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		Book one: A Losing Battle



	
Prologue:
The invasion of Equestria devastated everypony; the constant threat of the changelings caused a general fear that pleased Equestria’s new queen. Fear meant nopony to challenge her rule and it meant there would be no uprising. It meant complete control.
“My queen,” one of her generals addressed her, bowing low.
“Yes, what is it?”
“It appears that we have found her.”
“Where? Speak quickly!”
The stallion was quick to reply, his whole body shaking in fear, “I-in the Everfree forest, she appears to be nursing Celestia.” 
“Celestia?” this was a surprise to Nightmare, she thought she had killed Equestria's loved princess during their final battle, right before Luna separated herself from the original body, “leave them be, if Luna is nursing Celestia, they the pose no immediate threat to us. Send out a scout patrol to watch them, have them report everything they see to me.”
“Of course, my queen‚” the pegasus replied as he flew into the night sky. 
Nightmare grinned at the full, pale moon that had kept her prisoner for so long. The night lasted forever, the sky always black. Not a single star shone in the sky. Her rule meant she could keep it that way. Without Celestia to raise it, it there was no sun. 
“Discord!”
“Yes, what is it? I am quite busy.”
Nightmare looked up at the god of chaos, “busy are you? Then please tell me how Luna and Celestia are able to hide in you so-called ‘Perfect Chaos’ I thought you were able to control everything.”
“Well, if they are able to hide, then they must be in the Everfree forest. I guess I forgot to tell you that my powers are useless there.”
Nightmare sighed, “go get Chrysalis, we three have some things to talk about.”
"And why must I get her? You want her you can go." 
She glared up at him, "need I remind you how easy it would be to turn you back to stone?" 
"Ugh, fine, but only because you asked so nicely," with an exasperated look, Discord disappeared into a cloud of smoke. A few moments later, he came back with the changeling queen, “this had better be important Nightmare,” she said, as she got closer, "I was tending to my people." 
“It is important, my scouts have found both Luna and Celestia. I sent out a party to keep watch over them. I want you to gather a group of your best fighters and have them capture Luna; I have a feeling she will not go to go quietly. 
“That’s the problem, me and my children, we are not going to survive much longer, and there is no way I could spare them I-“
“Silence! You will do as you’re told, I don’t care what state your kind is in. get together a group and send them to the forest, now!” 
"What do want them to do with Celestia?" 
"Kill her, do it slowly or quickly, I don’t care so long as she is dead."  
Silently, Chrysalis bowed low and walked away. 
When she had gone, Nightmare turned to Discord “I want you to keep an eye on her." 
“Ugh, why?” 
“She is hiding something from us, I think she may be planning to betray us.”
"Then why don’t you just kill her? Following her would just be a waste of my time." 
"Because I still don't know where she is hiding the rest of her kind, she refuses to tell me, and all of the spies I send after her end up going missing. After you find where they are hiding do with her what you want." 
"Ugh, fine." he disappeared into a cloud of smoke, leaving Nightmare alone. 
"I don't know who you think you are Chrysalis, but I know that you are hiding something from me, and I WILL find out what it is!" 
As Chrysalis walked away she listen closely to the conversation between Nightmare and Discord from behind the door, she knew of Nightmare’s distrust in her, but it still startled her to know that she planned to kill her. This would complicate her plans and force her to speed them up, she ran to the end of the hall, passing the remains of the glass windows, Nightmare had most of them shattered for they all depicted Celestia as the ruler of Equestria, but one remained; a dark window in which Nightmare was upon the moon, Chrysalis assumed it was the day Celestia banished her to the moon, but dared not ask. She assumed Nightmare kept the window there to serve as a reminder as to why she deserved to be the ruler of Equestria, and to show any that pass it how Celestia treated her. 
Quickly remembering why she had gone down this way, Chrysalis galloped to the far wall, "Long live the hive, and those who reside in it," she whispered to the statue that stood guard outside the entrance. Looking behind her to make sure she wasn't being followed again (Nightmare tried to spy on her on multiple occasions, but Chrysalis' hidden guards quickly killed any who tried to follow her) and, seeing nothing out of the ordinary, went into the passage way. 
"My Queen, we feared you would not return." 
"There is no need to fear my child, they know not of our plans yet, but we must make haste for they suspect something amiss. Send for Ghost, we must implement our plans immediately." 
The changeling bowed low and flew off, returning with a black colt with sapphire eyes, “you sent for me, my queen.” He said, bowing low. 
“Yes, I need you to set our plan in motion, find Phantom and explain to him the plan and his part in it, he is somewhere in the Everfree Forest. If he is with others let them know of it too, we need as many involved as possible.” 
“How will I get him to trust me after what happened in Ponyville? He nearly killed me and I know he will try again if he sees me.” 
“Do you still have the sword you carried with you during the War?” 
“Of course,” he unsheathed an all black blade.
“Good, if he asks how he can trust you, give the blade to him.” Ghost bowed again and galloped out of the passage. “Soon Nightmare, you will meet your end, you will pay for the suffering you imposed on my kind and on Equestria.” 



Chapter One:
“Luna,” Celestia weakly called, her voice hardly above a whisper, “Luna, please, I-I need you to get Twilight and her friends.”
“But how? They took off before She took over; nopony has seen them since then.” 
They had been hiding in the Everfree ever since Nightmare gained control of Equestria. The shack they resided in was deep in the Everfree and they had not seen a single changeling or pony in years. Luna could barely keep Celestia alive, and her condition was getting worse. Everyday she would find her dear sister in even more pain, her breaths more ragged and heavy. 
“I know where they are, Luna. Ph-Phantom told me before we left.” 
“Who?”
“You will meet him soon, h-he told me where Twilight and the others went into hiding, and he said they are at the old castle, deep in the forest.” 
“How can you be sure they are still there?”
“It is the only place She would never go to, the Elements should still be in there and She knows they are the only things that can send her back to the moon.” 
"I can't just leave you here alone, if I do she will find you. If she does I-I don’t want to even imagine what she would do to you." She lowered her head close to Celestia's, "I can't let her do anymore damage to you that she has already done." 
"Luna, please. Twilight can help us." 
"I just can't leave you alone, dear sister. Not again." 
"Luna, look at me," when she refused, Celestia forced her to do so, "that was not your fault. Stop blaming yourself for what SHE did." She gasped in pain and fell back on the ground, “please Luna."   
Sighing, Luna stood up,” I will get them, expect me back soon.” 
