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AUTHOR'S INTRODUCTION
As a World of Warcraft player, it was only obvious that I combine
my love of the game with my love of writing MLP fanfiction. The
first crossover of the two I wrote was Horde In Equestria. It was
only three chapters long, and felt quite rushed, so I wrote a sequel
entitled Harmony In Azeroth.
This turned out to be better received than Horde In Equestria was,
but some time passed before I wrote the final story in the trilogy.
New Friends, New Enemies also marked the first time I used the
'Tragedy' tag for one of my stories.
The characters of Zorann, Luxxoria, Baegon and Navitas are all
based on characters owned and played by my brother and I. He
owns Zorann and Baegon while I own Luxxoria and Navitas.
However, since finishing these stories, I have stopped playing the
game as I grew bored with it. I prefer Diablo 3, so I might end up
doing a crossover between that and MLP someday.
Anyway, this document contains all three stories in the trilogy,
complete with any and all bonus chapters. As of right now, I have
some ideas which which to continue the series from the points of
view of Baegon and Navitas, given that they're still in Equestria.
But for the moment, that's all they are — dreams.
However I might write the occasional one-shot story, like I did with
Fluttershy Discovers Pet Battles.
Anyway, thanks a lot for reading the stories. Your support is very
much appreciated.
For the Alliance/Horde!*
Christopher "GeodesicDragon" Urquhart
Author
* Delete as appropriate.
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HORDE IN EQUESTRIA

4

1. A NEW KIND OF PORTAL
The sun hung lazily over Orgrimmar, capital of the Horde. The
merchants were selling their wares, the grunts were patrolling the
streets, and the adventurers were everywhere.
In the Valley of Strength, a Tauren Druid was sitting on his
Mechano-Hog, muttering to himself.
"Where is that Nether-blasted elf?" he said aloud. "I'll try the
bank." He revved the engine and sped through the busy streets.
He pulled up outside the bank and dismounted. The Hog vanished
into the mount void. Entering the bank, he looked around.
"Luxxoria?" he called. "Are you in here?"
"Over here, by the guild vault!" Came the reply. Zorann looked over
and saw a female Blood Elf waving at him.
"About time I found you." he said. "I need a portal."
Luxxoria sighed. "Shattrath again?"
Zorann nodded. "Yep. I'm going to Sethekk Halls again, to see if
Anzu will finally play ball and give me the Raven Lord." He counted
on his fingers. "This'll be the 37th time I've tried getting it."
Luxxoria wasn't paying attention. She seemed more interested in a
scroll she was writing in.
"What in the name of Garrosh's sweaty jock strap are you doing?"
Zorann asked, trying to look at the scroll.
"If you must know," Luxxoria replied curtly, "I am working on a new
portal spell."
"A new portal?" Zorann raised an eyebrow. "Where to?"
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"Elwynn Forest." Luxxoria said with a grin.
"Why?" Zorann scratched his head.
"Because I'm sick of having to go via Stonard every time I feel like
killing some Alliance filth." Luxxoria spat. "Every time we go there,
my Water Elemental turns into a muck elemental." She whined.
Zorann laughed.
"Hopefully, this new portal will take us straight to Elwynn, at a ley
line intersect a stone's throw from Goldshire." Luxxoria beamed.
"Sounds good," said Zorann, "but will it work?"
"Only one way to find out." replied Luxxoria. "I'm just about to test
it now. Want to come along?"
Zorann shrugged. "I guess. Anzu will just be a big disappointment
anyway. But let me grab my healing gear first."
"Why?" Luxxoria raised an eyebrow.
"Remember when you tried improving your Frostbolt spell?"
Luxxoria thought for a moment before laughing. "Oh yes, I forgot."
She chuckled. "I gave you such bad frostbite, didn't I?"
Zorann sighed and went up to the teller.
***
"OK, ready?" said Luxxoria.
"For the fifth time, yes!" yelled Zorann. "Just cast the damn thing
already!" He cracked his knuckles.
Luxxoria closed her eyes and began chanting in Thalassian, the
language of the Blood Elves. Zorann couldn't understand a word,
but he assumed it to be the spell for this new portal.
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As Luxxoria finished chanting, there was a loud crackling noise,
followed by a flash of light. In the middle of the two was a
shimmering portal. Trees could clearly be seen on the other side.
Luxxoria's eyes widened. "I did it!" She cheered. "Elwynn Forest!"
"Well done, I guess." Zorann said. "Now let's go through it before it
closes!" And with that, he stepped through.
Luxxoria grinned and followed behind him. As she did so, the portal
closed with an audible pop.
Arriving on the other side, the two friends found that they were
indeed in a forest.
"That's funny," said Zorann, "I don't remember Elwynn ever being
this ... lush."
Luxxoria looked around and saw that the trees stretched on as far
as the eye could see, in every possible direction. She put a hand on
her chin and was soon lost in thought.
"It is possible," she said after a while, "that the portal has taken us
to Terrokar Forest, rather than Elwynn."
"If that's the case," replied Zorann with a sigh, "then let's just go to
Shattrath." He took a sip of a vial and transformed into a dragon.
"Hop on." He motioned to his back.
"Looks dropping thirty-thousand gold on that Vial of the Sands was
worth it, then." Said Luxxoria as she clambered aboard.
Zorann grinned a toothy grin as he took to the sky.
"Right." He said, as he hovered above the ground. "You check your
map so we can figure out where the heck we are."
Luxxoria nodded and reached into her bags. She pulled out a small
piece of parchment which shimmered with magical energy.
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"OK, got my map. Now, where are w-argh!" she cried, as the map
suddenly burst into flames. "My map!"
"What in Thrall's name happened?" asked Zorann.
"I don't know!" Luxxoria shouted. "My map! It just ... burst into
flames! I don't know why!"
