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		Description

"My home, destroyed.  My friends, gone.  My family, dead.  There was nothing I could do except watch in horror as the events transpired.  And now I'm all alone, or at least I thought I was.  After somehow surviving that tragic incident and discovering that I have a new body, I have found myself on a strange world.  This very world contains ponies, but not just any kind of old pony, these talking ponies are capable of magic and flight.  What wonders and adventures wait for me in this strange realm?  My name is Yvel, and this is my story in Equestria."
(Takes place after my story My Little Sinner)
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		(Prologue) 1: Fall of the Empire



	After what felt like days to my mental being, my vision started returning and freeing me from the unconscious realm.  As my sights faded in and out, I couldn’t help but notice the warmth of some type of liquid oozing down my forehead and the aching pain that plagued my physical senses.  I brought my left hand to my face and upon contact, I immediately jerked my appendage back due to the stinging sensation I temporarily created.  Once my palm came into my field of vision, I took note of the amount of the deep red substance staining my hand.  There was a lot.
Figuring that if I could still move, I should get up now.  So with that in mind, I pushed myself into an upright position, but as shifted around, I could feel the soft sensation of flesh and fingers much gentler than mine.  Turning to the area where I felt the hand, I saw the body of a short, turned over woman who wore the same gray, cotton jumpsuit as I did.  Recognizing the brunette hair that was kept in pig tails, I realized who she was.  Her name is Meryl and she’s the youngest of my cabinmates and section team.
I tried asking her in my low pitch voice if she was alright, but the only response was her being silent and still unmoving.  I rolled her over to check to see if she was okay, but to my sights she wasn’t.  Lodged in the left region of her throat and her right eye were pieces of metal shrapnel; the blood streamed out like little red waterfalls.  From the look of horror in her only other eye, she saw this death coming.
The mere sight of her lifeless corpse caused me to shutter back on the ground.  As I continued moving back, I accidentally bumped into another object; except this one felt like moist leather.  I darted my sights to the object in question and was even more horrified then last time.  I couldn’t even recognize who this person was because of the third degree burns that had enveloped his entire head.  After seeing this man’s body, I shifted my field of vision all around the room and surveyed the area.
The room I sat it was left in a dark, crimson hue due to the auxiliary light’s illumination, what were originally working consoles are now smoldering boxes shooting out sparks while their monitor screens sit shattered or with spider web cracks on them, aside from the first two bodies I found, there were seventeen other lifeless figures next to me; all with various injuries and left in different positions like they were thrown rag dolls.  Only two corpses were in a slightly more defined shape, a young man embraced over a woman roughly around the same age, while connecting the two together is a metallic pole was embedded through their chests.  Everyone’s blood was either painted on the surrounding walls or pooled into a large puddle on the floor.  I was left alone in this aftermath of chaos.  I wanted to scream due to this sight.
“Over here, we’ve got another one!”
The sound of this middle aged voice brought me back to reality before terror could complete its hold on me.  I turned to the source and was instantly greeted with the sight of an older gentleman in the same uniform I was in, kneeling down to me.
“Check for other survivors!”  He ordered as he placed down a small blue case.  “Can you tell me your rank and name?  Are you hurt anywhere else?”
“First class private, Yvel.  I don’t know.”  I managed to spurt out.
The man opened his box and pulled out a three inch crystal and a white, obtuse shaped block with a small slot for the gem.  The device was set up and the medic pressed one of the flat ends against the affliction on my forehead.  The annoyance of pain was there for a moment, but as the rock lit up in a cerulean light, a soft orange glow was emanated from the tool and the stinging sensation vanished.
A distant explosion reverberated through the structure and the surrounding area shook, this could mean only one thing.
“We’re still under attack?”  I hesitantly asked in terror.
The field medic nodded his head and asked, “Can you still work?”
I lifted myself back onto my feet and proceeded over to one of the destroyed console panels.  From there, I noticed the crystal that had a piece of string threaded through it; the one that was given to me for my installment in my section.  I snagged it up and placed the jewel around my neck.
“If I must.”
“Good, the commands deck needs as many able hands as they can get.”
With that, I wiped off most of the blood on my face and ran for that part of the ship.
It’s been five minutes now of me running.  I may not be great with upper body strength, however I’m proud of my stamina; I’ve made a decent amount of progress to my destination in the short amount of time that has passed.  As I continued on, my current location put me at one of the ship’s viewing halls.  It was here that I had a thought.  Just who or what is attacking?
Stopping to satisfy my curiosity, I could not believe the sight before me.  Passed the wreckage of alliance vehicles, situated in the voids of space, and sitting around the emptiness of my world is some sort of alien monster.  This creature was planetary in size with an extremely long, serpentine body; in fact I think it could even swallow the planet in a single bite because it’s that big.  Two demon like wings were extended and thus further increased the mass of this beast.  The tip of its tail had a metallic silver shimmer to it and a wedge look to it, almost like the end of its appendage was a sword.  The monster’s head was shaped in a way so that its lower jaw was more extended out, while the top half was pushed down; giving the creature a spear or arrow shape figure for a head.  And lastly, amongst the alien’s dark reptilian scales sat two horns upon its head and a single line of spinal spikes that extended all the way from the back of its head to the beginning of the beast’s sword like tail.  What I’m looking at was said to be a creature of myth, an animal of legends, a beast that was said to might of exist during the time the empire was homage to a single land, I’m looking at a dragon.
How can this myth even exist!?  What is something like a dragon doing here!?  How can it even survive the harshness of space!?  And furthermore, why is this thing even attacking!?
As the questions continued to pile in my head about this mythic beast, the dragon bared its fangs as its lips sinisterly curled upwards.  Is it smiling!?
The monster gave a small glance in my direction, and with the quick jerk of its head, a multitude of explosions erupted along the port side of the ship and in clear viewing for me to witness.  Aside from the debris casted off from carrier I’m in, what was left of tetrahedron shaped spatial fighters floated off into what has become a growing graveyard.
So many vessels left dead to drift in the emptiness of space.  Flag ships split in half with clean cuts, carriers sat dormant with numerous scorch marks littering the outer hulls, battle cruisers remained silent while they had the appearance of being crushed inwards, and the personal units…I can’t even count the numbers.
I stood there, frozen as I stared helplessly at the reptilian creature.  That monster showed no effort as it destroyed the other fleets.  That snake like dragon would give one swing at a time with its tail and clear a section of fighters like they were nothing.  Materializing around the entity were several multicolored orbs, large in mass, which soon fired off beams in a designated direction the second they finished forming; anything that was unfortunate enough to be caught in their paths were just completely vaporized.  At one point, the beast unlatched its massive jaws and unleashed to what I can only call the basis of Hell, and incinerated all the dragon engulfed with its attack before lunging its massive head at another fleet and trapping those poor souls in its mouth.  The ships that remained fighting this demon still couldn’t put a scratch on the dragon.
There’s no hope.  That monster is annihilating our entire military force, there’s no chance we can win.  We’re going to die.  We’re going to die!  I don’t want to die, not here, not like this!  I don’t want to die!
“Yvel, get a hold of yourself!”
That familiar low tone voice snapped me out of the grasp of fear and back into reality.  The man before me stopped shaking me the moment he realized I was mentally back.  I knew who this person is.  Standing before me is a man in the same uniform as mine with a crystal similar as well; his dark, walnut brown hair was styled in a wolf cut that barely covered his emerald green eyes, and lastly despite being the same age as me, he already looks to be in his late twenties.  Haox, not only has he saved my life in the line of battle, he’s also one of my only friends.
“Come on, everyone is either needed in the hanger bay or commands deck.”  Haox stated in a calming, but rushed voice.
I turned back to the window and looked at the monstrosity destroying all in its path, “Just look what’s going on out there!  There’s no possible way we can beat this thing.”
“Sure this is the toughest obstacle our kingdom has faced, but we’re Atlanteans.  No alien force has ever bested the empire.”  Haox tried to reassure.
“That’s only because of the technology and the crystals the empire found on Earth.  We got lucky because of that, but now…now where is the advantage we once had?”
“This creature may be our greatest challenge, but once we defeat it, no living force would dare oppose the empire.  Once that happens, you can finally have the peace you want.”
He does have a point.  If our forces can stop this monster, who would even think to face the kingdom?  I could go through the rest of my military career without worry of dealing with combat.  I could retire in peace, return to my old town and maybe even start up a family if I felt like it.
“Come on, for the honor of the empire.”  My friend calmly ended as he patted my shoulder.
Right, for the empire…
Finally making our way into the commands deck, which is now a metallic, circular room with both sparking and working console monitors, Haox and I were given orders to reroute the flow of energy from the disabled turrets to the remaining active ones.  So the two of us started heading up to different consoles and begin our roles.
The officer in command that gave my friend and me our orders is Major General Otosis.  Otosis stands seven feet tall with the standard uniform, except his suit comes with a gold and red trident emblem on the right arm.  The CO’s face has aged with war as scars are lined over his flesh and graying beard while his aggressive hazel eyes stare at the holographic battle monitor.  I bet in all his years of being a soldier, he has never had to deal with something like this.
“No matter what we throw at this thing, it just throws it right back at us with greater force!”  Otosis muttered with his gruff voice.
That’s unsettling.  If a seasoned high ranking officer is beginning to lose hope, then what hope is there to have?  There isn’t any.  We’re not going to survive this.  We’re all going to die!
No!  Come on Yvel, don’t let those thoughts get to you.  There has to be some way to beat this beast.  There has to be…Great, now I can’t stop shaking.  If I resume working, I might be able to keep my mind occupied.
As I returned my attention to the monitors in front of me, I noticed something.  This ship’s primary canon is damaged, but operational.  This gives me an idea, an incredibly stupid one, but one that could possibly work.
I turned to the Major General and stated my plan, “Sir, what if we reroute most of the remaining power to the main canon?”
“Are you insane!?  Given the condition of that weapon, the gun could explode from that amount of power and destroy most of the hull.  If you hadn’t noticed, this ship has already been through enough abuse.  What you are thinking of doing would leave us completely defenseless!”  An engineer spat out.
“Hold on now!  That suggestion is a double edged sword, but do you trust and believe that this could work Private?”  Otosis said with interest in his voice.
Now that the Commanding Officer mentions that, and considering the fact that Otosis himself is open to this idea, maybe it isn’t such a good thing.
“If it’s a plan of Yvel’s, there is without a doubt it’ll succeed.”
I turned to see that it was Haox who added his support.  Once Haox noticed me, he gave me a thumbs up in reassurance.  With that, I turned back to the General and waited for his decision.
“Lieutenant, open Comms with the remaining ships.”  Otosis began.  “To all who are receiving this message, you are to divert all power to your vessel’s Obelisk Canon.  Yes it is a risk, but one we must be willing to take.  This alien is the greatest threat that our empire has faced, but with our combined power, we will prevail!  We are the strength to the Atlantean Kingdom and we will prove our might to overcome any obstacle or foe!  Our great nation will survive!  For the honor of the empire!”
After a brief moment, “For the honor of the empire” was cried out multiple times through Communications.
“You best hope this works.”  Otosis directed at me through the cheering.
If it doesn’t, either way I’m died.  This just gets better by the second.
Everyone in the room started preparations by finding a working console and inserted a crystal of their own into a slot that was found at each station.  Before I placed my stone in the opening, I tightly gripped it and prayed for success.
A few minutes passed while people called out the charge percentage with the passing time.  Once the reserve power took over for the primary power, trepidation filled the air as our main canon neared being readied; we knew there is no room for faultier and this plan is an all or nothing attempt.
“Charge at 100 percent, all power has been fully diverted to the Obelisk Canon!”
With that, our commanding officer gave the order for all ships to fire.  According to the scanner’s readings, only this ship and six others had fired; I guess that made us the last line of defense.  With seven blinding particle beams, the dragon’s head was engulfed in a massive explosion.  With a direct hit, cheers roared out declaring that nothing could defeat our “glorious” empire.
Did…Did we actually managed to kill it?
The light faded from the blast and to our greatest fear, the beast was revealed to be completely unscathed.  Witnessing this made it so I wasn’t the only one with an expression of horror.
All eyes stared at the battle monitor displaying this behemoth, murmurs of disbelieve stuttered out of some people’s mouths, and that creeping fear from before had now fully grasped my thought process.
As the terror took its place, we all witnessed the dragon do something we would have never expected it to do.  The reptilian beast verbally unleashed a rhythmic bellow, and after it finished laughing at us it began talking to us in an alien language.  Just from the tone the creature spoke in, it sounded like the thing was speaking with madness or insanity.
It’s…This can’t be possible.  This dragon, this monster isn’t some random beast.  It’s a creature of intelligence, of decision, and its current decision is our demise.  All that effort was for nothing; was it simply testing with us or toying with us?
“The plan failed, we’re completely defenseless now!”  Someone shouted.
“Yvel you fucking idiot, you’ve killed us all!”  Another aggressively declared as he grabbed the collar of my uniform.
“You’ve doomed us all you bastard!”  More soldiers spurted out, while I remained helpless.
After meeting with the quick brush of a fist and hitting the floor, my ears were soon filled with the voices of every soldier in the room demeaning me.  As I tried to get back up, I ended up winching back down as I felt a foot stomp on me.
“Everyone stop it right now!”
The assault stopped and as I looked up, I saw Haox acting as a wall between me and the angry mob.
“Yes Yvel’s plan failed, but at least he tried to come up with something!  What the hell did you all do?”  Haox yelled in my defense.
Right as someone else was about to object, the Major General muttered something in horror that caused the crowd’s and my eyes to return to the still functioning battle monitor.  We all scrutinized as the screen displayed that dragon uncoiling itself from the planet as it slowly raised its head in preparation.  Once it finished, not a moment was spared as the creature instantly lunged at the celestial body and latched its massive jaws around our world.  Everyone watched in horror as the gigantic beast violently shook the planet out of its natural orbit and deeper into the monster’s own mouth, until finally the dragon stopped moving and crushed our home with its razor sharp fangs.