Celestia only nodded, which was all Luna was looking for before she ran outside of the house that they had been hiding for the past seven years. The way there was not easy for it had been too long since she had been to the castle, and the way there was hard for her to remember. She wandered through the forest, eerily quiet and empty. She remembered back when she was young wondering through the forest, the sounds of the creatures all around her, but now silence, not even a single owl marking the night time that had been over Equestria for years. The lack of sun had killed all of the plants, so that even the trees, once thick with greenery, were nothing but dead branches. As she was about to lose hope of finding the castle, a lone tower loomed up over the trees, hushed voices could be heard from her spot on the ground, a single light shining through the window. Relieved that she had finally found them, Luna quickly flew up to the tower and landed gracefully through the window. 
“Luna?” a chorus of voices yelled when she landed.
A cyan mare furrowed her brow, “no, that’s not Luna, she’s a changeling,” she shouted as she started to fly towards Luna.
“Wait, Dashie, she’s not a changeling,” a quiet voice said. 
Everypony looked to the owner of the timid voice. 
Rarity look at the yellow pegasus, “how can you be sure darling?”
Walking to the front, Flutter Shy looked at Luna, “Princess, could you please move that cup, with your magic of course.” Confused, Luna obliged, her horn glowing purple, the cup moved across the room, “as you all saw, the color of her magic was purple. If it had been green, then she would have been a changeling.”  
Twilight look confused, “but how did you-“ 
“During the war, a changeling took your form Twilight. I noticed that when he used his magic, it was green instead of your lavender.”
“Interesting,” Luna muttered, “you’ll have to tell this to Celestia.” 
Twilight quickly turned to Luna, “did you just say Celestia? She’s still alive?” 
“Yes Twilight, and she sent me here to find you all, she is dire need of your skills Twilight. We need to move quickly.”
Twilight looked to her friends, they all nodded, “alright,” she said, “Let’s go.”
Quickly leading them back to the shack, Luna tried to get them inside. 
“Wait,” Rainbow said when she saw the building, “isn't this, Phantom’s house?”
Twilight looked, “I-I think it is.” her eyes, as well as everypony else’s, started to fill with tears.
“I don’t understand,” Luna said, “who is this Phantom?”
Everypony was silent, “He-he was the only colt I ever loved,” Rainbow finally said, ‚”he died during the war, I never saw him after he left.”
Luna bowed her head low, “I am sorry for your loss, but we must go inside now.”
Rainbow silently nodded and followed Luna inside, “Celestia!” Twilight yelled when she saw the sick princess.
“Twilight,” Celestia smiled weakly, “my favorite student.” 
“It’s going to be okay Princess, I am going to help you.” she looked at Rainbow Dash, “Rainbow, could you please take them to Phantom’s room?” 
“H-his room?” 
“Rainbow, please, I know this is hard for you, it’s hard for me too, but please just take them to his room.” 
Silently, Rainbow led the rest to a separate room in the house. Seeing all of his belongings surrounding her, Rainbow Dash broke down, the cyan ponies face hidden by her rainbow mane.
“Come on y’all,” Apple Jack whispered, “let’s give her some time alone.”
Pinkie, her usually bouncing mane flat, led them all to another room. Once she heard the door close, Rainbow Dash got up and slowly walked around the room, gently touching everything that had belonged to him. Smiling through her tears as she remembered every moment she spent with Phantom. Slowly walking over to his nightstand, Rainbow picked up a picture of the two of them, it was framed in gold and silver. In the picture, that he drew himself, they were looking at each other, smiling. 
“I miss you so much,” Rainbow, whispered through her sobs, “I love you.” She kissed the picture and gently put it back.
“I love you too,” a voice said from behind her.
Rainbow Dash spun around to see a grey colt, “Ph-Phantom?” 
He nodded, his ruby eyes filling with tears.
Rainbow ran into his arms, burying her face into his black and green mane. Embracing her Phantom whispered, “it’s okay Rainbow, I’m here.” He kissed her mane, tears falling to the ground.  
Wiping her eyes, Rainbow Dash looked up at him, “but how? We waited for you for so long but we thought you had died.
“I almost did Rainbow, but I am here now.” 
“What happened to you,” she asked, noticing a scar on his flank. 

Chapter Two:
Phantom wandered through the meadow, searching for the perfect flower to bring home to Rainbow, they had been married for over three months now, and he was planning something special to celebrate it.
"Ah, this will do perfectly," he whispered to himself as he picked a yellow lily, "she will love this." 
As he started walking back to their house a scream ripped though the air, shattering the pleasant silence. Phantom looked around wildly, trying to figure out where the scream had come from. 
"PHANTOM!!" 
He dropped the flower and ran straight to the house, trampling the flower, "RAINBOW?!" A shadow above him caught his attention as he ran, causing him to trip. As he got up multiple black things landed around him, they were pony-shaped, but they were nothing like Phantom had ever seen in his life, they were all black, with something similar to horns and wings. Their eyes were a single color with no pupils, though they looked menacing, and seemed to be threatening him, Phantom gave them a chance to get away, "please, get out of my-" 
One of them attacked him, running straight into his chest, knocking him down and knocking the breath out of him. Soon they were all on him, kicking and biting as he fought to get up, "I said," he brought his hoof down on one of their heads, crushing it "Get out of," he hit another, knocking it against a tree, "MY WAY!" 
In a flurry of kicking, magical throws, and head smashing, Phantom finally killed his attackers as another scream ripped through the air. Though he was covered in black blood, he ran towards his house, deep in the Everfree. Wasting no time, Phantom rushed through the trees, ignoring the branches that whipped his face and body, his mind only on Rainbow's safety and what those things could be doing to her. As he broke through the tree line near his house he saw more of them taking Rainbow away, her wings and legs bound. 
Letting out a bellow, Phantom rushed them, jumping in the air and knocking the things down. When he hit the ground, he made sure to catch Dash and got her away from the things as quickly as possible. 
"Now," he snarled as turned to face the black things, "I suggest you run away before somepony gets hurt." The things laughed at him, ten on one? Surely they could take him, "wrong answer." 
Before any of them could react he used his magic the shoot stones through the heads of five of them, killing them instantly. The rest, enraged that their comrades had been killed, charged at Phantom. They stopped just ten feet away, grinning at him, "What are you doing?" Phantom asked, curious as to why they weren't attacking him. 
A bright flash of green felled his vision, forcing his eyes closed. When he opened them again, five Rainbow Dashes stood in place of the creatures, "what is happening?" He slowly approached them, "where did those-" one of the Rainbow Dashes attacked him. When he hit the ground, Phantom understood, these things had somehow made themselves to look like Rainbow, the mare he loved so dearly. "You sick creatures!" He grabbed one by the head and smashed it into the ground. He turned around to face the others, "I am going to give you five seconds to run." 
The things changed back to their sleek, black forms and flew away, leaving Phantom alone in the clearing. "Ph-Phantom?"
Phantom ran over to Rainbow Dash, "are-are you okay?" he asked worriedly. 
"I-I think so," she stood up, "they just caught me off guard." 