Zorann sighed. "Mages." He muttered. "Always blowing stuff up."
He let out a small roar as Luxxoria slapped the back of his head.
"I heard that." She said sternly. "And my speciality is Frost magic,
not Fire. I freeze things. I don't blow them up." She huffed.
"OK, sorry." Zorann said. "I need to land, I can't dig around in my
bags like this." He descended to the ground, and Luxxoria jumped
off his back.
With a puff of smoke, the dragon was back to being a Tauren. He
rummaged around in his backpack and took out his own map.
"Now I'll show you how Druids read a map." He said with a grin.
FWOOSH. The map burst into flames. Luxxoria laughed.
"You were saying?" she said.
"Ahh, shut up." Zorann groaned.
"Well, we're clearly lost." Luxxoria said. "Let's just use our
Hearthstones and get out of here."
"Can't argue with that logic." replied Zorann, as they both pulled a
small stone out of their respective bags.
"See you back in Orgrimmar!" Luxxoria said, as she began rubbing
the stone.
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"Not if I get there first!" laughed Zorann, as he rubbed his.
Several seconds passed before the two of them realised that
something was wrong.
"Er ... why are we still here?" Luxxoria queried. She looked at her
Hearthstone. "Son of a trogg!"
"What now?" Zorann said, raising an eyebrow.
"My Hearthstone ... it's just a rock!" Luxxoria shoved the object
under Zorann's nose.
"Maybe it is a rock?" He said with a chuckle. "We did kill a bunch of
earth elementals the other day, and you insisted on taking every
last piece of loot. Even the vendor trash."
"Take a look at your own Hearthstone then, cattle features."
Zorann furrowed his brow as he looked at his own Hearthstone.
"Ah, well ... er ... mine is a rock too."
Luxxoria smiled wickedly. "So, what now?"
Zorann glared at her. "You're a mage. OPEN A DAMN PORTAL."
Luxxoria covered her face with her palm. "Of course..."
She turned away from Zorann and began channelling the spell to
open a portal. The arcane energy swirled around her fingers and
suddenly vanished with a slight fizzle.
Zorann's face fell. "What the hell was that?"
Luxxoria looked in her bags and giggled sheepishly.
"Er, yeah ... I'm out of runes."
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"WHAT?!" Zorann roared at the top of his voice, sending birds
retreating from the treetops.
"I guess I forgot to buy some more while we were in Orgrimmar."
Luxxoria shrugged and laughed weakly.
Zorann sighed and took another sip of the Vial of the Sands. With a
flash, he was back to being a dragon. "Get on." He said gruffly. "If
we're in Terrokar, we'll go to Stonebreaker Hold, and fly to
Shattrath from there."
Luxxoria nodded and climbed onto Zorann's back.
"But one things for sure." Zorann said as he took off.
"What?" Luxxoria asked.
"The next time you want to try a new spell," he said bluntly, "you
can find some other mug to help you test it."
Luxxoria sighed, and the two friends flew along in silence.
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2. NEW MOBS?
After several minutes in the air, both Zorann and Luxxoria were
showing signs of annoyance. Below them, the trees kept on
coming, and there were no signs of Horde settlements anywhere.
"See if that damn portal sent us back in time..." Zorann began.
"Don't start that again." Luxxoria snapped. "I've already told you
that's not possible. I'm a Blood Elf, not a Bronze Drake."
In the distance, the silhouette of a town became visible. Luxxoria
was first to see it, and nudged Zorann.
"I can see buildings over there!" she said.
"Good," replied Zorann, "because I'm getting tired."
As the town came into view, Luxxoria looked down at it. What she
saw forced her to rub her eyes in disbelief.
"Uhhh, Zorann? Are you seeing what I'm seeing?" she asked
nervously, pointing down at the ground.
Zorann looked down. Below them were several creatures which
resembled ponies. They appeared to be running in various
directions while pointing at the sky.
"Yeah, I see them as well." he said. "I guess its safe to say that our
arrival hasn't gone unnoticed."
"Land in the market." said Luxxoria. "Whoever, or whatever, these
things are, they'd better have a reagent vendor."
"They look like ponies." said
amusement out of his voice.
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Zorann set himself down in the now empty market square. As
Luxxoria climbed off his back, she saw that the ponies were running
into buildings, closing the doors and windows behind them.
"I wonder what's got them all worked up?" Luxxoria asked.
"Not sure." Said Zorann, as he shifted back into a tauren. He
walked over to join Luxxoria, just as one of the ponies came out
from the plant pot it had been hiding behind.
"You ... you're not a real dragon?" it said. It was yellow, with a pink
mane and a set of wings.
Zorann and Luxxoria looked at each other. "Did that thing just
talk?" they asked together.
"Em, yes. I-I did." squeaked the pony.
"We don't have time to deal with this." said Zorann. He strode over
to the shaking pony. "Now, can you please tell us where
Stonebreaker Hold is, so we can continue with our journey?" he
demanded, kneeling next to her.
"I-I-I've never heard of s-s-such a p-place." the pony stammered.
"You live in Terrokar Forest, and you've never heard of the Horde
outpost at Stonebreaker?" Luxxoria said, raising her eyebrows.
"Tero-what? I don't know what you're talking about." the pony
lowered herself on the ground as far as she would go.
"This is a joke, right?" Zorann sighed.
"N-no, it's not. This is Ponyville. The only forest near here is the
Everfree, and the nearest town is Canterlot." the pony hid behind
her hooves and covered herself with her mane.
Zorann's face went blank and he stood up. He turned around and
glared at Luxxoria.
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"Way to go, murloc-brain!" he shouted. "Your damn portal has sent
us to a totally different planet!"
Luxxoria scratched her head. "I don't see how. I checked and
double checked the incantation." She sighed.