This can’t be.  That demon ate our home.  Not only does this dragon want to kill us, it wanted to devour us as well.  No, please by the gods no!  I don’t want to die like this…
As the dark thoughts of death continued to pile themselves in my mind, that unholy creature sinisterly curled its lips while its crimson red eyes soon focused on every Atlantean ship that remained.  The reptilian beast gradually prepared to strike with its snake like body in such a way, that the very feeling given only added tension to our demise.
“Colony Alpha is lost!  All personal, abandon ship!”  Otosis ordered.
My mind went blank; my surroundings went white while the last of my physical sensations went numb.
It doesn’t matter anymore.  This is it, I’m going to die.  I’m going to die here and now, on this damn excuse for a vessel, for this damn military that I didn’t even want to join, and for this kingdom with a fucking superiority complex.  If this empire is so great and amazing, then why have the gods forsaken us!?  It’s because we’re not as amazing as we thing we are, and that’s why we’re all going to die!
“Wake up Yvel!”  A disgruntled voice demanded.
Soon after that, I found myself back in reality, sitting on the cold metallic floor while putting pressure on my left cheek for it hurt now.  As I looked up, I saw a twenty year, five foot woman with a brunette pony tail, and a very pissed off look in her emerald green eyes.  As she finished cracking her knuckles, the woman extended one hand to help me back up; I graciously accepted it as I recognized her.
“Kannu?  What happened?”  I gasped.
“Haox gave me your ass to drag while he and some of the others force open the hanger doors.”  Kannu immediately replied.  “You really need to get a hold of yourself, because right now you’re still alive.  This gives you the chance to survive and fight on.”
Now that I take notice of my surroundings, I can see that one of the two massive doors of the hanger bay was opened.  Not everyone, but a good portion of people decided not to wait for the thing to be completely open in order to leave.  I’m not sure if that is the brightest idea currently, since I can the booms of numerous explosions outside.
“Yvel, take the Lambda-9, we’re getting out of here.”  Kannu stated.
“The Lambda-9?  Isn’t that your sister’s fighter?”
As I said that, I clearly saw Kannu turned away in grimace.
Her body stuttered as she muttered, “She was in the engine room…That alien bastard is going to pay!”
In that case, I’ll treat Cecil’s ship with the best of my care.
As I entered the Lambda-9, I quickly got use to the set up of this vessel.  Just like the rest of the personal fighters, the ship is tetrahedron in shape, with a silver coating.  On both sides, near the tip, are two plasma pulse cannons, while on the very back are three thruster engines.  The cockpit is a simple cushioned seat with two flight sticks positioned in front of it; these controls move vertically, forward, and backwards.  And lastly is the slot set in between the sticks, this hole is for the crystal that is standard issued for each soldier.
I didn’t hesitate to insert my gem into the vehicle and power the ship on.  Once energy filled the Lambda-9, a holographic console was projected in my view.  I pressed in a few commands and the vessel had lift while the engines went active.  With one small push forward on the controls, the Lambda-9 blasted out of the hanger in no time flat; with me barely hitting the other door that still remained closed.
I don’t know why, but as I soared through space, I had a feeling that I should look to my left.  As I satisfied my curiosity, I bared witness to that dragon releasing from its mouth to what I can only describe as an orange beam of light from its mouth.  That energy was being drawn through the last of the flotilla.  Everyone one of those people, now die.  I couldn’t care less for the soldiers on my former installment, but…but Haox was on that ship still.  He deserved better than that.
A voice spoke over my communication radio, “Unfortunate souls, aren’t they?”  I recognized that voice.
“Haox, you made it!”  I looked over to my right and saw his ship flying next to mine.
“We couldn’t get the hanger fully open, so everyone just made a break for it.”  Haox replied.
“Cut the chatter, we don’t have time for that.  Any remaining units, report in.”  Kannu cut in.
Only twenty-seven people answered.  Only thirty out of some couple thousands survived, that is frighteningly unsettling; even both Kannu and Haox commented on the outcome.
“Haox, set up the coordinates to Earth, we’re heading to Atlantis and informing the High King of this incident.”  Kannu steadily ordered.
The Atlantean Empire becomes the strongest nation on Earth with the help of this mysterious technology.  With this equipment, the Kingdom masters space flight and sent out military forces to increase the size of the Empire.  And now, thousands of years later, the very people sent to conquer other worlds return in defeat.  This may not bold well.
In all my life, I’ve never been to Earth; I’ve heard descriptions of what it is like, but those tales are years old.  What is that planet like now?  What is the main kingdom even like?  Ever since the invasion of other worlds or “colonization” as it was called, there has never been form of communication between the colonies and the actual kingdom.  I wonder if it is anything like my home was.
I took a look back at the place where my birth planet used to sit and noticed something missing.
“Uh guys, where did the dragon go?”
The moment I brought that up, everyone went nuts and questioned just where the beast went.  As I continued looking around, I felt a very tangible force flow through me.  This sensation felt chaotic, cruel, very dark, and downright evil.  I turned to area where I felt this power and was instantly greeted with a constricting pupil of a blood red eye.  This sight caused the group I was in to immediately scatter in fear as we all began shouting profanities.
“Damn it Haox, get that bloody rift gate open!”  Kannu screamed.
“It’s not like I can press a fucking button with this!”  Haox yelled back.
“Then press all the buttons!”  A fellow survivor demanded.
A second after that was said, a wave of agonized screams were unleashed as a bellow of fire roared out of the dragons mouth.  I barely escaped the attack, but I could feel the distinct intensity of the flames.  Just what are the dragons capable of?
“Anyone alive!?”  It was Kannu that asked that; I could hear the rising anxiety overcoming her anger.
“Yvel reporting in!”  I announced.
“I’m still kicking it!”  Haox added.
“Anyone else?”  Kannu fearfully asked.
With silence being the answer, the three continued our escape.
“Portal’s open, move your asses!”  Haox’s rushed voice declared.
I regained control of the Lambda-9 and found both Kannu and Haox entering a black and white opening; our exit out of this forsaken space.  I sped closer to the rift as fast as this ship could take me, but once I was a few feet in front of the portal, a yellow ring encircled the hole and soon after merged an extension of light with the opening.  Seeing this caused me to instinctively look back, but once I saw a gigantic, dark purple mass of energy closing in on me.  After that, I forced myself back at reaching the rift before the portal closed and the horror of the situation got the best of me again.
MADE IT!  Alright now to-
An explosion rang out as the cockpit lit up in red while I was violent shook around in my ship.  I may have made it through the rift gate, but somehow so did that energy mass.  As I erratically flew through an inverted colored tunnel, I did my best of trying to stabilize Lambda.  When I brought up the command console, the actual physical console sparked up, and I felt an immediately flare of pain over my right lung.  Before I could look down, I let out a cough the released a crimson liquid.  I could feel my eyes widened as I saw my inner red stain the contents in front of me.  Upon jerking my head down, I saw the cause of my pang.  The power source, the crystal every soldier gets, is embedded in my right side.
No!  Please no!  Not like this!
After grabbing the flight sticks, another set of sparks blew out and blasted the left stick into my shoulder, causing me to lose further control over the ship.  My appendage twitched a bit with the pain, but what really worried me is the fact that I couldn’t even feel my limb anymore.  Soon after that, I began losing my vision and all physical sensation in my body.
I don’t want to die!  I DON’T WANT TO DIE!

	
		2: A New World...A NEW BODY!?



	Oh my head.  What happened?
...That's right, Colony Alpha was destroyed.  Now what do I do?
I opened my eyes, but ended up immediately shutting them a second afterwards for two reasons.  The first reason was because of sun glare instantly blinding me, but I considered this to be minor compared to the other reason.  My other problem was with my eyes and the red substance that oozed into them.  Noting the crimson liquid in my mind, I painfully struggled to get the back of my hand to my forehead.  Just like previously, I quickly drew my appendage back from the stinging sensation.  From the pang given to me, I would gladly exchange this feeling for a hangover any day.
From that one small moment of sight, I managed to gain so much knowledge of my situation.  I’ve crashed landed, the cockpit for the Lambda-9 is only good for scrap metal now, and by some miracle, I’m alive with what feels like a good number of injuries.  In fact, my entire body feels like a giant mass of pain.  However as much I hurt, it is a good sign.  Because my entire body is hurting, it means that I have all my limbs…even though they may be damaged.  Since I’m up now, I should try to tend to my wounds and make contact with the others.
I reached for the release latch, but missed it.  With my next attempt, I basically slammed my whole hand into the handle, but as I did that, I noticed something horrifyingly off.  By the way I hit the latch, my fingers have gone straight through the metal.  I tried with my other hand and had the same result.
“This can’t be good.”  I muttered to myself.
I brought my hands to my face and to my dismay, I can feel my fingers on my hands, but I can’t feel any of the appendages on my cheeks.
Please no, please don’t let it phantom pains.
I positioned my arms in front of myself and slowly opened my eyes while praying.
What’s wrong with my hands!?  Where are my fingers!?  What happened to my arms!?  My body!  My legs!  They’re the same!  What has happened to me!?
My hands and feet have been morphed into some kind of curved, hard like surface, almost like the hooves of an equine.  My uniform and my flesh-no, my flesh is still there, it’s just not covered by my uniform anymore, instead of clothes, I find that an abundance of small silver gray hairs, stained in blood, is covering my skin like a coat.  And remembering how my face felt when I brought my hands…hooves…these things that are my limbs now, my face did feel slightly elongated.
This can’t be right!  I have to get out of here!  This is terribly wrong!
I stumbled with the release latch due to terror enveloping my thought process, my hyperventilating causing me to go light headed, and me no longer having thumbs.  As time passed, I finally managed to pull the handle out and slam as much weight I could throw into the door, forcing the metallic structure open.  I yelped as I landed against the dirt and soon afterwards, felt even more pain pressuring against me, but unlike the current feeling devouring my being, this one was a searing sensation in a certain part on my body.   I looked to the lower left side of my chest and saw a rock, no not a rock, but that crystal of mine wedged into my flesh.
With both my hooves, I reached for it, but a medical thought ran through my brain.  If I remove the jewel now, I won’t be able to treat it and I’ll likely bleed out.  Both my physical condition and the thought of death made me feel empty, until tears eventually welled in my eyes.
Why?  This isn’t fair.  What did do to deserve this?  Is it because I took part in a military of a power hungry empire?  Is this my punishment?  To be turned into some sort of freak?  And am I to die as this freak?
“You really need to get a hold of yourself, because right now you’re still alive.  This gives you the chance to survive and fight on.”
That voice, that voice belonged to Kannu.
I immediately looked up and surveyed the area.  Upon realization, I figured that was just my memory replaying her words.  Knowing this left me in depression again, I don’t want to be alone.  No matter how I look at it, I am alone, and those words hold some meaning.  I am still alive, I can still survive; somehow.  If I’m going to live, then I’m going to need to get a full grasp of my situation.
How damaged is the Lambda-Holy crap!  I survived that!?
A ship, once in the shape of a pyramid, is now beaten with massive dents to form a badly shaped cone.  Both the thruster engines and cockpit window are gone; the only difference between the two is that the glass is simply shattered, while the engines are nothing but scorch marks that reach all the way to the seat; in fact if I had actually noticed, I could have left through the hole where the thrusters use to be.  And lastly, the two plasma cannons have been bent backwards, possible due to the drag created from the crash impact.  The Lambda-9 is now nothing but a huge pile of scrap metal; hardly anything looks salvageable.
As I stared at the former vessel, I saw a reflection on one of the still intact silver coated panels.  The image I’m looking at is possibly a horse of some kind, with its eyes and mane a matching brown while its coat was gray. Again I looked around the area, but saw nothing.  I tilted my head and saw the animal mimic the action.  Suddenly my eyes widened along with the creature’s.  I turned my head back and looked down, in my field of vision is a brown tail made of hair attached to me.  My mouth was agape as I started back at the horse, sharing the same expression.  Out of the blue, I could hear myself laughing hysterically.
I’m a horse?  I’m a fucking horse!?  Oh this is just un-fucking-believable!  Wait, I’m not even a full horse; I’m a fucking pony!  This is just so fucking lovely!  I always wanted to be a damn pony!  Are you deities up there having fun toying with my life!?  Come on you almighty smiters, if you’re going to do this to me, then at least have the decency to smite me already you assholes!
Oh what’s the point of arguing now?  If I continue to flip out, I’ll eventually suffer from too much blood loss, and then that would be it for me.  It’s not really an ideal death.
“Survived a crash land only to bleed out as a pony” I dramatically stated to myself.  Boy, I can tell this is already going to be fun.  I guess I should go look for a doctor now, or in my case a vet.
Okay now, how do four legged animals walk so easily?  Maybe it’s like a baby crawl.  If it is, then it shouldn’t be too hard.
First, I’ll start by getting myself into a sitting position.  With my new limbs, I gradually forced myself up twice onto my bottom.  My entire body is still hurting; there goes any idea of this being a cinch.  
One…Two…Three!
I rocked myself forward on the third number and made it onto all fours without fall over.  Even though I was being eaten away by pain, I found that standing was actually relatively easy.  I’m not sure how I’ll work the back legs, but my front limbs move as freely as my arms use too, allowing me to balance myself.  If my hind legs are anything like my old appendages, then maybe I can keep my center and walk.
First step with my front right leg, success.  Second step with my back left leg, this feels so awkward.  I can feel my limb moving, but it feels just so unnatural to me, I can’t fully comprehend the knee bending the opposite direction.
With the lost sense of balance and unable to reorient myself, I soon found myself with a face full of dirt.  I coughed out the ground, but what I saw spat out with the mud terrified me, aside from my saliva, there was also a crimson hue in the mix.  I’m still feeling light headed, and with the amount of blood I’ve lost, I probably won’t make it that far.
Why didn’t I train to be a medic?
After a few agonized hisses and struggling back up, I finally got the hang of walking…on my fourth attempt.  And can I even call this walking?  I’m more likely shuffling my feet-I mean hooves along the ground.  Either way, this will have to do.