Phantom grinned, even beaten and bruised, Rainbow still held on to her pride, "come on, lets get you inside, you have a pretty deep gash on your flank" 
She blushed and let him help her inside, "I could have taken them you know," she whispered to him, "like I said, they caught me off guard." 
Phantom kissed her cheek, "I know dear, but next time-" 
A chariot dropped in front of them, crushing some of the bodies, and spraying their blood everywhere, “Phantom Sickness, you have been ordered the royal palace at once," one of the colts pulling it said curtly. 
"But I-" 
"Get in." 
Phantom turned to Rainbow, "go inside and clean up that gash, I don’t know what's going on here, but it cannot be good. If you get into trouble, get the others and hide deeper in the forest." He looked at her sternly so she would know where he meant them to hide. 
"But, Phantom I-" 
"Please Rainbow," he whispered, his eyes slowly filling with tears.
She nodded and wrapped an arm around him, "you had better come back, or I will kill you." 
He chuckled, "I promise I will come back, now get inside, patch that up and lock the door. Don't let anypony in, these things seem to be able to transform how they look." 
"Phantom Sickness," the guard shouted, "get. In." 
Giving Rainbow a small kiss on her cheek, now wet with her tears, Phantom climbed onto the chariot. The moment his hooves were inside the pegasi flew off, kicking up dirt that choked and blinded Rainbow Dash. 
"When we get to the palace, you run right into the throne room, do not stop to talk to anypony you see," the lead guard shouted above the wind whistling by them. 
"Okay, but why? What do you want with me?" 
"Its not us that want you, this order comes straight from Celestia." 
"Celestia?" surely he was mistaken, what would Celestia want with him? "But why? What is going on and what in Tartarus are those things?" 
"Equestria has been invaded, those things are called changelings. From what we know about them, they have a very powerful ruler named Chrysalis, she has awoken Discord and Celestia believes they are going to try to take control of Equestria." They had broken through the cloud line when Phantom had his first look at the war. Everywhere he looked, changelings were flying in by the hundreds, maybe thousands, and the Royal Guard was doing everything possible to stop them. The pegasi were dropping nets from the sky in an attempt to capture them while the unicorns and earth ponies on the ground hurled spears and boulders. "This, Mr. Sickness, is what war looks like." 
He couldn't believe what he was seeing, bodies littered the ground, and the blood, it was everywhere. The changeling’s black blood mixing with the ruby blood of the Guard and of innocent ponies that were just caught in the heat of battle, the result was. "Is Ponyville okay?" 
"For now it is, but they are pushing us back and we are losing soldiers by the hundreds."
"Captain," one of the other guards said, "we are almost there." 
"Good, now remember Phantom, once we reach the palace, run right for the throne room." 
All he could manage was a small nod. Once the chariot touched the ground Phantom did exactly as he was told, he ran, past the guards that stood outside the castle, and through the large halls. He stopped when he saw the great door leading into the room, Phantom?" 
He turned his head, heaving for breath, “Shining?" 
"You're surprised to see ME here?" He let out a quick laugh, "what are you doing here? I was told by Celestia that we were going to meet somepony who knew a bit more than most on these changelings." 
"Well, uh, I guess that's me. She sent a chariot after me to bring me here." 
Shining's eyes widened, "you?" 
"Apparently so," Phantom took a deep breath, "I guess we shouldn't keep them waiting." 
"After you, Mr. Changeling Expert"
Taking a deep breath, Phantom pushed the door, revealing a room filled with members of the Guard, some were obviously newer than others and, "Sweet Celestia. Shining, are those children?" 	
"You have to understand, Phantom. The war has been taking my men by the hundreds, every day I lose another squad. I know it may seem harsh, but we need everypony who is capable to fight, even if it means children." 
"But, some of them don’t even have their cutie marks yet, they will just die the moment they are put out there." 
"It is a sacrifice we need to make." 
"Phantom Sickness." 
Immediately everyone in the room bowed as Princess Celestia walked in the room. Phantom had only seen her once before, and she still looked as majestic as ever, he was in awe to be in her presence, "P-Princess Celestia, you sent for me?" 
"Yes Phantom, I believe you can be of some help to me. Not only did you defeat the two most powerful unicorns in Equestria, your parents no less, but from what I have heard, you know something about the changelings, and I want you to tell everypony here all that you know." 
"It would be an honor, Princess," he stood up, "but Princess, don’t you know about these things?" 
"I do, but it has been over a century since I have had any contact with them," she took a heavy sigh, "and I have to prepare for something that I have been in fear of for a long time." 
"I will do everything I can do to help,” he moved a little closer, whispering so none but Celestia would hear, "but what exactly should I say, these are soldiers, I am nothing but an interior designer." 
"True, but you posses magic that surpass even mine. From the time you spent with your parents, did you ever pick up on any stronger spells?" 
Questions like these hurt Phantom's scar, the memories of days in his dark room, no food, no water, just constant fear of his parents. For years he lived in fear of them, the only thing he was able to do was read the multitude of tomes, each filled with dark spells. In the end he managed to escape them, and ran. From the farthest reaches of Equestria he ran, and ran. Eventually finding his way to Ponyville, where he heard a strong unicorn lived. Twilight, the mentioned unicorn, helped him with his magic, though she did not know why. One day, his parents found him; they walked right into Ponyville, demanding to see him. During his lessons with Twilight he developed a spell, a very powerful, but dangerous spell. Know he was risking his own life; he faced his parents, and defeated them with his spell. 
"I have only one spell, the others that I know aren't nearly as powerful, and I would rather not use it unless I absolutely have to." 
"I understand, Phantom," she bowed slightly to him, "just tell them everything you know about the changelings." She silently walked out of the room. 
Taking another deep breath, Phantom walked to the from of the room, "I am going to make this short because there isn't much to tell. Celestia had me brought here so I could tell you about those things out there." 
"And what exactly do you know?" A single voice shouted, cutting him off, "have you been out there? Have you been on the front lines, holding off these monsters?" 
"No, I have not but-" 
"Then how can you stand up there, and say you know more about these things than we do?" 
Phantom's anger sparked, "listen, I know I have not been fighting, but I have fought them. As I am pretty sure most of you know, they fight in groups, alone they are weak, but when a-a swarm of them surrounds you, they become hard to defeat. It gets even harder when they turn into somepony you love!" He glared at the colt that spoke out, "they can change how they look, and they will turn into somepony you know to throw you off, to distract you." He focused his attention over everyone else in the room, "but do not let them fool you, do not for a single moment think that they are the pony they appear to be." 
"Then how can we tell them apart from another soldier?" 