"It should have been obvious." she muttered. "I've been all over
Outland, and I've never seen a place as ... colourful ... as this."
Both Horde looked around at the various buildings. There was one
that appeared to be made out of candy, another that looked like a
carousel, and another that appeared to be a tree.
"So what do we do now?" asked Zorann.
"Well," a smile spread across Luxxoria's face, "if this is a new place,
then the Alliance will have no influence here, right?"
"Yeah..." Zorann was curious as to where Luxxoria was going.
"And the fact no guards have arrived tells me this place doesn't
have much in the way of defence."
"I think I can see where you're going with this." said Zorann, as he
cast Mark of the Wild on them both.
Luxxoria's smile turned into a grin as she summoned her Water
Elemental. She followed that up by applying her Fire Shield, and
then cast Arcane Intellect to boost her mana.
Zorann shifted into his cat form and took a position next to
Luxxoria. "Ready to cause some trouble?" he laughed.
"Of course I am." Luxxoria replied, her fingers swirling with the
energy of a spell.
The yellow pony peeked out from behind her hooves and saw that
Zorann wasn't in her face. Seeing her chance, she tried to sneak
away, but was spotted by Luxxoria.
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"Oh no, you don't!" she yelled, unleashing a torrent of frost towards
the helpless pony. It struck her body, knocking her onto her side
and freezing her solid.
The other ponies gasped in horror and tried to run. Zorann and
Luxxoria both let out an evil laugh.
"FOR THE HORDE!" they yelled, and began their attack.
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3. HERE COMES THE BOSS
Zorann laughed as he used his speed to catch unsuspecting ponies,
followed closely by Mangling them to death.
Meanwhile, Luxxoria was using her Water Elemental to Freeze large
groups of ponies, before summoning a Blizzard to bombard them to
death with huge chunks of ice.
"This is fantastic!" yelled Zorann above the screams. "I haven't had
this much fun since we attacked Dolanaar on Winter Veil!" He leapt
on a pony, using his claws to tear them apart.
Luxxoria cackled. "Ditto!" She yelled back, sending an Ice Lance
into the face of another unlucky pony.
Suddenly, something struck her, knocking her to the ground. She
groaned in pain.
Zorann saw her go down and ran to her side. "Lux! Are you
alright?" he asked with a trace of panic.
Luxxoria stood up. "I'm fine." she said. Suddenly, the two of them
noticed that the screaming had stopped.
"Awww, we must have killed them all."
"No, you didn't." came a stern voice. "And I will not allow you to
harm any more of my subjects."
The two Horde turned to face the voice. Before them stood a pony
much larger than the others. She was pure white, had wings and a
horn, and her mane moved of its own free will.
"Well," said Zorann, "it looks like the boss has finally been
summoned to deal with us."
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"I will do more than 'deal' with you." said the pony. "I will destroy
you for what you've done here."
"You tell 'em, Princess Celestia!" said one of the surviving ponies.
Luxxoria sighed and hit him with an Ice Lance, much to the horror
of those near him.
Celestia's eyes narrowed.
"YOU WILL SUFFER FOR THAT!" she yelled, and unleashed a
barrage of pure white light at Luxxoria.
Luxxoria simply stood there as the light approached. At the last
moment, she snapped her fingers and was enveloped in a shield
made of pure ice.
Celestia's spell slammed into the shield. There was a flash of light,
and Celestia smiled.
"And now for you, foul creature." she hissed, turning to Zorann,
and charging another spell.
A sudden blast of frost knocked her on her side. She looked up to
see Luxxoria, who appeared uninjured from her attack.
Zorann grinned. "I see your Ice Barrier held out."
"Yeah, but only just." replied Luxxoria, snapping her fingers. In an
instant, Celestia was encased in a block of ice.
"Your turn now, Z." she smiled.
With a roar, Zorann turned into a huge brown bear and charged at
the helpless Celestia. He smashed through the ice block and
clamped his jaws around Celestia's neck.
Celestia screamed as Zorann's teeth bit into her skin. Blood pooled
from the wound, causing tears to form.
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"If this is the best you can muster," said Luxxoria, "then I feel sorry
for you. Finish her off, Zorann."
Zorann grunted and bit down harder. Celestia screamed in agony.
The watching crowd stared in disbelief.
Zorann released his grip and looked down at Celestia. She looked at
him pleadingly.
"Please ... " she grunted, "... have mercy."
"Mercy?" Zorann laughed. "You must think I am some Alliance dog.
The Horde cares not for mercy. Mercy is for the weak. LIKE YOU."
And with a roar, he snapped off Celestia's horn.
Celestia tried to scream, but couldn't. Sobbing quietly, she fell onto
her side and passed out from the pain.
"BLOOD AND THUNDER!" yelled Zorann triumphantly. "FOR THE
HORDE!" he let out a victorious roar.
"FOR THE HORDE!" Luxxoria yelled back. She turned to the shaking
crowd of ponies. "Who is next to challenge the might of the Horde?"
There was no response. Zorann snorted.
"Surely there is one among you who dares to face us?" he yelled.
"Or has the defeat of your Princess put you off the idea?"
"There is not one among us who will face you!" yelled a voice from
the crowd. The ponies parted to reveal six ponies walking through
them towards the two Horde. Five of them were wearing necklaces,
while one of them wore what looked like a crown.
Luxxoria laughed as she recognised the yellow pony she had struck
with a Frostbolt earlier.
"Well, well, well." said Luxxoria, clapping sarcastically. "What do we
have here? What, you think you're a queen with that thing on?"
17

The purple pony furrowed her brow.
"You may have defeated our Princess," she yelled, "but you will
never defeat the Elements of Harmony!"
Zorann and Luxxoria looked at each other. A smile slowly crept onto
their faces before they both fell over laughing.