Next I had to get a layout of the land.  Flat grass land beneath me, healthy looking trees to the distance in front of me, trees to the right and left, even more trees behind me, and a scorched trail leading to my ship.  At least there isn’t a cloud to cover up the sky and sun.  If this is Earth or a planet like Earth, the sun should move in the same direction.  It was a harsh couple of minutes of standing around, but I managed to determine that this planet’s sun is setting west.
With my knowledge now, I headed to the northern tree lines.
I don’t know how long I have been moving for, but as I continued on through the trees, I mentally noted that one side of the forest was nothing but the healthy looking trees and plants, while the other side seemed gloomy.  That half of the forest had darker green leaves, along with a thicker plant life and different vegetation; there were lifeless and dried out trees scattered along its land, vines entangled with the area like spider webs, and giant leaves that blanketed the area and shrouded it from all light.
Seeing all this made me instantly agree with my gut to stray away from this place.  But as I began to shuffle away, I heard a howl followed by growling.  I scanned the dark region with my widening eyes with the hopes of spotting nothing.  My legs violently trembled as I witnessed blocks of lumber with glowing green eyes, moving towards my general direction.  I have the feeling that they don’t fully see me yet, but they definitely know my location.
I panicked.  I threw myself in the opposite and unintentionally collapsed on my stomach.  It wasn’t the sound of me tripping, but me screaming out in pain that triggered these predators to begin chase.  I didn’t want to yell out, but as that crystal embedded in me got pushed further in, I couldn’t help myself.
After a cough of red mist, I vigorously threw each limb out for my forward direction.  As much as I wanted to summit to the pain and rest so I could momentarily stop hurting, I couldn’t.  I knew if I did, the barking creatures sprinting after me would kill me.  I have to get as far away as I can.
I take back my comment about calling the gods assholes and telling them to smite me.  I’m sorry!
With each beat of my heart, with every push of my hooves, and every pant I exhaled, I could help feel myself slipping away.  My body burns, my vision is starting to fade, and I feel like I’m drowning.  Have I really come all this way just to become food to these animals?  No, I can’t give up yet.  I refuse to die like this; I’m going to go out like a coward.
With all my remaining might, I flopped myself onto the trunk of a nearby and scraped my four legs along the bark in such a way, I managed to climb my way up the plant while staying latched on.
The jagged wood cut into my flesh while that rock in my chest was wedged even deeper, both worsening the affliction I was already plagued with.  But no matter how much I struggled, no matter how agonizing it was, if I can succeed, I can end this life of mine on my terms.
The moment I hit the strong branches, I hooked my left hoof around the one that was going to be my perch and released my grip on the trunk.  Unfortunately I didn’t have the strength to pull my body up, so I ended up dangling like hanging fruit.  As I hung, one of the animals lunged at me, it hit, but wasn’t able to sink its teeth in me to drag me down.  The bright side of that attempt was that I was pushed with enough momentum and force, that the swing was enough to for me to bring my other limbs onto my branch.  I hugged that tree like a child would to his or her mother.
In my final moments, I decided to see what the creatures chasing me actually looked like.  Once I directed my eyes downwards, I could see a pack of dogs; five dogs all made of wood.  Three would jump up and snap at me, while the fourth barked at me as the fifth used its leaf like tongue to lick up the blood I had just vomited out.
I guess this is it…
As I lay against the wood, I gradually moved my front hooves to the jewel that remained inside me.  I did my best to clasp onto the crystal, but the second I reached it, all control over my limbs were lost and my legs swayed in the air.
With nothing left I could do, I simply watched these predators; however something was odd with them now.  The pack remained motionless as they all stared off into the same direction; whatever was over where they look emitted a strange blue light that I could catch a glimpse with the corner of my field of vision.  Suddenly my ears picked up on the sound of an explosion, which caused the light’s illumination to increase.  Whatever this thing was scared off those who were about to it me.
Leaning my head in attempt to see what the source was, my sights were greeted the tree branch and the rest of the world spinning.  If I could still feel my body, I bet that would have hurt.
My vision now was met with the red stained grass and something purple in the distance.  It looked like a horse-no a pony.  This equine was odd with its colors; this animal stood in a lavender coat while both its mane and tail were a darker purple that had a pink streak through the hair.  There were three other highly odd things I noticed about this pony: the first was the tattoo like symbol on its flank, the second was the horn that sat on the animal’s forehead, and finally the third were its bird like wings.  Just what crazy world am I on?
“Oh my goodness!  What happened!?  Are you alright!?”  A female voice asked from the pony's mouth.
The pony talks?  Well I must be going insane in my last few seconds.
“Don’t worry, I’m going to help you.  Come on stay with me!”
At least my crazy brain gave her a sweet voice.
The last thing my eyes could pick up was a pick light glowing from that mare’s horn.  After that, I couldn’t feel anymore, I couldn’t hear anymore, and I couldn’t see anymore.  My entire world was consumed by darkness.
I’ve heard people say many things about when you die, that you feel at ease, you get to see all your dead relatives, and if you got to die in peace with no regrets, your afterlife will be perfect for you.  Either people have false fantasies about death or I don’t get to receive that serenity.
Right now my conscious seems to be floating in an inky black void; there is no happiness, no relief, and on the bright side, no pain.  But this realm of this, what is its purpose?  To bring the dearly departed into the dark depression that is being lifeless?  Or to show that being alive is merely just being in a shell we call life?  And what in the gods name is that pinging sound?
The entire time I’ve been in this black realm, there has been a constant beeping sound with no point of origin.  Whatever it is, it’s annoying.
With nothing to do in this void, time has become truly tangible; I wish something would happen to pass the boredom, something aside from that noise. 
As that thought flowed through me, my eyes noticed something.  There was a light breaking into the darkness of this world.  I can’t tell what it is, but I can sense freedom emitted from it.  I reached out to the light and chased it.  The moment I reached the illumination, I was consumed by it.  For some reason, I felt no fear as my body disappeared in the luminosity.
My body hurt…Wait, my body hurt?  How is that possible?  I died, didn’t I?
Aside from physical senses, my vision has also returned.  I can see a blinding over head light and an extremely white ceiling followed by a flat beige wall.  Within my peripheral I could make out green drapes covering my left while sitting on a metal table on my right was a small little box with a grid on its screen, in fact that box is making the noise I could hear.
I extended my arm out to make this thing stop, but as I did that, I noticed my arm was still an equine’s leg.  Witnessing this froze me.
What has happened to me?  Why am I a horse?
I pushed myself up into a more comfortable position, laying down on my back didn’t really feel that good.  This pain signifies I’m alive, it signifies that I truly am a pony now.  I wanted to scream.
Before I could do anything, my ears picked up on the sound of a young woman humming next to me.  When I turned to see who it was, there wasn’t anyone there except a gray pony with a blonde mane and golden eyes that she kept cross-eyed.  I noticed two things with this equine; the first was the set of bandages wrapped around its head, while the most notable thing about this animal was the bird wings on its sides.
The female humming stopped when the pony noticed me staring at it.  This can’t be real…
“Hello there!”  The pony said in a goofy voice.
“Hello.”  I responded.
WAIT!  The pony just spoke!  H-how!?  If this mare just talked, then wouldn’t that mean that the one I saw before…It’s official, I’ve gone insane.
“My name is Derpy, what’s yours?”  She said with a smile.
“I’m…I’m Yvel.”
Great, I’m probably adding onto my own insanity by talking to the pony.  Just what should I do?
“Hi Yvel, so how did you get yourself here?”  Derpy asked while still maintaining her smile.
Considering how she has that bandage and examining my body again I’m almost fully wrapped up, “here” must be a medical station.
“I’m not sure, being honest.”  As much as I don’t want to prove to myself that I’m crazy, I’m at least not going to lie to the imagination.  What would be the point to do so?
As Derpy was about to say something, an audible, metallic knock echoed from our left.  We turned simultaneously to the sound and witnessed it open.  Entering the room was a light purple pony, in fact that’s the same one I saw before blacking out.
“Princess Twilight!”  Derpy declared with a bow and an even bigger smile.
In the same voice I heard the lavender mare speak in before, she spoke.  “Hello Derpy.  I heard you got into a little accident, how are you feeling?”
“I’m feeling much better, see!”  The wall eyed pony lifted up the front of her mane and part of the wrapping to reveal a single line of stitches on her forehead.
“That’s good to hear, just try not to touch it while it’s still healing.”  The pony who I had no trouble determining to be this Princess Twilight, then turned to me.  “How about you?  You gave me quite the scare when I found you.”
I couldn’t find the words to say, or to be more accurate I didn’t find anything to say to my figments of imagination.  In the end, I turned my sight downwards.
“It’s alright; you don’t have to be shy around me.”  Twilight spoke gently to me.
“I’m not shy, it’s…”
“It’s what?”
If I’m going to be honest, now is the best time.  “I’ve gone insane.”
“Insane?  How?”
“Well…talking ponies.  That’s absurd, and plus, well I’m a pony.”
There was a moment of silence while Twilight gave me a shocked look, Derpy on the other hand looked more like she didn’t understand what I was talking about.
The purple pony’s expression soon turned into a light chuckle, “Maybe you hit your head too hard, but if you truly think you’re insane, then I’ve got news for you.  I’m real and so is everypony else, this includes you.”
My eyes went as wide as dinner plates, “that’s not every reassuring.”
“Why do you say that?”  Twilight’s tone changed to a slightly dejected one.
“If you’re all real, then that’s fine.  But if that is truly the case, then why am I a pony?”  I could feel my words shake with trepidation.
The mare placed a hoof on one of mine, “Easy now, just try to relax.  Why don’t you start from the beginning?  If you’re not a pony, then what are you?  Where are you from?”
I looked deep into Twilight’s purple eyes and felt at ease as I saw concern behind her expression.
“I’m an Atlan-“
“Twilight you’re back!”  A bubbly and high pitched voiced screamed.
The next thing I saw was a pink blur zip past my eyesight’s and crash into the lavender mare.  Now on the floor was the purple equine, but being hugged by another, one that was completely pink with a poofy mane and tail.
“Oh I missed you sooooo much Twilight, but now you’re back and we can have lots and lots of fun!  Come on Twilight, you don’t want to be late for your welcoming back party!”  This mare’s words were filled with so much energy, I could barely comprehend it.
“I missed you too, but now isn’t the best time Pinkie.”  Twilight sighed, but still managed a smile to the one she called Pinkie.
The hyper energetic mare helped her friend back up, but once she spotted me, she bore a giant grin.
“Hey I’ve never ever EVER seen you before!  I know everypony in Ponyville, but since I’ve never met you before, you must be new here!  Hiya, I’m Pinkie Pie, what’s your name?”
I can barely keep up with her, but at least I managed to tell this Pinkie Pie my name.
“Nice to meet you Yvel, so how did you end up here?  By the way what kinds of desserts do you like the most?  I like chocolate, cake, brownies, chocolate again, ice cream, and anything sweet!”  After saying that, Pinkie unleashed a loud gasp.  “Derpy?  I didn’t know you were in this room!  I’m glad you’re alright, and here I got you your favorite!”  Seemingly out of nowhere the hyper mare pulled out a plate with some type of bread on it.
“A muffin?  Thanks Pinkie, you’re the best.” Derpy announced as she took the food from Pinkie.
My eyes darted between both Twilight and Pinkie, hoping for some sort of answer on how that pink pony did that.
“That’s just Pinkie being Pinkie, now what were you about to say?”  Twilight said.
“Right, I’m an-“
“Ah think found her, ah can hear Pinkie chatting away in this room.”  A woman with some type of accent I haven’t heard before shouted outside the room.  Soon afterwards, a tan pony with a fedora entered the room, after her was a cyan blue mare with wings and a rainbow mane, then another winged pony, except her coat was a blonde yellow and her mane was pink, and lastly was a snow white horned mare with a deep purple mane that was curled. 
The four new equines crowded around Twilight, all of them welcoming her back and embracing her with a hug.  Considering how Pinkie and these new ponies are acting around this Princess, the six of them must be close friends, while Derpy isn’t as close.
“When we heard you had returned, the five of us didn’t expect you to be here at the hospital.”  The white mare began.
“Yeah, so what brought ya here Twi?”  The tan pony asked in her strong accent.
“Sorry I wasn’t able to meet you at the library like I said I would, the reason why I’m here is because of him.”  Twilight directed at me.
“Oh I see, looking to get yourself a coltfriend, ayy Twilight?”  The blue pony slyly stated.
“Rainbow!”  Twilight voice rose as she blushed.
What’s a coltfriend?
“Don’t worry, I’m just pulling your leg.” Rainbow teased.
“I’m here to find out what exactly happened to Yvel.  You see when I returned to Equestria, I found him critically injured.”
“Oh my, um sorry, we didn’t mean to interrupt.  Please continue.”  The yellow mare added while being very quiet.
“Thank you Fluttershy.  Please continue Yvel.”
“Well as I was saying, am Atlantean.  My home was attack, and after that I ended up here…in this body.”
“That sounds a bit crazy to believe.”  Rainbow commented as she scratched her head.  “You’re attacked, and then you turn into a pony, yeah…”
“Now Rainbow, as odd as that sounds, that was just rude.”  The snow mare mentioned to her friend.
“What’s an Atlantean?”  Pinkie energetically asked, but seeing how she’s always hyper, this might be normal for her.
As the questioned lingered in the air, all eyes laid upon me.
“I guess the best way to explain what an Atlantean is…human?”  I wasn’t really sure how to answer that question; these ponies probably don’t even know what a human is.
“Wait, so you’re saying that you’re actually a human that was turned into a pony?”  The group closed in.
This is either a sign of hope or doom.  What is so interesting about a human to them?
I nodded and waited for a response.
“If you’re actually telling the truth, can you come to the library located in the center of town?”  Twilight asked with a beaming smile.
I don’t know why, but I found this expression of Twilight’s to be adorable, I was about to agree because of Twilight’s cute face until the white pony jumped in.
“Now Twilight, we all know you are probably eager to test out what you learned, but you just returned.”
“Yeah, plus you probably wouldn’t want to accidentally blow the new guy up, now would you.”  Rainbow started teasing again.
What!?  Just what does this girl plan to do to me?  I’m a bit afraid to ask.