"Though they can get the pony's appearance almost perfect, they cannot get smaller details, such as cuts and bruises," he thought back to earlier, when he had protected Rainbow. The changelings looked exactly like her, but they had none of the bruises that Rainbow had, "that is why I suggest you pay close attention to everypony around you, I also suggest you carry a small knife with you. Before you go in to a fight, put a cut somewhere on your body." Many of them grumbled at this, "would you rather not know who you could trust?!" 
The room went silent, "um Phantom," Shining walked up to him, "the men need to hit the barracks, and you do too." 
"You mean I have to-" 
"Yes, but I will let you choose what you want from the armory, its right outside the castle, there are swords, armor, and some provisions. Take what you want and find an empty tent."
"Thanks." 
"I promise it will end soon, Phantom. We are slowly pushing them back, a few more months and we will have driven them out of Equestria." 
Phantom sighed, "I wouldn't be too sure of that, Shining. I have a bad feeling that there is more to this than the changelings." 
"What do you mean?" 
"I don't really know, but I think we should prepare for something big." 
"Phantom, you're tired, just go get your things and sleep. Tomorrow you do your part for Equestria." 
Phantom obeyed, all he grabbed was a helmet and sword. The armor would slow him down. Once he was outside he quickly found a tent. Inside, pile of hay in the corner, which served as his bed, and a table to put his things. Placing his helmet down he looked at his sword. It shone in the soft moonlight that seeped through a hole in the tent, "you had better protect me," he spoke to the sword, "you had better make sure I don't get killed out there." He placed it next to the helmet and walked outside. "I promise I will come back to you, Rainbow. Even if it takes years, I will come back to you," he stared up at the moon, a single tear falling to the ground, "I love you, Dashie, and I hope you are safe." With a heavy sigh he slowly walked back into the tent and quickly fell to sleep." 


Chapter Three: 
The next morning was hectic, Shining put Phantom at the head of a squad because their leader had died the day before in battle, "What? Why do you want me to lead them? I don't know the first thing about leading anypony into a war." 
“You are the strongest unicorn here, I have seen what you can do and I saw the spell you used on your parents. I trust you will lead your men to many victories.” 
“But I-“ 
“I believe in you Phantom,” he put a small sash around Phantom’s neck, “and I know Rainbow does too.” 
Taking a heavy breath, Phantom nodded, “I would like some time to talk to them before we head in.” 
“Of course,” Shining turned to a black colt, “Ghost, go get the others, tell them their new captain wants to talk to them.” 
“Right away sir,” he saluted Shining and ran off. 	
“That was Ghost Tear, I don’t know much about him other than he is a great soldier and handy with a sword. I am letting you lead my Second Unicorn Division, we don’t have much of an organizational system as to who goes in when, but I always send them in first. They are all battle hardened and loyal, they will follow your every order.” 
Host returned with twenty unicorns, all of them wearing battle worn armor, “Second Unicorn Division reporting in sir!” 
“I’ll leave you to your men,” Shining whispered to Phantom. 
“Erm, at ease gentlemen,” Phantom said hesitantly, “I am Phantom Sickness, your new captain, and I only ask that you don’t call me captain, or sir, or anything like that. Just call me Phantom. Now, I understand that you all are experienced in battle, so I will only give one order, we all go out there, and we all come back. Watch your back, as well as the back of those around you. We go in there today and show the changelings that Equestria is not a place to be messed with!” 
The colts all shouted and stomped their hooves on the ground, “For Equestria!” 
Shining was grinning as he walked back to Phantom, “I see you are ready, follow Ghost, he will lead you to the next area of attack. The changelings have built a camp nearby, I want you to go in and destroy it, do not take any prisoners, just kill every one of them and come back.” 
“How many are at the camp?” 
“Our scouts reported about forty of them, but I think they received reinforcements late last might. Phantom, this camp is one of their main headquarters, taking it out will cripple them and allow us to remain on the offensive.” 
Phantom nodded and turned to Ghost, “lead the way.” 
“Yes sir. Let’s move out men!”  
The unicorns fell into formation behind Phantom and Ghost, marching at a steady pace, “hey, Ghost,” Phantom whispered, “I want you to stay by my side the whole time. I want to see ho well you handle your sword.” 

Ghost chuckled, ”and I want to see if you even know how to use yours.” 
Phantom grinned, “you would be surprised Ghost, I was taught many things when I was young. My parents wanted a strong son, and they taught me extensively in the art of swordplay.” 
“Well I hope you remember it, because the changelings can wield a sword almost as well as any other pony in the Guard.” 
“Understood. Now, where is this camp?” 
“The changelings put up checkpoints to stop us from getting in, we believe following these will lead us right to the camp.” 
“We are going to have to fight through the checkpoints aren't we?” 
“Yes, each one has about five to six changelings, we out number them so going through them should be easy, but we have to make sure none get through to warn the other checkpoints. Our main advantage here is stealth and surprise, if one of the other checkpoints were warned they could mass a full attack on us.” 
“How many of these checkpoints are there?” 
Ghost thought for a second, “I think it’s about five, but they could have built more since the last scout patrol reported in.” 
They walked in silence for what seemed to Phantom was forever before they saw the first checkpoint. It was very simple, some wood sharpened to points and laid on each other to prevent anypony from entering through anywhere save the small gate that was guarded by six guards.
“Okay Ghost. What’s the plan?”
“Why are you asking me Captain? You were placed in charge of us, what do YOU think we should do?” 
Phantom looked around them, trying to find any routs they could use to ambush the guards, “okay, Ghost, you take everypony to that trail on my right, I will get the guards away from their post and lead them close to you. When they are close enough you are going to launch any rocks you can find straight at them, aim for the head. If this goes well they wont make a sound.”
“Okay, but how are you going to get them away without having them warn the others?” 
“Leave that to me, just get up there and wait.” 
“You heard the captain men, move out!” 
While Ghost lead them away, Phantom slowly walked up to the checkpoint, sticking to the shadows, walking carefully to not to make a noise. Ever cell in him was screaming to attack them, to kill them, but he kept silent and avoided there searching eyes, slowly walking in the shadows. 
“Okay Phantom,” he whispered to himself, “fuck this up and it is all over.” He took a deep breath and lifted multiple rocks into the air, because the colour of his magic was grey, the rocks were easily hidden in the shadows. Focusing on a spot near Ghost, Phantom launched the rocks at the ground, hard enough to make a noise, but not too loud to alert any of the changelings beyond the checkpoint. 
“What was that?” on of the changelings asked.
“I don’t know. You three,” one of the others said, pointing to some of the others, “go check it out.” Three of the changelings marched over to the sound, 
Phantom cursed silently, “Dammit, I was counting on them all going at the same time. Had better kill the rest before they see-“ A yell rang through the silence, “Shit!” 
Phantom quickly rushed the remaining guards and killed them, crushing their heads with his hooves. 
“Dammit Ghost! What the fuck happened back there?” 
