
Orbital first decided to check the throne room, becoming surprised at the gaping hole left in it.
“Oh!” it shouted, wheeling closer to it. “I bet they're in here.”
Orbital, using its rockets, hovered over the center of the hole and quickly hovered down.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Even with his inhumanly strong spirit, Yuma's legs and lungs were tiring out, having climbed many stairs with little end in sight. Astral, whose body was not made for such a physical feat as running, floated out along the side of the stairs, watching his friend's efforts to reach the top. Twilight and Alex were also panting heavily as they struggled to move faster than a normal walk without collapsing in exhaustion. Spike was already a flight behind, his small, childlike legs unable to keep up with the others.
“What if this,” wondered Spike aloud, “is just more of his magic? He makes a door that leads to your worst nightmare. Why not a staircase that goes on forever?”
“Then we're really screwed, aren't we?” spoke Alex.
Twilight knew Spike made a good point. If this stair case was nothing but an endless climb, then not only would the climb back down be long, but the climb back up through the underground staircase would be just as long, if not, longer.
Looking up the stairs to determine how much farther up they needed to go, she studied the flat surface of the bottom of each flight as they spiraled up. From the massive height up, it nearly gave Twilight a sense of looking downwards, giving the underside of the stairs the illusion of going....
Twilight formed a bright smile sliding across her face. Using her magic, she lifted Spike up to her and had him mount her.
“What is it, Twilight?”
Twilight's expression then turned to one of mild defeat.
“Shoot,” she grunted. “I forgot about you and Yuma. I can't do this without leaving you two behind!”
Twilight pounded her hoof on the stairs in frustration.
“Perhaps I can be of some assistance,” spoke a robotic voice.
Alex, Yuma, Astral, Spike, and Twilight turned to see Orbital 7 flying right next to the stairs.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
As the shadow loomed closer and closer, the crystal ponies began to recognize who it was and run for cover.
“He's back!” cried a crystal mare. “I can't take it!”
As she fled back towards her home, looking back upon the group of ponies that stayed behind back at the palace, she turned back to see the shadow come towards her and leap out of the ground, showing itself as King Sombra's head with his mended horn back on his head, albeit it being as black and cloudy as the rest of his body. Upon seeing her former ruler smiling at her, she shrieked and instinctively bowed in fear.
“King Sombra...” she whimpered.
“My crystal slaves,” he gleefully growled, rising further out of the ground so the others could see him.
Kite, watching as even more crystal ponies fled for their lives, grimaced before he turned back to Hart, kneeling down to face him.
“Hart,” he said, “I–”
“Go,” said Hart with an understanding nod before putting his fist to his eye. “Just remember your promise.”
Kite smiled and put his fist against his own eye, ensuring that his promise was genuine.
“Heh,” chortled Nistro, walking up towards Vetrix and the others with Dextra. “We can take him, right?”
Vetrix and his family gave a nod, and the four of them, plus Dextra and Nistro, ran out and stood at the outside of the palace, ready for the fog-laden tyrant that approached them. Kite, Pinkie Pie, and Hart merely watched from the safety of the underside of the palace.
King Sombra realized them immediately as the ones who nearly sabotaged their takeover had it not been for Ahuizotl's newly granted powers. With a scowl, King Sombra charged his horn.
“Duel disk, set on!” shouted the six duelists, throwing their left arms out.
“NO!” yelled King Sombra, launching a wide spell.
The spell then split off into six beams, each one aimed at the humans' left wrists. Upon hitting them, their hands became covered in black, crystalline fragments that reached their elbows, much like the ones that covered Shining Armor's horn.
“Ey!” shouted Nistro. “What's this?”
“We can't activate our D-Pads,” shouted Trey.
“Good then,” chuckled King Sombra. “And now you'll be out of the WAY!”
On the word “way,” a blast of air erupted from the tyrant's mouth, pushing all six of them to the ground, scattering them out of the way. With this threat cleared from his path, King Sombra was free to advance as Vetrix and his group could only watch him pass, powerless to stop him. Shining Armor continued to lie with his wife, while now conscious, was still too weak to use magic.
“Guys!” shouted Shining Armor. “He's getting closer!”
As Rarity prepared her needle and thread to stitch Shark's wound, Shark could see beyond the chaos as King Sombra approached. He tried getting up, but was held down by Rainbow Dash's hoof with minimal resistance.
“Oh, no you don't,” she ordered. “You're aren't moving until we get that sewed up.”
“I need...” grunted Shark, tears appearing in his eyes, saddened and angered over his helplessness while the sharp pain in his side got worse.
“You need to stay put,” said Tom, standing up. “I'm not going to lose any friends today. Just keep calm and lie the hell still. Got it?”
“Now please, Shark, hold still for me,” spoke Rarity, hovering the needle and thread with her magic.
Shark dropped his head down in defeat, letting Rarity continue with her amateur operation. Kite ran outside, Tom running out to join him as well as Daring Do observed them. As the two made their presence known, King Sombra growled and flew  into the ground again, leaving Tom and Kite to stop in their tracks.
A black smoke soon erupted from the area, causing most of the ponies to stop everything that they were doing to see what was happening. After a few seconds, a figure began to walk out of the smoke. Crystal ponies cowered in fright as the pony made himself clearer, revealing himself fully to everyone present the full form of King Sombra: his grey coat, red cloak, silver armor, and his red horn, fixed as if nothing was wrong with it.
“King Sombra,” Kite stated, seething.
“Yes,” he confirmed with a guttural chuckle, “it is I.”
_________________________________________________________________________________________
As Twilight stood on the stairwell with Spike on her back, Orbital 7 was affixed onto Alex's back in its jetpack form. Yuma was being held onto by his stomach courtesy of Alex.
“You really think this will work?” asked Alex.
“I can't see why it wouldn't,” retorted Twilight, “but we aren't going to find out standing here. Spike, hold on.”
Spike did as he was told, clutching Twilight' stomach. Twilight's horn began to glow, covering her and Spike in a magenta aura. As she lifted up off the stairs, she strained to perform the spell, her grunting and moaning being an indicator to Alex, Yuma, and Astral.
Once she was halfway between the flights of stairs, her aura grew intensely bright. She then began to flip upside down until her feet were aimed at the flat surface “below” her. Her aura soon faded, and she landed on the underside of the stairs. With the spiral moving “down,” she began sliding down the stairs as Spike held on for dear life.
“Twilight,” spoke Alex, “you never cease to amaze me.”
Gripping Yuma tight, he leaped backwards off the stairs. Yuma screamed as they began to fall, only for Orbital's jets to burst out and propel them upwards. Astral followed them as well. As Twilight flew up the stairs with intense speed, Orbital brought Alex and Yuma up at a comfortable speed, ensuring that Twilight would be level on the same flight as they were.
“Wahaha!” shouted Twilight, enjoying the ride. She spoke to Spike, “I actually studied gravity spells a week ago before today! Turns out I was prepared for this. Woohoo!”
With the time they began to save, Twilight, Spike, Orbital, Alex, Yuma, and Astral had only a quarter of the way left before they hit the top. Alex then spotted an entryway at the top of the stairs.
“Orbital!” shouted Alex. “Let's get to that entrance before she does! She might need someone to catch her with those speeds.”
“Understood,” complied Orbital.
Orbital sped up, ascending higher than Twilight until they were about four flights difference. Orbital freed Alex from his grasp upon hitting the top flight and transformed to his normal form, dropping Alex and Yuma safely to the last few stairs while it landed alongside them. Orbital, Alex, and Yuma ran back up to the very top ready to help Twilight.
Twilight sped out of the entryway, laughing in enjoyment, her reversed gravity causing them to fall up towards the ceiling of the room they were now in. Twilight reversed the spell, restoring gravity for them to normal and falling back towards the ground with Spike. Alex caught Twilight with both arms while Yuma snatched Spike with his hands.
“Thanks,” said Twilight to Alex.
Alex and Yuma let Twilight and Spike back down to their feet, allowing them all to observe their surroundings. They were the center of a circular room at the very top of the palace, supported by blue-and-white crystal pillars around the outer edge of the room, allowing the outside wind to blow freely through it. In the room's northern side, there was a circular design comprised of eight wedges alternating between blue and light-blue. On top was a white, five-pronged star. However, it wasn't the design that caught the eyes of Twilight and her friends.
Floating about two feet above the center was a teal gem in the shape of a heart. This wasn't the crystal heart that Twilight crudely constructed. The way it glowed, it being cut to perfection, the warmth that it seemed to give off; there was no mistaking it. They were staring right at the Crystal Heart.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“I'm surprised that you have lasted as long as you have,” spoke King Sombra.
“Yeah, well,” said Tom with an exaggerated shrug, “I tend to become a real badass when assholes such as yourself try to hurt my friends.”
“Hehehe. Even as I stand before you, you remain resilient. So annoying.”
“Then why don't you do something about it?” asked Kite. “Duel us!”
King Sombra chuckled again. From where Shark laid as Rarity delicately stitched the gash, Rainbow Dash looked on at Tom and Kite with anxiety in her eyes. Other crystal ponies began peering from their various hiding places to see as well.
“And why would I do that?” asked King Sombra.
“Why wouldn't you do that?” responded Tom. “I control a Stone of Equus monster, a card with untold magical powers that nearly destroyed this world. And Kite has a monster that was born from another galaxy. Just think, man. With all that power, you'll become the most powerful being of not just the Crystal Empire, but perhaps all of Equestria.”
King Sombra grinned at this prospect.
“Of course,” spoke Tom as he and Kite began to stand in offensive positions, “you'll have to duel us for them.”
“Hmm,” pondered King Sombra.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Twilight looked upon the Crystal Heart with awe and wonder. She couldn't believe that it was here. And once she took it, she could bring it to Cadance and Shining Armor and save the Empire. Then, she would pass Princess Celestia's test and move on to the next tier of her studies. These ideas swam in her mind, beckoning her closer to the enchanted gem.
As she walked closer, her hoof stepped upon the design, causing it to turn grey from where her hoof stood. A blue ring began to ripple from the center, almost like an alarm.
“Oh...” was all Alex could say.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
King Sombra could sense that Twilight had come across the Crystal Heart. With a charge of his horn, he scowled again.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Twilight could tell that something bad would happen. With one last effort, she leaped up and pushed the Crystal Heart into the air just as a black-crystal wall shot up from the floor and trapped her inside. From the base of the wall, the floor changed from it's icy blue to a royal blue. The change spread across the floor and to the pillars, changing them to brownish-red with dark-blue bases.
“Twilight!” shouted Alex, Yuma, Astral, and Spike in unison.
Twilight sat down in seeming defeat, frightened by her sudden imprisonment.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“No,” spoke King Sombra. “I'll end you at another time. But now...”
King Sombra began to cast another spell, a large dark crystal rising from where he stood. Kite and Tom stepped back as the tyrant let the crystal carry him further up as he rose. Hart walked beside Kite and looked up as King Sombra ascended.
“What's happening?” Hart asked.
Twilight, thought Kite.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“The Heart,” worriedly said Twilight as she looked throughout her confinement. “Where is the Crystal–”
“Here!” answered Spike. “It rolled over to me when you dropped it.”
Twilight could see in between two of the crystals keeping her in that Spike was standing to the right of the Crystal Heart, and Alex, Yuma, Astral, and Orbital to his own right. Twilight attempted to teleport out of the cage. With a poof of pink light, she disappeared and reappeared outside the cage. Suddenly, black sparks began enveloping her body. A force pulled her towards the wall before she disappeared in a puff of purple-and-green smoke. She reappeared inside her cage, the force that pulled her in slamming her face into the wall.
“Twilight!” yelled Yuma, sprinting towards the crystal wall.
“Wait,” called Astral. “Yuma!”
Yuma paid no mind as he shot himself into the air, pulling his fist back for a punch.
“I'll get you out Twilight,” he declared. “Kattobingu-da, ore!”
As his fist made contacted with the wall, a purple shockwave began to spread out over the wall before slowing down.
“What is this?” asked Yuma.
Yuma's hand became covered in black sparks as he tried to pull his hand away.
“I can't move my arm!” he shouted.
Astral then felt a painful tingling in his right hand, and upon putting it in front of his face, he realized that his hand was sparking too.
“Just...” he muttered fearfully, “just what is this?”
The shockwave began to shrink back towards Yuma's hand with great speed. Upon the ring touching Yuma's fist, Yuma was launched backwards in a blast of purple-and-green energy, more black sparks covering his body. Astral was also launched back, the sparks shocking his body too. Yuma and Astral landed besides each other, writhing in the pain caused by King Sombra's magic.
“Yuma!” shouted Twilight. “Astral!”
Twilight desperately tried to push her way out, but to no avail.
“How could I have been so foolish?” she asked herself. “I was just so eager to get it! And then when I saw what was going on outside, I...”
“You have to get out of there, Twilight,” urged Spike nervously. “You have to be the one to bring the Crystal Heart to Princess Cadance. If you don't, you'll fail Celestia's test!”
Twilight looked outside to see the damage that King Sombra and Ahuizotl had done.
“King Sombra is already attacking the empire,” she spoke. “He could reach the crystal ponies at any moment. And reach Princess Cadance, my brother, my friends. There may not be enough time for me to find a way to escape.”
Twilight was then reminded of her duel with Kite the previous night, specifically the words he said before his final turn.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
................................................................................................................................................................
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“Twilight, you don’t understand how badly you need your friends now. You don’t know how badly Equestria needs all of us right now. You can’t let something as petty as a test, no matter whom the teacher who assigns it, jeopardize this world. I can’t allow Hart, Pinkie Pie, Fluttershy, or even you to live in such a world if King Sombra succeeds. I won’t allow it!”
_________________________________________________________________________________________
................................................................................................................................................................
_________________________________________________________________________________________
She then looked as Alex helped Yuma up as Astral weakly got up as well. Spike was still anxious for Twilight to pull a miracle and save herself. Twilight saw no other option, but if her friends had any chance of saving the Crystal Empire, her friends, and her family, she would have to take it.
“You have to be the ones to bring the Crystal Heart to faire!” she told her friends.
All four of them including Orbital turned back to hear Twilight correctly. 
“Us?” questioned Spike. “But Twilight...”
“Go,” she ordered.
“But–”
“GO!”
Spike, without further argument, picked up the Crystal Heart and looked for a quicker way out.
“I'll fly you out!” spoke Orbtial. “Hold on to me!”
Orbital transformed back into its glider mode as Spike held the Crystal Heart with one hand while holding onto Orbital with the other. Orbital quickly sprouted its wings and lifted Spike off the ground, his being airborne causing him to yelp.
As they began to fly outside and towards the bottom of the palace where Cadance was, Spike and Orbital suddenly saw King Sombra, only one to two stories away from the top of the palace.
“Oh no!” shouted Spike.
Seeing the Crystal Heart in Spike's grasp, King Sombra launched a spell at Spike. However, Orbital quickly barrel rolled onto its back, taking the spell in place of Spike, malfunctioning him into shutting off while still maintaining its glider form.
The force bumped Spike into the air as Orbital began to nosedive towards the earth. With Spike being caught unaware of King Sombra, Orbital's barrel roll, and the bump caused by the spell's force, Spike lost his grasp of the Crystal Heart as it fell away from him. With nothing to catch Spike's fall, he began to plummet as well.
“NOOOO!” screamed Spike as he reached for the Crystal Heart.
“SPIKE!” wailed Twilight as her assistant fell towards the earth.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
From the ground, Tori, Fluttershy, and Applejack were outside the underside of the palace to watch King Sombra's crystal ascend. However, they managed to see Orbital and Spike falling to their deaths. Tori screamed as she watched them dive.
“Rainbow Dash!” shouted Applejack.
Despite wanting to be by Shark's side, she flew from the palace underside to Applejack to see the commotion.
“Spike!” explained Applejack, pointing her hoof at the sky. “Orbital!”
Rainbow Dash and Fluttershy quickly flew up to catch them, Rainbow darting to Orbital while Fluttershy made it to Spike. With delicate hooves, Fluttershy grasped Spike and fell downwards a bit before hovering to cushion the landing. Rainbow Dash flew on top of Orbital and began pulling up, safely gliding Orbital towards the ground near the palace.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
The Crystal Heart that Spike had unintentionally relinquished was in the air now. King Sombra was prepared and brought it to him with his magic. With his control over the Crystal Heart, he laughed in his moment of triumph. Using his magic, he raised the crystal that he stood on  to the level of the room where Twilight was imprisoned.
King Sombra hopped off the crystal and onto the floor from the very north end, the Crystal Heart in his magical grasp, continuing to chuckle over his supposed victory. With Alex and Yuma finally seeing him in full form, they both scowled at him. Astral looked more fearful of him. Twilight was on the verge of tears seeing him with the Crystal Heart.
“Now,” declared King Sombra, “the Crystal Heart is mine. All mine!”
King Sombra let out a hearty laugh, still celebrating his victory. From behind him, outside the palace, a cyan pegasus flew to the top.
“Give that back!” Rainbow declared as she charged towards the grey unicorn.
King Sombra, alerted by her presence, charged his horn. Dark crystal walls instantly rose from the open spaces of the room in between the pillars, shutting the room off and leaving Rainbow Dash to crash into the wall. Much like it did for Yuma, her body stuck to the wall as a purple shockwave spread out over the surface before stopping. It then retreated back towards Rainbow Dash, forcing Rainbow Dash off the wall as she was covered in black sparks. In too much pain to fly, she began falling to the earth.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“Oh no!” cried Tori. “Not Rainbow Dash!”
Shark's eyes, having been closed as he winced from the pain of Rarity's needle piercing his skin, shot wide open. Using all of his strength, he shot up off the ground before anyone could hold him back down and ran out to where Tori was, looking up.
“Shark!” shouted Tori. “What are you–”
“Rainbow Dash!” shouted Shark upon sighting the pegasus.
“I got her!” declared Fluttershy.
She flew up about fifty feet to catch Rainbow Dash in a similar manner to how she caught Spike. As Rainbow Dash came down, she widened her arms out and put herself in a seated position in the air. Rainbow Dash landed on Fluttershy hard. Fluttershy tried to slow down the fall to cushion Rainbow Dash, but the cyan pegasus was too big for her, causing her to lose her grip.
“No!” shrieked Fluttershy.
And with a final tug from gravity, Rainbow Dash fell out of Fluttershy's hooves and began to fall again. Shark ran out to under Rainbow Dash, putting his arms up to catch her, her fall being slower now with Fluttershy's assistance. Rainbow Dash's weight and current speed were still enough to topple Shark to the ground as she landed on top of him.
Shark groaned in pain that his cut caused as he gently set Rainbow Dash aside to keep from staining her coat with his blood. Rainbow Dash began to come to, rolling over to see Shark lying next to her on his back.
“Shark,” she moaned, “what are you doing out here?”
“Don't joke with me,” grunted Shark, gripping his still bleeding wound. “How else was I supposed to catch you?”
“Catch me? What do you–”
She remembered, her eyes widening slightly.
“You,” she whimpered, tears beginning to form in her eyes, “you saved me.”
“To be honest, Fluttershy helped break your fall. I only caught you when she lost her grip.”
“I can't believe you came out here to save me, even when you were so hurt.”
“Of course, Rainbow Dash. You are my friend. I couldn't bear to see anything bad happen to you, even if it were to cost me my own life.”
Rainbow Dash looked at Shark's side as it continued to leak with crimson, her tears and choked sobs stifling her response. Rarity and her other friends ran back out to Shark and Rainbow Dash.
“Are you all alright?” she asked them.
“I'm fine,” grunted Rainbow Dash, “but hurry and stitch Shark back up. I don't think he has much longer.”
“Of course,” she replied, a thread and needle at the ready.
As she began to resume stitching the wound, eight magic, translucent screens began to appear along the sides of the top of the palace in a puff of purple-and-green energy like a halo. As the screens slowly appeared, crystal ponies left their homes and/or the underside of the palace to see what was happening.
Shining Armor carried Cadance from underneath the palace, followed by Tom, Kite, Hart, Pinkie Pie, and Daring Do. Applejack, Spike, and Tori, who were already outside, walked further back to get a better angle.
“What's happening?” asked Shark. “I want to see.”
Rarity gave an understanding nod, knowing at this point that a negative answer would result in Shark walking himself to a better vantage point.
“Rainbow Dash. Fluttershy. Some assistance.”
Fluttershy took hold of Shark's legs while Rainbow Dash took his upper half, gently flying him further from the palace to see better. Vetrix and his group also walked back from the palace just as the screens had finished materializing. Orbital, still in its glider form, was left next to one of the palace's legs, unable to observe in its state.
The screens began to produce an image of King Sombra with the Crystal Heart in his hooves. By now, each pony and human could see him perfectly, causing gasping in fear and/or shock, anger, or anxiety.
“Greetings, denizens of the Crystal Empire,” he spoke. “I have now returned to the throne that has and will always belong to me. With the Crystal Heart back in my possession, you all will resume your status as my loyal workforce. This includes the creatures that call themselves humans. Your 'hands,' as Ahuizotl called them, will come in handy.”
With another laugh, the crystal ponies whimpered, unable to cope to the miserable lives that they once led. Kite held on to the terrified Hart, scowling at King Sombra's success. Shining Armor stroked Cadance's mane tenderly, savoring the last moments he'd spend with his wife before slavery.
“Too bad that's not going to happen,” said two voices in unison on the screen.
The voices broke the laughter of King Sombra, causing him to turn around to face the source. The screens then changed to display Yuma, Astral, and Alex standing right before him, looking like they were ready to fight. The sudden appearance of the three brought murmuring amongst the crystal ponies, while shock and surprise was expressed by Yuma and Alex's friends.
“Yuma!” cried Tori. “Astral!”
“Alex!” shouted Tom.
From the very left side of the screen, Applejack could recognize the face of the pony kept in the crystal barrier.
“Twilight!” she shouted. “Guys! Twilight's trapped in there!”
Twilight's friends began to look upon their unicorn friend with anxiety, nervous for her well being.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“I won't allow you use these ponies for your own selfish desires!” declared Yuma. “You're going to pay for what you've done to this place.”
King Sombra chuckled.
“And what exactly do you plan to do about that?” he asked.
“You're going to duel the both of us!” declared Yuma. “We'll bring our kattobing to you and save the Crystal Empire!”
“Hmm. How about I just execute you in front of the entire city?”
King Sombra shot a spell from his horn at both Yuma, Alex, and Astral.
“Alex!” shouted Twilight from the wall. “Yuma!”
The three of them braced themselves, only for the spell to not connect with either of them, despite the sound of the spell colliding with something. Upon looking forward, a golden metal wing was shielding the three of them from the spell.
“What?” questioned King Sombra.
Alex, Yuma, and Astral turned around to see the source of their protector. Number 39: Utopia had taken a physical form and protected them from King Sombra's spell with his Moon Barrier effect.
“Utopia!” cheered Yuma.
With the spell warded off, Utopia crumbled into golden sparks that flew into Yuma's deck case at the side of his belt, King Sombra looking upon it with hunger in his eyes. Alex, Yuma, and Astral turned back to Sombra as Utopia finished returning to Yuma's deck.
“Sorry,” said Alex with a stern voice but smug smile, “but you aren't going to take us down that easily. I think it's time that we dueled.”
King Sombra, then looked at the winding staircase to his right, using his magic to cause the floor to close upon itself, shutting it away and preventing the entrance of further intruders and escape of either Alex, Yuma, or Astral.
“Ha!” exclaimed King Sombra. “Very well. Once I defeat you, that monster's power will be mine!”
“Like hell it will!” shouted Alex as he pulled his D-Pad tablet and wrist dealer out.
“Let's go, Sombra!” shouted Yuma, tossing his D-Pad into the air. “I'll end your ambitions right here!”
Alex slipped his wrist dealer/graveyard onto his wrist before placing the tablet onto the top of the graveyard, causing the zones to unsheathe from the side.
“Duel disk, set on!” shouted Yuma, as his D-Pad landed upon his wrist dealer, the zones unsheathing from it.
King Sombra stood on his back hooves and charged his horn, yelling from the extent of his spell. The ground in front of him began to glow purple and green.
“What's this?” asked Yuma.
A row of seven purple crystals rose from the ground at what would be King Sombra's chest level if he had been standing on all fours, their tops cut into octagons at a 45° angle. A second row of seven similar crystals rose behind the purple ones, however, their color was green and they rose up to only about an inch or two below the front row. A deck of cards then appeared on the rightmost green crystal, which was flat and parallel with the ground. With King Sombra ready, Alex pulled his Duel Rezzer from his coat pocket.
“Duel Rezzer,” he shouted, activating and then throwing the device into the center of the room between him and King Sombra. “Activate!”
The room was soon covered in holographic auras, leaving the only thing left to be done was to draw cards. However, with a slight glow of his horn and a chuckle from his throat, the Crystal Heart that was placed at his side became a wispy blue aura and flew into his deck. Alex and Yuma did not seem to notice.
Guys, thought Twilight as she looked to her left at her friends, please save the empire. It's all up to you now.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
From the screens outside the palace, the humans, ponies, and dragon seemed to observe the duel from the south end. From left to right, Alex and Yuma (with Astral floating above the latter) were on the right at the eastern end, King Sombra was on the west end on the left, and Twilight's barrier was placed in the back in the center, observing firsthand from the north.
“Yuma,” grunted Shark, still lying on the ground as Rarity tried to stitch Shark's gash, “Astral. I'm counting on you.”
“Alex...” spoke Tom as he clenched his fist.
“Yuma,” muttered Tori, her hands clasped in prayer, “Astral...”
_________________________________________________________________________________________
With everything set, Alex, Yuma, and King Sombra drew five cards from their decks.
“DUEL!” they all shouted.