Twilight nervously chuckled, “It happens one time and they don’t let you live it down.  Okay, what do you suggest then, Rainbow?”
It is official, I’ve returned to feeling uncomfortable.  I do not like where this is heading.
“Hmm, I know someone that can help.”  Rainbow stated.
“Are you thinking-“
“Yup, him.”
Before this goes on any further, I wanted to get a say in before the whole situation turned against me.  For starters, who this person is that they are thinking of, among other things.
I was too late to add my voice, for a walnut brown stallion wearing a white coat entered the room and stated, “I’m sorry ladies, but visiting hours is over for now.”
“If you’ll excuse us Yvel, we’ll see you later.”  Twilight declared.
This resulted me feeling a bit dejected, I have so many questions I want to ask, but it seems a timed schedule just ruined that chance for me.
“Hey wait, before you go, can you tell me what this place is?”  I asked, catching the group before they were gone.
Twilight stopped and turned around, “Oh, I’m sorry.  As one of the royal princesses, I’m glad to be the first to welcome you to Equestria.”
The six mares left, leaving me alone with Derpy who was still eating the meal Pinkie gave her.  Seeing as the gray pony had a full mouth, I decided to just get some rest; it certainly has been a day I’ll never forget.
Equestria, what yonder await me here?
I closed my eyes and thought about all that has happened to me recently, but as my memories played back the feeling I received from that dragon, I was filled with dread.
I can sense the dragon, it’s here…

	
		3: The Great Destroyer



	Seeing how the daylight illuminating from the window is appearing brighter then it was before, I’m guessing it’s somewhere around noon of a new day.  If I’m correct, then I’m amazed at myself for managing to sleep through the entire night while experiencing such nightmares.  As I rested, the dreams that plagued me were that of the monster that devoured my home and slaughter all I knew.  I can still see the evil and the darkness in the dragon’s eyes, all the death it brought, and all the chaos it wants to spread.  Everything about that creature has been burned into my brain.  And to make things worse, I can still feel the horrid presence of that dragon.  The sensation is all around me, but at the same time it feels that the darkness is far away.  
Why can I still sense that monster?  Maybe the reason why I can still feel that thing is because the dragon is the one who caused my physical aliment.  But if that is the case, then why leave me alive as a pony?  What if I’m being used as a beacon?  Maybe that’s how the dragon finds new worlds to devour.  It eats one planet, and then transports a survivor to a random sector in space to find other celestial bodies to consume.  But if that is true, then what is the purpose of transforming the survivor to appear as a native of the new realm?  That dragon is intelligent enough to be capable of speech, so surely it would predict that its beacon would try and warn its next victims or cause some sort of commotion about the incoming danger.  Plus, the presence of that massive creature was very easily noticeable, so that would cause further reason for alarm and action to try and thwart the beast’s plans.  However, seeing how that monster was able to single handedly annihilate my colony with next to no effort, it might just find the attempt to fight or flee as simple entertainment.
If this is the intention of that massive reptile, then I’m a danger to any place I’m currently residing.  I need to leave this planet as soon as possible.  Before I depart for Earth, I should also warn Equestria of the impending threat.  And if it comes all comes down to another confrontation with that beast, maybe if I’m lucky enough, I can convince these Equestrians to side with the Atlantean Empire to battle that dreaded dragon.  I’m not sure what these ponies are capable of, but with the combined forces, we may be able to defeat that menace.  But one major problem is still going to cause trouble in getting my kingdom and this planet to ally with each other.  Who is going to believe that a giant space lizard is coming to eat them?  With that thought in mind, I took in a deep and let out a long sigh.
Everyone is just going to think I’m crazy; some sort of freak of nature to humans, and just an injured stallion that might have hit his head too hard to these Equestrians.  I wish I was human again.
As I laid there on the hospital bed, I couldn’t help but overhear the gentle and happy humming of my roommate.  Turning to the source, I was greeted with the same sight from when I first saw her; that gray mare being blissful to the world.  It put me in a euphoric state just by watching this simple yet cheery act, all my worry seemed to just disappear and was replaced with what felt like hope for life.  I could feel a small grin perk itself up across my face.  Shortly after, Derpy stopped humming as she noticed me staring.
“Hello.”  She greeted with a smile.
“Hey.”
Since the two of us finished our pleasantries, I don’t see why we should stop there.  A conversation would be nice to have, considering the circumstances I’m in.  Plus Derpy seems to radiate this vibe that tells she’s a good person-pony, I mean.
“So Derpy, how did you end up here?”  I began as I situated myself up right.
“I got into an accident.”  The winged pony answered in her soft goofy voice.
“What kind of an accident?  What happened exactly?”
“I was delivering packages and when I looked away for a second, some of the really heavy ones fell on top of me.”
“Well it seems like you weren’t hurt that bad, you look pretty fine compared to me.”  I made a quick glance at the bandages that were expertly wrapped around my wounds then back to her seemingly healthy looking body.
“Yup.  The doctor said that this was the worst of my injuries.”  Derpy then proceeded to use both of her front hooves to lift her blonde mane up to reveal the small stitching on the center of her forehead.
“By the way, how come you said you were human?”  Derpy questioned as she dropped her hair.
“Well, because I am.”  Or rather I was.
“But you don’t look like a human, you look like a pony.”  The mare instantly responded.
With Derpy herself bringing the topic of humans back into my mind, I was again reminded that these ponies knew what humans are.  And based upon how those other equines reacted when I told them that I was human, it could most likely mean that there is some sort of positive relationship between these ponies and humans.  If I’m lucky enough, there could even be some form of a communication network set up for Equestrians and Earthlings.  But the one thing I do find bothersome is the fact that the equines have no clue on what Atlanteans are; the race of people from the most expansive nation on the planet Earth and its nearby solar systems.  Either way, this could be my chance to establish contact with Atlantis.
“Hey Derpy, are there humans here in Equestria?”
The wall eyed pony looked up towards the ceiling as she took a moment to think, “There are, but not many.”
“I see, well is there a planet called Earth near Equestria’s solar system?”
I know for a fact from historical archives, that the planets near Earth do not contain active life, so Equestria has to be somewhere else in the galaxy; if it is in the same galaxy that is.
Derpy was silent for a moment as her crossed yellow eyes gave me a blank stare, and then a few seconds later, the mare quietly responded, “Earth is in a different universe.”
Dif-different universe?  What!?
“Wha-wha-what do you mean?”  I immediately stuttered.
“That’s what everypony told me, Earth is in a different universe.”
I don’t know what to say anymore.  I don’t even know what to think anymore.  This changes everything!  My brain is now drawing a complete blank as I try to fathom this information.  A different universe, that would mean inter-dimensional travel.  Just how?  That subject is something of rumor, myth, and theory.  So how is this possible and even real?
“Yvel?”  Derpy started up again.
“Give me a second, I-I just need to finish comprehending what you just said.”
I just need to relax for a moment and calmly think things through, this isn’t all bad, just something I don’t understand.  Okay, let’s take things back a bit.  The equines know what humans are, they know about Earth, they have no clue of Atlanteans or their empire, and they have some sort of means of traversing to and from different dimensions.  The two things I find disturbing are that these ponies have a capability that humans don’t, and the whole absence of Atlantis and its people.  The second I see a human, the very second I see a human, I will bombard that person with the questions these equines don’t have answers to.
“Are you okay Yvel?”
I turned to Derpy, but instead of seeing the young mare sitting in her bed, the majority of my field of vision now consisted of the gray pony staring at me from point blank range.  Due to the equine suddenly appearing next to me, I was literally surprised out of bed and soon found myself groaning against the bland tile floor.  Shortly after the scare and hanging her head over me with a look of concern was the very same culprit who spooked me into my current position; at least she was kind enough to ask if I was okay again.  I wanted to tell her the truth, but I chose to lie and say I was fine to prevent her from feeling bad.
After being helped back up, there was something catching my eye and sitting on the metal table to the right of my bed.  Leaning against that beeping box was a small crystalline rock with a string threaded through it.  Derpy noticed me looking at the object, and then immediately picked up the gem via her mouth.  The winged pony dangled the item over my gray hooves with a smile drawn across her face.  I wasn’t going to tell Derpy, but I’ll at least admit to myself that Derpy has an adorable smile; in fact her happy expression is pretty cute itself.  The mare dropped the jewel onto my appendages, to which I struggled to hang the string around my neck.  I wish I had my thumbs back so I could properly get this necklace on.
As my “new” limbs held the thread open, my roommate decided to help me again by again using her mouth to pull on the string to create a third point on the necklace and allow me a bigger hole to slide my head through.  As Derpy pushed herself up against the bed and slowly drew her head up, the gray pony slipped on my covers and landed directly in my lap.
The mare gave me an apologetic smile and did also say she was sorry, while she did that, I couldn’t but help feel the searing pain in my legs and admire the dainty equine.  After that brief failed attempt, we went for a second go.  I lowered my head as Derpy raised herself above me, and as we did that, I couldn’t help but feel my eyes lowering themselves down the pony’s body.  After I finished unintentionally scanning the soft looking stomach of the mare’s, my sights focused on her small hanging teats.  Once there, I could see my field of vision going straight into the spot between her legs.  As I was observing this spot, my thoughts began to-WOAH!  Brain, stop that!  Bad Yvel, bad me.
I quickly shut my eyes as fast as I could, while I could feel my face heat up.  Why did I just think of doing such a thing with her?  Derpy’s a horse; a winged horse; a talking, winged horse; an alien compared to me!  Please let this just be a side effect caused by my aliment.
As the saliva soaked parts of the string slid across the coat of my neck, Derpy stepped down with a cheery smile.
“Th-thanks.”  I stated while trying to force away my blush.
I watched as Derpy made her way back into her bed, but not while I also shook my head and freed my mind of any dirty thoughts.  Once I finished clearing my brain of any sexual acts with her, the gray mare next to me followed up on having a conversation.
“So what is up with that necklace?  The doctors said that it was with you…or did they say it was in you?”
Knowing how satisfying the pain was for me, I decided to simply tell the pony that the crystal was on my person to avoid further worry for my injuries, and then I proceeded to explain its purpose, “Many years ago, my people found this mechanical structure that had no known origin, and tried to use it for the benefit of the Atlantean kind.  They failed until this mountainous crystalline feature was discovered to have a connection with the technology they found.  This alien formation emitted a strange energy that was somehow able to power the machine.  After that discovery was made and established, the original structure was turned into the Kingdom of Atlantis while the tech was repurposed for human kind.  The gem we members of the Atlantean Military carry is a fragment of that very crystal used to power my empire.”
I surveyed my walleyed roommate’s reaction to my information; the winged mare tilted her head in what I imagine her processing what I said.  I don’t blame the girl for being confused if she is; even I, even the Atlanteans are still confused about the thing we found.  We may have learned how to control it, but we still can’t fully understand it; I bet the only beings to actually understand the secrets of this machine are the creatures that created it.
“Do you know how it works?”  Derpy quizzically asked.
“Not a clue.”  I quickly and casually answered.
The pony gave a small giggle at my blatant reply, possibly for me being in the same boat as her.  Whatever her reason was, I found this side of Derpy to be quite enjoyable.
“So what was it you did exactly?”  Derpy started inquiring about me again.
“I did engineering and maintenance.”
“Then how come you said you don’t know how your thing works?”  She immediately jumped.
“Well, there was so much more potential for this tech that was discovered that we Atlanteans couldn’t figure out.  We still haven’t been able to translate the language that came with it.  We only know the buttons and how to physically operate it.”  I replied.
Before we could continue any further, three loud knocks reverberated through our door.  Soon afterwards, the entryway seemingly opened by itself as the ponies, Rainbow and Twilight entered.  Once the two of them entered, I noticed that Twilight’s horn was lit up in a pinkish purple aura momentarily, and as shined, the door closed on its own.  I was about to say something about what I just witnessed, but Twilight spoke first.
“Good afternoon you two.”
Derpy and I greeted them; mine being a simple “hello” while Derpy’s was filled with excitement.
“Sorry if we’re interrupting anything, but we may have a solution for your situation, Yvel.”  Twilight continued.
“Yeah, we know someone who might be able to help.”  Rainbow declared immediately after.
Thinking back to yesterday, these ponies did make mention of someone who may be able to assist me.  I notice that the equines had referred to this being as “someone” instead of “somepony” like Twilight did to herself and I yesterday; it’s possible whoever they’re taking me to might be human.  If this entity can truly cure me of my physical ailment, then maybe he could also provide me with the answers I seek.
“Really?  So where is he?”  If these ponies really did have someone who could help, then why isn’t he here with them?
The blue mare answered my question with, “He’s chillin’ at the lake outside of Ponyville.”
“I take it he was too busy to come then?”  I soon questioned.
“No, it’s more like he’s rubbed off from Rainbow a little too much.”  Twilight’s voice slightly rose as if to tease Rainbow about it.
“Hey!  It’s not my fault he found a perfect place to nap during his breaks.”  Rainbow nonchalantly countered.
From that statement, it gave me the impression that both Rainbow and whoever this person is might be lazy.  But I wasn’t going to bring that up since that could poorly reflect back at me for stating such a thing about this friend of theirs and the cyan equine.
“So what are we going to do?”  I asked, regaining the two mares’ attention.
“We’re going to take you to him.”  Twilight declared with a causal smile.
I took a quick look at my body, and then turned back to the purple pony.
“I’m not really in the best shape to be going anywhere long distant wise at the moment.”
“Don’t worry, I got that covered.”  Twilight stated.
The room went quiet for a minute as Derpy, Rainbow, and I all watched as Twilight’s horn begun to glow in the same hue of color I noticed it was earlier.  A moment later, I soon found that my entire body was blanketed in a pale lavender light, all the while as I could sense a slight warmth spread through each of my limbs.  Once I could feel the heat evenly flow throughout my entire mass, the illumination intensified.  Out of fear due to the unknown, I shut my eyes while I became what felt like a small star.  Shortly after hiding my vision, I felt completely alleviated; the annoyance of pain was gone.  With the sensation of being freed from the restraints of an affliction, I rapidly opened my eyes and examined my chest and appendages.  I felt normal, or at least as normal I can be in my current situation.  The last thing I noted in my head before realizing what had exactly happened to me now was I could clearly see that same purple glow encasing my wrapping and forcing the cloth to carefully undress my former wounds.