The black colt glared at one of the older soldiers, “this one over here missed the head and hit the damned changeling in the flank.” 
Phantom took a deep breath, “go back to the castle, I can’t risk this happening again. Relax; you can join us again when we get back, for now just rest for a bit. I know it wasn't completely your fault so I will not punish you in any way.” 
The old unicorn bobbed his head to Phantom, “you are very kind sir.” He galloped away into the night. 
“Alright, that yell may have alerted the next checkpoint, we have to be very careful and look out for ambushes.” He slowly walked through the checkpoint, “Ghost, you and the rest fall in behind me, and keep your eyes peeled for changelings.” 
“Look, Phantom, I am sorry about what happened back there I-“ 
“Ghost, that little ‘mistake’ could have gotten us all killed, it may kill us yet. I would be surprised if the whole changeling army didn’t hear that. If you let something like that happen again I will send you packing back to the castle.” 
Ghost fell silent and walked next to Phantom, knowing that any apologies would be in vain. They ran into no ambushes along the way, but Phantom kept turning his head and peering into the dark. Every time he did this he would raise his hoof and stop, as if he was waiting for something to happen, and when nothing did he continued to walk. 
“I can see the next checkpoint,” he whispered to Ghost, “the guard has been doubled, we need to be more careful this time around.” He looked around into the shadows, “there are guards hidden on the rock ledges on either side of the checkpoint, I will deal with them. I want the rest of you to try and take out the main guards as quietly as you can.” 
Phantom ran into the shadows, his eyes on the closest changeling, “I am not meant to do this, I should not be here.” These thoughts ran through his head in an instant, and were quickly shot down, “they are relying on me, if I have any doubts ponies could die. I cannot let that happen, I have to be a leader now.” He silently approached the changeling from behind, and drew his sword. He closed his eyes and thrust the blade into its neck. The changeling tried to scream, but choked on its own blood, turning around and looking Phantom in his eyes. 
“You will not st-stop us. She has been released and He has been freed, s-soon the n-night will last for-forever.” It let out a quick laugh before collapsing to the ground. 
Phantom was quick to pick up the body and drag it deeper into the dark. “Okay, one down, and I see three more.” He looked down and saw Ghost and the others slowly getting closer to the checkpoint, “I have to kill these look-outs before they see them.” He looked around for a rock, “if I can kill those two on the other side from here then all I have to do is capture this one over here. Something deeper than an invasion is happening here.” 
He picked up two sharp stones and launched them into the changelings, hitting them directly in the head. He ran to the remaining changeling and, using the hilt of his sword, knocked him out. The changelings was relatively small and therefore very light, light enough for Phantom to carry on his back, but restricted his movement to walking, so if there was a fight he would be useless, “I just hope Ghost got rid of the of the rest of these damned changelings.” 
“Phantom, what took you so long?” Ghost called as the grey unicorn made his way to the ground, “we took out the rest of the changelings and-“ he noticed the unconscious changeling on Phantom’s back, “why do you have that thing with you?” 
“Before it died, one of the changelings said something about the night lasting forever, I think this one could tell us what’s going on.” 
“You heard Shining, we are not supposed to take any prisoners.” 
“I was never one to listen to orders,” Phantom smirked, “all we are going to do is listen to it, and then we will kill it. Now, get me some rope.” 
Ghost barked the order at the rest of the unicorns, “here,” he said, handing Phantom the rope, “make sure it can’t move its wings, I will patrol the area.” He ran off into the black night. 
Though Phantom noticed how odd Ghost was currently acting, his attention was drawn to the awakening changeling, “hello? Are you awake?” 
“Ugh, wha-where am I?” it looked around at the ponies who were surrounding it, “I know what you want, the answer is no, I will not tell you were we are hidden. You may as well kill me!” 
“You misunderstand, we don’t care about that. I have a few questions to ask and if you don’t answer them I know a few things that will make you beg for death.” Phantom turned to the other ponies, “establish a perimeter, and make sure nothing gets through. I will deal with this.” 
The stallions saluted Phantom and marched away, leaving him alone with the changeling, “what is it that you want?” 
“Answers. You know you are going to die soon, but if you tell me what I want to know I may be able to let you go.” 
The changeling let out a laugh, “let me go? I know how you work, you promise this, but you will just kill me anyway, -“ 
Phantom leaned over and untied the ropes from the changeling, “there, now do you believe me?” 
“You are not like the others are you?” 
“No I’m not. Now will you answer my questions?” 
“Alright, but the moment you go for your sword, I will leave and warn the next group about you.” 
“Fair enough. Now, one of your kind said something like, ‘She has been released and He has been freed’ what does that mean?” 
“It would be best if you forgot those words. There are things at work far deeper than this petty war, things that should have never happened. What else did this other changeling say?” 
“He said, ‘the night will last forever.’” 
The changeling sighed, “look, you need to get out of Equestria now. Soon, there will be something terrible, something that hasn't happened for thousands of years. On the day of the, what is it called, Summer Sun Celebration something is going to reawaken inside of one of your princesses. You have been kind enough to let me live, and for that I am grateful, but that is all I am willing to say. So if you plan on letting me go, as you promised, then I shall take my leave.” 
“I will live up to my promise and release you, go now, and do what you will. I pray we will not have to meet in battle.” 
“I too hope that does not happen. Goodbye kind one, one day I hope we will be able to meet as friends.” The changeling flew off into the sky. 
“Phantom! Did you just let him leave?!” 
“Yes Ghost I did. That is not important right now, we need to go back.” 
“Go back?” 
“Yes, I learned some very disturbing things that need to be told to the Princess immediately. Gather the men and tell them that the changelings have gathered a large swarm at the next checkpoint, and that we are too outnumbered to fight them.” 
“But Phantom –“ 
“That was an order Ghost.” 
Ghost reluctantly saluted Phantom, “yes sir.” 
“Wait, I have a question for you.” 
“What is it?” 
“When I bought the changeling back, you started acting strange and took off before it woke up, and just now you referred to it as ‘he.’ Is there something you are not telling me?” 
“It’s nothing that you need to know, so let’s keep it at that. You may be my captain, but that does not mean I have to tell you everything. Now, if you will excuse me ‘SIR’ I have an order to carry out.” He stormed off to the rest of the squad. 
“Now I know he is hiding something, and by the way he got angry it must be something big,” he stood there for a while thinking, “could he be a…no, I would know if he was.” Phantom marched over to the squad, “alright men, move out!”   
“Listen Phantom, I’m sorry for blowing up back there,” Ghost said as they started marching, “there are just some things you are better off not knowing.” 
“it’s fine, Ghost,” Phantom said, “I guess the things that the changeling told me made me a little paranoid. Let’s just report to Shining so I can talk to the princess.” 