"Elements of Harmony! That's hilarious!" Luxxoria said.
"What are they gonna do?" Zorann replied. "Hug us to death?"
The six ponies were unphased by what was happening.
"OK, girls!" yelled the purple one. "Let them taste Harmony!"
Suddenly, all six ponies floated into the air. Luxxoria and Zorann
stopped laughing as they saw what was happening.
All six ponies were then enveloped in a purple shield. Luxxoria and
Zorann quickly stood up.
"ICE BARRIER!" yelled Luxxoria. There was a cracking noise as the
shield appeared over her body.
"BARKSKIN!" yelled Zorann. His skin changed to the same texture
as that on a tree.
There was a loud humming noise as the purple unicorn's eyes
glowed pure white. Out of nowhere, a rainbow appeared and
hurtled towards the two Horde, striking them both.
"What the hell is this?" screamed Luxxoria. There was another
crack as her shield dissipated.
"I don't know!" Zorann replied, as his skin returned to it's normal
texture. He tried casting another spell, but it failed.
The rainbow continued to engulf the two Horde, as they both
squirmed and groaned in pain.
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"I can't cast anything!" yelled Luxxoria. "This damn rainbow is
sapping all of my mana!"
"I can't use Frenzied Regeneration either!" Zorann shouted. "I can't
generate any Rage!"
"We need ... to ... hold ... our-" said Luxxoria, as she let out a final
groan before falling to the floor.
"Lux! I'll help ... you ... when-" Zorann said, as he too succumbed
to the power of the attack.
The six ponies stopped channelling the rainbow and were lowered
to the ground. The purple unicorn's eyes returned to normal as they
approached the two fallen Horde.
"Did it work?" asked a white unicorn.
The purple one placed her hoof on each Horde's neck.
"Yes, it did." she said with a smile. "They're both dead."
***
The two Horde found themselves in front of a winged spirit.
"I don't believe it!" said Luxxoria. "We died!"
Zorann sighed. "Whatever. At least we're back in Orgrimmar now."
he turned to the Spirit Healer. "Just resurrect me here, thanks."
"Me too." said Luxxoria, raising a hand.
There was a flash of light, and both Horde found themselves
standing in front of Orgrimmar. They both breathed a sigh of relief
and walked to the city gates.
"You've gotta admit though, that was fun." said Luxxoria.
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"Yeah, it was." Zorann replied. "Until we died."
"So we can go back then?" Luxxoria asked happily. "Because it just
so happens I have this." she pulled something out of her pocket.
Upon seeing it, Zorann's face twisted into pure anger. His chest
began heaving, his breathing intensified and he developed a tic in
his left eye.
Taking a deep breath, he brought his face to Luxxoria's.
"YOU LYING BITCH! YOU TOLD ME YOU DIDN'T HAVE ANY RUNES!"
And with those words, he chased Luxxoria into the city.
*** THE END ***
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HARMONY IN AZEROTH
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1. GETTING SOME ANSWERS
The moon shone over the town as the stench of death hung in the
air. On the ground, several ponies were gathering the corpses of
fallen friends, relatives and neighbours.
But while the residents worked, six ponies stood by, keeping a
vigilant watch on their fellows. It was thanks to them that the
attack was thwarted, and the perpetrators defeated.
"Do you think those monsters will be back?" asked Fluttershy. She
looked around as she spoke, as if expecting something to leap at
her from the shadows.
"I doubt they'd come back, Fluttershy." replied Rainbow Dash. "Not
after the beating we gave them."
Fluttershy seemed to relax at this, but she continued looking
behind her. Meanwhile, Rarity took a handkerchief out of her
saddlebag and wrapped it around her nose.
"Oh, dear me!" she whined. "The stench is just ghastly!" She
paused for a moment. "But that doesn't mean I don't care about
what those beastly creatures did to our poor little town."
"You don't have to explain yourself to us." said Twilight. She sighed.
"I just hope Princess Celestia is all right."
Rarity hugged her friend. "She'll be fine, darling. She's a tough one,
is Princess Celestia."
"But you saw what those ... ANIMALS ... did to her!" cried Twilight.
"Her magic was useless against them!"
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Rarity nodded. "Yes. I can't explain that." She said. "But thankfully
the Elements of Harmony were able to defeat them."
"What I want to know is..." said Rainbow, "... what the hay
happened to their bodies? They just ... vanished!"
"I can't explain that either, Rainbow Dash." Rarity sighed. "There
are a lot of questions needing answered."
They stood in silence as the clean up continued around them.
Across the square, ponies were laying flowers at a memorial stone.
Ponies would come and read the inscription across the top, before
dissolving into tears.
In Loving Memory
of the 147 ponies who perished
in a sudden and unprovoked attack
upon Ponyville on August 9th 2012.
The inscription was simple, and appeared to have been hastily
chiselled into the smooth stone.
Twilight sighed and turned away from the scene before her eyes.
She looked towards the hospital, which was swarming with the
Princess' Royal Guards.
"Rarity's right, Twilight." said Applejack, wrapping a hoof around
her. "The Princess will get through this."
Twilight pulled away. "I need to see her." she said, and ran towards
the hospital. The others quickly followed.
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The guards heard the fast approaching hooves and immediately
went into a defensive formation, creating a wall of spears.
"I am Twilight Sparkle, and I demand to see the Princess!" yelled
Twilight as she skidded to a halt in front of the building. The guards
lowered their weapons and one of them approached her.
"I'm sorry, but nopony is allowed to see the Princess." He took off
his helmet. "Not even you, Twiley."
"Shining Armour!" Twilight hugged her brother. "Please, I need to
speak to her."
Shining Armour sighed. "OK, Twiley. Since you and your friends
defeated those ... things ... I'll see what I can do. Wait here." He
put his helmet back on and entered the hospital.