After my eyes finished widening in shock and my jaw dropped, I quickly threw my attention to the purple mare to whom I saw bring up her left hoof and wipe away a sweat.
“Feel better?”  Twilight causally asked with a smile.
“How did you do that!?”  My words were somewhat rushed as I still fully comprehend what she just did to me.
“I simply used my magic to cast a healing spell on your injuries.”
I repeated Twilight’s words in my head like a recording and kept coming back to that one phrase.  Magic.  She said magic, she used magic.  Just what kind of world have I entered?  Each passing second, I’m being presented with topics that I just have so many questions that I want to ask.  Where I came from, the ability to use magic was something of myth; and if it was real, magic was probably never noticed due to us Atlanteans being so reliant on the science and technology we found.  I’m actually both afraid and curious of what wonders I could find in this realm.  Twilight said something about a library here; after I meet this guy, I’ll pay a visit to see what I can learn about the mysterious of Equestria.
“You ready to leave?”  The purple pony began.
“Y-yeah, I guess.”  I managed blurted out in my amazement.
“Come on then.  Let’s go!”  Rainbow announced as she eagerly hurried Twilight and I out of the room, but before we fully left the room, the mare that is now going to be my ex-roommate waved me good bye, and I in turn did the same.
After moving around with my shuffling fashion, going down three flights of opaque colored stairs, and finally having my reaction to being rejuvenated called out, I explained to my escorts how the concept of magic was foreign to me since my life has been mostly involved with technology.  When I finished informing the mares about this, Twilight took the liberty of explaining how the denizens of Equestria can use magic and spells.  She told me that the Equestrian races of pegasi and earth ponies don’t have supernatural abilities, but have talents elsewhere.  Twilight also told me how the only two types of ponies to conjure up magic were unicorns and alicorns, and they can use these powers by channeling the energy through their horns.
“So this place, Atlantis, is solely based around science?”  Twilight asked in an inquiring voice.
“Well it is based around the science we found.”  I said turning directly to the mare.
“When we get the chance Yvel, I would like to hear more about this place; I’m quite interested.”  She stated.
“Sure, while we’re at it, you can tell me more about Equestria.  Seeing how this place is based around magic has got me interested in it.”  
“Quick question, why are you shuffling your legs?”  Rainbow butted in.
“Well, it’s because I’m new to this-“
I gave a few steps back and rubbed the part of my face that I accidentally bashed into something.  After that, I immediately looked up to see what I bumped into and was greeted with the sight of a burly brown stallion donned in a sun golden chestplate and helmet.  The built pony looked down at me with his stern, sky blue eyes, and then switched his sight over to my alicorn companion.
“Princess Twilight Sparkle, I know you’ve just returned and would like to rest up before returning to your duties, but Princess Celestia would like to have an audience with you.”  The knight announced in his deep voice.
My lavender escort turned to Rainbow and I and said, “Sorry to leave you two like this, but I should get going.”
“No prob.  Just don’t take too long, we got some catching up to do.”  The cyan pegasus replied.
After saying our good byes, Twilight departed with the armor covered stallion while Rainbow and I took an opposing dirt path that seemed to go around the town that the hospital overlooked.
In order to avoid a long and quiet trip, I decided to inquire about what Rainbow and those other ponies do for a living; if Twilight is royalty and Derpy delivers mail, surely everyone else has some sort of occupation.
“I’m the best flyer in Equestria.”  My winged escort proudly stated.
“That was boldly put, but that doesn’t really explain much to me.”
“Well what I officially do for a job is being the captain for the weather team, but I’m also a member of the Wonderbolts.”  When Rainbow said she was a Wonderbolt, the tone of her voice changed to where it sounded like she spoke highly of herself.
I asked, “So what is a Wonderbolt?”
“Only the best flyers in Equestria.”
Seeing as how this is probably going to continue to circle around “best flyer in Equestria” I decided to ask about her friends.
“Rarity has her own business in designing dresses, Applejack works on her family’s farm at Sweet Apple Acres, Pinkie helps the Cakes with their pastries at Sugarcube corner, and Fluttershy cares for animals.”  I detected no lowering in tone of her voice, so I’m going to guess that Rainbow doesn’t think little of her friends while she’s part of an elite group.  Kind of reminds me of Haox a little.
When Rainbow finished listing her friends’ jobs, our walk did end up becoming silent; however it did not once see boring.  With each step I took, I could feel a terrifying shiver crawl through my spine, the air grew thick with anxiety, and a rising, dark dread filled the corner thoughts of my mind.  I recognized this sensation of fear, and with it overwhelming me, I couldn’t help rapidly jerk my eyes in all possible directions.  I could not for the life of me see that monster; the only thing my vision could pick up was just a simple dirt path that was surrounded by a sea of trees.
With the sensation of horror consuming every fiber of my being, I could feel my movement falter.  I can’t see any hint of that dragon nearing this place, so I don’t know why the feeling is stronger.  Maybe this is part of the curse it put on me, it could be like how I could constantly sense that entity while I was in the hospital.  But if it isn’t, what does that mean?  Please in the name of all that is good; don’t let it be that the demon is approaching.
Come on Yvel, don’t freak out before you can get help, it could impede my progress of being cured and warning others of the threat that is that evil dragon.  I want to tell the pony in front of me what’s going on, but I’m not sure how much she’ll believe me.  Come on you’ve got to focus Yvel, take your mind momentarily off that beast.
I looked around to keep my mind occupied on something for the time being, but the only thing that caught my attention was the tattoo like image on Rainbow’s flanks.  The design was a single cloud with a lightning bolt made up of the colors blue, yellow, and red.  Now that I think about it, didn’t the others ponies I’ve met have something similar to what Rainbow has?  I’m not entirely certain since I was more focused on the fact of talking ponies, but I believe they have a tattoo in the same location.
“Enjoying the view?”  Rainbow started up.
“What?”  I soon realized that since I was looking at the mare’s tattoos, my eyes were focused on the region of her butt.  “What!?  No no no!  That’s not-“
“Save it, I can see it in your face.  You want a piece me.”  The cyan pony said as she approached me.
“No!  That’s not-“
“Yup, you want a piece of the Rainbow Dash.  What are you thinking?  Looking at this hot stuff got you to wild up?  Thinking of doing me here, or taking me up to the trees and leaning me against them?  Imagining that as you stare at my pussy, you can’t help but rub that hardening dick of yours against the lips of my pussy; simulating the both of us to the point where I’m starting to seep my juices on your erecting member.  You feel like I’ve soaked you to the point to where your cock has been lubed up enough to push in me without it being too rough.  You think that as you slide your way in me, the lips of my vag will tightly squeeze and hold you in me.  You can’t help but wrap your hooves around me and listen to each and every songful moan I scream out with each of your forceful thrusts.  As our waists continuously push and rub into each other, you can’t help but enjoy the my warm, moist hole as you pump yourself in and out, in and out, IN AND OUT!  Your rock hard shaft just cooooonstantly sliding against the wet walls of my cunt as you push deeper into our pleasure zone.  What am I going to be doing during all this?  Am I’m going to be drunk on the ecstasy you’re giving me, or am I going to be fully aware as my body tightens around you and begs for more?  And this will all continue until it finally comes to the point where you feel the pressure building in you and you can’t hold it anymore.  So you thrust faster and faster, increasing the pleasure devouring your body and increasing the rate of my orgasms until it finally happens.  With your final thrust, I climax as you explode in me, releasing that pleasurable hold on you and spraying your cum deep inside me.  Is that what you want?”
No that’s not what I want!  Why is she saying such things?  Ugh, the thoughts she’s trying to put in me, the images she’s trying to implant in my brain, I just-Damn it penis now is not the time!
“Do…do you want to do it?”
I can’t believe what I just said.  I can’t believe what I’m thinking!  I actually want to have sex with Rainbow Dash.  I want to do everything she just said and much more.  The thoughts of hearing her voice turn into sexy moans and the sensation of her inviting vagina is putting me on the edge.  I’m sorry human self, but I can’t help myself but feel urged to.
“Do…do you want to have sex, right now?”  My voiced almost sounded like I was begging.  I’m pathetic.
“Nope.”  Rainbow casually and blatantly stated.
What?  I think my jaw just hit the ground right now.
“Then why did you say all that?”  I quickly demanded.
“Because I noticed you checking me out and decided to torture you for it.  Live with it pervert, we just met.”  She replied.
By the gods, is that how is interpreted my thoughtful expression? 
“Well what if I was someone who tried to force you?”  It’s not in my personality to try something like that, but I do know that there are people who will act so vile.
“You seem scrawny enough to where I can easily take you.”  As insulting that would seem, Rainbow has a point.  I’m not even a good fighter.
“Sooooo…Do you think that something between us will ever happen?”  I can’t believe I’m stilling thinking sexual thoughts about this pegasus; it’s probably because I don’t want to live the rest of this trip with an erection and because of what she had very recently said.
“Nope, not ever, and I’m not about to cheat on my husband.”  The cyan pony answered.
“Wait, you’re married?”
Rainbow extended her left wing, allowing me to see a gold ring with a single diamond in between two sapphires encrusted into it.  After showing me the circlet the mare said, “For two and a half years now.”
I bet he’s a lucky guy for having someone like you.  “So what’s he like?”
“He’s a really cool guy and I’m glad to be with him.  In fact, he’s the one we’re going to see about your whole ordeal.”
I didn’t know how to respond to what was just said.  I figured we were simply meeting a friend of the ponies, not Rainbow’s husband.  Considering how things have played out so far, if he can help me, he’s probably extremely powerful with magic and not actually a human like I had originally thought.  But either way, this might make conversing with him easier since I’ve established acquaintances with his wife.  Maybe Rainbow is different from what she appears since she’s in a relationship with such a unique being.
After another twenty minutes of Rainbow walking and me shuffling next to her as I managed to calm myself down, the two of us arrived at a body of water.  It was a gentle serene lake resting peacefully as the trees crowded it as they seemed to witness the body of water in perfection.  With hardly a cloud in the sky, the sun was left beaming its light onto the surface, creating little diamonds floating above the liquid.  As I continued to survey the area, I noticed that the only living things here were the local wildlife, my escort, and I.
“So where is your husband?”  I asked.
Rainbow Dash didn’t answer me, instead she approach the bank of the lake and took in an inhale, preparing her diaphragm I suppose.
“Hey Inrei.”  She called out.
From nothingness, a very thick and tangible dark force flow through me like the breeze of a strong wind, but instead of it being all around me, I could pinpoint the source of this power.  It was in the lake.  I peered deep into the body of water and could clearly see a massive shadow, about the size of the actual natural feature, shifting around under the water.  Suddenly the surface of the lake was thrown into the air as two gigantic, demon like wing flew up.  Following the scaled appendages came to what appeared like a serpentine body with serrated spikes going down the spine.  Finally the head rose up, allowing the clear liquid to drain down its face like numerous waterfalls; it had two horns on the back of its head while the top half seemed pushed down as the bottom half extend out, giving the creature’s head a spear shaped appearance.  Looking beyond the night colored scales; I gazed deep into its blood red eyes and was greeted with the same sensations as I first peered into its eyes.  I tried to deny the truth in front of me, but my brain soon flashed back to the moment that monster destroyed my home and killed everyone I knew.  After that, my memories placed that dragon from then with the one before me now.  The exact feeling of terror, the look of absolute evil, and the sensation of darkness all rushed back to me as I stared at the enormous beast before me.  The feeling back then is the same as now, as I look at the dragon before me with my horror filled eyes.  Besides a planetary size difference, everything is completely identical.  The two are a precise match, this is the same dragon.  I don’t know how or why, but this is the destroyer!
My heart felt like it was about to burst from my chest as it continued to rapidly beat, I could feel my chest constantly expanding and retracting as my fear escaped my lips in exasperated pants and gasps.  My entire mass refused to do anything aside from the movement of completely shaking in terror.  With the last bit of my hyperventilating, I could have sworn I saw the blue of the sky before everything turned white.

	
		4: Journey of Dread



	Where am I?
There is no sound, no gentle breeze of the wind, no warmth from the sunlight, just an absolute void of darkness.  Everywhere I looked, there only seemed to be a further distance made from nothing.  As I continued to survey this inky black void, something illuminating beneath my field of vision caught my attention.  I immediately threw my eyes towards the light and was instantly filled with astonished hope.
I stared, confused and excited at my glowing pale flesh.  Next I drew my sight up my arms and watched as my fingers slowly retracted into my palms.  After being amazed by a natural occurrence of my appendages, I tilted my head downwards and gazed upon my hairless chest and skinny stomach.  And lastly, I observed my feet as I spread out my toes as far as I could.
I constantly oscillated my eyes all over my normal body as I questioned to myself how this was even possible.  I was about to say to myself that Equestria was probably just a terrible dream, but seeing how I’m in a realm made from absolutely nothing, it’s pretty easy to say that this is the dream.  Then again, I could actually be experiencing the worst case scenario and no longer be part of the living world.
With that in mind, I could feel the horror plant its seed in me from that thought.  I had planned to feel myself to see if I was actually alive, but before I could check, something stopped me.  This area wasn’t void of any noise, the rumble from a deep growl echoed throughout the nothingness.  With my terror filled eyes, I gradually turned to the source and gazed with fear at the monstrosity that made the sound.  It was the reptilian demon that devoured my home, glaring at me with those malicious eyes of his.
Instinctively I tried to scream, but only silence passed through my lips.  I wanted to beg this monster to spare me, but no words would come out.  I struggled to flee, but I remained unmoved from my position.  All I could do was gaze at my demise while the dragon bared its razor sharp fangs within a crooked grin.