	
		Chapter 18: Hope



_________________________________________________________________________________________
Canterlot, Equestria, Noon

_________________________________________________________________________________________
A storm began forming throughout the skies of Equestria. Its unnatural appearance was the cause of great alarm in the city streets, many ponies heading for shelter inside various buildings. Inside the Canterlot palace, Princess Celestia and Princess Luna observed the storm through the windows of the main hall.
“What is this storm, sister?” asked Luna. “I don't believe the weather patrol were scheduled for today.”
“They weren't,” replied Celestia, her voice calm, but having a hint of anxiousness. “However, I think that something even worse is brewing up north. All we can do now is hope for the best.”
Celestia and Luna continued to watch the skies as lightning began to crack throughout the air.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Crystal Empire, Equestria

_________________________________________________________________________________________
Alex and Yuma vs. King Sombra

Alex's Turn: Alex summons Dragunity Darkspear (ATK: 1000 DEF: 1000).
Alex places one card face down and ends his turn.
Status: Hand-4    Life-8000    Monsters-1    Face Down Cards-1
*************************************************** 
“Yuma,” called Alex to his partner, “you think you can make something with that?”
“Hehe,” giggled Yuma in anticipation, “that's great, Alex. With your help, our victory is is guaranteed!”
*************************************************** 
Yuma's Turn: Yuma summons Goblindbergh (ATK: 1400 DEF: 0). When Goblindbergh is normal summoned, Yuma can special summon a level 4 or lower monster from his hand, choosing Zubaba Knight (ATK: 1600 DEF: 900). When Yuma normal summons a level 4 monster, he can special summon Kagetokage from his hand (ATK: 1100 DEF: 1500). Yuma overlays Goblindbergh and Kagetokage to xyz summon Number 39: Utopia (ATK: 2500 DEF: 2000).
================================================================================ 
The ponies outside the palace looked upon Yuma's ace monster with awe. Its brave and strong appearance did wonders for the crowd's morale, having them cheer Yuma and his monsters to victory. Cadance, using what little strength she had, looked up to see Utopia standing before Sombra.
“Yuma,” she whispered with a faint smile, “go bring it to him...”
However, there was still more to come from him.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“Now,” declared Yuma, “I overlay my level three Zubaba Knight and Alex's Dragunity Darkspear!”
The two monsters became wisps of orange and green auras, respectively, spiraling up in the air before flying towards a galaxy portal forming in the center.
“With these two monsters, I construct the overlay network! Xyz summon!”
Once the auras flew inside, the portal exploded. From it rose a coiled, purple orb with six scythe-like projections coming from the top, along with a glowing purple eye in the center. The coil began to unwind and take the form  of a serpent-like dragon with six blue-winged arms.
“Come out, Number 17: Leviathan Dragon!” shouted Yuma.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“Whoa!” exclaimed Rainbow Dash. “He not only has one, but two Numbers?”
“That's so cool!” chirped Pinkie Pie, hopping up and down in excitement.
“Go, Yuma!” shouted Shining Armor, prompting more cheering from the crowd.
================================================================================ 
Yuma overlays Zubaba Knight with Alex's Dragunity Darkspear to xyz summon Number 17: Leviathan Dragon (ATK: 2000 DEF: 0).
================================================================================ 
“Yuma,” advised Astral, “Alex might need his monster again. Be sure to detach it when you activate Leviathan Dragon's effect.
“Got it,” said Yuma.
================================================================================ 
Yuma activates the effect of Number 17: Leviathan Dragon. By detaching one xyz material from it, its ATK increases by 500 (ATK: 2000 -> 2500).
Yuma ends his turn.
Status: Hand-3    Life-8000    Monsters-2    Face Down Cards-0
***************************************************
King Sombra could barely contain his excitement. This boy not only had one powerful monster, but two, perhaps even more.
“So...” moaned King Sombra. “So much power. I want it! I'll have it!”
***************************************************
King Sombra's Turn: King Sombra special summons Dark Crystal – Terrorrior from his hand by discarding a Dark Crystal monster from his hand (ATK: 1700 DEF: 1600). Next he activates Dark Crystal Revival, special summoning a Dark Crystal monster from his graveyard, choosing Dark Crystal – Valkyrie of Demise (ATK: 2000 DEF: 1900). When Dark Crystal – Valkyrie of Demise is special summoned from the graveyard, its level is decreased by 1 (Lvl.: 5 -> 4). King Sombra then normal summons Dark Crystal – Fires of Tartarus (ATK: 2000 DEF: 0).
King Sombra overlays Dark Crystal – Terrorrior, Dark Crystal – Valkyrie of Demise, and Dark Crystal – Fires of Tartarus to xyz summon Dark Crystal – Ice Horror in defense position (ATK: 0 DEF: 3000). King Sombra activates Dark Crystal – Ice Horror's effect. By detaching one xyz material from it, it can declare an attack while in defense position, using its DEF as its ATK.
King Sombra attacks Number 39: Utopia with Dark Crystal – Ice Horror. Because Numbers can only be destroyed in battle with other Numbers, Number 39: Utopia isn't destroyed. Battle damage is applied normally. When Dark Crystal – Ice Horror attacks while in defense position, all battle damage inflicted is halved.
Alex and Yuma's Life Points: 8000 -> 7750
================================================================================ 
Yuma was hurt from the attack, but it only managed to knock him to his rump.
“Yuma!” called Alex. “Are you alright?”
“Yeah,” exclaimed Yuma, pushing off the ground with his hands and landing on his feet. “Nothing I can't handle.”
“So this is the power of the Numbers,” observed Sombra aloud before giving a hungry smirk.
================================================================================ 
King Sombra places one card face down and ends his turn.
Status: Hand-1    Life-8000    Monsters-1    Face Down Cards-1
***************************************************
“Let's see how you handle my ace,” said Alex.
***************************************************
Alex's Turn: Alex summons another Dragunity Darkspear. Alex then activates Final Gesture, special summoning a monster with the same name as a level 3 monster he controls from his graveyard, choosing Dragunity Darkspear. Alex then activates Tannhäuser Gate , targeting two monsters he controls with 1000 or less ATK and have the same type and making their levels the sum of their levels (3 + 3 = 6) (Lvl.: 3 -> 6) (Lvl.: 3 -> 6). Alex overlays both Dragunity Darkspears to xyz summon Jade Wyvern (ATK: 2500 DEF: 2100).
================================================================================ 
“Aw, yeah!” shouted Tom, barely audible with the cheering crowd. “Here we go!”
================================================================================ 
Alex then activates Stop Defense, switching Dark Crystal – Ice Horror from defense position to attack position. King Sombra then activates Dark Crystal Shield, equipping it to a monster with 0 ATK that he controls, increasing its ATK by 1000 (ATK: 0 -> 1000), and preventing it from being destroyed in battle.
Alex attacks Dark Crystal – Ice Horror with Jade Wyvern. Dark Crystal Shield prevents its destruction by battle. Battle damage is applied normally.
King Sombra's Life Points: 8000 -> 6500
Alex ends his turn.
Status: Hand-1    Life-7750    Monsters-1    Face Down Cards-1
***************************************************
“You got nowhere to run now, Sombra!” exclaimed Yuma. “Now we're really going to get serious. Kattobingu-da, ore!”
***************************************************
Yuma's Turn: Yuma sets one monster. Next, he activates Number 17: Leviathan Dragon's effect, detaching its last xyz material to increase its ATK by 500 (ATK: 2500 -> 3000).
Yuma attacks Dark Crystal – Ice Horror with Number 17: Leviathan Dragon. Dark Crystal Shield prevents Dark Crystal – Ice Horror's destruction by battle. Battle damage is applied normally.
King Sombra's Life Points: 6500 -> 4500
Yuma then attacks Dark Crystal – Ice Horror with Number 39: Utopia.
King Sombra's Life Points: 4500 -> 3000
Yuma ends his turn.
Status: Hand-3    Life-7750    Monsters-3    Face Down Cards-0
***************************************************
The crowd outside was cheering loudly once again. Sombra had less than half his life points left while Alex and Yuma had plenty to spare. It felt like the duel was all but decided.
“They're gonna win!” shouted Rainbow Dash. “They're gonna win!”
“Go, Yuma!” shouted Nistro.
“Yuma,” whispered Shark.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
King Sombra, for as powerful as he was, had trouble getting up from the sheer brutality of the beatdown that he endured. Twilight, even in her imprisonment, clopped her hooves together in glee over how well the duel was working for her friends.
“It's over, Sombra,” shouted Alex. “You have nothing against the power of our bonds with this place.”
“Let's just see you try and come back from that now!” taunted Yuma.
King Sombra, back on his hooves, chuckled, confusing Alex, Yuma, and Astral.
“You have no idea what's coming, do you?” he asked. “The card that Ahuizotl had used that nearly wiped out your friends was only a fraction of the raw magic that I have stored in me. As of now, you can dispel any hopes of winning this duel, because the monster I'm bringing out will end you and any attempts to try and stop me!”
***************************************************
King Sombra's Turn: King Sombra switches Dark Crystal – Ice Horror into defense position. King Sombra activates Dark Crystal – Ice Horror's effect, detaching one xyz material from it to be able to attack while in defense position. King Sombra then special summons Dark Crystal – Necro Burner from his hand by banishing two Dark Crystal monsters in his graveyard (ATK: 2000 DEF: 1000). King Sombra then normal summons Dark Crystal – Skull Archer (ATK: 1500 DEF: 1900). King Sombra overlays Dark Crystal – Necro Burner and Dark Crystal – Skull Archer to xyz summon Dark Crystal – Knightmare of Greed (ATK: 2000 DEF: 1500).
King Sombra activates Dark Crystal – Knightmare of Greed's effect. By detaching one xyz material from it, King Sombra can draw a card for every xyz monster on the field (5). When Dark Crystal – Skull Archer is detached from an xyz monster, King Sombra can equip it to the monster that it was attached to.
King Sombra attacks Jade Wyvern with Dark Crystal – Knightmare of Greed. With Dark Crystal – Skull Archer's effect, when it's equipped to a monster, it gains 1000 ATK during the battle phase (ATK: 2000 -> 3000). Alex activates Jade Wyvern's effect. By detaching one xyz material from it, Alex can have one monster on the field not be destroyed in battle this turn, choosing Jade Wyvern. Battle damage is still applied.
Alex and Yuma's Life Points: 7750 -> 7250
King Sombra attacks Jade Wyvern with Dark Crystal – Ice Horror. With Dark Crystal – Ice Horror's effect, the battle damage is halved.
Yuma and Alex's Life Points: 7250 -> 7000
================================================================================ 
“Whew,” exhaled Alex. “That was close.”
King Sombra chuckled again.
“You still don't understand, do you? Poor human. I'll just make it easier for you.”
King Sombra unveiled a card from his hand and held it high into the air.
“I activate the quick-play spell Dark Crystal Ritual!”
Four purple, wispy ropes came from the card's artwork and chained both Ice Horror and Knightmare of Greed by their arms.
“What is this?” asked Alex, shocked and confused.
“When this card is activated,” explained King Sombra, “I can double the ranks of two DARK xyz monsters with the same rank that I control and use them in an xyz summon!”
“What?” gasped Astral. “Overlaying two xyz monsters, you say?”
Two virtual boxes appeared on the sides of King Sombra's monsters, showing their ranks as they doubled from 4  to 8. The ropes then pulled the monsters into King Sombra's card before the card divided into two purple orbs that began to swirl around his hoof.
================================================================================ 
King Sombra activates the quick-play spell card Dark Crystal Ritual from his hand, doubling the ranks of two DARK xyz monsters that he controls with the same rank (Rnk.: 4 -> 8) (Rnk.: 4 -> 8) and xyz summoning an xyz monster using those monsters.
================================================================================ 
“Now,” declared King Sombra, “I overlay my rank 8 Dark Crystal – Ice Horror and Dark Crystal – Knightmare of Greed!”
King Sombra chucked the two orbs at the barrier Twilight was kept in. As they assimilated into the wall, it began to glow brightly before the wall vanished along with Twilight.
“Twilight!” shouted Alex. “What have you done with her, Sombra?”
“With these monsters I construct the overlay network. Xyz Summon!”
With the declaration of his summoning, a purple orb began to form in the center.
“The very embodiment of my power,” chanted King Sombra, “reclaim my place as the master and ruler of crystals!”
From the orb, crystals began to grow and stem from the orb, taking the form a a large, skeletal dragon with jagged wings.
“Appear!” concluded King Sombra. “Dark Crystal – Somber Dragon!”
_________________________________________________________________________________________
With a final roar upon its completion, King Sombra's ace had finally arrived, causing panic and despair amongst the ponies outside.
================================================================================ 
King Sombra overlays Dark Crystal – Ice Horror and Dark Crystal – Knightmare of Greed to xyz summon Dark Crystal – Somber Dragon (ATK: 0 DEF: 0).
When Dark Crystal – Somber Dragon is xyz summoned, all xyz materials are detached from it. Also, as long as the card remains on the field, the ATK and DEF of all monsters becomes 0 (ATK: 2500 -> 0, DEF: 2100 -> 0) (ATK: 2500 -> 0, DEF: 2000 -> 0) (ATK: 3000 -> 0).
================================================================================
A bright shine came from Somber Dragon's chest, weakening all monsters on the field as their ATK counters went from their original ATK to 0.
“Utopia! No!” shouted Yuma as he watched his monster's ATK deplete.
Alex looked inside the skeletal chest of King Sombra's monster. Just visible in the purple glow inside it, was a purple unicorn that Alex knew all too well, seemingly hung inside it from her front hooves.
“Twilight,” muttered Alex. “TWILIGHT!”
Twilight looked up to see Alex, her face exhausted and pained.
“Alex,” she grunted in agony.
“Now,” said King Sombra, “I attack Jade Wyvern with Dark Crystal – Somber Dragon!”
“What was that?” asked Astral in confusion.
Somber Dragon's chest began to glow again, Twilight grunting and groaning inside it, the massive dragon draining her energy to attack Alex's monster. Then, a blast of what appeared to be hot, volcanic ash burst from the monster's mouth, covering Jade Wyvern.
“Joke's on you,” shouted Alex. “My monster can't be destroyed by battle because of its effect.”
“Neither can mine,” retorted King Sombra.
“Then it looks like we're at a stalemate.”
“I wouldn't be so sure...”
“What?”
================================================================================
King Sombra attacks Jade Wyvern with Dark Crystal – Somber Dragon. With Dark Crystal – Somber Dragon's effect, it cannot be destroyed in battle, so neither Jade Wyvern or Dark Crystal – Somber Dragon are destroyed by battle.
================================================================================
Somber Dragon took a large inhale, sucking up the cloud of ash that it produced into its gaping mouth and sucking in Jade Wyvern with it.
“Jade Wyvern!” shouted Alex. “What is happening to it?”
“When Dark Crystal – Somber Dragon battles a monster,” explained King Sombra, “it destroys the monster automatically at the end of damage calculation. And then, if the monster destroyed was an xyz monster, I inflict damage to my opponent equal to the rank of the destroyed monster times 500 while gaining life points equal to that amount.”
“What?” yelled Alex.
“That's 3000 points of damage!” exclaimed Astral.
“Go, Dark Crystal – Somber Dragon! Take down Alex! Molten Crystal Eruption!”
Somber Dragon blasted a beam of flames from its mouth, aimed right at Alex.
================================================================================
Dark Crystal – Somber Dragon's effect activates. When it battles an opponent's monster, the monster it battles is destroyed after damage calculation, destroying Jade Wyvern. Furthermore, if the destroyed monster was an xyz monster, damage is inflicted to the opponent equal to the rank of the destroyed monster times 500 while King Sombra gains life points equal to the damage inflicted (Rnk.: 6, 6 x 500 = 3000).
Alex and Yuma's Life Points: 7000 -> 4000
King Sombra's Life Points: 3000 -> 6000
================================================================================
The hefty damage had blasted Alex into one of the walls at the edge of the room. As Alex's back made contact to the wall, he was showered in a multitude of black sparks that caused Alex to scream in agony. As the shocking stopped, Alex fell to his knees. With the sparks having drained him of his strength, Alex leaned forwards and fell onto his stomach, lying still.
“Alex!” cried Twilight.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
The ponies were now terrified by the might of King Sombra's monster.
“Alex!” shouted Tom.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“I'm not done yet!” said King Sombra, pulling another card from his hand. “I activate Crystal Heart!”
Yuma and Astral gasped.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
From the outside, the ponies gasped with horror again as they watched King Sombra use their Crystal Heart against them. Upon being activated, the Crystal Heart appeared in the center of the room before zapping itself into Somber Dragon's chest, making its purple glow turn blue.
================================================================================
King Sombra activates Crystal Heart, attaching it as an xyz material to Dark Crystal – Somber Dragon.
During his end phase, King Sombra must detach an xyz material from Dark Crystal – Somber Dragon or destroy it. With Crystal Heart's effect, if King Sombra would have to detach an xyz material from a monster for its effect, he does not have to once per turn.
King Sombra places one card face down and ends his turn.
Status: Hand-2    Life-6000    Monsters-1    Face Down Cards-1
***************************************************
Knowing his turn was next, Alex began getting up. Noticing this, Yuma ran to him.
“Oy, Alex!” spoke Yuma. “Are you alright?”
“I've been worse,” groaned Alex.
“Not much longer,” spoke King Sombra. “Your monsters are completely powerless to me. It would be easier to surrender than go on and continue killing yourself.”
“Yeah,” retorted Alex, using more of his strength to finally heave himself to his feet. “Sure it may be easier now, but when I look at the ponies that you enslaved and how miserable you made their lives, I can't see how much easier of a choice giving up now can be. Many of those ponies would rather die than be put in bondage again, and I would certainly rather die than live to see that happen.”
“Alex...” sighed Twilight, her exhaustion trying to render her unconscious.
“Twilight,” spoke Alex. “I'm going to save you, and this kingdom too!”
***************************************************
Alex's Turn: Alex places one card face down and ends his turn.
Status: Hand-1    Life-4000    Monsters-0    Face Down Cards-2
***************************************************
With that monster's effect, thought Yuma, the Gogogo Golem that I set is useless. However, if I can still inflict damage to Sombra, we can still win this duel.
***************************************************
Yuma's Turn: Yuma flip summons Gogogo Golem (ATK: 1800 DEF: 1500) (ATK: 1800 -> 0, DEF: 1500 -> 0). Yuma then normal summons Gagaga Magician (ATK: 1500 DEF: 1000) (ATK: 1500 -> 0, DEF: 1000 -> 0). Yuma overlays Gagaga Magician and Gogogo Golem to xyz summon Gagaga Cowboy in defense position (ATK: 1500 DEF: 2400) (ATK: 1500 -> 0, DEF: 2400 -> 0).
Yuma activates the effect of Gagaga Cowboy. By detaching one xyz material from it while it's in defense position, Yuma can inflict 800 points of damage to his opponent.
King Sombra's Life Points: 6000 -> 5200
Yuma places one card face down and ends his turn.
Status: Hand-2    Life-4000    Monsters-3    Face Down Cards-1
***************************************************
“Ugh,” grunted King Sombra. “You'll pay dearly for that one, human.”
***************************************************
King Sombra's Turn: King Sombra activates Dark Crystal Fury, allowing a Dark Crystal monster that he controls to attack a number of times up to the number of xyz monsters on the field and graveyard (7).
================================================================================
“Oh no!” shouted Tori. “Yuma!”
“Yuma!” shouted Shining Armor.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“Twilight!” shouted Alex, looking at Somber Dragon's glowing chest. “Yuma!” he shouted, looking at his partner.
================================================================================
King Sombra attacks Number 39: Utopia with Dark Crystal – Somber Dragon, but Yuma activates Number 39: Utopia's effect. By detaching one xyz material from it, Yuma can negate the attack. King Sombra attacks Number 39: Utopia with Dark Crystal – Somber Dragon again, but Yuma activates Number 39: Utopia's effect, detaching its last xyz material to negate the attack.
King Sombra attacks Number 39: Utopia with Dark Crystal – Somber Dragon again. Numbers can only be destroyed in battle by other Numbers and  Dark Crystal – Somber Dragon cannot be destroyed in battle, so neither monster is destroyed by battle. With Dark Crystal – Somber Dragon's effect, Number 39: Utopia is destroyed at the end of damage calculation.
================================================================================
“Utopia!” yelled Yuma as his monster was sucked into Somber Dragon's mouth.
“Now,” shouted King Sombra, “take 2000 points of damage!”
Somber Dragon blew its fiery breath at Yuma, only for the blast to fork around him.
“What?” questioned King Sombra.
As the fires subsided, an oriental looking warrior with a kabuki styled mask and two short swords in its right hand stood before King Sombra, as well as Yuma's life point counter that indicated that his life points weren't touched by Somber Dragon's effect.
================================================================================
Yuma is about to take damage equal to Number 39: Utopia's rank times 500, but Yuma activates the effect of Achacha Chanbara from his hand. When he would take effect damage, he can special summon it from his hand and negate the damage (ATK: 1400 DEF: 400) (ATK: 1400 -> 0, DEF: 400 -> 0). If it's special summoned that way, 400 points of damage is inflicted to the opponent.
King Sombra's Life Points: 5200 -> 4800
================================================================================
King Sombra scowled, beyond mad now.
================================================================================
King Sombra then attacks Number 17: Leviathan Dragon with Dark Crystal – Somber Dragon. Number 17: Leviathan Dragon is destroyed with Dark Crystal – Somber Dragon's effect (Rnk.: 3, 3 x 500 = 1500).
Alex and Yuma's Life Points: 4000 -> 2500
King Sombra's Life Points: 4800 -> 6300
================================================================================
Yuma and Astral were blasted backwards, just inches from the wall.
================================================================================
King Sombra then attacks Gagaga Cowboy with Dark Crystal – Somber Dragon. Gagaga Cowboy is destroyed with Dark Crystal – Somber Dragon's effect (Rnk.: 4, 4 x 500 = 2000).
Alex and Yuma's Life Points: 2500 -> 500
King Sombra's Life Points: 6300 -> 8300
================================================================================
With the next blast, Yuma and Astral were both sent flying into the wall, their bodies shocked by the magic sparks that came from the wall. Yuma fell to the ground, finding it hard to get up. Astral began to fade, his mortality coming ever so closer.
"It looks like we've survived," grunted Yuma.
"Survived?" queried King Sombra. "How foolish. While my monster inflicts 500 points of damage times the rank of an xyz monster that it destroys, for all leveled monsters, it will inflict 300 points of damage times the level of the monster that it destroys."
"No... no way!"
"Your monster is level three. That's 900 life points you will lose. Hmhmhm. Just enough."
Yuma and Astral began to look terrified. Alex grit his teeth angrily, knowing he couldn't let any more continue.
“Dark Crystal – Somber Dragon,” ordered King Sombra, “attack Achacha Chanbara!”
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“Oh no!” exclaimed Spike. “If this attack hits, they're done for!”
“AAAHH!” shrieked Tori.
================================================================================
King Sombra attacks Achacha Chanbara with Dark Crystal – Somber Dragon, but Alex activates his face down Poison of the Old Man, increasing their life points by 1200 before the attack hits.
Alex and Yuma's Life Points: 500 -> 1700
Achacha Chanbara and Dark Crystal – Somber Dragon have equal ATKs, but because Dark Crystal – Somber Dragon can't be destroyed in battle, only Achacha Chanbara is destroyed. If the monster destroyed was a leveled monster, damage is inflicted to the opponent equal to the level of the destroyed monster times 300 while King Sombra's life points are raised by the damage inflicted (Lvl.: 3, 3 x 300 = 900).
Alex and Yuma's Life Points: 1700 -> 800
King Sombra's Life Points: 8300 -> 9200
================================================================================
Tori, Tom, as well as several other ponies sighed in relief that Alex and Yuma were still alive and fighting.
================================================================================
During the end phase, the monster affected by Dark Crystal Fury is destroyed and the controller takes damage equal to the monster's ATK times the number of times it attacked. Since Dark Crystal – Somber Dragon's effect prevents it from being destroyed by card effects, it's not destroyed. Also, Crystal Heart's effect prevents it from needing to detach an xyz material at the end phase.
King Sombra places one card face down and ends his turn.
Status: Hand-1    Life-8300    Monsters-1    Face Down Cards-2
***************************************************
Alex could see as Yuma struggled to get up from the attacks that he suffered through. Astral himself was no better, looking at his hand with desperation as his body faded in and out. Alex then looked at King Sombra, doing something that surprised even him: he smiled.
“I think I just found a way around your strategy,” spoke Alex.
“Oh?” queried King Sombra. “Let's see it then.”
Alex's grin grew wider.
***************************************************
Alex's Turn: King Sombra activates the continuous trap card Vanishing Hand, forcing his opponent to discard a card from their hand during their standby phase. Alex discards a card through Vanishing Hand's effect.
================================================================================
Alex scowled at King Sombra's tactic, but kept his composure over knowing that it mattered little.
================================================================================
Alex activates Treasure Cards of Adversity, drawing two cards when he controls no monsters and his opponent controls a special summoned monster.
Alex ends his turn.
Status: Hand-2    Life-800    Monsters-0    Face Down Cards-1
***************************************************
Yuma finally got himself up, along with Astral.
“Guys,” spoke Alex. “I've got a plan. Don't summon any monsters.”
“Huh?” questioned Yuma. “Then how are we supposed to–”
“I think Alex is right,” spoke Astral, Yuma's confused face provoking an answer. “Somber Dragon's ATK is at 0. If we don't summon any monsters, there is no way he can attack us with it.”
“I see,” spoke Yuma. “Great plan, Alex.”
“I try,” said Alex.
“Let's do this then.”
***************************************************
Yuma's Turn: Yuma must discard one card from his hand for Vanishing Hand's effect.
Yuma ends his turn.
Status: Hand-1    Life-800    Monsters-0    Face Down Cards-1
***************************************************
“An admirable strategy,” spoke King Sombra, “but unfortunately for you, I've already planned out my own strategy to be one step ahead of yours.”
***************************************************
King Sombra's Turn: King Sombra equips Dark Crystal – Somber Dragon with Zero Dark Magic. When the equipped monster declares a direct attack, it's ATK increases by 3000 during their battle phase.
King Sombra attacks Yuma and Alex directly with Dark Crystal – Somber Dragon (ATK: 0 -> 3000), but Yuma activates Clean Barrier – Clear Force, returning an attacking monster's ATK to its original ATK during the battle phase (ATK: 3000 -> 0). Since Dark Crystal – Somber Dragon's ATK is 0, no damage is inflicted.
================================================================================
“RRRGGHH,” growled King Sombra. “Fine! Take this!”
================================================================================
King Sombra activates Dark Crystal Revenge, halving his opponent's life points when he did not inflict any other damage this turn.
Yuma and Alex's Life Points: 800 -> 400
King Sombra does not need to detach an xyz material for Dark Crystal – Somber Dragon's effect because of Crystal Heart's effect.
King Sombra ends his turn.
Status: Hand-0    Life-9200    Monsters-1    Face Down Cards-1
***************************************************
This is bad, thought Alex. King Sombra has trapped us now. Not only will he not allow our fields to be empty, but with Vanishing Hand's effect, it won't be long before we can't do anything.
Alex then looked at his face down card that he had since the beginning of the duel.
I see! If I can draw the right card here, I can still stand a chance.
Alex placed his fingers upon his deck.
Deck, don't fail me.
***************************************************
Alex's Turn: Alex discards one card for Vanishing Hand's effect. Alex activates Graceful Charity, drawing three cards and discarding two. Alex summons Dragunity Tribus (ATK: 500 DEF: 300) (ATK: 500 -> 0, DEF: 300 -> 0).
Alex ends his turn.
Status: Hand-1    Life-400    Monsters-1    Face Down Cards-1
***************************************************
It many not be much, thought Alex, but if King Sombra can destroy my monster by battle, just like he did with Achacha Chanbara, then I can finally activate this damn trap of mine, and we'll also have just have enough life points to survive to our next turns.
Yuma looked at Alex, his face filled with determination. He knew he couldn't let his friend down.
***************************************************
Yuma's Turn: Yuma discards a card with Vanishing Hand's effect. Yuma places one card face down.
Yuma ends his turn.
Status: Hand-0    Life-400    Monsters-0    Face Down Cards-1
***************************************************
The card I set is Attack Invulnerability, thought Yuma. I'm certain that it can stall for Alex to make a good move next turn. 
“No!” yelled King Sombra. “I cannot let you get in the way again!”
***************************************************
King Sombra's Turn: King Sombra activates Mystical Space Typhoon, destroying Yuma's face down card.
King Sombra attacks Dragunity Tribus with Dark Crystal – Somber Dragon. Both monsters' ATKs are equal, but Dark Crystal – Somber Dragon cannot be destroyed by battle, so only Dragunity Tribus is destroyed. Alex activates Card of Last Will, drawing five cards when a monster that he controls is destroyed by battle.
================================================================================
“What?” shouted King Sombra over Alex's replenished hand. “No!”
“I see,” said Yuma. “Alex wanted his monster to be destroyed so he could draw more cards. So cool, Alex!”
“Hehehe,” laughed Sombra. “You still take damage.”
================================================================================
Alex still takes damage with Dark Crystal – Somber Dragon's effect (Lvl.: 1, 1 x 300 = 300).
Alex and Yuma's Life Points: 400 -> 100
King Sombra's Life Points: 9200 -> 9500
King Sombra does not need to detach an xyz material for Dark Crystal – Somber Dragon's effect because of Crystal Heart's effect.
King Sombra ends his turn.
Status: Hand-0    Life-9500    Monsters-1    Face Down Cards-1
***************************************************
With nothing but a sliver of their life points left, Astral continued to fade even more. Alex finally had time to look at his new hand. Upon seeing it, he couldn't contain his shock and horror. In his hand were the cards: Hieratic Dragon of Gebeb, Dragunity Angusticlavii, Double Summon, Hieratic Dragon of Nuit, Level Returner, and Magic Baton.
Nothing in his hand could save him or Yuma from King Sombra's monster. With this cruel hand he was dealt, he felt as the last bit of hope dripped from him. He sunk to his hands and knees, feeling the cold wave of failure wash over him. King Sombra laughed, reading Alex's movements like a book.
“Alex!” shouted Yuma. “Oy, Alex!”
_________________________________________________________________________________________
From the outside, the crystal ponies who were riding on Alex and Yuma the whole way began to break down one by one at the sight of Alex's defeat.
“No,” whimpered Tom, “no way...”
Tori herself was in tears, saddened over Alex's failure to save the empire.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Alex then looked up to see Twilight inside the chest of Somber Dragon. She was barely able to even keep her head up. Alex felt the tears bleed from his eyes and roll down his cheeks.
Twilight, he thought, I'm so sorry...
“You see why fighting me was pointless?” asked King Sombra. “My monster is unbeatable, and not even fate can twist itself towards your favor. But you can at least take solace in the fact that you and your friend won't live to be my slaves after my next turn passes.”
Alex then thought back to all that he would be leaving. All his friends, the crystal ponies, the ones whom he promised he'd return home; they would all be slaves toiling to their bones for the rest of their lives. He knew that he couldn't let that happen, no matter the cost. As long as he still had his next turn, he wouldn't let it happen. Even in his moment of defeat, there still remained the glimmer of hope for his next draw. With this slight, but possible outcome in view, he rose back to his feet.
“Hehehe,” chuckled Sombra, “and you still think that there's a chance of victory in this?”
“Of course I do,” said Alex. “Within the darkness, there is always light. As long as I have friends to fight for, I won't surrender until I draw my final breath.”
Twilight opened her eyes, watching as Alex poured his soul to King Sombra. Suddenly, she looked to see that his upper chest began to glow. She then noticed a glimmer coming from above her head.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
From outside, the chests of Applejack, Rainbow Dash, Pinkie Pie, Fluttershy, and Rarity began to glow as well, getting the attention of people and ponies near them.
“Pinkie Pie,” gasped Kite, looking at her with surprise with Hart, “you're...”
Pinkie Pie noticed her chest glowing blue, causing her to giggle madly with anticipation.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“As long as I have faith in my friends,” concluded Alex, “and my friends have faith in me, I'll never give in!”
The glow on Alex's chest and above Twilight's head grew even brighter, shocking Yuma and Astral.
“No,” growled King Sombra, “this cannot be.”
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Canterlot, Equestria

_________________________________________________________________________________________
Princess Celestia noticed a glowing coming from the room where she kept the Elements of Harmony, her mouth slightly agape at the realization of what was happening.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Crystal Empire, Equestria