"If anypony can get us in there, it's him." Twilight smiled.
"That may be true, Twilight." said Applejack. "But who's to say the
Princess is even awake? You saw how much blood she lost when
that bear-like thing bit her."
Twilight nodded slightly. "The doctors will have done their job by
now." She said hopefully. "Regardless of how she is, I just want to
see her."
The hospital door opened and Shining Armour walked out. He
approached Twilight and the others.
"The Princess is awake." he said, prompting a squeal of delight
from the six friends. "However, she only wants to see you,
Twilight." He turned to the others. "I'm sure you understand."
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"Oh, of course we do, Shining." Replied Rarity.
"Go on then, Twi. Git in there." Said Applejack, nudging Twilight
with her hoof.
"Follow me, Twiley." Shining Armour said. "But I must warn that
you won't like what you're about to see."
"I'll be the judge of that." Twilight replied, as she followed her
brother through the guards and into the hospital.
***
The hoofsteps of the two ponies was the only sound that could be
heard in the empty hall. Guards saluted Shining Armour as he and
Twilight passed by, a look of worry on the purple mare's face.
They came to a room at the far end of the hall. Shining Armour
went to open it, before he stopped and looked at his sister.
"Remember, Twilight. The Princess will be in a bad way. Prepare
yourself." he said matter of factly.
Twilight nodded. Using his magic, Shining Armour opened the door
and the two ponies entered. A curtain in the middle of the room hid
the bed, and the pony who occupied it.
"Your Highness," he said, "here is my sister, Twilight Sparkle. As per
your instructions, she is here alone."
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"Thank you, Shining Armour." replied Princess Celestia, her voice
raspy and slow. "Please wait outside, I would like to speak to
Twilight in private."
"As you command, Princess." Shining bowed and put a hoof on
Twilight's shoulder. "Remember, be prepared." he whispered, and
left the room, closing the door behind him.
"Princess?" Twilight asked warily.
"Yes, Twilight?" replied Celestia, her form still hidden by the curtain.
"I'm sorry for disturbing you like this." Twilight said, her voice
quivering with emotion. "But I just wanted to see you."
A white glow surrounded the curtain, which then shot over to the
side of the room, causing Twilight to gasp and duck.
"I wanted to see you too, Twilight." Said Celestia. "But not like
this." her voice broke as she spoke.
Twilight looked up from the floor and gasped. Celestia's mane lay
limp against her sides, her coat was splattered with blood, and she
was wrapped in a silver blanket. Her horn had been re-attached,
evidenced by the bandages around her head.
"I-I-I don't know what to say." stammered Twilight, as she
nervously approached the broken Princess.
"You don't have to say anything, my dear student." replied Celestia,
the faintest trace of a smile appearing on her face. "My wounds are
grave, but they will heal."
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Twilight smiled. "That's good to know." She said. "But how did you
end up like this? I thought you were immortal."
"I don't know what kind of magic that creature was using," Celestia
said, "but all I do know is that I have never come across anything
like it before. That is why my attack failed."
Twilight's smile faded.
"I am normally able to absorb magic, and direct it back against my
foe," Celestia continued, "but this was different. The creature was
using the power of winter itself to assault me. Not even a unicorn is
capable of that." She lowered her head, fighting the urge to weep.
"So that's why you were damaged." Twilight mused.
"Yes."
"But what about the other one? The one that turned into a bear?"
"Shape-shifting is also something ponies cannot comprehend."
Celestia replied. "The ancient Canterlot texts are full of stories
about ponies who tried, only to die in the most horrific ways."
Twilight grimaced.
"Whatever those creatures were, they came from a world where the
laws of magic are very different to those here in Equestria."
Celestia said flatly.
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"What I still don't understand is how your attacks failed, yet the
Elements of Harmony worked." Twilight said, scratching her head.
"Since I am in control of the sun, my magic is based on that. I can
only assume that a similar school of magic exists in their world."
"I get it now." Said Twilight. "They were able to defend themselves
against your magic because they've experienced something similar,
but the Elements of Harmony worked because nothing like them
exists where they come from."
"That's the general theory, anyway." Celestia smiled.
"But what if they come back?" Twilight said bluntly. "Now that
they've seen what the Elements can do, they'll be able to defend
themselves against them."
Celestia sighed and looked at the ceiling.
"I was hoping you wouldn't ask me that." she said glumly.
"Why?" Twilight was confused.
"Prior to their arrival, I sensed a strange magical anomaly coming
from the Everfree Forest. I believe that's where they arrived.
Therefore, it would be fairly simple for somepony to go back there
and trace the origin of the spell they used to get here, and then
duplicate it."
Twilight gasped. "What are you saying, Princess?"
Celestia looked Twilight in the eyes.
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"I'm saying that we can follow them back to their world."
Twilight's face fell.
"But why? Why would you want to go to their world?!" she shouted.
"Because," Celestia said calmly, "if we went to their world, we could
experience for ourselves the magic they use, and thus..."
Twilight interrupted her. "... work on a way to defend ourselves
against it."
"Exactly." Celestia smiled. "However, I am in no condition to travel."
She slowly stood up, her legs trembling under the strain. "Twilight,
I must ask you and your friends to do this. For me. For Equestria."
Twilight straightened herself up and looked Celestia in the eyes.
"Tell me where they arrived, and we'll do the rest." she said.
***
Twilight slowly exited the hospital, a nervous expression on her
face. Her five friends were lying in a patch of shade across the
road. As Twilight approached, Pinkie Pie saw her coming.
"Look! Twilight's back!" she said excitedly.
"Ugh, finally!" groaned Rainbow Dash.
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Twilight approached her friends. They saw the look on her face and
developed nervous looks of their own.