Suddenly from the sensation-less realm, I could feel something warm and wet sliding down my center mass.  I tilted my vision downwards and witnessed in horror as I could see a stream of red liquid guiding its way down my chest.  The moment it passed my belly button, I could see a grayish purple tube string its way out of my body.  I knew what that thing coming out of me was, and I knew what was happening to me.  I tried again to plea for my life, but still no sound would come out.  Instead the only thing that did come out of me was the rest of my intestine, followed by my liver, with my stomach flying out next, and lastly a massive explosion of dark red with what looked like the rest of my organs hanging out of me.
This cruel act is disturbing to me, but the thing that has me frightened currently is the fact that I’m not feeling any pain.  The only thing I can feel is the blood and viscera simply dripping out of gory opening that was my chest.  The sight disgusted me to the point that I wanted to vomit, so I turned away from my inner contents and was greeted with more dread.  Each of my fingers had fully spread out from my palm until a stream of crimson squirted out.  After that, each finger began to peel off my appendage like it was a banana.  Seeing this, I turned away and glared at the only thing I could with tears welling up in my eyes.  That demonic beast that gazed upon me with a demented smile and eyes that belittled me and further made me feel insignificant compared to it.
Suddenly I felt a cough force its way out of me with droplets of blood and what looked like a small chunk of meat.  When I realized what was missing in my mouth and what exactly the thing was that flew out of me, the fear in me had risen to the point to where I felt like I was having a heart attack, and what’s worse is that I can see my rapidly beating heart.
I wanted this to end, I didn’t want to be tortured anymore, and even though I couldn’t feel the harm being brought upon me, I wanted the suffering to stop.  I don’t want to die, but…but I know I won’t be granted that wish.  There is only thing I can do now.  I hate myself for coming to this conclusion.
I looked directly into the crimson eyes of the dragon before me.  I couldn’t speak, I can’t use body gestures, and I can’t write anything, so I used my eyes to speak for me.  I begged the beast to kill me.  The crooked smile across the monster’s lips grew as an unholy chortle bellowed out of the dragon.  That planetary sized reptile drew its massive head back, and then immediately lunged at me.  I instantly shut my eyes.
I forced my eyes opened and was greeted with the bright blue of the sky with a few fluffs of white lazily floating along the open space.  The sounds of nature and my hyperventilated pants were the only sounds reverberating throughout the world.  I brought my hands up to my face, but the only things to make contact were my silver gray hooves.
“You alright dude?”  A female voice asked.
I easily recognized that voice.  I removed my limbs from my face and turned towards the cyan pony.  Even though I wasn’t happy with these talking equines at first, considering the nightmare I just went through, hearing and seeing Rainbow Dash became the greatest experience in my entire life.
I was about to reply to my winged companion, but suddenly eclipsing my view of the sky with its scaly, spearhead face was the dragon of my nightmare.  To this I responded by screaming in terror at the top of my lungs.  This action of mine was responded by both Rainbow and the dragon being taken back from my fear.
“Easy Seabiscuit.”  The dragon spoke.  His voice was a deep tone that sounded like it would be perfect for a veteran warrior.
Having the monster talk to me didn’t help in calming me down; in fact it made things worse.  I pushed my hooves down into the ground and dragged myself as far back as I could.  Eventually the tip of my back came into contact with the wedges of wood from a tree trunk, and even though I couldn’t proceed any further, I still tried to escape.
Witnessing this, the gigantic serpentine beast glanced down at its body for a moment and then immediately after flung itself into the air.  As it soared above the colorful pegasus and I, the dragon’s entire mass was consumed by a spiraling blue inferno.  A second later, the towering azure flames crashed down into the bank of the lake, still roaring as the fire slowly began to descend.  Finally the inferno had completely dispersed, and its place was a rising human looking entity.  It was a Caucasian male, six feet in height with a medium built body and some noticeable muscle tone.  The length of his neon green hair was long; in fact it reached all the way down to his waist.  There were a few stray strands of hair that dangled over his stern like face and partially hid his crimson red eyes with a bit of laid back look in them.  From the ground, a blacken blob as dark as a shadow rose up and enveloped the man’s entire body until the darkness took a definite form.  Raven black clothes had completely materialized around the entity in front of me; boots, dress pants, dress shirt, and an overcoat that fluttered with the breeze.  Seeing this dragon morph itself into a human made me feel lightheaded; it was most likely because of me hyperventilating in horror at this point.  
The creature before me began to approach me as he said, “I thought everypony had gotten use to that form already.  This better?”
No, that is not better!  I’m not sure why he did that and is acting so causal to me, but I know I’m no longer safe here.  Why is The Destroyer here?  Why did it transform and just what else is it capable of?
That entity crouched down to my eye level once he reached me and spoke again.
“You okay?”
“What the hell are you!?”  I instantly yelled back in fear.
The creature before cocked his eyebrow then stated “I’m going to suggest you calm down first before you pass out again.”
Unfortunately I couldn’t even if I wanted to.
“You’re not from around here are you?”  He soon asked.
From the fear consuming me, I refused to answer him.  If this monster before me truly is the one that destroyed my home, he may want to finish his work if he realizes who I am.
“His name is Yvel, he said he’s something called an Atlantean and was turned into a pony.”  The cyan pegasus answered.
Why did you have to tell the shape shifting monster that, Rainbow!?  Who knows what this thing will do to me?  In fact, why did she take me to this thing?
I soon remember that Rainbow said that she was married to the one that she was taking me to, and she took me to this thing.  The dragon is from this world.  It makes sense; the dragon would devour all except for what it cares for, and since Equestria is still here, this world has to be his home.  I’ve entered the realm of my own demise.  If the blue mare hadn’t said what she had said, I may have had a chance to live.
“Atlantean you say?”  The creature sounded like he didn’t believe Rainbow.  He then turned to me and simply gazed at me if like he was peering into my very soul.
I felt like if I didn’t answer, something bad would instantly happen to me.  So I nodded to show that the mare was correct.
The man before me turned to Rainbow, snickered and said, “Right, is this part of a joke?”
Rainbow questioned him in confusion, to which the entity said something I refused to believe.
“The Atlanteans are a dead race.”
“Wha-what do you mean?”  I quickly spoke up.
He turned to me, causing me to immediately shut up in fear.
“I’m saying that Atlantis and its people haven’t existed for thousands of years.”  He replied.
I refused to accept this man’s words as truth; there is no way my people have vanished.
“You know what Atlanteans are?”  The blue pony asked.
“Yeah, many archaeologists and scholars on Earth believe that Atlantis was one of many ancient civilizations to exist about ten to 20,000 years ago on Earth.  Supposedly Atlantis was one of the most advanced, if not the most advanced human civilizations to ever live.  If Atlantis did exist, then it is just an old ruin at the bottom of the sea now.  So yeah, you can see why I don’t believe this guy is an Atlantean.”  The man stated.
“But I am an Atlantean!”  I don’t know what possessed me to make that outburst, but it was too late to take it back.
“Prove it.”  He had a smug look about himself.  “If you can prove you’re an Atlantean, I’ll believe you.”
I don’t know how I’ll convince this entity that I’m not lying, and considering that it doesn’t believe me is probably a good thing.  If it simply thinks I’m a denizen of its home, then the dragon may not attack me.  But because he believes that I gave his spouse false information and is currently lying, how will he react?  What am I going to do?
A thought went off in my head.  The Lambda-9.
“What’s that?”  Rainbow quizzically said.
I sounded like an idiot when I responded with the plain old word of “what?”
“Lambda-9, what is that?”  The man responded while still keeping a smirk.
I was astonished at the fact that I was stupid enough to say that name out loud.  I’ve really backed myself into a corner now, a corner that I only have one option of possible escape.  I know my fate now and I can only pray that it has less dire consequences then being accused as a liar to Rainbow and him.
“It’s the name of my ship…I can show you it and prove that I’m an Atlantean.”  I hesitantly answered.
“Alright, show us it then.”  He nonchalantly stated.
There was a brought up problem, “I unfortunately don’t know my way back to it.”
The creature still had that smug look about himself, seeing it just made me feel and realize just how little I am compared to him.
“Twilight can help.”  I blurted out.  “Yeah, she can take us back to where she found me and I can retrace my steps.”  I felt like this was the only way to prolong the impending doom and extend my life by a few hours by showing them the crashed remains of the Lambda-9.
The entity was silent for a moment, and then randomly stuck his hand in his right pants pocket.  Soon after that action, the man pulled out a flat black square item that had one reflective side.  The shape shifter then pressed his finger up against the reflective side of the palm sized box, causing a screen to light up.  After that, he brought it up to his ear, started talking to it, and then requested to the little device that Twilight Sparkle be brought here.  Once he finished speaking to that item, the creature stuffed the small box back into his pocket and stated that the Princess will be here shortly.
Time felt like it took forever to move, for at least me it did.  I remained silent and turned down the few moments when I was invited to join in conversation with the two.  With me being quiet, Rainbow and that shape shifted dragon just decided talked about each other’s day until the pegasus asked why her husband decided to let me prove what I am.  His reply was that because I have an odd aura surrounding me and that he wanted to humor me because of boredom.  Eventually the conversation came to an end once Twilight arrived like the creature said she would.
The lavender alicorn called out the same name Rainbow did when the two of us first arrived at the lake, while the creature wrapped his arms around Twilight in what looked like a very welcoming hug.
“It’s good to see you again.  Have fun in Sin Rati?  Did you learn a lot?”  He happily stated to the purple mare.
“I did enjoy myself Inrei.”  Twilight replied back.  After that, Twilight said something which sounded eerily similar to the language spoken by the dragon before he ate my home.
“You learned Dragovian?”  Inrei’s words sounded amazed, to which the equestrian princess confirmed in what had to be part of the same language.
As the two continued to welcome each other, I couldn’t help but noticed how much more approachable this Inrei is when he’s in this human form and with the Equestrians.  I was still scared, but that fear died down during when it was just Rainbow, him, and I, and now it feels like I’m just being afraid for no reason.  That darkness I felt earlier is still there, but its presence feels like it has been filtered down since he transformed.  In fact I believe if I had met Inrei in this human form of his originally, I would have most likely been oblivious to what he truly is aside from the sensation I felt. 
“So Yvel, has Inrei been able to help with your current situation?”  The lavender mare asked, quickly catching my attention.
The tone of my voice was low as I answered, “No, he hasn’t.  He doesn’t believe me.”
The alicorn then turned to the humanoid.  “Why haven’t you helped Yvel yet?  He has to be human; no pony in Equestria has that kind of aura surrounding them.”  She stated.
Both Rainbow and I glanced at my body, and I for the life of me couldn’t see this aura they were talking about.
“Regardless of the unusual aura, it’s because he’s saying that he’s part of an extinct race.”  Inrei answered.  He then went onto telling Twilight about our arrangement.
The purple pony turned to me and looked me in the eye with confidence, and soon after that, agreed to take us back to where she found me.  With that, the four of us left to find the crash site of my ship.
It was a very long and silent hike to the spot where the Alicorn Princess had found me, except for the one moment when Inrei decided to comment on my “shuffling act.”  I wish it was an act because sadly I still haven’t come accustomed to walking like a horse yet.  I would like to since my shuffles are starting to become a nuisance on my legs, but once I prove what I truly am, the shape shifted dragon may want to finish his devious work against me before I can learn to properly run for my life.
Eventually the four of us stopped to stare at a familiar and decent sized oak tree for a couple of minutes; my blood from beforehand seems to have already dried at the base of my former refuge.  All that’s missing now are the feral animals that cased me here and me being critically wounded.
My thoughts were soon broken when my royal companion turned to me and said, “It’s going to be alright Yvel, you’re safe with us.  Now, do you remember the way you came from?”
I looked deep into Twilight’s reassuring eyes then quickly glanced over to the most unfitting looking member of our group.  The humanoid entity stared intently not at me, but at the red substance staining the area that I unintentionally caused; it was almost like he was investigating a murder scene.  His eyes continued to study the area until he spotted the same thing I first noticed when the four of us arrived at this aging plant; a crimson trail that I painted when I was fleeing for me life.
“Yeah, I do.”  I could hear my voice sink into depression.  With that, I began following the red path into the forest.
I’ve sealed my own fate.  The very moment I showed the group where I nearly died.  The instance when I told Inrei and Rainbow about the Lambda-9.  That one prolonged when I told girls I was an Atlantean.  My clock is ticking down all because I’ve shorten it.  Once we find my ship, it’ll be the end of my life; I’m sure of it.  Maybe now the gods are trying to smite me for my previous comments about them, and they’re simply going to have me suffer by the hands of the one who destroyed my home.
“Yvel, are you alright?  You haven’t looked okay since we started walking.”
The gentle and concerned voice soon brought me out of my despair long enough for me to see that the lavender mare was pacing herself to match the speed of my shuffling.
I was about to respond, but was interrupted by wolf like howls.  I recognized those bestial calls as the very kind that belonged to those ligneous canines that wanted to make a meal of me.  After that, I could soon hear the sounds of many growling dogs and shaking shrubbery.  We were surrounded.
“Wha-what are they?”  I asked with rising fear in my voice.
“Timber wolves; we’re in their territory.”  Inrei stated in a low tone.  Immediately after saying that, he gestured with his hands for Rainbow, Twilight, and I to slowly make our way behind him.  Once the three of us were behind him, a very inhuman growl gradually rumbled from the throat of Inrei.
As I coward behind the man, I couldn’t determine what I was more afraid of at the moment; the feral pack of animals preparing to attack their intruders, or the sound that best fit the form of the serpent that I fainted to earlier?  What soon answered my question was when Inrei started aggressively switching his attention from one canine to another, bearing his teeth at them, but those weren’t teeth I actually saw, they were fangs; razor sharp fangs that looked like it could easily pierce and tear the flesh off of anything they bit into.  There was also a very familiar uncomfortable sensation emitting from Inrei.
Suddenly, the wolves broke their circle around the four of us and slowly grouped up in front of us in preparing for a single target.  I was able to count up to at least fifteen timber wolves glaring Inrei right in his blood red eyes.  Aside from the occasional attention shift and growls, there was no actual movement from the two forces until Inrei started swishing his left hand at the two ponies and I.
“Come on, let’s back out of here.”  Dash said in a hushed tone after giving me a tap.