_________________________________________________________________________________________
King Sombra watched with horror as a gold choker with a green ankh gem in the center of it formed around Alex's neck as Alex's black coat and pants turned bright white. Twilight's tiara appeared on her head as well.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
The Elements of Applejack, Fluttershy, Pinkie Pie, Rarity, and Rainbow Dash also appeared around their necks. The five of them ran closer to the kingdom, ready to support their friends.
“Rainbow Dash,” muttered Shark, captivated by the sight of it all.
“Alex!” shouted Tom. “Let's go!”
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Alex's top card began to glow, frightening King Sombra even more.
“Now,” said Alex, “let me show you firsthand the power of hope and friendship.”
***************************************************
Alex's Turn: Alex discards a card with Vanishing Hand's effect.
================================================================================
Alex pulled his Elements of Harmony card from his hand, prepared to activate it.
“I...” he tried to declare. “I act...”
The one thing that kept Alex from continuing was the trap card set on King Sombra's field. He had kept it there for nearly the entire duel and not once activated it. It was obvious that it was not for Alex and Yuma's spells and traps, otherwise, he would have already activated it by now. It was obvious: the trap was for his monster.
Alex then reflected back on his duel with Discord, and what happened the last time he took the enemy for granted after using Elements of Harmony. With what he had in his hand, he might have been able to destroy Somber Dragon, but with the trap card set on King Sombra's field, he could not guarantee that it would stay away for long, which would cripple Alex and Yuma entirely.
“Well?” urged King Sombra. “What shall you do?”
Alex then looked to Yuma and Astral. With the Magic Baton card in his hand, he might allow Yuma a better shot at victory, but he had to be absolutely sure.
“Astral,” he called, “could you come here for a second?”
Astral, intrigued by Alex's interest for him, floated out to face him. Yuma was also unsure in Alex's want for Astral, but stayed put. Twilight, still trapped in Somber Dragon, was also wondering what could be happening that would require Astral's assistance.
“What is it, Alex?” asked Astral.
Alex then fanned and revealed his hand to Astral, who began to observe it intently.
“With my hand,” explained Alex, “I don't think I can defeat Somber Dragon. However, I'm wondering if you know of any way that Yuma can beat him if I use my Magic Baton. If there's any way at all, I need you to tell me.”
Looking specifically at Hieratic Dragon of Gebeb, Double Summon, Elements of Harmony, and Magic Baton, he answered with a slight smile.
“There is.”
“What is it, then?”
The conversation was out of earshot to Yuma, Twilight and King Sombra. Upon finishing, Astral looked for Alex's confirmation. With a nod and smile, Astral began to float back towards Yuma.
“We can win this,” spoke Astral. “Just trust me.”
Alex then looked at his hand once again, and grabbed one of his monsters, ready to duel again.
================================================================================
Alex summons Hieratic Dragon of Gebeb (ATK: 1800 DEF: 400) (ATK: 1800 -> 0, DEF: 400 -> 0). Alex then activates Magical Baton, discarding a number of cards from his hand and adding cards to another player's hand equal to the number of cards discarded (2). Alex adds Double Summon and Elements of Harmony to Yuma's hand.
================================================================================
Alex's clothes changed to their normal color, the Elements of Harmony no longer in his possession. Yuma looked at the cards in his hand. Upon seeing the Elements of Harmony, his shock was apparent.
“Huh?” he exclaimed. “You're giving me the Elements of Harmony?”
“WHAT?” shouted Twilight. “You gave Yuma the Elements of Harmony?”
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Outside, the crystal ponies murmured to each other, unsure of the meaning of this strategy. However, Twilight's friends were more than confused.
“What are you doing, Alex?” shouted Applejack.
“What were you thinking?” yelled Rainbow Dash.
Tom, however, was much more observant and calm.
“What could you be planning?” he asked.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“That's not all,” shouted Alex. “I activate Magic Baton's effect!”
================================================================================
Next, Alex can activate an effect based on the number of cards added to a players hand by this effect, choosing the second one, as he added two cards to a player's hand. Alex can special summon a monster in either player's graveyard to any player's side of the field, choosing Number 39: Utopia in Yuma's graveyard to Yuma's field (ATK: 2500 -> 0, DEF: 2000 -> 0).
Alex ends his turn.
Status: Hand-0    Life-100    Monsters-1    Face Down Cards-0
***************************************************
King Sombra laughed once again.
“And what was the point of that?” he asked.
“Everything,” answered Astral before turning to Yuma. “Yuma, our winning formula is set. Let us use ZEXAL and defeat him.”
“ZE–” stammered Alex, unsure of the word, “ZEXAL?”
“How?” asked Yuma. “We aren't in the Parallel Worlds here.”
“No,” explained Astral. “But the magic of this place; it's virtually identical to the space inside the Emperor's Key. We can use ZEXAL here.”
Yuma gasped at the realization, but smiled, knowing that with it, they would surely win.
“Then let's not waste any time,” spoke Yuma. “Let's do this.”
“I'm right behind you, Yuma,” spoke Astral.
Yuma and Astral threw their hands into the air.
“Kattobingu-da, ore!” shouted Yuma. “And now, Astral and I will...”
Yuma and Astral transformed into red and blue overlay auras, respectively, launching into the air.
“...overlay!”
As Yuma and Astral flew around the room in different directions, Alex and Twilight looked at them with sheer awe on their faces. King Sombra on the other hand was visibly nervous. Yuma and Astral met back in the back of the eastern side, colliding together into a bright flash of white that fell to the ground with another bright burst.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Outside, the ponies were stunned and amazed at the transformation that they were witnessing.
“Im...” stammered Tom, “Impossible!”
“Yuma!” shouted Tori, now weeping with happiness. “Astral! Win!”
_________________________________________________________________________________________
As the light subsided, a being came into form.
“In the moment two distant souls cross over,” chanted Astral's voice, “a legendary power will come forth.”
The being that came forth wore a tight white jumpsuit that bore Astral's body markings, along with an armored red chest and right shoulder, and a very large red shoulder plate on his left shoulder. As well as a pair of armored, red, knee-high boots and a pair of red, fingerless, elbow-length gloves with cuffs at the wrist and elbows, he had a belt with a pair of oblong shaped boxes on both sides of it.
On his left wrist, he wore a strange duel disk. The main body was white, its deck slot being placed above the wrist while a slot was placed to the right side of it. The zones seemed to be comprised of eleven red, triangular spikes that jutted out to the outside of the duel disk, which Alex could only describe as a Christmas tree.
Around its head, he wore a white, metallic band that formed around the top of his eyes and met at the bridge of his nose, as well as covering each of his ears like two large, metallic muffs. A yellow piece was placed below his left eye while a green piece of glass covered his eye like a monocle.
What shocked Alex and Twilight even more was his face and hair. It's hair bore a resemblance to Yuma's but where it was black was now a shining yellow, as well as the pulled-back-and-over-the-head style that Astral had. It's face bore a striking resemblance to Yuma, but its eyes were both yellow and his cheeks were marked with green, like Astral.
“Xyz change! ZEXAL!” declared the being, sharing Yuma and Astral's voices.
Twilight's eyes were wide in wonder.
“Y–” stuttered Alex, completely in shock. “Yuma? Astral?”
The being looked at Alex and smiled, confirming his identity. Alex's smile crept upon his face.
“Wow,” he gasped.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“What...” spoke Rarity. “What in Equestria is that?”
“It's Yuma and Astral!” exclaimed Tori. “They've combined using ZEXAL!”
“ZEXAL?” asked Fluttershy and Applejack.
“Whatever that was,” spoke Rainbow Dash, “it's awesome!”
“Go Yuma!” shouted Tom.
Tom's cheering brought out the best in the crystal ponies, who began cheering madly as well.
“Yuma! Yuma!” they chanted.
Princess Cadance smiled, her energy feeling restored with Yuma's transformation.
“Yuma,” quietly said Trey as he looked on. “I know you can do it.”
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Despite still being walled into the room, the cheering and chanting could be heard inside.
“Even though we both merged,” mused Astral's voice inside Yuma's head, “it's your name they're chanting.”
“Never mind that,” said Yuma, his voice his own. “Let's just win this duel.”
“Yes. Let's.”
***************************************************
Yuma's Turn: Yuma discards a card with Vanishing Hand's effect. Since Yuma's life points are 1000 or lower, Yuma overlays Number 39: Utopia to chaos xyz summon Number C39: Utopia Ray (ATK: 2500 DEF: 2000) (ATK: 2500 -> 0, DEF: 2000 -> 0).
================================================================================
With all that happened, the crowd was too excited to care about Yuma's chaos xyz change. But it would only get bigger from there.
“And now,” declared Yuma and Astral together as they activated a spell card, “I activate Alex's Elements of Harmony! When this card is activated, I can negate the effects of one monster my opponent controls and reduce its ATK and DEF to 0!”
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Outside, beams of various color shot out from the Elements that were worn by Twilight's friends, flying towards the top of the palace.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
The beams shattered through the walls behind King Sombra, flying at Somber Dragon, who roared in pain as each beam touched it. Alex's beam shot out at the monster too, weakening it further. Twilight's tiara shone brightly through Somber Dragon as it produced a blood-curdling roar. An ATK counter appeared next to Utopia Ray, going from 0 to 2500.
Once the light faded. Twilight found herself outside the creature, free from her prison. She immediately ran to Alex and Yuma, jumping into their arms and being hugged by both of them. King Sombra snarled.
================================================================================
Yuma activates Alex's Elements of Harmony, targeting one monster his opponent controls, negating its effect and reducing its ATK and DEF to 0 until the end phase, choosing Dark Crystal – Somber Dragon. With Dark Crystal – Somber Dragon's effect negated, Number C39: Utopia Ray's ATK and DEF return to normal (ATK: 0 -> 2500, DEF: 0 -> 2000).
================================================================================
Yuma let go of Twilight, ready to resume his turn. Alex and Twilight could only observe as Yuma continued on.
“I activate Elements of Harmony's effect!” spoke Yuma. “When I activate its first effect, I can activate one of three other effects, choosing the second, allowing me to draw two cards!”
================================================================================
Yuma can apply one of three other effects, choosing the second, drawing two cards.
================================================================================
“Everything is inevitable in the strongest duelist dueling!” chanted Astral's voice. “Even the cards they draw can be created by the duelist.”
Yuma's right hand began to glow yellow.
“Let's go, Astral!” shouted Yuma forcing his right hand into the air as yellow sparks began to gather to it.
“All light, give me power!” chanted Yuma and Astral together. “Gather into my right hand and illuminate the path towards hope!”
Yuma placed his fingers upon his now glowing deck. As he drew his two cards at once, they were both covered in blinding yellow light that left a tail as Yuma whipped the cards out to his side.
“Shining draw!”
================================================================================
Yuma tributes Alex's Hieratic Dragon of Gebeb to normal summon ZW – Lightning Blade (ATK: 1200 DEF: 2000). When Hieratic Dragon of Gebeb is tributed, Alex can special summon a Hieratic normal monster from his hand, deck, or graveyard, choosing Hieratic Seal of the Sun Dragon Overlord from his deck (ATK: 0 DEF: 0). Yuma then activates Alex's Double Summon, tributing Alex's Hieratic Seal of the Sun Dragon Overlord to normal summon ZW – Tornado Bringer (ATK: 1300 DEF: 1800).
================================================================================
“I overlay my level 5 Lightning Blade and Tornado Bringer!” declared Yuma.
Both the metal tiger and metal dragon became a yellow and green wisp of energy that flew up towards the ceiling of the room and into a galaxy portal that formed.
“I construct the overlay network with my two ZEXAL weapons! Xyz summon!”
Instead of exploding, however, the portal grew intensely bright. From the light galloped down a mechanical, white-and-red cat-like monster that roared upon its arrival.
“Come forth! ZEXAL Weapon – Leo Arms!”
================================================================================
Yuma overlays ZW – Lightning Blade and ZW – Tornado Bringer to xyz summon ZW – Leo Arms (ATK: 3000 DEF: 1200).
================================================================================
“This card can be used as an equip card with Utopia Ray,” explained Yuma and Astral, “and with it equipped, it raises its ATK by 3000.”
The new monster, in a flash of light, began to envelop itself around Utopia Ray until Yuma's ace monster was coated in a red, gold, and white armor with a large, silver sword.
“The raging impact from the Warrior's Golden Armor will shake the ground!” they both chanted. “Blitz of Lightning! Grant the warrior the strength of a God Slayer! The Beast-Armor Fusion! Lion King Utopia Ray!”
================================================================================
Yuma activates ZW – Leo Arms' effect, equipping itself to Number C39: Utopia Ray and increasing its ATK by 3000 (ATK: 2500 -> 5500).
================================================================================
“Next,” declared Yuma, “I activate the effect of Overlay Eater in my graveyard!”
“Overlay Eater?” questioned King Sombra, scared over the prospect of more things happening to him.
“Yes! The card you made me discard with your trap card! By banishing it in my graveyard, I can detach an xyz material from an opponent's xyz monster and attach it to an xyz monster I control.”
“But that means...”
“Yes, Sombra. I detach the Crystal Heart from your monster and attach it to Utopia Ray!”
A puple portal opened on the floor, out of which came a red-and-black lizard. Using its long tongue, it reached inside of Somber Dragon's chest and pulled the Crystal Heart from it with its tongue and tossed it to Yuma's monster. Upon reaching Utopia Ray, the Crystal Heart merged with its chest, coating it in a blue aura.
“NO!” yelled King Sombra, “My Crystal Heart!”
================================================================================
Yuma activates Overlay Eater's effect from his graveyard, banishing it to detach one xyz material from an opponent's xyz monster and attaching it to an xyz monster that he controls, choosing Number C39: Utopia Ray.
Yuma attacks Dark Crystal – Somber Dragon with Number C39: Utopia Ray.
King Sombra's Life Points: 9500 -> 4000
================================================================================
Somber Dragon exploded into a blast of blue light that forced King Sombra to his back. With the magic of the Crystal Heart being part of the explosion, King Sombra's skin was covered in glowing blue cracks, visibly harming him, but it didn't stop the tyrant from smiling and giggling.
================================================================================
King Sombra activates Call of the Haunted, special summoning Dark Crystal – Somber Dragon from his graveyard in attack position. With Dark Crystal – Somber Dragon's effect, the ATK and DEF of all monsters are reduced to 0 (ATK: 5500 -> 0, DEF: 2000 -> 0).
================================================================================
“I won't let you!” shouted Yuma. “I activate Leo Arms' effect! Once per turn, I can negate the effect of a monster and halve its ATK!”
Utopia Ray aimed the two swords that it held in its hands along with the large sword being held by the arms on its back at Somber Dragon. Launching a blue beam at it, the monster was forced to the ground as Utopia Ray's ATK restored itself.
“What?” shouted King Sombra.
================================================================================
Yuma activates ZW – Leo Arms' effect, negating the effects of an opponent's monster and halving its ATK when it's equipped to a monster (ATK: 0 -> 5500, DEF: 0 -> 2000).
Yuma activates ZW – Leo Arms' effect, allowing the equipped monster to declare an attack during the main phase 2 while it's equipped to a monster.
================================================================================
“IMPOSSIBLE!” shouted King Sombra.
“Go, Lion King Utopia Ray!” shouted Yuma.
Suddenly, Utopia Ray thrust his large sword into the air, causing it to flash like a beacon across the Crystal Empire, confusing Yuma.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Cadance, fully invigorated by the light of Utopia Ray and the Crystal Heart, flew above the crowd of crystal ponies to address them.
“Behold!” cried a young crystal stallion. “The Crystal Princess!”
“The Crystal Heart has returned!” she spoke. “Use the light and love within you to ensure that King Sombra does not!”
She then cast a spell at the snowflake design at the center of the underside of the palace. As the snowflake began glowing, a crystal spike sprouted from it, along with another one from the ceiling. One by one, the crystal ponies, now happy with Yuma's imminent victory, shone like crystals, their bodies becoming translucent.
They all began bowing, causing all the streets that they stood on to glow a bright blue until they spread throughout the kingdom. The other humans, ponies, and dragon looked upon it, mesmerized by it.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“What?” exclaimed King Sombra, witnessing this through the now open space of the top of the tower. “No! No! Stop!”
_________________________________________________________________________________________
His orders fell on deaf ears as the light continued to spread. Suddenly, it all conversed into the center, forming as a ball of energy in between the two spikes in the center of the palace underside. The ball then spread out, growing larger and larger. As its light flashed throughout the kingdom, every dark crystal that was in the light's path was eradicated.
As the light touched Cadance and Shining Armor, they shone like crystals too, Cadance's hair also changing in style. The crystal fragments covering Shining Armor's horn were now gone.
Vetrix, Trey, Quattro, Quinton, Dextra, and Nistro were the next to be enveloped by the light, vaporizing the crystals on their arms. While Trey and Quinton looked in wonder at their shiny new appearance, Dextra and Quattro looked more frightened and unnerved. However, Vetrix and Nistro were much more positive.
“Ey,” spoke Nistro, observing his body and long coat, “not bad.”
“I'm sparkling like diamonds!” giggled Vetrix, clapping his hands.
Applejack, Rarity, Fluttershy, Rainbow Dash, Pinkie Pie, Daring Do, and Spike also shone as the light passed through them, also gaining new hairstyles and accessories. Rarity, delighted with her appearance, which matched that of the daydream she had the previous day, giggled with sheer glee.
The light then passed over Kite, Hart, Tori, and Tom. Kite and Tom looked more awestruck about their new appearance than Hart and Tori, who looked very happy about it.
As the light passed over Shark, he looked with disdain at his sparkly appearance, but upon looking at his shirt and blazer, which seemed to have been fixed by the light, he pulled his shirt up. His stomach no longer had a cut on it. In its place was a barely noticeable scar.
He stood up, and ran to Rainbow Dash and her friends. He poked her on the shoulder and showed him his scar. With his safety guaranteed, Rainbow Dash jumped onto Shark and hugged him. They both then watched together as the light grew farther out over the empire.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Twilight, Alex, and Yuma were also covered by the light as the dome grew out and up, shattering the remaining dark crystal walls and opening the staircase back up. Yuma looked at himself with surprised interest, especially with the way he could see though himself. Twilight and Alex looked at each other with excited expressions.
“I'm so shiny!” exclaimed Alex to Twilight. “You're so shiny!”
Twilight and Alex then looked at Yuma, his ZEXAL form made only more spectacular by his added crystal form.
“Yuma is so shiny!” said Twilight with feigned sultriness in her voice.
The light of the dome from outside then gathered back to the top of the palace, fusing itself with Utopia Ray's massive sword, which glowed like a hot, white sun.
“No!” shouted King Sombra, his body now looking like it would fall apart any second with the amount of cracks in its body. “I beg of you, stop!”
“No!” shouted Yuma. “I won't stop. I'm going to bring it to you. Kattobingu-da, ore! Attack, Lion King Utopia Ray! Hope King Triple Chaos Crystal Slash!”
================================================================================
Yuma attacks Dark Crystal – Somber Dragon with Number C39: Utopia Ray.
King Sombra's Life Points: 4000 -> 0
Alex and Yuma win.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
The final slash from Utopia Ray's sword caused another explosion, its shockwave and blast headed right towards the already weak King Sombra.
“NO!” he shouted before the blast hit him, vaporizing him instantly.
Twilight, Alex, and Yuma, brought their arms over their eyes, shielding themselves from the bright light. As the light faded, Utopia Ray was the last thing standing. Utopia Ray then brought its sword up once again as it started to glow.
“Now what?” asked Alex.
The entire palace began to glow with Utopia's sword. As it reached peak brightness, Utopia Ray's sword shot out a beam of red, yellow, and blue lights into the ceiling, passing through the top and into the sky. As it shot up higher and higher, the tip exploded into a shockwave of blue, the force blowing away King Sombra's remaining smog and brightening the blue sky. The beams then spread out amongst the sky like aurora borealis.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Canterlot, Equestria

_________________________________________________________________________________________
The skies cleared, revealing the colored beams as they raced through the sky. Princess Celestia and Princess Luna looked upon the sight with wonder and relief, knowing that now, the Crystal Empire was safe. Princess Celestia gently and lovingly caressed Luna's horn with her own, ensuring her that everything would be alright. Luna returned the gesture and rubbed Celestia's horn as well.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Crystal Empire, Equestria

_________________________________________________________________________________________
As the lights spread out, Yuma and Astral came apart from their ZEXAL form to their normal bodies, albeit still sparkling. The Duel Rezzer also shut off, Utopia Ray and Leo Arms fading with the rest of the holograms, revealing the Crystal Heart inside Utopia Ray's chest. With nothing to hold it now, the Heart fell to the floor only for Twilight to catch it with her magic.
“Nice catch,” said Alex.
“Heeheehee,” giggled Twilight. “Nice duel.”
Even with the lack of a full view from the palace where they were, Alex, Yuma, Astral, and Twilight had to admit that the sight of the blue sky with the colored lights dancing upon it was breathtaking.
“So cool...” said Yuma.