The walk back was uneventful, they had killed all of the changelings in the area and some of the stallions had picked up torches from the checkpoint, so they had a clear view of what lay ahead of them. The way back was faster for they did not have to worry about an ambush or walking quietly. 
“Captain, when we get back I need to talk to you,” a stallion whispered. 
“Could you just tell me what you need to now? I have some things I need to do at the camp.” 
“I cannot say them when Ghost can hear us. Whatever you need to do can’t be as important as what I need to say.” 
“Ghost! You take point, I have to check on something over there.” Phantom pointed to some bushes, “thought I heard something, I am going to take this one,” he pointed to the stallion that had talked to him, “with me. We will catch up with you at the camp.” 
“Be careful Phantom, we wouldn't want to lose yet another captain.” 
“Very funny Ghost, get going.” 
With a chuckle Ghost led the squad away from Phantom. 
“Okay, he is gone, now what is so important?” 
“My name is Shadow Blade, I have been with the guard my whole life. I have seen friends die fighting these disgusting things and I have killed many of them for it. A few months ago this black stallion joined the guard, said he wasn't from Equestria, but had heard about the invasion and left his family to help us.  Didn't think much of him, he didn't seem like much of a fighter at the time, and I thought he would be dead within a few days. His first time in battle, he killed more changelings than anypony in the entire guard. It was like he knew exactly how they fight. For someone who had never even heard of a changeling he fought like he had been with them for years. One night while I was on patrol, I saw a green light in his tent. I peeked inside and I swear I saw him in the middle of some sort of transformation. His legs had holes in them for a brief second and he had small, insect like, wings. I didn't think much of it, we didn't know that that changelings could change their forms until you told us.” He took a deep breath, “now, I may be getting old in my years, and my brain may not be what is used to be, but I swear Ghost is one of them.” 
“No, he can’t be. Like I said, changelings can’t get very small details when the change, and Ghost had scars on him when I first met him.” 
“Then how can you explain the green light I saw?” 
“From what I have seen, Ghost is a very experienced unicorn, he could have been experimenting with a new spell or he was practicing a harder one. I know you think what you saw leads to the conclusion of him being a changeling, but until I see something myself that proves it, I won’t bring it up to anypony, and I suggest you do the same.” He squinted ahead in the direction of the camp, “come on, we need to get moving before they start to thing we died or got captured,” he lit up his horn. “A little something I picked up from my parents,” he said in reply to Shadow’s awed expression, “ plan on teaching it to everypony in the guard when we get back.” 
“Maybe you could teach it to me no-“ 
“Shadow?” Phantom whirled around to where the older stallion had been, but found his dead body instead, “you bastard! Come out here and fight me you coward!” Hearing and seeing nothing, Phantom ran over to the stallion’s body, “dammit, I have to get his body back to the camp, I cannot leave him out here for those sick creatures to get him.” He grunted as he lifted up the limp body and slung it over his back. He weighed much more than a changeling and Phantom had some trouble walking through the rough terrain that the Guard was using as a trail between their camp and the main battle area, an empty field that was covered with craters and puddles of blood. 
“Halt! State your name!” A younger colt ordered Phantom at the camp gate.
“Captain Phantom Sickness.” 
“Let him in!” Phantom heard Shining shout. 
The colt opened the gate and allowed Phantom in, “Shining, I have some news that the princess needs to hear, but first we need to give Shadow here a proper burial.”
"We can give him one later. What do you need to tell the princess?" 
"While we were going through one of the checkpoints, one of the changelings told me some things that I believe Celestia needs to know. If she believes you need to know them too, you will hear about it." 
"Okay, you can go up. She is in the western tower. When one of the guards tries to stop you, tell him that I gave you the okay to go up." 
"Thank you, Shining," Phantom quickly said before running through the throng of soldiers that were in the way of the palace. Because he had only been inside the palace once before, it took Phantom forever to find where the tower was. 
"Halt, nopony is to bother the princess." 
"I have been given clearance to see the princess from Shining Armor. Let me pass." 
"No one is to enter, not even with clearance from Shining." 
Phantom glared at the young stallion, "either you let me up, or I will show you the proper way to deal with a changeling. What I have to tell her is more important than anything else at the moment." 
The guard shrunk down from Phantom's hard gaze, "al-alright, you may go up, but if you ever threaten me like that again you will regret it." 
As Phantom started to walk up the stairs he turned his head slightly, "that was not a threat. it was a promise." 

Chapter 4: 
Although he could have teleported up the stairs, Phantom decided to walk. Though he had not lived in Equestria his whole life, Phantom still had a great amount of respect for the princess. The winding staircase seemed to stretch into eternity, every step he took was replaced by another, and another. The howling wind hitting the tower confirmed that he was high up, and therefore nearing the top. When he reached one of the few windows in the tower, Phantom could see almost the whole of Equestria. "By the princess, it looks like the deep pits Tartarus down there." And he was right, the normally lush, green countryside of Equestria was now scarred, burnt, and cover in blood. The only area that was seemingly untouched was Ponyville, most of the residents had been evacuated, but for those that remained they lived in constant fear and rarely left their homes. Phantom knew that the Apple family had stayed, which meant that the rest of the girls had stayed too. "Dashie, Flutters, Pinkie, Rarity, Twilight, Apple Jack, I hope you six are alright. I will work everyday to help protect you girls, even if it is with my last breath I will make sure that you remain safe." 
He sighed quickly and continued up the stairs, a short walk from the last window. Phantom though about knocking in the door, but when he reached the final step it opened for him. "Phantom Sickness," Princess Celestia said when the door was completely open, "didn't my guard say that I was to not be disturbed?" 
`"Well, uh-" he took a deep breath, "I have some news that you need to know." 
"Then tell me right here, I am busy at the moment." 
"Do the words, ‘She has been released and He has been freed’ mean anything to you?" 
"Where did you hear that?" 
"One of the changelings said it, he also said, 'The night will last forever' what do those mean?" 
"It means we need all of the soliders back at the castle NOW, we need to prepare for an attack on the castle. This war was just a distraction." 
"Why? What is happening?" 
"What you said, about She being released, it is what I am working to prevent right now, but if it is already too late to prevent it, and if He has been freed, then we need all the soldiers we can-" she stopped, staring, her mouth agape. out the window, "no, no it-it cannot be." 
Phantom turned his head and saw something so beautiful that it would stay with him for the rest of his life, "wh-what is that?" 
"That would be the Crystal Empire. It has returned." 
"Wait, THE Crystal Empire?" He thought back to all of the books he had read, "the same one that had disappeared?" 
'Yes, and if it is back that means that-" 
"Sombra is back too." 
"Luna? What are you doing? I told you to stay in bed." 
"I am fine. I can handle Night- the thing that is happening to me." 