Immediately after that, Twilight whispered to me about not breaking eye contact with the pack while I retreated.  I could feel my heart racing as I stared into the bright green eyes of what I assumed was the youngest wolf of the group, and I kept my vision on it until the point where it and the being in between us were a small dot in the distance.  With that, my Equestrian escorts and I continued on alone.
After backing off to a distance to where Inrei and the timber wolves were no longer in sight or sound, the winged ponies suggested that we should wait for our fourth to catch up.  However, despite our distance from Inrei, I could still feel that unbearable evil in the woods, and the more I thought about it, the more fear crept into my gut and ate away my soul.  I looked off to my right and past the edge of the forest; just a few hills from now and my life will come to an end.  With each passing second we wait for that monster to reunite with us merely adds onto the time I should cherish, but I can’t stop shaking with trepidation to enjoy this brief and final moment of respite.
“Yvel, what’s wrong?”
I looked up to see the concerned and unsure face of the lavender princess again.  After that, my head sunk back down to the point where the dangling crystal that powered my ship was in my view.  I held the last reminder of my home closer to myself while I mustered up some strength to look the mare back in the eyes.
“Wha-what is Inrei?” I quietly asked her.
Twilight turned to our other companion and stated, “Well he’s a dragon, more specifically a leviathan.”
“So then if he’s a dragon, why did he transform into a human?”
Since the alicorn wasn’t with the pegasus and I when we met Inrei, I could understand her slight confusion about my question.
“That’s because he prefers his human form over his dragon one, but I’m going to guess Inrei changed forms for you because you weren’t comfortable with his actual one.”  Rainbow answered.
I pondered over what the cyan mare said and something Inrei had said when I first encountered him.
“Are there others who aren’t comfortable with his true form?”  I questioned.
“Not anymore really, but around the time Inrei first came to Ponyville…ehhh there may have been a small incident.”
The way Dash stated that made me quizzically glance at Twilight.
“What you probably saw Yvel was a more contained size of Inrei’s true form.  And the incident Rainbow is talking about wasn’t a small one.  When Inrei first revealed his actual form, he unintentionally scared everypony since he was also his true size when it happened.  He was big enough he could fit the entire planet in his mouth.”  The royal equine stated.
I stared at the two ponies in disbelief since every myth and legend I’ve heard about dragons have said nothing about this kind of capability.  Then again, he did eat my home and preformed unbelievable stunts, so I asked, “Are you sure Inrei is actually a dragon?”
The two ponies quickly looked at each other, and then Rainbow started up.
“Well there is actually more to him then just being a dragon.”
The purple princess immediately followed up by saying, “Inrei non Reiku.  In his language, that translates into wrath of God.”
The moment Twilight said that I died inside.  Inrei isn’t a monster; he’s a deity and a punisher.  That has to explain why he is able perform the capabilities he’s exhibited.  He didn’t also simply attack my home just to eat it; he attacked because of the sins my people.  That has to be the reason, why else was my home destroyed by him, while this place still exists; especially since the destroyer is living here currently.  It also explains why Earth still exists.  Since Atlantis and the Atlantean race are gone, the greed and sins of that world must have had a drastic decrease with and lose, and thus avoided his punishment.  The sins of my people are on my shoulders now, and this dragon is simply toying with me with this trek to my crash site.
I was somewhat brought out of my hollow state by the very concerned voice of Twilight.
“I-I…Sorry, I just…I just felt sick for a moment.”
“You look it too; maybe you should lie down while we wait.”  Rainbow commented.
I flopped down onto the ground without a care, and recollected my as much of my past as I could remember.  I never really enjoyed my military life, even if I was just an engineer.  I have to live up to the family expectation I was told, since my father and my grandfather and so on were highly decorated soldiers.  I could have tried to be something else in life, but in the end I joined the military even though I didn’t really want to.  Sadly, I was unable to live up to my family’s heritage.  I’m weak, I’m not as brave or courageous as they were, and I didn’t have the same kind of pride in my nation as they did.  However there is one horrible fact that I can say since I’ve joined, it allowed me to survive longer while every other Atlantean has died.
“Missed me?”  A male voice from within the trees asked.
My last moment of peace has ended.
“What’s wrong with him?”  Inrei asked as he approached.
Twilight stood up and started walking towards Inrei and said, “Yvel was feeling sick.  Inrei, you didn’t k-“
Inrei cut off Twilight by raising his right hand and said “Nah, we just growled and slowly backed away from each other.”
Without a moment to spare and before the others could continue any further in conversation, I got back up on my hoofs.  As much as I don’t want to die, I know there is nothing I can do to prevent the inevitable.
“Don’t worry, I’m feeling better enough to continue on now” I lied with a small smile.
The lavender equine who was about to assist me quickly withdrew and nodded to my statement.  She also said to try and not to push myself, while the pegasus asked which way to head now and Inrei simply stared at me.  With that, the four of us continued on to go seal my fate.
My escorts and I soon found ourselves standing on the grassy knoll that overlooked the place where I first awoke in Equestria.  I stood in a somber silence while my companions were in a state of awe as they stared.  A long dirt trail followed the horizon to the crashed remains of my ship; it laid there dormant and untouched by life and nature as if it were just a simple boulder among the rest of the stones in its surrounding.
“Holy Shit…”  Were the only words to escape anyone’s mouth, and judging how it was a male’s voice, it was easy to determine that it was Inrei who said it.  Following those words, Inrei began to approach and what was left of my vehicle.  He ran his hands over the metal of the Lambda-9 and inspected every inch with great interest.  As he examined each detail of the ship that wasn’t completely ruined, I noticed a look of familiarity spark up in his eyes.
“And you’re sure this is your ship?”  Inrei asked in disbelief.
I nodded once and with that, he hopped into the hole of my ship and sat in its cockpit and continued to inspect it.  It was a minute in, when something caught Inrei’s complete attention and caused him to shift some of the steel around.
“This isn’t a ship.”  With Inrei’s words, my head tilted up and the two mares with stepped in closer while questioning what he meant.  The transformed dragon waved for Twilight to approach him, then immediately pointed at whatever it was that had his attention and told the equine to read it.
Twilight looked at the thing and then shortly after turned to Inrei with widen eyes the size of plates and said, “That’s your language!”
Inrei quickly nodded and replied with, “This isn’t Atlantean, this is Dragon; more specifically precursor Dragon.  This thing has been refurbished to all hell, but this is still Dragovian tech.  I’m not certain, but I’m pretty sure this device was used as an alternative to fight viruses instead of medicine.”
Out of my recent confusion, I started questioning what he was talking about as I switched between the two located at what I can only call scrap metal now and the cyan pegasus next to me.
“He’s talking about his kind of dragons; but Inrei, how is that possible.”  Rainbow said as she turned to Inrei.
Inrei was quiet for a moment as he had a look that he was in deep thought, and then began talking.
“A couple of years ago, back before I came to Equestria, there were ancient devices discovered near the bottom of the sea floor on Earth.  The technology found is well beyond the capabilities of present day Earth, and because the location this tech was found is where the lost city of Atlantis is theorized to be, it was assumed that the devices were Atlantean.  But they weren’t, they’re actually tech from the Dragovian race.  It is possible that when the original planet was destroyed, a remnant of it eventually formed into Earth and any surviving technology was adopted and reformed to fit into the Atlantean race and lifestyle; which could explain why the devices were classified as Atlantean and how Yvel came into contact with this machine.  But could it actually be true?”
The man sat in the metal remains with a puzzled look in his crimson eyes, until I could see that he was soon focused on the jewel around my neck.  He then turned towards what was the console of the Lambda-9 and asked if he could see the crystal.  I gave it to him without hesitation out of both fear of the consequences of defying God’s wrath and curiosity for what he was talking about.  Inrei took the gem and firmly inserted the core into a small slot, which caused a soft glow to form from the stone and the ship’s holographic screen to flicker.  I could then see Inrei reach his hands up to the screen as if it were a tangible thing and press it his fingers on it, bringing up the navigational features.  Following that, he started typing in a bunch of stuff into the screen that I wasn’t able to keep up with.  A few minutes had past when all of a sudden the deity stopped typing.
“Holy shit!  HOLY SHIT!”  Inrei blurted out; completely holding mine and the mares attentions to the response.  He then ran his finger over the hologram and quietly said to us, “Recorded flight course; starting destination is Earth…Atlantis.  Following that is a location referred to as Alpha zero dash one and a plotted course back to Atlantis.  There’s even a recorded year date for them…You’re a living fossil.”
“Wha-what?”  I muttered out.
The purple mare leaned closer to the screen and answered me in awestruck.  “When this ship first left Earth, it was roughly around 20,000 years ago, and its last recorded course dates to around 10,000 years ago.  Yvel, not only did you travel dimensions, you’ve traveled through time as well!”
My mind was about to go blank at the news, but before that could even happen, all my focus was turned to Inrei since he jumped out of the cockpit and started to walk to me.  He was in standing in front of me before I even got a chance to pray for forgiveness.  I quickly shut my eyes and mentally prepared myself the best I could for my end.  My heart was beating so fast that it felt like I was about to go into cardiac arrest, causing my eyes to start watering up with fear.  My body froze and my muscles tensed up the moment I felt the sensation of a human hand on my shoulder.
Good bye life, I wish I could have enjoyed you more.
“Yvel for what it’s worth, I’m completely sorry.”
I quickly opened my eyes and looked forward to see that Inrei was crouched down before me and eye level with me.
“I know it’s saying much after not believing you, but I truly am sorry.  I know it’s going to feel like a tough situation on getting a normal life back, but we’ll help you through it.”  Inrei stated as he gave me my crystal back.
I fell back onto my bottom while holding the necklace in my front hoofs and feeling my mouth slightly drop.  I couldn’t even begin to describe how dumbfounded I was as a fury of mixed emotions were running wild inside me.
“Hold on Inrei, how is it possible that Yvel traveled through time and transformed into an earth pony?”  Rainbow asked with a quizzical expression.
“Even though that piece of tech was made through both magic and science, it wasn’t meant to be used as a space ship; it’s amazing it lasted as long as it did with nothing bad already happening to it.  As for why Yvel is a pony now…well, you see that rock around his neck?  That’s a soul gem; a rechargeable crystal filled with extraordinary energy and magic; most likely from the soul of the dragon that filled it.  The one that Yvel has seems to have been corrupted with dark energy, and for a gem that size wasn’t able to contain it.  It must have discharged all that dark energy and magic into him and transformed him into what we see now.”  Inrei answered.
“Is it possible for you to change him back to a human?”  Twilight chimed in.
Inrei replied with, “Maybe.  But since I’ve never done such a thing like that before, there’s a huge chance it may not work.  And if it does work, there’s a possibility we could get an undesirable result.”
“So then what should we do?”  The princess continued.
“I don’t know, but I do know it wouldn’t be smart to try and do something I’m not familiar with.  So for now, Yvel, let’s get you back to Ponyville and a place for you to get situated at.”  Inrei said as he turned to me looking back up at him.
Wait, so I get to live?

	
		5: Settling In (Part 1)



	It’s odd.  I mean, yes I am glad that I get to live, but after everything I just went through, I find it confusing.  I had the complete mindset that I was going to die by the hands of my home’s eradicator, and yet here I am standing next to him.  Why is that?  Could it be that I was wrong about him?  Could it be that Inrei wasn’t the one who actually destroyed my home?
My thoughts were soon brought back to the situation at hand when I felt the sudden warmth of a soft body press against me while a lavender wing rested itself across my back.  As the heat from the mare’s mass merged with mine, I couldn’t help but feel a little nervous with Twilight being this close to me.  Even though the equine had her reason for pressing herself up against me, I bet she concluded that me being shaky was due to the idea of not having the kind of balance she has with her body.  With a gulp, I looked into the pony’s eyes.
“Remember, we’re doing this slowly.  Ready?”  The purple princess stated with a smile.
“If you can do it without failing this time, I’ll give you a cookie.”  Rainbow added with a smirk.
As I questioned in my head what in the world is a cookie, I turned back to Twilight and nodded.
The princess soon took a single step forward with her front left hoof, to which I mimicked.  She then took another step with her back right hoof, and again I mirrored the action.  I continued to repeat every motion the mare made with her legs until she brought us up to a slow trot.  It was at that point where Twilight had separated herself and let me continue on by myself.  After a bunch of face plants earlier, I have finally figured out how to keep my balance centered as I trotted around.
“I’m doing it.  I’m doing it!”  I announced with glee. “I can walk and trot like a horse now!”
I stopped myself momentarily to wipe away the buildup of dirt on my face and then happily strutted over to the cyan Pegasus.  “Um…I would like my cookie now, please.”
“Do you even know what a cookie is?” a male suddenly asked.
I turned to the only other guy in the area, and saw Inrei staring off to the wreckage of my ship.
Even though I could clearly see his main focus was elsewhere, I answered him with, “No, but Rainbow said I could have one.”
Inrei gave me a brief snicker then told me what a cookie was and that his wife didn’t have one because she was merely using a phrase.  After that, I noticed that little smile he had on fade away as he spoke up again.
“So what are you going to do now?”
I took Inrei’s question to mind as I tried to figure out what I could do.  I couldn’t come up with an answer.  My ship is only good for what little salvage I can scrap from it, I can’t travel back in time and even if I could, there isn’t a reason to now since I know that the Atlantean race has vanished, I have no home now, and lastly, I’ve been cursed into the life of an Equestrian.
Inrei soon caught the full attention of mine and the two ponies when he said, “Come on, let’s head back to Ponyville.” The man immediately directed his sights at me and continued with, “We’re going to help you get situated here and hopefully get you a life going again.”
My mind was a mesh of thoughts.  With my affliction, I tried my best to think of what I could possibly do.  If I had my old human body, then I’m sure I could do anything that was within my capabilities.  I just learned how to walk properly, and I’m sure once I fully become accustomed to an equine lifestyle I’ll be okay, but as of now, what good am I?  Yes I’m a military engineer, but how far will that take me in a society based on magic and ponies?  There is also the fact that I don’t know what Earth is like currently.  What am I to do?
“We’re here.”  Inrei announced, freeing me from my internal questioning.