	
		Chapter 19: Results



With the threat of King Sombra eradicated forever, the crystal ponies could freely talk with their saviors. Many crystal ponies were crowded around Tom, Shark, and Kite, who had saved them from Ahuizotl. While Kite and Shark normally hated this much attention, they found the experience pleasant, the crystal ponies all being kind and courteous to each of them. Tom, however, ate the attention up, loving the heroic status that he achieved.
Meanwhile, Daring Do walked up to Trey, who was talking to another crystal pony. 
“Excuse me, Trey,” spoke Daring Do, getting his attention.
“Oh,” exclaimed Trey. “It's you, uh... I'm sorry. I never got your name.”
“I'm Daring Do!” she said, offering her hoof for a shake.
“I'm glad we could introduce ourselves formally,” he responded, taking the hoof in his hand and shaking it. “And please, call me Michael.”
“Alright, Michael. I was just asking. I'm actually new to this dueling thing, but I really liked the cards you used. What are they called again, Chrono...”
“Chronomalys. I love them too. Why, did you want to make a deck with them?”
“Yeah. That was what I was hoping for.”
“Here,” spoke Trey, reaching into his pocket, “take this. Hopefully this will help.”
From his pocket, he handed Daring Do a card featuring a red-and-orange statue monster on the front.
“Aztec Mask Golem?” she observed aloud. “Are you okay with me using this?”
“It's alright. I have another one in my own deck.”
“Gee, thanks a lot, Michael.”
Trey nodded at her. As they continued to converse in other smalltalk, Orbital 7, now functioning, came screeching down the path towards Kite. Its exterior was shining like the others around it. As it found Kite and the others with Twilight's friends, it addressed them with fear in its voice.
“Master Kite! Master Kite!” it shrieked. “My body is sparkling and I can see right through me!”
“Orbital!” shouted Applejack, her voice filled with relief and glee.
She, along with Tori, Hart, and Spike, ran up to him and hugged it. Having never received such affection before, it began to stammer in embarrassment.
“Well,” it spoke. “This is different.”
Suddenly, the voice of a crystal pony rang out from the crowd.
“Look! There they are!”
Everyone looked to the south of the palace and saw as Alex, Twilight, Yuma, and Astral were standing there. Twilight held the Crystal Heart with her magic. With the saviors of the Crystal Empire in full view, all of the ponies and most of the humans (minus Quattro, Vetrix, Dextra, and Quinton, who respectfully walked) ran to them to congratulate them.
Beating everyone there was Shining Armor and Cadance. As Alex hugged her, Shining Armor picked up Twilight and Yuma in both his arms and spun around on his back legs, happy with their safe return. After giving her brother the Crystal Heart, Twilight then ran to hug Cadance as Alex ran to join in a group hug with Shining Armor and Yuma.
“Thank goodness you are alright,” spoke Shining Armor.
“It's nothing,” said Yuma, scratching the back of his head. “I've been in worse.”
The swarm of crystal ponies came next. As Twilight, Alex, and Yuma, let go of their hugs, the crystal ponies hoisted all three of them into the air.
“Three cheers for Alex, Yuma, and Twilight!” called Shining Armor.
“Hip, hip, hooray!” cheered the ponies, tossing Yuma, Alex, and Twilight into the air with each hooray. “Hip, hip, hooray! Hip, hip, hooray!”
Astral watched as his friends were celebrated, smiling.
“Let's not forget about Astral!” shouted Shining Armor, motioning his hoof towards the being.
Putting Alex, Yuma, and Twilight down, they went to pick up and toss Astral as well, only for their hooves to phase right through his floating legs. Their slight confusion muted their cheers before realizing that a simple cheering would do just fine.
“Hip, hip, hooray! Hip, hip, hooray! Hip, hip, hooray!” they cheered, raising their hooves into the air.
As Astral nonchalantly basked in the praise that he received, he looked to Yuma, who have him a smiling thumbs up and a wink. Astral returned the thumbs up, his smile growing wider.
“Oh. My. God!” exclaimed Tom, approaching Yuma, followed by the rest of his human and pony friends.
Upon seeing her friends again, Twilight ran to Spike, Applejack, Pinkie Pie, Rainbow Dash, Rarity, and Fluttershy, trying to encase them all with her arms, happy with their well-being and their reunion.
“And the way you and that Astral guy fused together,” continued Tom. “Wow! That was SO much better than The Avengers!”
“My friends,” spoke Astral to the ponies and humans as he floated back to Yuma, “it's great to see you all well.”
Tom then noticed that he could see and hear Astral, and couldn't help but stare at him. Astral took note of this and looked back at Tom.
“Whoa...” was all he could say.
“It appears that you can see me now as well,” spoke Astral. “Perhaps it is the magic of the Crystal Heart that allows you to now.”
“Either Alex wasn't crazy,” spoke Tom, “or I'm tripping some serious balls.”
“You're definitely tripping,” joked Alex, wrapping his arm around Tom's neck, issuing a chuckle from their friends.
“Oy,” called Nistro's voice.
Alex and the others turned to see Nistro, along with Dextra, Vetrix, Trey, Quattro, and Quinton walking towards them.
“Nistro!” exclaimed Yuma. “You're okay!”
“Eh. Nothing that we couldn't handle,” he said with a hearty laugh, forcing Dextra to roll her eyes. “Anyways, it looks like the Crystal Empire has been saved. Now I'm going to take you all back home.”
“What?” shouted Twilight and the ponies at the same time.
“Yep. Dr. Faker ordered us to bring Yuma and his friends home as soon as you guys saved this place. Now pack your bags, everyone. We're leaving ASAP.”
“You mean...” said Rainbow Dash, her voice wavering from her oncoming sobs, “...this is goodbye?”
“'Fraid so. Now please. Dr. Faker is waiting.”
Rainbow Dash then turned to Shark, trying to find the right words. Suddenly, Spike belched, from it coming a purple flame that materialized into a scroll.
“Yuck!” exclaimed Nistro. “That's disgusting!”
Twilight ignored Nistro and unfurled the scroll. Her ears drooped down and her face twinged with nervousness.
“It's from the Princess,” she said.
“Well,” spoke Kite. “What does it say?”
“My Faithful Student,
It seems that the Crystal Empire has been saved. Please return to Canterlot immediately with your friends. A train will arrive at the Crystal Empire station in a half hour.”
Sincerely,
Princess Celestia.”
Twilight and her friends looked nervously at her. From the look on her face, it seemed as if she thought that she failed her test. Alex wanted to console her, but felt like the timing wasn't exactly right yet. However, it was Kite who broke the silence.
“Come on,” he beckoned. “Let's gather our things and hurry back to Canterlot. I'll make sure that you don't fail that test.”
“Eh?” exclaimed Nistro. “I'm ordered by Dr. Faker to bring you guys back home!”
“Princess Celestia has told us that she is capable of doing it herself.”
“Huh? Who's Princess Celestia.”
“It doesn't matter. Nistro, Vetrix, everyone, I thank you for helping us back there, but your work here is done. Mine is still not over. Now, if you excuse me, we have a train to catch.”
Kite and Hart walked past Nistro, who continued to stand there, his mouth agape at Kite's blatant disobedience. Dextra couldn't help but smile at Kite's dedication towards his new friends. Touched by Kite's sticking up for Twilight, who herself was smiling, the other ponies and humans followed suit, leaving their six saviors behind.
“Come on, y'all,” beckoned Applejack, “let's help get everyone packed.”
Alex and all of his friends began walking back to the palace, waving and bidding good-byes and thank-yous to them. However, Daring Do stayed behind to say one more formal goodbye to Trey.
“Farewell,” said Daring Do to her new friend. “It was great working with you.”
“It was great working with you too. Goodbye, Daring-Do. Good luck with your new deck.”
“Thanks, Michael.”
“Come,” called Vetrix to Nistro and Dextra. “Let's all go home now.”
“Ech,” hacked Nistro as the two of them obeyed him, “Dr. Faker will have my head on a pike for this.”
A purple, starlit portal opened behind the six of them, rendering their bodies to gold sparkles that flew into the portal. Once all particles had entered, the portal closed up, leaving Daring Do alone. The only thing she could do now was look up at the sky and hope that they all made it home safely.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
With all of their bags in order, Kite and Yuma carried them all outside while Alex, Tom, and Shark went out to get their duel runners. The Crystal Heart was now placed in between the two pillars that formed from the floor and ceiling of the underside.The rest of the humans and ponies spilled out of the palace leg as they made their way to the train station. Before they could continue on, they were stopped by Shining Armor and Cadance. Twilight was the first to address them.
“So you're going to stay here?” she asked him.
“Yeah,” he answered. “There doesn't seem to be an incumbent ruler now. Besides, they've already begun calling my wife a princess, so my hooves are kind of tied.”
Twilight and Shining Armor shared a laugh, which died down quickly. Twilight herself began to frown a little over knowing her brother would be farther away from home.
“Don't worry,” assured Shining Armor, “everything is going to be okay. You've got to stop saving my rump like this. It's starting to get embarrassing.”
Twilight felt her smile begin to return, only for the truth to hit her again.
“It wasn't me who saved you in the end,” she said. “It was Alex and Yuma.”
“It's just a test. Maybe she'll let you retake it!”
Cadance had felt the joke was in bad taste for many reasons. One, she knew how serious this “test” of Twilight's was; retaking it would be an impossibility, and with Twilight feeling like she failed, Shining Armor's joking words didn't seem to lift Twilight's spirits. Not to mention, with the day they've been through, a retake of such a test would be too much stress for her. In her disapproval of his words, she nudged him with her wing.
“I don't think she's going to give me a new test,” said Twilight, still sullen.
“Well, I wish you the best of luck anyways. I know you'll do just fine.”
“Yeah,” she answered, unsure of herself.
With a final hug towards him and Cadance, Twilight's other friends said their goodbyes as well. Alex, whose duel runner was still parked by one of the palace legs, waited for Tom and Shark, who came soon after from the northern fields, riding their beaten, but manageable duel runners.
“Ready now?” asked Tom.
“Yeah,” answered Alex. “I think so.”
Alex took one final look at the Crystal Empire. The ponies were merrily conducting themselves, walking around the streets, conversing with one another. Some of the crystal ewes were walking around as well, glowing like its inhabitants. It was very calming and peaceful. With their combined efforts, he and his friends had saved the Crystal Empire.
All that awaited now was Twilight's test.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Galloping Gorge, Equestria, Night

_________________________________________________________________________________________
Back on the train, everyone was asleep. Their crystalline, sparkling bodies were now gone, having left the Crystal Empire and its magic behind. Hart had lain against Pinkie Pie, who was also laying on Kite. Tori, Applejack, and Fluttershy slept on the same bench together. Shark, sleeping as he sat, had Rainbow Dash happily snoring on his lap. Daring Do was right next to them, sleeping softly and peacefully. Orbital was perched in the front of their car, deactivated for the night. Yuma and Rarity were asleep on the same bench, but were far apart from each other, Astral no where to be seen. Tom and Alex slept on a bench together.
A slight rocking of the train woke Alex up, and upon opening his eyes, he saw Twilight, sitting and looking out the window and gazing at the stars, Spike snoozing to her right. She sighed with each exhale, the only therapy to cope with the foreboding news ahead. As Twilight continued to observe the sky, she felt a pair of arms draping over her shoulders and crossing over her chest. Upon looking up, she saw as Alex's face smiled at her, trying to ease her troubled mind into sleep with his embrace.
“It will be okay, Twilight,” whispered Alex. “I promise.”
Twilight smiled at this slight, but satisfactory comfort, and with the warmth of Alex's arms around her, she felt her eyes close ever so slowly until she could no longer keep them open.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Friday, June 22nd, 2012, Canterlot, Equestria, Morning

_________________________________________________________________________________________
The sunlight shone through the windows of the train. Twilight, despite Alex's help, found sleeping difficult. Upon a ray of light shining over her barely open eye, she woke and and looked out the windows to see the familiar sights of the mountains that Canterlot was perched on. Twilight groaned, her inevitable fate coming within just minutes now.
With knowing that she and her friends would need to get off soon too, she began walking throughout the train, poking the bodies of each passenger. She eventually finished with Kite, Hart, and Pinkie Pie, the latter of whom took a big stretch and yawn, which only helped wake Kite and Hart even more.
“Good morning, Pinkie,” spoke Hart, rubbing his eyes with his balled fists.
“And a good morning to you, Hart,” chirped Pinkie Pie.
Pinkie Pie then looked out to the front of her car to greet her other friends, only to see Twilight walking back to her car, her head bowed in shame. Pinkie, remembering her friend's plight, respectfully remained silent. Hart could also take notice.
“Do you think she's going to be okay, brother?” asked Hart to Kite.
“I don't know,” said Kite, “but I'm going to do everything in my power to make sure she is.”
As the train continued onwards, the city of Canterlot came just into view behind the crags.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
The train pulled into the station. Twilight, Alex, Spike, and Tom were first to exit the now opened doors. Alex stayed close to Twilight, who could empathize that each step Twilight took must have felt like agony as she got closer to the results of her test. Kite, Hart, Orbital, and Pinkie Pie were next, making sure that Twilight would get extra support when needed. Yuma, Astral, Rarity, Applejack, Fluttershy and Tori then came out, followed by Shark, Daring Do, and Rainbow Dash. Rarity looked at her now normal hoof as she walked, sighing in melancholy.
“Oh, I do so wish it was permanent,” she said, referring to her crystal form. “Did you see how my mane just absolutely sparkled?”
“But,” replied Applejack, walking close to her, “good things are better when they're a rarity,” giving her friend a wink on the final word.
“Oh!” she exclaimed, touched by her friend's compliment.
The streets were still somewhat barren, being as early as it was, giving Twilight some comfort on their journey, but not enough to quell her anxiety.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
They all finally reached the palace entrance. Twilight could barely stand to look at the doors which she knew she would have to enter. With a final gulp, she made her decision.
“Well,” she spoke, “let's get it over with.”
She led her friends up the left winding stairs that led to the palace doors, which were both guarded by two of the royal guards, both of whom were pegasi. Upon seeing the student of Princess Celestia, the guards, who had their wings blocking the door, retracted them back to their sides, admitting them entrance.
“Miss Sparkle,” said one of them. “The princess is waiting.”
I bet she is, thought Twilight.
Using her magic, she opened the door, walking inside with all of her friends behind her. Daring Do, Tori, Shark, Orbital, and Hart, who had never been inside of the Canterlot palace, were in awe of its splendor. The marble pillars, the immaculately painted hallways, along with spotless carpets, rugs, and tile floors which they walked on were truly a sight to behold.
“This place is beautiful,” exclaimed Tori.
“Isn't it?” remarked Rarity. “You would think the capital city of Equestria would offer the best in architecture.”
Twilight ignored her friends conversations, focused only on the incoming door to the throne room where Princess Celestia would inevitably be. The door was already open, which Twilight found somewhat odd. The sight of the open door felt very welcoming, as if it was telling her it was okay to enter inside. With a slight rise in her optimism, her downtrodden walk became a curious canter, forcing her friends to keep pace.
Upon turning to the left to see inside, she let out a small gasp. Her friends entered as well, giving wider-eyed expressions upon seeing what Twilight saw. Inside was Princess Celestia, as expected. However, Princess Luna was inside as well, along with a human female woman with straight red hair. She was wearing a simple black blouse with blue jeans and black heels. All three of them were looking at a stained glass window on the right.
“Princess Celestia!” called Twilight. “Princess Luna! Lauren! What are you doing here?”
“Twilight!” replied Princess Celestia with optimism in her voice.
Twilight and her friends walked forwards to speak more formally to the princesses. Princess Luna then walked up to Yuma, Shark, and Kite.
“You are the ones who helped save the Crystal Empire,” she said.
Without awaiting an answer, she wrapped her arms around all three humans, nestling her head in between Yuma and Shark's necks and then in between Yuma's and Kite's.
“Thank you so very much,” she spoke, almost on the verge of tears. “Equestria is forever in your debt.”
“Hehe,” giggled Yuma coarsely, his voice half-choked by Luna's embrace practically crushing his spine. “It's nothing really.”
Upon Luna letting go of them, Yuma and his friends had a chance to look at the window that Celestia, Luna, and Lauren were looking at. On it, the background was a brilliant magenta. Along the bottom of the icon, were small cyan circles formed in a half ring. Inside each of the circles, there was a pony, human, or some other being occupying the space, their clothes or bodies signifying who they were. In order, from left to right, there was Daring Do, Trey, Rainbow Dash, Quattro, Applejack, Quinton, Rarity, Orbital, Hart, Spike, Dextra, Tori, Nistro, Pinkie Pie, Vetrix, and Fluttershy. Each one of them was in an offensive stance while Vetrix, Trey, Quattro, Quinton, Nistro, and Dextra each had their duel disks affixed to their wrists. The ponies (minus Daring Do) each had their Elements around their necks.
Centered just above the half-ring, in larger circles from left to right, was Kite (in his Photon Change mode), who was in a red circle, Shark, in a bright, purple circle, and Tom, who was in a golden circle. Each one of them held two cards above their heads. Even with as small as the cards were in the design, the window was large enough that the cards and their features could be easily defined, showing Kite's cards to be Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon and Neo Galaxy-Eyes Photon Dragon, Shark's cardx to be Number 32: Shark Drake and Number C32: Shark Drake Veiss, and Tom's cards to be Amber Minotaur and Shining Golden Minotaur. White rays shot out of the cards that converged above them in the very center of the window in a bright star.
Finally, above all of them, Alex, Yuma, and Twilight, positioned in a downwards pointing triangle, with Twilight making the bottom point, all occupied a large space that was shaped like the Crystal Heart, rays shining from it. Alex, his clothes white with the use of the Elements of Harmony, held out his Elements of Harmony and Jade Wyvern cards in front of him. Yuma, in his ZEXAL form, held out his Number C39: Utopia Ray and ZW – Leo Arms card out in front of him, each of the duelists' cards touching. Twilight floated beneath them, her Element tiara on her head. In a half-ring formed at the top of the icon, were the crystal ponies, each occupying a small cyan circle like the beings in the half ring below. Princess Cadance was in the center of this half-ring, her horn glowing.
“If only I could thank the other humans that showed yesterday,” spoke Luna, looking at the bottom of the window. “Who even were they, anyways?”
“They were...” answered Kite, looking back down the hall, “...acquaintances.”
“Wow,” sighed Hart, looking at the stained glass design. “My brother is famous!”
Kite ignored his statement. He was now focused on Celestia as she was talking with Twilight. Hart looked out too, followed by Yuma, Astral, Shark, Tori, and Orbital to see Twilight's friends, along with Alex, Tom, and Daring Do, observing the confrontation as well. Each one of the ponies were deathly nervous, expecting the absolute worst to happen.
“Why are you so upset?” asked Princess Celestia to the downtrodden Twilight. “The Crystal Empire is safe. This is a time for rejoice and happiness. Just look.”
Princess Celestia then looked out the window to see the red, blue, and yellow beams still dancing across the sky.
“It's beautiful,” concluded Princess Celestia.
“I wish it had been me who ultimately made it so,” spoke Twilight, “but it wasn't.”
Kite, unable to take any more, stepped in.
“Celestia,” he called, stepping into the front of the crowd. “You must understand. Twi–”
“Kite,” interrupted Celestia, a smile still on her face, “Twilight. As I understand it, Alex and Yuma retrieved the Crystal Heart because you weren't sure how quickly you could find a way to escape the tower.”
Celestia leaned in closer to Twilight, her soothing voice bringing a smile to Twilight's face.
“You weren't willing to risk the future of the citizens of the Crystal Empire in an effort to guarantee your own,” continued Princess Celestia.
Twilight, beginning to realize what this meant, looked to Kite. All he could offer her was a reassuring smile as if giving her a gracious way of saying, “I told you so.” Twilight gave him a sheepish smile before refocusing her attention to Celestia.
“Far better that I have a student who understands the meaning of self-sacrifice than one who only looks out for her own best interests.”
Twilight began to hyperventilate, excited by the news she desperately wanted to hear three mornings ago. She had to be sure.
“Does this mean...?”
“Yes,” confirmed Celestia. “You have passed the test and will move on to the next level of your studies.”
Twilight could only stand still and beam as her friends, also excited by her friend's passing, began to dog-pile her one by one and smother her with affection and congratulations. Alex, Daring Do, and the other humans (plus Astral and Orbital) watched happily as Twilight basked in her success. As Kite watched her, Princess Celestia walked to him and stood before him. Lauren also walked up to him, producing a small electronic tablet.
“What is the meaning of this?” asked Kite, looking up to the two.
Lauren answered him by awakening the tablet and unlocking it, producing a video that only he and Twilight could have known. On it, Kite, his clothing white from his Photon Change, stood before Twilight, who had two monsters in front of her: Hierophant of Prophecy and Magi Magi Magician Girl. It was their duel from two nights before.
“Where did you get this?” asked Kite, surprised.
“I captured most of the footage with a satellite that I own that orbits Earth,” explained Lauren, showing other videos on it. “I also caught a duel that Shark and Tom had, as well as the attack on the Crystal Empire. I also caught your duel with Ahuizotl and Alex and Yuma's duel with King Sombra. That's how we were able to construct this.”
She motioned to the new stained glass wall that they were standing next to.
“However,” spoke Celestia. “There was something else that her satellite caught as well.”
Going back to the duel between Kite and Twilight, Lauren scrubbed a playhead to near the end of the video and hit the play button. Kite couldn't believe what he heard.
“Twilight, you don’t understand how badly you need your friends now. You don’t know how badly Equestria needs all of us right now. You can’t let something as petty as a test, no matter whom the teacher who assigns it, jeopardize this world. I can’t allow Hart, Pinkie Pie, Fluttershy, or even you to live in such a world if King Sombra succeeds. I won’t allow it!”
“If you're wondering how I can hear that from space,” explained Lauren, “my satellite has a powerful microphone equipped to it. My magic also allows me to override the effects of the vacuum of space while it's on, so I can hear and see everything that it picks up. Just be sure not to tell anyone,” she said, putting the side of her index fingers to her lips.
“Whatever the methods,” intervened Celestia, “I heard how you talked to my student there. While I may not agree to the manner of which you spoke to her, I'm all but certain that your words are what led her to make the choice that had her pass her test, and for that, I am grateful.”
Celestia bent her head down and rest the top of her neck on Kite's shoulder. She then tilted her head down, placing the underside of her chin on his back, shifting her head left and right. As Kite's back was rubbed, Kite, feeling the sheer benevolence and love of Princess Celestia, compelled himself to stroke the sides of her neck with his hands.
She soon stopped, placing her eyes right on Kite's. Kite stared back at her in reverence and respect. With a gentle nod, Celestia stepped backwards to let Lauren take her place.
“I'd like you to have this,” said Lauren, handing a small, scarlet envelope to Kite, much like the ones that would hold the key cards when getting a room at a hotel. “Just think of it as a parting gift from this world.”
Lauren walked past Kite towards Shark and Yuma. Kite opened the envelope, observing its contents. Inside were about a dozen Duel Monsters cards. Kite fanned through them to see what they were.
Photon Spectre, thought Kite. Photon Trade, Radiant Light Emperor Galaxion.
Kite looked back at Lauren, who was handing a similar envelope to Yuma.
Thank you, Lauren, he thought with a smile on his face.
As Yuma opened his envelope, Lauren also handed one to Shark.
“Let's see,” spoke Yuma as he looked through the new cards that he got. “Bachibachibachi, Numbers Evocation, Last Chance. This is so cool! Thank you, Lauren!”
“You're very welcome, Yuma,” replied Lauren.
Shark fanned through his new cards. He was complacent knowing that most of his cards were built around his WATER deck, like Starfish and Shark-ize, but three cards in particular caught his attention: a level 5 Panther Shark, a level 5 Eagle Shark, and a rank 5 xyz monster, Shark Fortress.
“Lauren,” said Shark. “I–”
“I saw how much you, Tom, and Rainbow Dash bonded this week,” answered Lauren, “especially in those two duels yesterday. I thought those monsters would serve as a nice memory of your new friends.”
Shark looked back where Tom stood. Both gave each other a smile and nod. Lauren then handed Tori a box to a brand new D-Pad in the standard grey color.
“What's this for?” asked Tori.
“Whenever I watch Yuma duel, I never see you duel either. Here's your chance now.”
“I see. Thank you so much, Lauren.”
“And here's for you, Orbital,” said Lauren, handing the robot a nice, white deck case. “I figure you could use a good duel now and then.”
“Very interesting,” spoke Orbital, looking through his deck that was comprised of Machine-type monsters. “Thank you, Ms. Lauren.”
She then walked back to Hart, who still stood as he watched as everyone was given gifts.
“Don't think I forgot about you,” said Lauren, kneeling to Hart's level and reaching behind her. “I know its not much, but I thought this would be nice.”
From behind her back, she pulled a plush pony that was made to look very much like Pinkie Pie.
“I saw how much fun you were having with her when you were gathering the ewes,” she continued, “so I thought this would remind you of her.”
“I like it very much,” said Hart. “Thank you very much, Lauren.”
“Ooh!” exclaimed Pinkie Pie, peering over Lauren's shoulder. “You got a doll of me! Lauren, can I have a doll of Hart? Ooh! Or maybe one of Kite!”
“Um,” replied Lauren, “I didn't plan on getting you something, but I can't see why I couldn't make you one.”
Lauren then looked up to Astral, who floated near Yuma as usual.
“I'm sorry,” spoke Lauren. “I wish I could have gotten you something, but you can't seem to grab solid matter.”
“Anything that aids Yuma in his dueling is enough of a gift for me,” said Astral.
“I'm glad.”
“I hate to interrupt,” butted in Celestia, “but the train back to the Crystal Empire is waiting.”
By now, Twilight's friends had calmed down and were now alert to Celestia's warning, paying attention to her.
“My goodness!” exclaimed Lauren, getting everyone's attention. “How time flies. I would just like to say that to all from Heartland, I wish you a safe journey back home. I'll be returning to Chicago to set the Orion to help return you to your home world. Just think of it like how you were sent here from your own world, but in reverse.”
“Yes, thank you, Lauren,” spoke Celestia. “You are free to leave now.”
“Thank you, Celestia. Again, it was a pleasure meeting all of you. Good luck!”
“Bye, Lauren!” said mostly everyone, minus Shark, Kite, Orbital, and Daring Do.
In a burst of sparkles, Lauren disappeared from the room, leaving Celestia to give her final farewell.
“As you may well know,” she said, “for those from the other world, this may be the last time you will see me again. As Lauren explained, you will return to the Crystal Empire, where the crystal ponies will use their magic to return you home, with Lauren using the Orion satellite to redirect you back to your world. The train is an express, so you should arrive later this afternoon. Once again, I want to say that Equestria is in your debt; your deeds and heroism will live down in Equestrian history forever. Thank you.”
With the conclusion of her small speech, everyone came to hug Celestia and Luna and bid them farewell, minus Shark and Kite. As Daring Do gave a mere hoofshake to Celestia as a substitute for a hug, Celestia addressed her.
“I just want to say before you leave that I'm a HUGE fan,” she said in a jokingly fangirlish voice. “Perhaps one of your biggest.”
“Yes, well,” replied Daring Do, turning to look at Rainbow Dash, “with all due respect, I think you'll have to wait in line.”
With a few final hugs from her subjects, everyone began to leave the palace. Twilight stopped and turned back to her teacher, giving her a warm and grateful smile, which Celestia returned herself. Twilight trotted back outside to join her friends. As Twilight and the rest of her friends went out of sight, Princess Luna produced a black book with stars drawn upon it with her magic. Upon showing it to her sister, she nodded in apparent approval.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
At the train station, everyone began heading back into the cars, ready to return. However, Daring Do stood still, confusing Rainbow Dash, Tom, and Twilight.
“Are you not coming with, Daring?” asked Twilight.
“Nah,” spoke Daring Do. “As much as I enjoyed your company, I'm gonna go back out and see the world.”
“Huh?” spoke Tom, “where will you go?”
“There's some caverns down in southern Equestria. Maybe I'll find a new adventure there.”
Rainbow Dash smiled, empathetic with her friend's choice.
“I understand,” said Rainbow Dash. “I mean, what's Daring Do without another swashbuckling adventure?”
“Hehe,” giggled Daring Do. “Exactly.”
The titular pegasus then held her hoof to Rainbow Dash.
“Well, I guess this is goodbye then.”
Rainbow Dash ignored the hoof and instead gave her a hug.
“Goodbye, Daring Do,” spoke Rainbow Dash. “This was the coolest thing in the world to meet you.”
“Heh. You and me both, squirt.”
They finally let go of their embrace. Daring Do and Tom conducted themselves in a hoof/handshake.
“You're a great fighter, Tom,” spoke Daring Do. “I can only hope we'll cross paths again.”
“Meh,” responded Tom nonchalantly, “we'll be bound to eventually.”
“Yeah, you're probably right.”
With a casual handshake and goodbye to Twilight, Daring Do watched as Twilight, Tom, and Rainbow Dash entered the train. With the three of them on the train, and the confirmation to the conductor that Daring Do would not return, the train slunk out of the station. Rainbow Dash looked through the window, and kept her eyes on Daring Do until she was rendered invisible by their distance.
Twilight sat down with Spike, Yuma, Tori, and Alex, who saved her a seat. Rainbow Dash and Tom, having followed Twilight, both found Shark on the same car and both sat with him, Rainbow Dash nestled between them. Kite, Pinkie Pie, and Hart were sitting across from them, Orbital sitting in the back. Applejack and the rest of Twilight's friends also occupied the same car. It was quite crowded, but they wanted nothing more than to spend these next few hours with their friends before they would return.
As Twilight looked over all of her new friends, she began to suddenly realize that by day's end, they'd be gone and back home. She bowed her head sullenly, this fact clouding her thoughts.
“Twilight,” spoke Yuma. “Are you alright?”
“Yeah,” she said unconvincingly, trying to fight back her tears. “It's just that in just a few hours, you're all going to go back home. I've had such a wonderful time with you all, it's just that I don't want it to end.”
The others couldn't help but hear Twilight's choked words, bringing the triumphant air in the train back to a somber one. However, Yuma was still smiling.
“It's okay, Twilight,” he said, wiping her tears from her face with his thumb. “Everyone who I duel becomes my friend, and it doesn't matter how far apart we are; my kattobing will always keep us together.”
Twilight, touched by Yuma's words, suddenly realized something, bringing a smile to her face.
“Spike,” she declared. “Take a letter.”
“Got it!” he spoke, producing a quill and paper.
“What's she doing?” asked Kite, curious about Twilight's actions.
“A friendship report,” answered Alex. “Whenever Twilight learns something new about friendship, she reports her findings to her teacher.”
Kite, refusing to question this seemingly foolish act, listened closely as she dictated her letter to Spike, the smiles on everyone's faces growing as she continued on.
“Dear Princess Celestia,” she began. “Four days ago a group of humans, a robot, and an alien being came to our world from another one. After getting to know them, we have become great friends. Our bonds only became stronger as we saved the Crystal Empire together. However, today, they shall be returning home where they belong. But you know what? I'm perfectly fine with it. Because I learned that it doesn't matter how far we are from each other: town to town, country to country, or even world to world. As long as we keep our bonds and memories safe in our hearts, our kattobing will remain strong, and our friendship will never die. Your faithful student, Twilight Sparkle.”
Equestrian Observation #6: mused Astral to himself. Friends are friends, no matter the distance.
“Wow!” said Spike as he rolled and sealed the letter. “That has to be your best report yet!”
Twilight gave Spike a nod as she tiredly slumped onto Alex's side. With her anxiety washed from her body and her contentment filling her, she finally caught up on some much needed sleep. As Alex wrapped his arm around her waist, Spike opened the window to the train and breathed fire onto the scroll, turning the scroll into a puff of purple smoke the flew out the window and back towards Canterlot.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Crystal Empire, Equestria, Afternoon