Celestia sighed, "if you say so. Yes, if the Crystal Empire is back then King Sombra should be back too, but at the moment we can't afford to offer the crystal ponies for any help. They will just have to fend for themselves." She look over at Luna who gave her a slight nod, "Phantom, please come inside, these things should be discussed in a more secure place."  
Celestia quietly led Phantom inside of the tower, a place that nopony but Celestia and Luna were ever allowed to enter. A peak out the window showed Phantom the view of the war as he had never seen it before, the rolling fields that fed all of Equestria’s inhabitants were scorched black, he could see entire towns in ruins. 	“By god,” he whispered to himself, “is this really what the war has done?” 
“That and more, with the need for soldiers increasing everyday the towns that still stand are left defenseless, but with what you told me the war is the least of our worries.” 
“What do you mean?” 
Luna stumbled forward, “it would be best if I explain these things to you. Once long ago, I grew jealous of my sister’s power, a rage filled me, something that eventually changed who I was completely. I became this…thing that was called Nightmare Moon. It threatened Equestria with eternal night, and it almost slew my dear sister. Using the Elements of Harmony, something the she and I had made eons ago, Celestia drove this entity out of me and banished it to the moon. Before it left, it promised that one day it would return and claim my body for it’s own. As the Summer Sun Celebration draws nearer I can feel it slowly seeping back into me. That is what the changeling meant by ‘she has awoken,’ and if it is able to come back, that means that Chrysalis, queen of the changelings, is going to reawaken the God of Chaos, Discord. If those three work together then they could destroy all of Equestria, and if they find out that the Crystal Empire is back then they could work with Sombra to destroy kingdom after kingdom. We need to stop them before that happens, Phantom, I need you to tell Shining to go to the Crystal Empire, he is the only one I can trust with this. Princess Mi Amore Cadenza should be there soon, he needs to talk to her.” 
“Understood, but what should I do?” 
Celestia stood next to her sister, “I can help Luna, all you need to do is take Shining’s place as captain, don’t let anypony else know about this, Twilight and her friends should be safe, you were right to send them away.” 
“Captain? I don’t think I can do that, princess. I have barely been in this war enough to be in charge of the ENTIRE Royal Guard. I know that you think I can do this, and you think I am powerful enough to handle anything the changelings may throw at us, but that thing with my parents was a one-time thing. I don’t dare ever use that spell again for fear of not only hurting myself but also anypony that may be around me.” 
“We are not asking you to use that spell again, we are only asking that you help put an end to this war before Chrysalis can do any more harm to Equestria. It is not an easy task, and I know that all of this is happening too fast for you, but we are asking for you to help us, to help Equestria.” Celestia paused for a moment, “to help Rainbow Dash.” 
Phantom cursed under his breathe, had Celestia no brought up Dashie he would never had thought about her, of course she was always on his mind, but in his eyes she was safe. What would she think if he backed down from something like this? He would be letting her down, he would be letting down all of Equestria, “okay, okay fine, I will lead the royal guard, but only until Shining gets back from the Crystal Empire, after that I am going to find the others and protect them.” 
“That is all we are asking of you.” 
Phantom nodded his head slowly, “is there anything else I should know?” 
“Just this, if anything happens to my sister and I you have to protect Twilight and her friends. Also, son not, I repeat, do NOT tell Luna where they are hiding, if Nightmare is able to consume her again I know she would go for them first. If she does get consumed run and find them, run far away from Equestria, do not try to help at all.” 
“I will do as you say Princess.” 
“Good, now go and tell Shining what he needs to do, if he asks any questions tell him that I will be in contact with him shortly. After he leaves tell the Guard that you are in charge, if they protest to this tell them that I put you in charge.” 
“How could I lead an army that won’t follow my orders?” 
“They will listen to you. They are just scared Phantom, they need a leader and YOU are the only one we can trust. We know about how you got your information, nopony else would have tried to listen to a changeling, if anypony else had been in your situation they would have just killed it. The guard needs a leader like you, someone who can have the ability to give something as hateful as a changeling the benefit of the doubt.” 
“Sister, we need to go back to the ritual.” 
Celestia nodded, “go Phantom, give Shining his quest and lead the Royal Guard to victory, we are counting on you.” 
Chapter 5: 
Phantom slowly walked down the steps, his mind still reeling from his conversation with Luna and Celestia. A few months ago he had just been helping ponies with their houses, and now he was going to lead the entire Royal Guard, Equestria’s only army, into a war that was almost futile. How could they expect him to do this? Sure, he had killed the two most powerful unicorns that Equestria ever saw, his parents no less but that was just fear, fear of what they would do to his friends, fear of what they would do to HIM if they captured him. He still knew the spell, but he knew that he could only use it if he absolutely had to, if he made the slightest miscalculation everypony around him would die, including himself. And yet, he could not deny that he had saved the future of Equestria, he had taken chances that nopony else would have. “I guess it is too late to turn back now,” he gazed out the window, “even if this war is nothing but a distraction, it still is important that we win. Try as hard as you can and maybe you will have a chance to win, you have the entire guard by your side,” he muttered all of this to himself as he made his way down the stairs. 
“Did you come down here to threaten me some more?” 
“No, but I need you to gather up everypony that is inside and have them meet in the gardens, there is going to be an announcement that the whole guard needs to hear.” 
“You expect me to just leave my post?” 
“Yes I do, it will not take long and the Princess will understand.” 
The stallion glared at  Phantom under his helmet before galloping through the caste. Phantom walked outside and started searching for Shining, “Hey, Phantom. How did your talk with the Princess go?” 
“You have new orders Shining, you are to go to the far north to the Crystal Empire. I have a ma for you, when you get there talk with the ruler there. She is an alicorn by the name of Mi Amore Cadenza.” 
“Wait, what? Who is going to lead the Guard?” 
“I am, it would be best if you leave now,” he handed Shining the map, “good luck to you.” 
“And to you Phantom, I know we never really talked much before all of this started to happen, but I want you to know that I am thankful for everything you have done, not only for this war but also for my sister. If it hadn't been for you she would have died from that spell she tried. Just tell me that she is safe and I will go at once.” 
“You have my word that she is safe. I made sure of it before I came here.” 
Shining bowed his head, “thank you Phantom, I should leave now. Good luck to you Captain.” 
He ran off away from the gathering ponies in the garden, “okay Phantom,” he whispered to himself, “time to get this over with.” He took a deep breath and walked to the front of the crowd. 
“Everypony, Captain Shining has been relocated somewhere where he is needed by Princess Celestia, because of this she has appointed my captain of the entire Royal Guard. I know I have not been here as long as most of you, but she believes that I am the one who should lead this army to victory. If anypony here believes she is wrong speak up now.” 
“You? Lead the entire Royal Guard when you have just entered this? What makes you different than any of us?” 