"What? What is it?" asked Applejack. "The Princess, she ain't d-"
"No, Princess Celestia is fine." Twilight said, cutting her off. "I need
to talk to you all in private. Let's go back to the library."
The others nodded.
"What's going on, darling?" asked Rarity.
Twilight paused before letting out a deep sigh.
"Princess Celestia has a mission for us." she said.
"Sounds good to me." said Rainbow Dash.
Twilight laughed nervously.
"You probably won't be saying that once I've told you what the
Princess wants us to do..."
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2. A WHOLE NEW WORLD
"We have to do WHAT?!" the group of friends exclaimed in unison.
"You heard me." Twilight said sternly. "Princess Celestia wants to go
to the world those creatures came from and learn about the magic
they use, so we can defend ourselves against it."
"T-th-that sounds awfully dangerous." Fluttershy squeaked.
"No, it sounds suicidal!" Rainbow Dash retorted.
"I have to agree with Rainbow, I'm afraid." Rarity seemed rather
shocked at saying those words.
"Yeah, me too, Twi." Said Applejack.
Twilight sighed. "Listen, girls. We are the ONLY ones who are
capable of doing this. If we don't, those creatures will come back
and attack us again." She slammed her hoof on the table. "And I
will NOT be held responsible for the deaths of more innocent
ponies! If we can learn their magic, we can save hundreds, if not
thousands, of lives!"
The other five looked at Twilight in silence, shocked by her sudden
and passionate outburst. Eventually, Applejack went over and
joined Twilight.
"She's right, girls. We gotta do this! If those creatures do come
back, I don't rightly fancy the idea of them attackin' mah family!"
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Rainbow Dash soon joined Applejack. "Yeah, you're right Twilight. It
wouldn't be very loyal of me if I just let those things walk all over
us, right?"
Rarity joined Rainbow Dash. "I agree. What was I thinking? I
couldn't bear the thought of any more harm coming to Ponyville."
Pinkie Pie soon joined Rarity. "No more Ponyville would mean no
more parties! And that's no fun at all!"
The five friends looked across the room at Fluttershy, who was
hiding behind her hooves.
"Come on, Fluttershy." said Rainbow Dash. "They might attack the
animals the next time they come here."
Fluttershy's eyes flashed with anger and she joined her friends.
"Not if I can help it!" she said loudly.
"OK, girls. There's no going back now." said Twilight, holding out a
hoof. "We're in this together. For the Princess."
The other five each placed a hoof with Twilights.
"FOR THE PRINCESS!" they chorused.
"Better go and pack your saddlebags, girls." Said Twilight. "We're
leaving in fifteen minutes."
Quick as a flash, the five ponies vacated the library, leaving Twilight
to pack her bags. She looked at Spike, who was fast asleep in his
basket, and smiled.
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"At least you get to stay here." She said quietly.
She sighed softly.
"You're the lucky one."
***
Several hours later, the six friends stood in a forest clearing.
"Is this the place?" asked Rainbow Dash.
Twilight took a map from her saddlebag and looked at it. She then
looked at her surroundings before folding the map up and putting it
gently back in its place.
"It is." She said with a smile.
"Finally." Rainbow Dash muttered.
Twilight's horn began to glow. "Stand back, girls." She said. Closing
her eyes, she focused all her energy into the spell manifesting itself
within her. A sudden flash sent her friends spilling onto the ground.
They watched in shocked silence as a shimmering circle of light
appeared in front of them.
Twilight's horn stopped glowing and she opened her eyes. She
looked at the object in front of her.
"It's a portal." She said quietly.
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The six of them gathered around it. Through the other side, they
could see what looked like a wall. Behind it, buildings dominated
the skyline.
"It's a city of some kind." said Twilight. "We'll start there."
She sighed. "Is everypony ready?"
The others nodded.
"OK then, follow me." Summoning all her courage, Twilight stepped
through the portal, followed closely by the others.
The six of them found themselves in an arid landscape. They looked
around at their surroundings in silence.
Behind them, the portal closed with a resounding pop.
"OK girls." Twilight gulped. "We're on our own."
***
In another part of the landscape, two figures sat by a pool of water.
One was female and the other was male.
"You're not still pissed at me over that pony thing, are you?" said
the female.
The male snorted.
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"Oh come on, Zorann!" the female yelled. "I paid your repair bills, I
enchanted your equipment for free and I made you those new
bags. What more do I have to do?!"
Zorann raised his hand, as if to silence her.
"I can't believe you lied about not having any runes." He said
bitterly. "If you had just made a damn portal when I asked..."
"... we wouldn't have died." Interrupted the female. "Yes, I know.
You've been telling me that every day for the last week. Hindsight
is a wonderful thing, I see that now."
"Whatever, Luxxoria." Zorann sighed. "Come on, we've got to
report for guard duty."
"Pfft. Guarding Razor Hill. What fun." Luxxoria said sarcastically.
"Neither of us is a damn Orc, so remind me again why we have to
do this?"
"Because your constant desire to improve your spells nearly killed
the Warchief, you brain-dead elf!" Zorann roared.
"How was I supposed to know that my Improved Frostfire had more
Fire than Frost?" Luxxoria sighed. "Besides, what was Garrosh even
DOING in that outhouse?"
Zorann rolled his eyes and summoned his Mechano-Hog. Luxxoria
jumped into the sidecar and the two of them set off for Razor Hill,
an awkward silence between them.
***
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Twilight looked around at the seemingly unchanging landscape. All
she could see was red sand and the occasional cactus.
"I think we're lost, girls." Came Rainbow Dash's voice. "In fact, I
think we're just going around in circles."
Applejack sighed. "Instead of complainin', why don't y'all fly on up
and see if you can find that city we're supposed to be in?"
Rainbow Dash sighed. "Fine." She said exasperatedly. She jumped
up into the air and tried opening her wings, only to fall flat on her
face with a dull thud.