_________________________________________________________________________________________
The train rolled into the station. The setting orange sun complimented the light-blue castle in the center of the empire perfectly. Alex, Tom, Twilight, Applejack, Rainbow Dash, Pinkie Pie, Fluttershy, Rarity, Yuma, Astral, Shark, Kite, Hart, Tori, and Orbital exited the train and stepped onto the station one by one. Some extra time was given for Shark to get his motorcycle out of the boxcar attached to the train.
“Ready, guys?” asked Twilight.
Twilight and her friends escorted Yuma and his friends to the Crystal Empire, Shark walking his motorcycle. However, as Yuma walked ever so closer to the palace, his optimistic smile began to fade, as if he slowly realized that he lost something. By the time they reached the city limits, the crystal ponies, who remained in their crystal forms, spotted them. Revered by their return they stood still on the side of the streets to let them pass. The pressure of their departure was starting to bug Yuma even more.
Finally, Shining Armor and Cadance were visible at the underside of the palace. The crystal ponies continued to line the side of the streets as the group all marched closer to them. As they reached the outside of the palace, Shining Armor and Cadance approached to meet them, allowing Alex and his friends to stop.
“Welcome back,” said Shining Armor. “It's great to see you all one last time before you leave.”
“Yes,” spoke Kite. “We are just as eager to return home as anyone.”
“Well then,” responded Cadance, “I'll give you a few minutes to say goodbye to your friends before we get started.”
“No...” quietly said a voice.
Everyone was shocked and surprised to see that the voice came from Yuma. Everyone turned to him and stared, demanding an answer.
“I'm not ready to say goodbye yet.”
“Yuma!” scolded Shark. “We can't be stalling any longer! We need to get home.”
“I know, Shark. But there's something that I absolutely need to do before we leave.”
“And what's that?” asked Shining Armor.
The small break of silence that separated Shining Armor's query and Yuma's answer felt like eternity before Yuma actually spoke.
“I want to duel Alex.”
More shock culminated from everyone, which went double for Alex.
“You...” spoke Alex to Yuma, “want to duel me?”
“Of course!” shouted Yuma. “I've watched you duel all this time and I never had a chance to challenge your Stone of Equus card. As I walked towards the Crystal Empire just now, I knew that I wouldn't forgive myself if I left here without challenging you. Please, Alex. Let this be my final wish before I leave here.”
Shark and Kite, understanding Yuma's spirit, smiled in acceptance of his decision. Alex, however, was torn, he had two responsibilities that he had to own up to: either get Yuma home safe and sound as quick as possible, or take his offer and challenge him. Suddenly, a phone rang from Tom's pocket. Upon examining the caller ID, he saw that it was Lauren. Tom answered it immediately.
“Hello?” Tom answered.
“...”
“Everything is fine, it's just that Yuma wants to challenge Alex to one final duel before he and his friends leave. Personally, I think they should. If you could just let them duel this once and give them a few, that would mean the world to them.”
“... ...”
“Alright, I'll tell them. Thanks. Bye.”
*click*
“Yuma!” called Tom. “Alex! Lauren says, 'Go for it!'”
“Excellent,” spoke Astral. “Let this be the decisive battle between the Numbers and the Stones of Equus.”
“I'm ready!” shouted Yuma, bringing out his D-Pad tablet and wrist dealer. “Let's go! Kattobingu-da, ore!”
Yuma tossed his tablet up, causing it to unfold as Yuma placed his wrist dealer on his arm. Everyone began to quickly back up and give the duelists some room.
“Duel disk!” shouted Yuma as the tablet attached to the wrist dealer and the zones unsheathed from it. “Set on!”
Alex constructed his D-Pad onto his own arm, placing his wrist dealer on his wrist and his tablet upon his dealer, the zones unsheathing from the side. Alex then pulled out his Duel Rezzer, activated it, and threw it in between him and Yuma.
“Duel Rezzer!” they both shouted. “Set on!”
The holographic auras spread from the device, nearly completing the requirements to play. Rainbow Dash, Shark, and Tom stood close to each other to watch, along with Pinkie Pie, Hart, and Kite, Applejack, Orbital, Fluttershy, and Tori, and Twilight, Spike, Rarity, Shining Armor, and Cadance.
“Go, Yuma!” shouted Tori. “Win!”
“Go get 'em, Alex!” shouted Tom.
With everything set, Alex and Yuma drew five cards from their decks.
“DUEL!” they both shouted.