Inrei and I stood in front of a two story, gray brick building the size of a large house with a single large window on the left side of what I’m guessing is the facade of the structure since there is a metal door just about a foot to the right of the glass.  Unfortunately I couldn’t get a good look at the inside since my vision was obscured by the window’s curtains being left closed.  Seeing how this building was simply bland looking compared to the surrounding elaborate homes and businesses left me a bit on nerve.  Sadly the only ones who could help me calm down had to leave during our trip back to town; Twilight was called back to her princess duties and Rainbow had to check in with her job.  I would trust Inrei to ease me down, but I can’t since I still have this odd feeling with him.
“So what is this place?”  I asked.
“The Department of Interdimensional Travel and Immigration.  Come now.”  Inrei responded as he opened the door.
A sudden cool brush of air encased me as if it was like a spring breeze as I stepped onto the maroon carpeting of the structure and surveyed the area.  Upon entering, I took notice of how small the interior of this room was.  To my left and right in the corners of the inner area sat two slightly overgrown plants of which species I was unfamiliar with, while opposite of me on the far end of the room was a closed doorway with what appeared to be a set of wooden stairs on the following wall. With that, on my left side sat a group of metal cabinets and a single desk with an equine sitting at.  From its features, it was a young looking female earth pony with a bright smile and whose coat was completely brown, with her mane being a lighter brown.  When the mare took notice of us with her sapphire blue eyes and shifted to my current direction to greet Inrei and I, I could see that the cutie mark on her flank was a quill on what looked like a piece of parchment.  After the mare finished greeting me and Inrei with, “Welcome back sir” in what could be described as a very welcoming middle aged woman’s voice.  Another woman, but a lot younger sounding, had announced her presence with the word “Yo” directly across the first mare was another sitting on a wooden bench with grass green cushions, however her demeanor seemed odd for a pony.  This equine was a milk white unicorn whose mane was a cobalt blue with noticeable part of it being cyan.  Unfortunately I couldn’t really tell what her eye color was due to the fact that she worn these dark purple glasses that fazed into a heliotrope.  The last notable thing about her physical features I could observe from her was the cutie mark that sat upon this mare’s flank was that of a quaver.  It wasn’t her physical characteristics that I found unusual about her, but how she was leaned back into her seat and her limbs spread out on the bench and her front left leg hooked around the back of the seat; if it wasn’t for her relaxed smile, I would have guessed that position would be uncomfortable for a horse.
Unlike how Inrei greeted the first mare, he approached the white unicorn, extended his arm to her, and bumped his fist with her hoof.  After that Inrei said, “Sup V?  Another tour?”
“You know it!”  The horned equine announced with a quick point at Inrei.  From the energy in her voice, I was able to determine that “V” has some flare, but nowhere near as bright from when Pinkie Pie introduced herself to me.
“Penny, have you helped her out yet?” Inrei asked as he turned to the earth pony.
“Not yet, unfortunately.  I’m still filing out some of the request forms from Earth and Canterlot.”  The brown mare replied before using her mouth to set a stack of parchments on the desk.
“Alright then, give me a sec.  Yvel, can you wait a minute?”  Inrei continued.
I told him I could before I watched him proceed up the stairs towards the end of the room.  After that, I decided to sit on the couch next to the unicorn and immediately regretted that decision.  I finally got the chance to see the mare’s magenta eyes, but only because she tilted her glasses down and scanned my body; leaving me feeling uncomfortable.
“So got a fillyfriend?”  The white unicorn inquisitively asked.
“Yes.”  I wanted to turn away, but I felt like if I broke eye contact with her, she’d catch my lie.  Why did I choose to sit next to her?
“Aw that’s a shame; you look to be the type for one of my friends.”  For a something that was supposed to be a letdown, her voice seems quite brash.
“So um Sir, do you have your form ready?”  The other mare cut in and relieved some of my nervous tension.
I was somewhat confused as to what she was referring to, but then thought back to what was mentioned not too long ago by the mare.  Immediately after my deduction, the pony used her mouth to present me a piece of parchment that I managed to grab and hold it by the only way I could think of; pinching it with both my front hooves.  Upon my inspection, I discovered a surprising lack of saliva on the form and various empty boxes, questions, and requests written on it.
The brown equine followed up with, “You were planning on traveling to Earth, weren’t you?”
Before I could answer, the unicorn next to me cut in and sounded sure in herself with her response.
“Of course he is, why else would he be here?”
“Actually I don’t know why I’m here.  Inrei brought me to this place.”  My words were met with the befuddled gazes of the mares, but before anything else could be said, the sound of footsteps could be heard thumping down the steps and rounding the corner of the stairs was the green haired man.
“Alright Vinyl, you’re all set.  Here’s your pass.”  Inrei declared as he produced a black leather bound booklet.
A cobalt blue aura soon encased the little book and started to levitate out of Inrei’s hand.  Following that, the milky unicorn hopped off the bench and spoke in a suave voice.
“Why thank you very much, good sir.”
I watched her off as the glowing booklet followed after the mare, but before the unicorn left the building, she stopped at the door, cocked her head at me, and still spoke in the same tone saying, “I’m pretty sure you and my friend would be able to hit it off.”  The pony ended things off with us by a single wave of her front left hoof and the word “ciao.”
I slightly recoiled in my mind because of Vinyl and questioned if she actually managed to catch my earlier lie.
“Good to see you’re making acquaintances.” Inrei stated.  “Now this way, Yvel.”  
Instead of going up the stairs like he did earlier, Inrei led me into the room next to them.  It was a small room, small enough to make me assume that I completely overestimate the actual size of this building; then again, I’ve only now seen two portions of this structure.  On the right side of this room was a framed board that appeared to be made from cork with various pieces of parchment pinned to it; some of them looked like important forms while others were off placed doodles that had to have been conjured up from boredom.  On my left stood two metal cabins that were within arm’s reach from the table that was sitting in the center of the room.  It was a polished, metal L shaped desk with a small waste bin next to it and a type of thin monitor and keyboard sitting on top of it; it seems primitive to what I’m used to working with, but from what I’ve seen from my trip to here, it may be one of the more advanced pieces of technology in Ponyville.  Also on top of the table was some kind of seal carved into the metal with strange looking characters drawn in the circle.
Inrei pulled out a file from one of the cabinet then proceeded to sit behind the desk; basking in the sunlight produced from the window directly behind him.  After that, he began flipping through the images that lay hidden within that file; leaving us in what felt like an awkward silence.  I didn’t really want to talk, but knowing what this man really is, made the quiet moment even more unnerving to me.
“So what is it you do here?”  I asked, hoping to break this silence.
“Well, one of the things I do is assist in reviewing and processing requests for inter-dimensional travel between here and Earth.  What about you?  What did you do before…all this?”
It stung having to be reminded of my ailment, but luckily I managed to hide my feeling on the situation in my response.
“I was an engineer for the Atlantean Military.  Twilight told me what you’re really are, so how did you end up working here?”
“It’s because I’m not from here, and because of that, the princesses thought I would be perfect for this role.  Ahh!  Here we are.”
My attention was soon directed at a list of images that displayed various buildings; more specifically what appeared to be homes.  I questioned Inrei on what he wanted me to do with the pictures.
“These are some empty houses we rent out to people visiting from Earth.  Seeing as how you really don’t have a place to stay, I figured I could give you one.”
The moment Inrei finished his sentence, that strange craving on his desk lit up in an orange hue and was followed by a white flash.  Once the light was gone, a small scroll laid on top of that symbol.  I was told not to worry about it and resume my pick as Inrei uncurled it and read through its contents.  As I was told to do that, I saw one home that seemed decent in my view, but before I could mention it to Inrei, he caught my attention when he let out an inquisitive noise.
“Hey Yvel, how would you feel staying with Twilight?”  He said.
I blinked at the notion, then asked why this question came up.  To that, Inrei responded by saying that the letter he just received was from the Princess stating that I could live with her for the time being.  I pondered the thought; Twilight was nice to me and did help me the most so far, plus not to mention it would be even nicer to have a local actually help me get settled in.  I decided for it.
“So how do I get to her?”
Inrei spun around in his seat then looked out the window, and said; “You see that bluish tree in the distance with that purple castle on top?  That’s Twilight’s.”
I did see the structure in the distance; I mentally questioned its appearance, but then immediately stopped when I remembered the situation I’m in and the events that had transpired beforehand.
With those thoughts gone, I decided it was time to head out; best to get set up while there’s still daylight.  It was pretty much a straight shot after rounding the building, and despite the castle being in view distance, it was still no short trip.
What was it now?  An hour or so?  I don’t know, but it was not worth it in my current state.  I only just learned how to walk properly like a horse; if I had more experience then maybe my legs wouldn’t feel like mush.  Fortunately, I have arrived.
Upon closer inspection, the actual tree itself appeared to have been manifested by some form of crystal.  At the base of the tree is a large golden set of stairs that led up to a cathedral style doorway that seemed to have been made from the same gold material as the stairs.  Flanking the doorway were two, purple lancet windows with star designs etched in them.  Looking up to the actual castle that sat in the branches, it appeared to be multi-leveled.  From what I could see, there appears to be a massive balcony, two spires, and a tower; all which also appeared to have been made from gold.  Near the very top of the tower stood a gigantic crystal star; wither or not it has actual rooms in it is something I’ll find out later.  The last thing I noted about the exterior were the sets of beaded vines and the large banner depicting the Twilight’s cutie mark, hanging off the structure.
I ascended up the stairs and opened up the archway, revealing to myself a lengthy lobby that led up to two stairs with a familiar face descending down one.
“Yvel, I was just about to go get you.  I take it you were told what I have planned for you?”  Twilight stated as she approached me.
After a quick nod, I replied; “Yeah, I figured staying with you is currently my best option.”
After saying that, I was quickly disheartened because of the fact of my situation.  I have a place to stay now; now what?  I’m practically useless currently.
“That’s good.  Now if you can come with me, I’ve prepared a room for you.”
The alicorn’s words momentarily regained my attention as she had me follow her up the stairs and down the hallway.  After passing some crystalline columns, we stopped in front of a golden framed fanlight door.  Upon entering the new room that Twilight called her throne room, I was greeted with seven gem-like thrones encircling a star-shaped dais placed on a golden dish that sat centered in the room.  Behind each seat was an additional set of lime green doors along with two archways.
It was in this room where my previous thoughts decided to come back.  I really don’t want to be a burden and bum off someone else’s living without making some sort of contribution back to them.  But what can I do?
I decided to shake off these thoughts by starting up a conversation with the Princess in hopes of giving me some time in order to think of something.
“So Twilight, what was it you were doing before you saved me?  I remember hearing that you were away from Ponyville.”  I wasn’t going to pry too much into her past yet, but I figured it would be okay to see what the mare has been up to recently.
“I was actually just returning to Equestria.  Beforehand, I was at a place called Sin Rati for an entire year.”  She answered.
“Is that a neighboring kingdom?  What were you doing there for so long?”
“It’s not really a neighboring kingdom, more like a neighboring dimension; just like Earth is.  And I was there studying their culture and the ways they manipulate magic and nature.”
Shortly after hearing that, I stopped in my tracks and asked in a curious tone just what the relationship was between Sin Rati and Equestria.  Since this place is neither of earthen origin or here, then where did this alliance come from?
“Well before Inrei settled here, he was at war with the ruler of Sin Rati, Reiku, and their inhabitants.  During Inrei’s and Reiku’s clash, Inrei ended up here, which eventually led up to the events where both Inrei and Reiku finally managed to find even ground and reconcile with each other.”  The lavender pony continued.
“May I ask why they were at each other’s throats?”  Even though I asked that question, I wasn’t fully sure if I was overstepping my bounds just yet.
“Remember how I told you that Inrei was God’s wrath?  Want to take a guess what Reiku is?”  From the astonished look I gave the mare, I’m guessing she knew what answer I had in mind.  “Well because of that, it led up to those two being involved in some horrible incidents with each other and trying and them trying to kill each other.”
Because of this conversation, I’ve resumed questioning just what kind of scenario I’ve gotten myself into.  I now know I’m at the limit for our little talk and it’s probably best for me to shut up now until I’m shown my room.  Luckily for me, that only ended up being just a few more minutes away.
It wasn’t a big and fancy area to sleep in; no colorful decorations around the room, no king size bed fit for royalty, no massive dresser to store all my belongings; just a small simple guest room.  It was at least big enough to allow a small group of people to wander around freely on the deep purple carpet.  Following along the cream colored walls; to my right and in the corner was a small wooden desk and chair with a bronze candlestick on sitting on top of it.  Immediately next to the table was a three shelf drawer with a decent polish to it.  Past that and in the other right side corner of the room sat a single person bed with white covers and a navy blue blanket.  At the foot of the bed was a small lancet window; its position in comparison of the sun’s makes it seem like that the moment that star is up and in view, this room will be well illuminated from dawn to dusk.  And finally, on the left hand wall, was at least a walk in closet.
“I know it’s not perfect, but I at least wanted to get something set up for you.”  Twilight’s voice sounded like it was a little upset at the fact that it wasn’t the best bedroom to offer.
I didn’t mind and let her know that; having a room is better than having none.  As I stood at the doorway with my companion, I was soon reminded of my predicament.
“You’ve done a lot for me by doing this Twilight, but if you could do one more thing for me?  Could you help me find some sort of job I could do?”
“Sure, but I think you should really take it easy for a bit.  Just until you’re accustomed to your new life.”  Twilight stated with a slightly concerned tone.
“I know, but I would feel better knowing I can do something to repay the kindness you’ve shown me.”  I replied softly.
A small smile curved on the purple princess’s lips as she agreed to see if she could find me something to do.  After that, the equine turned to leave and let me settle in to get comfy.
“Twilight?  Thank you.”  I announced, catching her before she was completely gone.  My words were met with a gentle smile and a nod.
After I watch the alicorn leave, I proceeded to climb on top of the bed and sit on it.  As I sat there, it took a minute for me to get comfortable on the spring mattress, and the moment I did, I averted my gaze towards the ceiling and let out a low sigh.
Well…home, sweet home.
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