"Ow!" she groaned. The others stopped walking and looked at her.
"Uhhh, Rainbow? Y'all OK?" asked Applejack, stifling a giggle.
Rainbow Dash glared at her. "I'm fine." She snapped, before trying
to open her wings again, to no avail.
"What the hay? I can't fly!" she said, unable to hide her panic.
"Interesting." Said Twilight. "I need to document this." She opened
her saddlebag and took out a notebook and quill.
"Document?" said Rainbow Dash, her voice raising. "You need to
HELP ME!" Tears formed in her eyes.
Twilight didn't reply as she scribbled some notes into her journal.
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Expedition to Unknown World
DAY ONE
We arrived safely in the middle of what appears to be a desert.
There is very little life around us. We saw a city through the portal,
but are yet to locate it.
Rainbow Dash has noticed she is unable to use her wings. I assume
it might have something to do with the high temperatures,
combined with the dust storms we see every now and again.
If the rest of this world looks like this, I can see why those
creatures wanted to go elsewhere.
Twilight closed the journal and put the articles back in her
saddlebag. She turned to Rainbow.
"It could be the heat and dust that's causing it, Rainbow.
Remember, this world is very different from Equestria."
Rainbow Dash opened her mouth to speak, but was interrupted by
the sounds of chattering.
Fluttershy's eyes widened with glee. "That sounds like a squirrel!"
she said happily. "Wait here and I'll ask him for directions."
The others nodded as Fluttershy disappeared behind the cactus.
They sat down, ready to wait when they heard a high-pitched
scream. They shot upright to see Fluttershy running towards them.
Closely followed by the giant scorpion.

37

"WHAT THE HECK IS THAT?" Applejack shouted as the scorpion
approached them.
"Who cares?" yelled Twilight. "RUN!"
The six friends ran away as fast as their hooves would carry them,
the scorpion close behind, chattering angrily. Running behind a
rock, Rarity saw something in the distance.
"I can see a cave!" she yelled.
"Everypony get inside, now!" Twilight ordered. The six of them dove
into the cave as the scorpion appeared from behind the rock.
Except now it wasn't alone. Three more scorpions had joined it.
"Oh, ponyfeathers." Applejack muttered.
"Shh! Be quiet, or they'll find us!" hissed Rainbow Dash.
The four scorpions began looking around the area, hissing and
chattering to each other.
"They're ... communicating?" whispered Twilight. She quietly
brought out her notebook and quill and began writing down what
she was seeing.
One of the scorpions approached the cave and peered inside. Its
razor sharp tail poised threateningly above it. Suddenly, it hissed
and started jabbing randomly.
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Fluttershy whimpered. The scorpion let out a shrill cry, attracting
the attention of the others. Soon, all four were outside the cave,
stabbing randomly into the darkness.
"This is it, girls." whispered Rarity. "I'm sorry we failed the Princess
so soon."
The six friends came together in a group hug as the scorpions
entered the cave. Closing their eyes, each pony prepared to accept
their fate.
Suddenly, a roar echoed through the cave. The six opened their
eyes in panic and looked around.
"Oh no, this cave has a bear in it!" Fluttershy cried.
Twilight poked her head out and looked towards the entrance. As
she watched, she saw the scorpions turn around.
"Girls, look!" she said. "Someone is here to rescue us!"
The other five peered out in time to see two of the scorpions
impaled by a sharp piece of ice. The other two hissed, as a brown
cat leapt on them, swiping them with it's claws. With a final shrill
cry, the two scorpions fell to the ground.
"The scorpions are dead, girls." Twilight said with a sigh of relief.
"We're going to be OK."
"Hello?" A voice called. "Is anyone in there?"
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The six friends started walking towards the cave entrance, stepping
over the corpses of the four scorpions.
"Thank you ever so much for rescuing us." Rarity called. "Those
beastly creatures would have had us for dinner had you not come
along and ... er, dealt with them."
All six ponies stepped out of the cave. In front of them, they could
see their rescuers, who stood with their backs to them.
"Glad to see you're all OK." said a female voice. "You're lucky to be
alive. Durotar scorpions never give up on chasing their prey."
Twilight smiled. "We would very much like to look upon the face of
our saviours, so that we may thank you properly."
"Sounds fair." said a male voice.
The six friends fixed smiles upon their faces.
Smiles which quickly faded into anger as the two figures turned to
face them.
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3. MEETING THE HORDE
"MURDERERS!" Twilight screamed. "OF ALL THE PEOPLE WHO
COULD SAVE US, IT HAD TO BE YOU TWO!"
"And I'm beginning to wish we hadn't." Zorann snarled. "Let's just
kill them. They're not wearing their fancy Elements, so this'll be an
ideal chance at some revenge." He grinned wickedly.
Twilight gasped. "The elements ... I forgot to ask the Princess if we
should bring them."
"Which brings me to the question, how did you get here?" Luxxoria
asked with a raised eyebrow.
"We found the spot where you came into Equestria and I cast a
spell which duplicated the one you used to get there. So we were
able to use your portal to come here."
The two Horde exchanged a curious glance.
"Oh, I see." Zorann said. "You're here to spy on us."
"What? No!" Twilight protested. "We're here to study your use of
magic, so that we can defend ourselves against it should you decide
to come back!"
"Oh, don't worry. We're not going back." Luxxoria sighed.
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"Well that's good." Said Twilight. "But another of your kind might
come along. And I want to make sure we're ready for you."
Zorann laughed. "It's a good cover story, I'll give you that."
"DANGIT, WE AIN'T NO SPIES!" yelled Applejack.
"Enough of this." Zorann snarled, turning to Luxxoria. "Hold them."
Luxxoria nodded, and snapped her fingers.