	
		Chapter 20: Farewell



Alex vs. Yuma

================================================================================ 
“I'll take the first turn,” spoke Alex, placing his fingers upon the top of his deck.
“Go for it, Alex!” encouraged Yuma. “Be sure to give it your very all!”
“Then I won't disappoint.”
================================================================================ 
Alex's Turn: Alex activates Hieratic Seal of Supremacy, special summoning a Hieratic monster from his hand, choosing Hieratic Seal of the Dragon King (ATK: 0 DEF: 0). Next, Alex activates Dragon Hatchling, which becomes a Dragon-type monster with the same level of a Dragon-type monster that he controls (6). Alex overlays Hieratic Seal of the Dragon King and Dragon Hatchling to xyz summon Jade Wyvern (ATK: 2500 DEF: 2100). Alex sets one monster.
Alex ends his turn.
Status: Hand-2    Life-4000    Monsters-2    Face Down Cards-0
*************************************************** 
“Amazing,” observed Astral, “he summoned his Stone of Equus monster on his first turn. Alex really wants to give us a good fight.”
“Of course,” spoke Yuma. “And I'll be sure to give him one too. Ready, Alex? 'Cause here I come! Kattobingu-da, ore!”
*************************************************** 
Yuma's Turn: Yuma summons Goblindbergh (ATK: 1400 DEF: 0). When Yuma normal summons Goblindbergh, he can special summon a level 4 or lower monster from his hand, choosing Gogogo Golem (ATK: 1800 DEF: 1500). Yuma overlays Goblindbergh and Gogogo Golem to xyz summon Number 39: Utopia (ATK: 2500 DEF: 2000).
Yuma attacks Jade Wyvern with Number 39: Utopia, but Alex activates Jade Wyvern's effect. By detaching one xyz material from it, Alex can prevent the destruction of one of his monsters by battle, choosing Jade Wyvern. Since Numbers can only be destroyed in battle with other Numbers, Number 39: Utopia is not destroyed.
Yuma places two cards face down and ends his turn.
Status: Hand-2    Life-4000    Monsters-1    Face Down Cards-2
*************************************************** 
So this is how it's going to be, huh? thought Alex. Since his monster can only be destroyed by other Numbers, he can continue attacking Jade Wyvern without fear of Utopia's destruction. I don't have enough xyz materials to have Jade Wyvern last much longer, so I need to find a way to protect him. Hopefully, my next draw can determine something for me.
“Alex!” shouted Yuma, breaking his friend out of his concentration. “Both of our monsters are out. Show me your kattobing and take me on!”
“Alright,” called back Alex, “you asked for it!”
*************************************************** 
Alex's Turn: Alex flip summons Hieratic Dragon of Gebeb (ATK: 1800 DEF: 400). Alex then tributes Hieratic Dragon of Gebeb to summon Dragunity Arma Mystletainn (ATK: 2100 DEF: 1500). When Hieratic Dragon of Gebeb is tributed, Alex can special summon a Hieratic normal monster from his hand, deck, or graveyard, choosing Hieratic Seal of the Dragon King in his graveyard. Alex overlays Hieratic Seal of the Sun Dragon King and Dragunity Arma Mystletainn to xyz summon Hieratic Dragon King of Atum (ATK: 2400 DEF: 2100).
================================================================================ 
“Awesome!” declared Yuma. “Another xyz summon on your next turn! Eee! This is great, Alex!”
“Hold on to your horses, Yuma, pun fully intended,” spoke Alex, “I'm far from done!”
================================================================================ 
Alex activates Xyz Treasure, drawing a card for each xyz monster on the field (3). Alex then activates Hieratic Dragon King of Atum's effect. By detaching one xyz material from it, he can special summon a Dragon-type monster from his hand, deck, or graveyard and make its ATK and DEF 0, choosing Hieratic Dragon of Tefnuit from his deck (ATK: 2100 DEF: 1400) (ATK: 2100 -> 0, DEF: 1400 -> 0). Alex then tributes Hieratic Dragon of Tefnuit to special summon Hieratic Dragon of Su from his hand (ATK: 2200 DEF: 1000).
When Hieratic Dragon of Tefnuit is tributed, Alex can special summon a Hieratic normal monster from his hand, deck, or graveyard, choosing Hieratic Seal of the Dragon King in his graveyard. Alex overlays Hieratic Seal of the Dragon King and Hieratic Dragon of Su to xyz summon Tourmaline Griffon (ATK: 2300 DEF: 2200).
================================================================================ 
“No way,” gasped Kite, from the sidelines.
“Two xyz summons in one turn!” spoke Shark.
“Go, Alex!” cheered Twilight.
“You can do it!” called Tom in his best Rob Schneider impression.
The crystal ponies cheered at Alex's complex, but fruitful move. But Alex's confident smirk could only mean that he still had more to give.
================================================================================ 
Alex activates Dragon Mastery, allowing him to equip a Dragon-type Dragunity monster to a monster he controls from his hand, equipping Dragunity Brandistock onto Jade Wyvern. With Dragon Mastery's effect, a monster equipped with a Dragunity monster has its ATK increased by 500 (ATK: 2500 -> 3000).
Alex attacks Number 39: Utopia with Jade Wyvern, but Yuma activates Overlay Buster, increasing the ATK of an xyz monster that he controls by 500 during the battle phase (ATK: 2500 -> 3000). Alex activates Jade Wyvern's effect, detaching its last xyz material to prevent the destruction of one monster that he controls by battle, choosing Jade Wyvern. Since Numbers can only be destroyed in battle with other Numbers, Number 39: Utopia is not destroyed. Number 39: Utopia's ATK returns to normal (ATK: 3000 -> 2500).
Alex places one card face down and ends his turn.
Status: Hand-0    Life-4000    Monsters-3    Face Down Cards-1
*************************************************** 
Alex panted from the energy he exerted from his previous move. Despite not landing any damage towards Yuma, as well as losing Jade Wyvern's last xyz material, he couldn't fight the smile forming upon his face.
“Well,” spoke Alex finally, “I can certainly see why Twilight had such an enjoyable time dueling you.”
“Huh?” questioned Yuma.
“There's something about your energy, your skills, your drive to fight on. It just beckons the other player to fight just as hard, if not harder.”
“Of course,” responded Yuma. “That's exactly what kattobing is supposed to feel like. The only way we can transfer our feelings to each other while dueling is to give the best fight that you possibly can. And the harder we fight, the stronger the kattobing becomes, and the stronger the kattobing, the stronger our bonds with our friends become!”
Alex gasped, impressed by Yuma's insight, but retained his smirk soon after.
“It's so true.”
Yuma and Astral looked towards Alex, ready to hear him explain himself.
“Before I dueled Kite, there was an air of hostility between us. However, after we dueled, I could finally feel our camaraderie. I could also see the same thing happen when you dueled Twilight and Shining Armor and Cadance.”
Shining Armor and Cadance smiled at the memory of their duel.
“The way that Cadance's urge to fight was restored through your duel, there's no mistaking it: it's your spirit– no, our spirits that light the fires of passion within the duelists we face.”
“Alex,” sighed Twilight, touched by the truth in Alex's statement.
Yuma and Astral couldn't help but smile at Alex's words.
“Oh,” cried Cadance, wiping the tears forming in her eyes with her hoof, “I'm going to miss him so much!”
Yuma glanced at Cadance, glad to see how much he meant to her.
“Now,” concluded Alex, “Yuma, show me your burning passion! Show me a duel worthy of being before the Stones of Equus!”
“Hehe,” giggled Yuma, placing his hand on his deck, “that's exactly what I want to do.”
*************************************************** 
Yuma's Turn: Yuma attacks Jade Wyvern with Number 39: Utopia, but Yuma activates Number 39: Utopia's effect. By detaching one xyz material from it, Yuma can negate a monster's attack, negating Number 39: Utopia's attack. Yuma then activates the quick-play spell Double or Nothing! from his hand, doubling the ATK of a monster whose attack was negated and allowing it to attack again, choosing Number 39: Utopia (ATK: 2500 -> 5000). Yuma attacks Jade Wyvern again with Number 39: Utopia.
Alex's Life Points: 4000 -> 2000
Alex activates Card of Last Will, drawing five cards when a monster of his is destroyed by battle.
During the end of the battle phase, Number 39: Utopia Ray's ATK returns to normal (ATK: 5000 -> 2500).
Yuma summons Gogogo Giant (ATK: 2000 DEF: 0). When Gogogo Giant is normal summoned, Yuma can special summon Gogogo Golem from his graveyard in defense position and then switch Gogogo Giant into defense position.
Yuma overlays Gogogo Golem and Gogogo Giant to xyz summon Gagaga Cowboy in defense position (ATK: 1500 DEF: 2400). Yuma activates Gagaga Cowboy's effect. By detaching one xyz material from it while it's in defense position, Yuma can inflict 800 points of damage to his opponent.
Alex's Life Points: 2000 -> 1200
Yuma ends his turn.
Status: Hand-1    Life-4000    Monsters-2    Face Down Cards-1
*************************************************** 
“Eeeeee!” squealed Yuma, before launching into a backflip. “Yahha! I took down Jade Wyvern! Did everyone see that? How great was that?”
Yuma began running around backwards in a circle, giggling and whooping simultaneously. Twilight and Cadance couldn't help but giggle at Yuma's celebratory movements. Kite and Shark smiled respectfully, having realized what a good move Yuma had made.
Alex, who was floored from the succession of damage, finally sat up. Sitting into an Indian position, he looked at his replenished hand.
Yuma, thought Alex. You really are a strong duelist. You never fail to find new ways to surprise me every time you duel. However, I'm not going to let your kattobing die in vain if you win this duel without taking any damage. I'm definitely going to get you this turn. Just you wait.
Alex hopped off his rump and landed crouched on his feet before standing tall.
“Yuma!” called Alex. “You may have inflicted some huge damage just now, but now, it's my turn to strike.”
“Alright.” called Yuma, “Go for it, Alex!”
Alex smiled as his fingers were placed upon his deck.
*************************************************** 
Alex's Turn: Alex activates Hieratic Dragon King of Atum's effect, detaching its last xyz material to special summon a Dragon-type monster from his hand, deck, or graveyard and make its ATK 0, choosing Hieratic Seal of the Sun Dragon Overlord from his deck (ATK: 0 DEF: 0). Alex then normal summons Hieratic Dragon of Eset with no tributes with its effect, making its ATK 1000 (ATK: 1900 DEF: 1200) (ATK: 1900 -> 1000). Alex activates Hieratic Dragon of Eset's effect, making the levels of all Hieratic monsters on the field the same as a Dragon-type normal monster that he controls, choosing Hieratic Seal of the Sun Dragon Overlord (Lvl.: 5 -> 8).
================================================================================ 
“Here it comes!” shouted Tom excitedly.
================================================================================ 
Alex overlays Hieratic Seal of the Sun Dragon Overlord and Hieratic Dragon of Eset to xyz summon Hieratic Sun Dragon Overlord of Heliopolis (ATK: 3000 DEF: 2400).
================================================================================ 
“Woah!” exclaimed Yuma. “I've never seen this monster before!”
“Yuma,” spoke Astral. “Let's be careful. This monster looks very powerful.”
“Yeah!”
“Just a little something for our climactic duel with each other,” said Alex. “Let's see you stand up to its might!”
================================================================================ 
Alex activates Hieratic Sun Dragon Overlord of Heliopolis' effect. By detaching one xyz material from it, he can tribute any monsters from his field and/or hand and destroy that many monsters on the field, tributing Hieratic Dragon King of Atum on his field to destroy Yuma's face down card.
Alex then activates Space Cyclone, detaching an xyz material from Number 39: Utopia. Next, Alex activates the effect of Dragon Mastery, equipping a monster that he controls with a Dragon-type Dragunity monster from his hand, equipping Dragunity Pilum onto Tourmaline Griffon (ATK: 2300 -> 2800).
Alex attacks Number 39: Utopia with Hieratic Sun Dragon Overlord of Heliopolis, but Numbers can only be destroyed in battle with other Numbers, so Number 39: Utopia isn't destroyed. Battle damage is applied normally.
Yuma's Life Points: 4000 -> 3500
Alex then activates Dragunity Pilum's effect, allowing the monster that's equipped with it to attack the opponent directly while halving the battle damage. Alex attacks Yuma directly with Tourmaline Griffon. Yuma special summons Gagaga Gardna from his hand with its effect, as his opponent's monster declared a direct attack (ATK: 1500 DEF: 2000). Since Yuma is still the target of the attack, the attack still hits him.
Yuma's Life Points: 3500 -> 2100
Alex places two cards face down and ends his turn.
Status: Hand-1    Life-1200    Monsters-2    Face Down Cards-2
***************************************************
“Interesting,” mused Alex aloud over Gagaga Gardna. “No doubt he's going for another xyz summon. Let's see how that goes...”
***************************************************
Yuma's Turn: Yuma activates his own Xyz Treasure, drawing cards for each xyz monster on the field (4). Yuma summons Gagaga Magician (ATK: 1500 DEF: 1000). When Yuma normal summons a level four monster, he can special summon Kagetokage from his hand (ATK: 1100 DEF: 1500). Yuma overlays Gagaga Magician, Kagetokage, and Gagaga Gardna to xyz summon One-Eyed Skill Gainer (ATK: 2500 DEF: 2600).
Yuma activates One-Eyed Skill Gainer's effect. By detaching one xyz material from it, he can gain the the name and effects of an opponent's monster, choosing Hieratic Sun Dragon Overlord of Heliopolis. Yuma then activates Hieratic Sun Dragon Overlord of Heliopolis' effect through One-Eyed Skill Gainer, detaching an xyz material to tribute any number of monster cards from his hand or field to destroy that many cards on the field.
Yuma tributes the Stinging Swordsman and Overlay Eater in his hand to destroy Hieratic Seal of the Sun Dragon Overlord and Tourmaline Griffon, but Alex activates Utopian Aura, detaching an xyz material from a monster he controls (Hieratic Sun Dragon Overlord of Heliopolis) to prevent the destruction of xyz monsters he controls by card effects until the end phase.
Yuma then activates the effect of Overlay Eater in his graveyard, banishing it to to detach an xyz material from a monster his opponent controls and attach it to an xyz monster that he controls, detaching an xyz material from Tourmaline Griffon and attaching it to Number 39: Utopia. Yuma then activates Gagaga Cowboy's effect, detaching its last xyz material from it to inflict 800 points of damage to his opponent when its in defense position.
Alex's Life Points: 1200 -> 400
Yuma ends his turn.
Status: Hand-0    Life-2100    Monsters-3    Face Down Cards-0
***************************************************
“Now,” called Yuma, “call out Shining Platinum Dragon!”
Alex was shocked by his statement. He normally reserved Shining Platinum Dragon as a last and usually surefire resort to defeat his opponents, but Yuma was eager for it to be summoned.
“What?” asked Alex, still unsure by the meaning of his decision.
“You heard me. I won't accept a duel against the Stones of Equus without you summoning Shining Platinum Dragon. Now, come on! I want to see it come out!”
Astral was also surprised to hear Yuma so eager to see Alex's true ace in all of its powerful glory, but Astral could feel the fire burn from inside his companion. Astral merely gazed at Alex and gave him a confident smile that pressured Alex to bring Shining Platinum Dragon forward.
Alex looked to the crowd, only to find that Yuma's enthusiasm to see Alex's monster spread throughout the ponies and his friends like a plague. Their eager smiles and restless bobbing was evident enough that they were dying to see Shining Platinum Dragon's summoning as Yuma was. With his hands tied, Alex gave another trademark smirk.
“Alright,” he responded, putting his fingers at the top of his deck. “Just remember that you asked for it. My turn!” he shouted, drawing a card. “Draw!”
Alex looked at the card.
“First, let's clear the field of your other monsters. This is going to be between Utopia and I.”
***************************************************
Alex's Turn: Alex activates Fissure, destroying an opponents monster on the field with the lowest ATK, choosing Gagaga Cowboy. Alex activates his face down Xyz Soul, targeting an xyz monster in either player's graveyards, choosing Jade Wyvern, and increasing the ATK of all monsters that he currently controls by the rank of the targeted monster times 200 until the end phase (6 x 200 = 1200, ATK: 2800 -> 4000) (ATK: 3000 -> 4200). Then, Alex can shuffle that monster back into the owner's extra deck.
Alex activates Tourmaline Griffon's effect. By detaching one xyz material from it (its last), Alex can special summon a monster from his extra deck that has already been summoned during the duel, choosing Jade Wyvern. Because his life points are below 500, Alex overlays Jade Wyvern and Tourmaline Griffon to xyz summon Shining Platinum Dragon (ATK: 3500 DEF: 2500).
================================================================================ 
With the white-and-green dragon finally on the field, Yuma and Astral looked at it in awe and excitement. The crowd around them cheered loudly; the real fight had now begun.
================================================================================ 
Alex activates Shining Platinum Dragon’s effect, detaching all xyz materials from it to reveal a number of cards on the top of his deck equal to the number of xyz materials detached (2). Shining Platinum Dragon gains 500 ATK for each Dragon-type monster revealed by this effect. The cards revealed are Hieratic Dragon of Asar and Dragunity Aklys (2 x 500 = 1000, ATK: 3500 -> 4500).
Alex attacks One-Eyed Skill Gainer with Shining Platinum Dragon.
Yuma's Life Points: 2100 -> 100
Alex then attacks Number 39: Utopia with Hieratic Sun Dragon Overlord of Heliopolis, but Yuma activates Number 39: Utopia's effect, detaching its last xyz material to negate the attack.
During the end phase, the ATK of all monsters affected by Xyz Soul return to normal (ATK: 4200 -> 3000).
Alex places one card face down and ends his turn.
Status: Hand-0    Life-400    Monsters-2    Face Down Cards-1
***************************************************
Yuma, blasted to the ground from Shining Platinum Dragon's attack, picked himself up to his feet.
“Yuma,” warned Astral calmly, “you only have 100 life points left. If you take any more damage, this duel is lost.”
“Yeah, I know,” grunted Yuma, getting a tad nervous now. “Oy, Alex!”
Alex aimed his eyes towards Yuma's, giving him his undivided attention.
“Why didn't you attack Utopia with Shining Platinum Dragon? I thought that you wanted to–”
“I want to give you an extra challenge,” interrupted Alex. “Like Astral said, you have only 100 life points left. If you want to survive this duel now, you better not let me touch them now. Now, Yuma, it's time for you to return the favor.”
“Huh? Favor?”
“Don't play dumb with me. Now that I've summoned Shining Platinum Dragon, you have to summon your Chaos Number.”
He's right, thought Yuma. The only chance I have at winning this duel now is to summon him.