“He is the one who killed those unicorns a few years ago. I don’t think ANY of you could have done that,” Ghost walked up next to Phantom, “he is stronger than anypony here and I believe he is the only one here who is fit to lead us.” 
Phantom mouthed a ‘thank you’ to Ghost who only nodded, “does anypony else think he should not be the Captain of the Guard?” Nopony answered him, “good, now the changelings are gathering in Ponyville to clear out the village, from what I have heard they are planning to make a camp as close to Canterlot as possible. If we lose Ponyville then our chances of winning this decrease. We have to push them back to the Everfree.” 
“To the Everfree? That place is somewhere even I wouldn't go,” A voice said above the noise of the crowd. 
“I lived in the Everfree since I came to Ponyville, anything you may have heard about it is just superstition. If we can get them that far away then we can hold them off until they give up. They may have strength in numbers, but we know this land and we have more skill than any of them.” 
For some reason this caused everypony to cheer, “what did I say?” 
Ghost chuckled, “exactly what they needed to hear. You missed the ceremony but I know that he would be cheering right along with them”
“Thank you for that Ghost,” Phantom whispered, “so, now that I am leading the whole Guard, I believe you and I should figure out a plan for a final attack, we need to get them INTO Ponyville.” 
“Into Ponyville? Are you insane?” 
“No, if we can get them there, they will bring their largest swarm to make an assault on us, but we can ambush them. The streets are narrow in Ponyville and if we get spear men on the roofs and swordsmen into the alleys then we can decimate their numbers.” 
“How will we get them into Ponyville though?” 
“Get a small patrol together, have them get the changelings’ attention and lead them to Ponyville.” 
“I am not sure this is the best idea Phantom, what if they overrun us and get through Ponyville?” 
“This is our last stand Ghost, if this war goes on any longer then none of this will be worth it. If we don’t take this chance to end it, to finally cripple them so much that they won’t be able to recover, then we will not win this. We need to do this, Ghost.” 
The other stallion sighed, “fine, okay. We will do this as you say, but let me pick out who goes into the distraction group. I have know them longer and I know their abilities.” 
“I am perfectly fine with that Ghost, but make sure they aren't too young. I have seen that some of the soldiers here don't even have their cutie marks yet." 
"I will choose who ever I think is fit for the job. I know you think that what you are doing is for the best, but if you want me to do a job, you let me do it my way." 
"O-okay Ghost, I didn't think that would upset you. Choose whoever you want for it, what I said was just a suggestion." 
The other stallion bowed is head slightly before trotting off, the silence he left cold and harsh, it left Phantom speechless for a while. He had never seen Ghost act like that before, not even when he had brought back a live changeling. 
"Phantom!" 
"Yes?" He turned around to see a young colt running at him, his armor too big to fit onto his small body. 
The colt stood at a near comical attention, "sir, there are changeling flooding into Ponyville. It appears they are chasing Ghost and his patrol." 
"Ghost? But I sent him out only moments ago, there is no way he could have-" 
"Sir, what do you want us to do?" 
"Gather up everypony, tell them to meet at the edge of the castle wall. We are going to make our final stand today, we will force back the changelings and make sure that they never return!" 
The tiny colt's eyes lit up, "yes sir! I will tell everypony at once!" He ran off, tripping slightly over his armor. 
Phantom chuckled at the young colt, that is what this war was about, it wasn't about the changelings, or even the princess. This was about Equestria and the future of the kingdom. Everypony was fighting for something different than the other, but in their hearts, they were fighting to protect their homeland. 
He walked quickly to the castle wall, looking over the troops as they gathered around him, each of them asking what they were gathered here for. 
"Do you really have a plan?" 
"What is this about?" 
"That kid said you knew what to do.." 
"Everypony calm down, I will answer all of your questions in a moment." He waited for a few moments before walking to the front of the group, "okay everypony, listen up, we have all lost many loved ones in this war. Our homeland has been ravaged by a force that far outnumbers our own, BUT WE WILL WIN THIS! Today we will take our final stand against the changeling swarm, we will push them back to whatever hellish land they come from and we will take back what we have lost. Many of you are still young, some don't even have their cutie marks yet, but I still stand before you, ALL of you, and ask if you will join me in this final push." He surveyed the group before him, colts young and old, all bearing the scars of war "I cannot guarantee all of you will survive, but I can guarantee you that your names will go down in the history of Equestria as the army who stood against all odds and fought the swarm." 
No one spoke a word when Phantom finished, all had their heads bowed low in silent though, the youngest head a look of determination that equaled that of the eldest who had been fighting since the beginning. All knew that the coming battle would ultimately determine the entire course of the war, but none showed fear. Phantom looked over the gathering of soldiers before him, knowing that most of them would die. HE had little hope for this battle, and even less for the rest of the war, but he had to keep these thoughts hidden from them. These ponies believed he had a master plan that would win them this war, a trump card to play. Truthfully, his entire plan was based on at least taking back Ponyville from the swarm, and hopefully getting the chance to sign a peace treaty with the Queen of the changelings. 
"We will take Ponyville today. I want all spear men to fly in the darkest of shadows when I give the signal and converge on all of the roofs in the town, the rest of you are going to hide in the alleys to ambush the changelings. We already have a squad that is attracting the straggling enemy camps to the town. We leave in less than an hour, anypony who tries to leave will be punished as harshly as current laws allowed, is that understood?!" 
A chorus of 'yes sir' was shouted back at him. He knew that they would all show up to help, but he needed them to know that he was serious about this. Now, he only had to get his personal gear together and meet the Guard by the front gate. Phantom ran to his tent and quickly put his armor on, trying to be both quick and thorough about it. Time was short, but he couldn't afford to make a mistake, not even with his armor. 
That done, he reached for his sword and without looking back galloped to the castle gates. His heart was pounding quicker than he thought possible. This coming fight would determine the future of this entire land, and possibly the surrounding ones as well. The plan had to work, for their sake and for the sake of Equestria. 
As expected, the entire Guard was waiting in formation, spear men taking the front, their wings out, ready to take off the moment he gave the order. This was it, the moment of truth. "Spears at the ready!" Two lines of peagsi held their spears by their teeth. "And GO!" In unison, the soldiers took to the air, making a formation that Phantom assumed they had never been taught. "Unicorns, converge around me. We are going to teleport the rest of the Guard into Ponyville as a group, on my mark!" Ten unicorns circled around him, the rest gathering closer. "Three, two, one. MARK!" One burst of light later, and the entire guard disappeared from the front gates of Canterlot.

			Author's Notes: 
Okay, so here is a series of updates: 
1} The first book is finished being hand written
2} I am working on some story art for this
3} This probably won't be done for a while because of my Mac killing itself 
4} I love and appreciate all of those who have taken the time to read this. 
5} Started working on some death scenes. Real tear jerkers >:3
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