As he continued thinking through his plan, he smiled.
Of course, there's no way I'd duel against Alex and not summon him. If I'm going to bring it to Alex, I'm going to summon him right now!
“Yuma,” advised Astral. “The time has come. Summon Utopia Ray now.”
“I got it!”
The ponies, now knowing they'd see Yuma's supercharged ace monster again, began to get riled up in excitement once again.
***************************************************
Yuma's Turn: Since Yuma's life points are 1000 or lower, Yuma overlays Number 39: Utopia to chaos xyz summon Number C39: Utopia Ray (ATK: 2500 DEF: 2000). Yuma activates Number C39: Utopia Ray’s effect. By detaching one xyz material from it, Number C39: Utopia Ray’s ATK increases by 500 while a monster his opponent controls loses 1000 ATK, choosing Shining Platinum Dragon (ATK: 2500 -> 3000) (ATK: 3500 -> 2500).
Yuma attacks Shining Platinum Dragon with Number C39: Utopia Ray, but Alex activates Shift, switching the target of the attack to Hieratic Sun Dragon Overlord of Heliopolis. Both monsters' ATKs are equal, but Numbers can only be destroyed in battle by other Numbers, so only Hieratic Sun Dragon Overlord of Heliopolis is destroyed.
During the end phase, Number C39: Utopia Ray and Shining Platinum Dragon's ATK return to normal (ATK: 3000 -> 2500) (ATK: 2500 -> 3500).
Yuma places one card face down and ends his turn.
Status: Hand-0    Life-100    Monsters-1    Face Down Cards-1
***************************************************
“And then there were two,” spoke Alex.
The tension of the duel was at an all time high now. Neither player had any cards in their hand, and the only two monsters on the field were Shining Platinum Dragon and Number C39: Utopia Ray. Both duelists and both monsters stared each other down, ready to make the attack when their owner declared it.
Twilight looked at both monsters with reverent exhilaration. With the tension as high as it was, no one in the crowd could dare make a peep as they waited to see how the outcome of this duel would pan out.
“Alex,” called Yuma. “This duel is getting really intense. I don't think either of us are going to last much longer.”
“Hmph,” responded Alex. “You got that right.”
“I just want to tell you that I'm really enjoying this match.”
“Yeah. So am I. It's just a crying shame that it's going to be my last turn.”
“What?” gasped both Yuma and Astral.
“That's right. After my turn, this duel will end by my hand. Ready, Yuma? Here I come!”
***************************************************
Alex's Turn: Alex attacks Number C39: Utopia Ray with Shining Platinum Dragon, but Yuma activates Attack Invulnerability, choosing the second effect to take no battle damage this turn. Because Numbers can only be destroyed in battle by other Numbers, Number C39: Utopia Ray isn't destroyed.
Alex activates Dragon Mastery's effect, allowing him to equip a Dragon-type Dragunity monster to a monster he controls from his hand, equipping Shining Platinum Dragon with Dragunity Corsesca (ATK: 3500 -> 4000).
Alex ends his turn.
Status: Hand-0    Life-400    Monsters-1    Face Down Cards-0
***************************************************
At least with this, thought Alex, if Yuma tries to increase Utopia Ray's ATK this turn, he won't be able to get close to my monster. All I need now is to survive the next turn and I can win this.
Alex looked on to Yuma, whose face of determination and concentration was evident to him.
Yuma, he continued to muse. You are indeed one strong duelist. Whether you can emerge from this victorious or not, I can at least rest in the consolation that I faced one of the greatest duelists that I'll ever face in my life.
“Yuma,” declared Astral, “let's win.”
“Alright, Astral. Let's go!”
***************************************************
Yuma's Turn: Yuma summons Cardcar D (ATK: 800 DEF: 400). Yuma activates its effect, tributing it to draw two cards.
================================================================================ 
Now what do you have? thought Alex.
================================================================================ 
Yuma activates Blustering Winds, increasing the ATK and DEF of Number C39: Utopia Ray by 1000 (ATK: 2500 -> 3500, DEF: 2000 -> 3000).
================================================================================ 
“Kattobingu-da, ore!” shouted Yuma. “I attack Shining Platinum Dragon with Utopia Ray!”
Yuma's monster lunged at Alex's dragon, the robotic hands on his shoulders grabbing the large sword on its back as its normal hands grabbed the swords on his sides.
“Yuma!” shouted Twilight, Cadance, and Shining Armor in tandem.
“What is he thinking?” yelled Shark.
“Yuma!” called Orbital in smug glee. “You're such an idiot!”
“Have you forgotten?” asked Alex, his voice energized with his imminent win. “My monster's ATK is still higher than yours!”
“Not anymore, it's not!” declared Yuma. “I activate the quick-play spell Ego Boost!”
“What?” shouted Alex.
================================================================================ 
Yuma attacks Shining Platinum Dragon with Number C39: Utopia Ray. Yuma then activates the quick-play spell Ego Boost. When a monster declares an attack, Yuma can increase the ATK of a monster on the field by 1000 while reducing the attack target's ATK to its original value, raising Number C39: Utopia Ray's ATK and reducing Shining Platinum Dragon's (ATK: 3500 -> 4500) (ATK: 4000 -> 3500).
================================================================================ 
“Go!” shouted Yuma. “Attack Shining Platinum Dragon! Hope Blade – Chaos Slash!”
Alex's eyes went wide as he saw his monster's ATK fall and Yuma's monster's rise. However, as the monster came closer to Shining Platinum Dragon, Alex threw both his arms to the side and shut his eyes, making his body the shape of a cross.
As he heard his monster's destruction at Utopia Ray's hands, he felt the blast from the resulting explosion come closer. As the heat and force of the blast lifted Alex off his feet, he gave a content smile, happy to have had such a fun and exciting duel come to such a climactic end.
================================================================================ 
Alex's Life Points: 400 -> 0
Yuma wins.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
There was a long bout of silence from the crowd, Alex, as well as Yuma. The crowd was still in shock over the intensity of the duel that they had beheld. However, the loud, happy voice of Tori broke the silence like a cannon to the ears.
“He did it!” she shouted. “Yuma won!”
The crowd finally burst into cheering and applause, the ponies stomping their hooves onto the ground as any creature with hands clapped them together.
“Yuma...” sputtered Orbital, “...won?”
“He did it!” shouted Twilight, hopping up and down with Spike. “He really did it!”
Alex lied on his back after he was floored from the attack. He was perfectly alright, but he felt content lying on the ground as he recovered from the shock of his tense duel.
“Well done, Yuma Tsukumo,” he sighed. “Well done.”
The cheering began to die down into casual chatter as the holographic auras died down and caused Number C39: Utopia Ray to disappear, allowing Alex to hear a familiar voice from where he lied.
“Oy, Alex!” called Yuma.
Alex put his head up to see Yuma walking up to Alex while Astral floated behind, the deactivated Duel Rezzer in his hand.
“That was an excellent duel, Yuma,” spoke Alex. “I can honestly say that was one of the best ones I've ever played.”
“Yeah,” answered Yuma. “Me too.”
Yuma offered his open hand down to his friend, which he gladly took. Yuma helped pull his friend up as Alex also tried standing to help Yuma out. As Alex brushed his coat of dust that he collected from the floor, Shining Armor, Twilight, and Cadance walked inside the open circle that was made for the duel.
“Hey,” called Shining Armor. “Are you guys alright? That was one hay of a duel!”
“We're fine,” said Alex. “Perfectly fine.”
“That's good,” responded Cadance, “but, sadly, the time has come. Please use this time to say goodbye to your friends before you leave.”
Yuma turned back to Alex, handing him his Duel Rezzer. Twilight watched them both engage in a final exchange with tearing eyes, knowing that her time with her friends was coming to an end.
“This is yours,” Yuma declared.
“Thanks, bud,” said Alex, graciously taking the device in his left hand.
With his right hand, he offered it to Yuma.
“It's been great knowing you, Yuma.”
“Yeah,” he replied, clasping his hand into Alex's. “Good luck to you in the future.”
“Um, Yuma?” squeaked Twilight's voice.
Yuma let go of Alex to turn and face Twilight.
“Oh,” he exclaimed, “Twi–”
He was interrupted by Twilight jumping onto a surprised Yuma, wrapping her soft, velvety arms over his shoulders and nuzzling her tear-soaked cheek into Yuma's neck.
“Goodbye, Yuma,” she wept. “I'm so glad that I got to meet you. I'm going to miss you.”
Yuma gently placed his arms on the unicorn's back.
“I'm going to miss you too, Twilight,” responded Yuma.
In an attempt to ease Twilight's pain, as well as give their farewells to their friend, Shining Armor, Cadance, and Spike came to the two of them, wrapping their own arms around Twilight and Yuma. Yuma slipped his arms off Twilight, managing to get each arm on Shining Armor and Cadance. Spike, being too low to reach, merely hugged Twilight and Yuma's legs.
“I'm going to miss you all, too,” said Yuma, his waterworks beginning to form.
Alex watched as Yuma sniffled as his tears rolled down his cheeks. He then looked to Astral.
“Hey,” called Alex, getting Astral's attention. “Take care of him, alright?”
Astral smiled.
“I will do my best,” he responded. “Farewell, Alex Yuwell.”
“So long, Astral.”
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Rainbow Dash was turned away from Shark, trying to hide her own tears. However, Shark was much more observant than Rainbow Dash cared to know.
“You,” scolded Shark. “Stop crying.”
Rainbow Dash turned her head to face Shark, her eyes red and watery. She quickly rubbed her hoof into her eyes to dry and conceal her tears.
“I'm...” she sobbed. “I'm not crying. I just have something in my eye! I just can't get it out!”
Unable to take any more emotions from her as he felt them starting to overtake him, he reached into his pocket and pulled out a card, handing it in front of Rainbow Dash.
“Take this,” he said, getting her attention once again.
Her sobbing stopped, allowing her to observe the card she was being given, her eyes widened upon seeing what it was: Submersible Carrier Aero Shark.
“What?” she choked. “But this is your card.”
“Whatever,” he spoke. “I can just get another one. Please, take it, in memory of a friend.”
Rainbow Dash slowly took the card from Shark's hand. Upon him letting go of it, he held his arms up for a hug that he knew Rainbow Dash was desperate for. Rainbow Dash, right on cue, leaped into Shark's embrace, wrapping her arms around his neck while his arms were fastened around her back and wings.
“Thank you, Shark,” she resumed sobbing. “I'll never forget you as long as I live.”
Shark, feeling his emotions creeping into his heart, nestled his head onto the pegasus' shoulder and smiled contently.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“Now, Hart,” spoke Pinkie Pie to a weeping Hart, who could hardly contain herself as well, “you be a good boy and listen to your brother. I'm going to miss you, buddy.”
“I'm going to miss you too, Pinkie,” he cried. “I love you.”
Hart, fell onto Pinkie Pie, putting his arms around her neck and putting his face into the front of Pinkie Pie's neck. Pinkie Pie consoled him by giving him a tight, warm hug, her tears beginning to stream.
“I love you too, Hart,” she finally wept.
Kite watched the two say their goodbyes with a sympathetic face. He was fully aware that without Pinkie Pie, Hart's time in Equestria might have easily been a living hell. He watched more as he saw Hart finally let go of her.
“I'm going to say goodbye to Cadance now,” he said. “If that's okay with you, of course.”
“Go,” urged Pinkie Pie, lightly pushing him towards Cadance's direction. “Take as much time as you need.”
As she watched the boy go to say more goodbyes, she could hear Kite moving behind her. Turning around, she saw Kite kneeling in front of her, now level with her.
“Kite,” she sniffled, “I–”
She was interrupted by Kite wrapping his right arm over Pinkie Pie's back while his left wrapped around her neck, allowing him to place the palm of his hand on the back of her mane. Kite's unusual act of comfort caused Pinkie Pie to squeak slightly in surprise.
“Thank you, Pinkie Pie,” he said. “I don't know how Hart could have made it through these days without you.”
“It certainly helps that he has the bestest big brother in the world,” she said.
As Pinkie Pie put her own arms around Kite's back in a hug, he squeezed Pinkie Pie even harder, finding it harder and harder to eventually let go of his new friend.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“Y'all come back now, ya hear?” spoke Applejack as she gave Tori a final hug.
“Goodbye, Applejack,” Tori responded.
Rarity and Fluttershy were next to say goodbye to Tori, and as Tori said goodbye to Rarity, a robot accelerated towards Applejack.
“Ms. Applejack!” it called.
Orbital wheeled to the front and jumped onto Applejack, giving her a hug as well.
“Whoa!” exclaimed Applejack. “Settle down there, partner. Ah, who am I kidding?”
Applejack, using her strength, constricted Orbital into her arms, causing it to squeal.
“I'm gonna' miss you like crazy, cutie,” she spoke.
“You're...” Orbital wheezed, “...breaking me!”
_________________________________________________________________________________________
“Just be a good boy, okay Hart?” asked Cadance, as she eventually let Hart go.
“I promise,” he said, putting his fist to his eye. His voice was less shaky as he became more comfortable saying goodbye.
Cadance giggled, putting her own hoof to her eye.
“Hart,” said Alex, right behind him. “Let's go find your brother.”
Turning to see Alex, Hart ran to Alex's side and followed him into the crowd.
Goodbye, Hart, thought Cadance, a tear rolling down her face.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Tom and Shark were shaking hands as Alex and Hart walked past them.
“You're certainly a better duelist than you let on,” spoke Shark.
“And it's really cool that I got to meet you,” said Tom. “Now if you excuse me, I want to say farewell to Kite and Hart.”
“Hmph. Go ahead.”
“Well, bye Shark,” said Tom with a wave.
“Yeah.”
Tom walked back to where Alex, Hart, Kite, and Pinkie Pie were, where Alex was shaking Kite's hand.
“You really put on a good fight there,” complimented Kite. “I can certainly see you becoming a great duelist in the future.”
“Thanks, Kite,” said Alex. “I really appreciate it.”
“Ahem,” Tom exclaimed, clearing his throat.
“Tom,” spoke Kite.
“You weren't going to forget about me, right?” Tom melodramatically cried. “I thought what we had was special!”
“Calm down,” spoke Kite sternly. “You're overreacting.”
“Oh. Okay!” spoke Tom in a much more chipper voice, earning a warm smile from Kite.
The two finally clasped hands and said their farewells.
“Goodbye Alex and Tom,” said Kite. “I wish you both the best of luck.
“You too,” replied Tom. “Hope you and your brother do okay.”
Kite shifted his smile from Tom to Alex, taking in the last moments he'd be with them.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
After about fifteen minutes of more goodbyes from the ponies and other native humans, Yuma, Astral, Shark, Kite, Hart, Tori, and Orbital along with Shark's motorcycle and the larger gifts from Lauren were placed in the underside of the crystal palace just south of where the Crystal Heart was placed. Dozens of crystal ponies surrounded the palace and watched to see their friends off.
Alex, Twilight, Shining Armor, and Cadance, were also in the underside, addressing Yuma and his friends upon what to expect as everyone else joined the crystal ponies.
“You'll be carried away by a ball of light that will form from the Heart,” explained Shining Armor. “Then, you'll be teleported back into your home world. I'm not sure exactly where Lauren will send you, but I trust that she knows what she's doing.”
“Yo!” called Tom. “I just got a message from Lauren! She says she's ready when you are!”
“Alright,” said Yuma. “Thank you all for helping us.”
“Not a problem,” said Twilight.
She walked up to Yuma to give him one last hug. Yuma returned her embrace all the same. As she finally mustered the strength to let go, Alex walked up to him. Without missing a beat, Alex held out his balled fist in front of Yuma. Understanding the gesture, Yuma pressed his fist into Alex's.
“I'll see you around, Yuma,” spoke Alex. “This life or the other.”
“Awesome,” replied Yuma. “I'll wait for you then.”
Alex began backing up, along with Shining Armor, Cadance, and Twilight, none of whom kept their eyes off of them. With their distance now safe for the procedure, the crystal ponies began to bow to the floor, causing the streets to glow an icy blue.
Rainbow Dash and Shark looked at each other for as long as time would allow, along with Kite and Hart looking to Pinkie Pie as their last minutes were reduced to seconds. Yuma then looked to Twilight and then Alex, giving a thumbs up to both of them with a wide smile. Alex, smiling and chuckling, held a thumbs up as well.
The glowing began to travel into the center of the empire, hitting the Crystal Heart. An orb of light began to shine outwards. However, it stopped as it was about to go outside. From Alex's perspective, Yuma and his friends were now nothing more than silhouettes inside the bright orb.
Suddenly, the light converged into the Crystal Heart, taking the silhouettes of Yuma and his friends with it, leaving no body inside the underside. The light inside the Heart then shot up through the palace and into the sky as a bright, blue beam. As the beam hit the sky, a burst of red, yellow, and blue beams waved across the sky like it did the previous day.
However, the blue beam continued to shoot up and up into space, becoming more invisible as it traveled upwards, leaving each and every pony smiling as it carried them home. And just like that, Yuma and his friends were gone.
“Goodbye, Yuma Tsukumo,” spoke Alex, giving a small wave to the sky. “Don't stay away too long.”
Alex then felt a nudging at his side. Looking down, he saw Twilight's head resting upon his hip. Alex placed his hand behind her ear and gently ran his fingernails through his friend's coat. Twilight tilted her head up to him.
“Do you think they'll ever come back?” she asked.
“I don't know,” said Alex. “But right now, they're home. Safe and sound. Which is exactly where I want to be right now.”
Twilight smiled at her friend's statement, forgetting how much she missed her treehouse in Ponyville.
“Well,” said Twilight to her brother and sister-in-law, “Alex is right. I think it's time we all go home.”
“That sounds alright with me,” he responded. “Have a safe trip, Twily.”
After a short hug with Shining Armor and Cadance, Twilight turned to the south and began walking back to the train station. Alex was the next to follow, followed by Spike, Applejack, Pinkie Pie, Rarity, Fluttershy, and then Tom and Rainbow Dash. As Tom walked, Rainbow Dash followed on his right, leaning into his side as they moved. Tom placed a hand upon her own right side, keeping her close as they walked towards the train that would return them to Canterlot.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Date Unknown, Heartland City, Japan, Afternoon

_________________________________________________________________________________________
The Heartland Docks were rarely occupied, an ideal spot for Yuma and his friends to return to their world unnoticed. Over the concrete, green sparks began to shock and spread over the area in several short bursts. Then, a green sphere of light appeared about five feet above the docks that expended until the bottom hit the ground. Upon doing so, the sphere burst like a bubble, revealing Yuma, Astral, Shark, Kite, Hart, Tori, Orbital, Shark's motorcycle, and Lauren's gifts standing on the concrete surface. They all looked around to see the familiarity of their surroundings.
“We're home,” spoke Hart. “We're home.”
“Not quite,” spoke Kite. “Dr. Faker is probably waiting for us.”
“Yeah.”
Hart looked up to the sky one last time before he would finally return.
“Alex,” he whispered. “Pinkie Pie. Cadance. Goodbye.”
“It's alright,” cooed Kite, his hand on his brother's shoulder. “Time heals all wounds. Now, let's go home.”
“Alright, brother.”
“Orbital!” shouted Kite at the robot. “Let's go!”
“Understood!” it complied.
Transforming into a glider and affixing itself on Kite's back, Orbital waited for Hart, who held onto his new plushie, to grab onto his brother and his brother to grab onto him before he flew upwards into the sky and towards the remains of the destroyed Heartland Tower.
Yuma looked up at the two of them as they flew away and out of sight. Yuma still looked up to the sky, reminiscing about all that he had been through in the past several days. Shark was quick to break his concentration.
“Yuma,” spoke Shark. “Let's return home. Our families are probably worried sick.”
Yuma suddenly got an idea, as told by his gasp and widened eyes.
“You know,” said Yuma, “we still never got to finish that duel of ours. Let's settle that right now before we leave.”
Shark was surprised and somewhat annoyed.
“Yuma,” he told in a flat, serious tone, “you were one attack from defeating me that day. It's clear that you won that duel.”
“Don't joke with me! The duel wasn't finished so it still couldn't be decided. Come on, Shark, just one more duel for old time's sake.”
Shark looked to Astral, who in turn looked at him.
“Our families are still waiting for us to return,” he spoke. “What's another ten minutes?”
Shark realizing the truth in that, smirked.
“Alright,” he calmly relented. “I accept this challenge. I need to get my mind off of missing Rainbow Dash anyways.”
Tori giggled at Yuma's successful attempts to rope Shark into a duel.
“Go, Yuma!” she cheered. “Win!”
“Let's do this then,” shouted Yuma, jumping into the air with his fist punching up at the sky. “Kattobingu-da, ore!”
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_________________________________________________________________________________________
Sunday, June 23,  Location Unknown, Equestria, Night

_________________________________________________________________________________________
The doors to the dimly lit and shadowed chapel opened. From the outside walking in, was Daring Do. She seemed nervous, her slow uneasy steps being the biggest indicator. She looked around for someone that she knew would be in here. Her right wing was no longer bandaged, as both of her wings were flared out in her state of caution and alarm.
She then heard the voice of rustling cloth, as if the pony inside, whom she knew would be wearing a cloak, shifted his body to turn towards her direction. Sure enough, from the shadows, the dark-cloaked alicorn came about five feet in front of Daring Do. Daring Do looked at the pony with contempt in her eyes.
“Daring Do,” he spoke, in a calm, smooth voice, “welcome back. I trust that the mission was a success?”
_________________________________________________________________________________________
................................................................................................................................................................
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Daring Do slunk out of the exit of the crystal palace, hoping that Shark would not catch her as he went for a solitary walk. She could rest assured in the fact that, as a loner, Shark would not try and bother anyone unless they bothered him, which she wouldn't do in her right mind. As he walked south, Daring Do began to walk up north, Shark being completely unaware of her presence.
Suddenly, she noticed Rainbow Dash flying down and up to Shark. With her being more friendly in nature, Rainbow Dash would more than likely pester her if she caught Daring Do. Using as much speed as her legs could muster, Daring Do hid behind one of the legs of the palace. Daring Do panted heavily for a spell, calming down soon after to avoid her breathing being heard by either Shark or Rainbow Dash. Peering around the side, she watched them talk until they left.
“Because I’m your friend, Shark,” she argued with him. “I really like you. I like spending time with you. Plus, once we save the empire, you’ll go home... and then I’ll never see you again.”
There was a pause as Shark searched for an answer. To Daring Do, the wait felt like agony.
“Keep up,” spoke Shark, walking south again.
Daring Do sighed in relief as she watched the human and pegasus walk out of sight, completely oblivious to the treachery she was about to commit.
Daring Do reached at her bandaged wing and unwrapped the cloth keeping it immobile. Once the cloth was off, she shot her unharmed wing out, stretching it out to reduce the stiffness. When she felt like her cover was safe, she shot up into the air, flying towards the top of the palace.
Upon landing at the top room, she found the Crystal Heart floating above the design on the floor. She looked at it with wonder and awe, knowing that she was the first creature to lay eyes on it in over a thousand years.
“And to think,” spoke Daring Do, “a pegasus could find this thing by merely passing by.”
She then reached into a pocket on her shirt, pulling out a folded piece of paper that was browned with age. Upon unfolding the paper, it had a description of where the Crystal Heart was and its powers. One side of the page was frayed slightly, as if it had been torn straight from a book.
“Sorry, Twilight,” she said, placing the paper back into her pocket, “but I can't let my mission fail.”
Daring Do then reached behind her and pulled out a teal, crystal heart that looked exactly like the one she was staring at. She began to spread her legs out into a lunge, ready to make a switch. Daring Do, pulsing down a couple of times, then galloped to the design, leaping into the air just before her hooves could touch the design. At the same time, she grabbed the Crystal Heart with her right hoof while her left hoof dropped the counterfeit. The fake heart floated in the air all the same, while the real Crystal Heart was safe in Daring Do's hooves as she landed on the other side of the design.
“Now, I just got to get this back to Stargazer,” she whispered to herself, “and then I'll be done.”
Placing the Heart into her shirt, she stood and waited until it got late and the rest of the ponies would be in bed.
_________________________________________________________________________________________
................................................................................................................................................................
_________________________________________________________________________________________
Daring Do pulled out the Crystal Heart from her shirt and placed it on the floor in between her and the alicorn. The cloaked pony walked up to the gem and placed his horn on it. He began to chuckle, giving Daring Do some comfort that her mission was successful.
“Nothing less of the brave and cunning Daring Do,” he spoke.
“I still don't understand,” she replied. “Why couldn't you use the crystal heart that you made and leave the real Heart with the Crystal Empire.”
“It's simple,” he responded. “The heart that I made was used with a crystal mined in Saddle Arabia. You do know what magical albedo is, right?”
“Yes. It's how well an object can absorb and exert magic.”
“Very good. You see, Saddle Arabian crystals have high magical albedos, meaning that they can absorb large amounts of magic and exert it just as quickly. With my own magic stored in the faux-heart, that heart can function just like the Crystal Heart for a year or two, give or take, before it loses all its power.
“The Crystal Heart, the one that we have, is made from Crystal Empire crystals, which normally have very low albedos. However, the magic of the Crystal Empire allows their crystals' magic absorbing abilities to increase, while its exertion of magic is much less. The magic stored in the Crystal Heart can power that empire for another 1000 years, maybe more. The high levels of magic in this Crystal Heart is exactly what I need to execute my plan.”
“Well,” spoke Daring Do, “good for you. Now that the Heart is yours, I'm out.”
As she began to walk to the open exit of the chapel, the doors slammed shut on their own. Daring Do, now fearing for herself, tried to push and pry the doors back open, but to no avail.
“And just where do you think you're going?” asked the alicorn, slowly walking to Daring Do.
“I did what you asked me to!” she yelled, slipping into a seated position on the floor. “I'm going to go and live my life now.”
Daring Do soon felt an force constrict around her neck and pull her to her hooves, the force being a green aura that shared the one that was on the alicorn's horn.
“I don't think you understand,” he said, before setting her on all four hooves. “I was the one who gave you life after I summoned you from your story. You are mine to command now as I please. After all,” he said, tapping at her right wing with his hoof, “I was the one who also fixed up that wing of yours. But, if you really want to terminate your service to me...”
A green aura wrapped around both the alicorn's horn and Daring Do's right wing. The base of the wing twisted and bent forwards with several cracks and crunches echoing through the walls of the chapel. Daring Do yelped in agony, forced into crouching from the unbearable pain, tears forming in her eyes. Another green aura wrapped around Daring Do's left shoulder before the arm popped out of her socket, dislocating it and issuing more screams from the pegasus.
“...I will just terminate your existence!” he finished.
Daring Do slumped to her right side, falling on her mangled wing. She hollered in pain once again as tears cascaded from her eyes and onto the floors. The alicorn stood above her, and charged his horn again. The aura began to wrap around Daring Do's neck.
“OKAY!” she wailed. “I'll do it! I'll do it!”
“Hmhmhm,” chuckled the alicorn. “A wise choice.”
Green auras covered Daring Do's broken wing and dislocated shoulder before the shoulder slid back into Daring Do's arm and her wing was bent and folded back to normal. The pain was gone from Daring Do, allowing her to stand back up on her fours and give her mended wing a flap.
“Now,” spoke the hooded fiend, “you will need your own deck. Is there one that fancies you?”
Daring Do was finding it hard to stand him, yet alone giving a reason for herself to answer to him, but she knew she couldn't allow him to try and “persuade” her again. She pulled the card that Trey had given her from her breast pocket and gave it to him.
“Chronomalys?” he spoke. “A very fitting choice for someone of your profession.”
“A friend recommended them to me.”
“They must have good tastes. I just have to ask, Daring Do, I won't need to persuade you again, will I?”
“No,” she flatly said, bowing in submission. “I am yours to command, Stargazer.”
“Good. Now come. We shall witness the birth of our plan.”
Stargazer, using his magic, took the Crystal Heart with him to the alter near the back of the chapel with Daring Do following him. Coming from the shadows at the back of the chapel and gathering around the alter were five ponies all cloaked like Stargazer. Two were pegasi, their wings revealed at their sides coming out the sides of their cloaks. One was a unicorn, its horn holding up the top of the cloak's hood. Two, however, were earth ponies, who had no wings or a horn of their own. Daring Do stood at Stargazer's side as he stopped, waiting to see what he would do.
Stargazer placed the Crystal Heart upon the alter. With another charge of his horn, his horn grew from green to a purplish black. He shot his black aura at the Crystal Heart, rendering its teal luster to a dark, glowing black. Stargazer began to laugh, getting louder and louder as the Crystal Heart suddenly split into seven pieces from the center and began to evaporate, each fragment turning into a card.
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