"Hold us?" Asked Rarity. "What on Earth are you ta-"
Her words were cut off as she was suddenly frozen in a block of ice,
much to the shock of the others.
"Rarity!" they shouted. They stood their ground as Luxxoria walked
towards them.
"Looks like we're going to have to defend ourselves, girls!" said
Rainbow Dash. As soon as she gets close, let her have it!"
Twilight started charging a spell, aiming it towards Luxxoria. With a
snap of her fingers, she was suddenly in the middle of the five
friends. They gasped.
"FROST NOVA!" yelled Luxxoria. She grinned as a blast of ice
wrapped itself around each pony's hooves.
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"What in tarnation?" Applejack spluttered. "Ah can't move!"
"Me neither!" Fluttershy whimpered.
"Release us this instant!" Twilight demanded.
Luxxoria sighed. "Oh, do shut up." She said, as she snapped her
fingers again, and yelled "RING OF FROST!"
A blue circle appeared around the six ponies. Each of them felt the
air around them getting colder. As they struggled to free their
hooves, a crackling noise froze them all solid.
"Nicely done." Zorann said, as he clapped his hands. "You stay here
and keep an eye on them. I'm going to Razor Hill for a cart."
Luxxoria nodded. "What are we going to do with them?" she asked.
Zorann laughed.
"We're taking them to the Warchief."
***
The room slowly came into focus as the six ponies rubbed their
heads and groaned. Upon seeing each other, they tried a group
hug, only to find that they were chained together.
"Where are we?" asked Fluttershy nervously. "What is this place?"
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"You are in Orgrimmar, capital city of the Horde." replied a deep
voice. "And you will remain here while I figure out what to do with
all of you."
"Who's there?" Twilight demanded. "Show yourself!"
Heavy footsteps resonated throughout the room as a figure
emerged from the shadows, his bulging muscles and brown skin
forcing a small gasp from the six friends.
"I am Garrosh Hellscream." He said, "Warchief of the Horde." He
cast a disapproving gaze upon his prisoners. "Now, tell me who you
are, and why you were trespassing in my lands." He sat down on a
large chair that closely resembled a throne.
"Two of your Horde came to our land a few days ago." Twilight said
bitterly. "They attacked a defenceless town, and killed several of
our friends and neighbours."
Garrosh waved his hand. "I already know of this attack. Now tell
me why you are in my lands." He gazed at the six ponies.
"We are here to observe the ways your kind uses magic, so that we
can learn how to defend ourselves against it." said Twilight
nervously, avoiding Garrosh's eyes.
"Do not fret, little one." Said Garrosh dismissively. "The Horde may
be seen as evil, but even we know the difference between
innocents and enemies."
Twilight smiled and Garrosh clapped his hands together. "BRING IN
THE COWARDS!" he roared.
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An orc entered the room, pulling on another chain. Attached to it,
Twilight recognised Zorann and Luxxoria.
With a grunt, the orc pulling the chain threw them to the floor in
front of Garrosh.
"Warchief, I-" Luxxoria began.
"SILENCE!" Garrosh roared. "YOU WILL SPEAK ONLY WHEN I SAY
SO, YOU DESPICABLE MONGREL!"
Luxxoria flinched and bowed her head.
"You two have brought shame upon the Horde with your actions."
Garrosh grunted. "Just be thankful you're not going to end up like
Overlord Krom'gar." Garrosh spat at the mention of the name.
Luxxoria and Zorann exchanged a worried glance.
"Instead of killing you, I will instead punish you in a way you never
thought possible." A grin spread across Garrosh's face and he
snapped his fingers.
With a click, the chains binding Twilight and her friends were
removed, and they stood up, nursing their aching hooves.
"You two are going to teach these ponies what they want to know."
Garrosh stated. "And I mean EVERYTHING!"
Zorann, Luxxoria and the six friends gasped in shock.
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"Warchief, with all due respect, that is a bad idea." Luxxoria said
timidly. "What makes you think they will accept our teachings after
what we did?"
"Two reasons, elf." Garrosh hissed. "First, because I will simply kill
you if you don't. Second, these ponies are now your superiors, and
you will do as they command. DO I MAKE MYSELF CLEAR?!" he
roared, spittle flying in all directions.
Luxxoria shuddered. "Y-yes, Warchief! Crystal clear!"
Zorann raised a hand. "What is it?" Garrosh sighed.
"They say they are here to learn about our magic so they can
defend themselves against it. But what if they try to use what
they've learned against us?"
Garrosh brought his face close to Zorann's. The druid gulped.
"Then let them!" Garrosh roared, sending Zorann sprawling onto
the floor. "And after what you did, I wouldn't blame them if they did
try to kill you both!"
Garrosh laughed as he started walking out of the room. "You have a
lot of work to do, so I suggest you begin!"
Garrosh left the room and stepped out into the streets of
Orgrimmar. Another orc, clad in jet black armour, approached him
and saluted.
"Gordul." he said gruffly, addressing the orc in front of him.
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"Yes, Warchief?" Gordul replied. "How may I help you?"
"See to it that they get out of my city as quickly as possible."
Garrosh replied. "Once they are far enough away, I want your
assassins to kill them all. Understood?"
Gordul grinned. "It would be a pleasure, Warchief."
"This whole thing stinks of Alliance." Garrosh grunted, sniffing the
air around him. "This seems like the sort of thing they would do."
Gordul nodded. "What of Zorann and Luxxoria?" he asked.
"They have let me down for the last time." Garrosh snarled, his
face twisting into anger. "Kill them both."
Gordul saluted and disappeared into the shadows as Garrosh looked
up at the sky.
"I see through your plan, Alliance filth." He said angrily. "And you
will pay for your trespass against the Horde."
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4. AMBUSH
As Zorann and Luxxoria trudged along the road, the six ponies they
were leading stayed behind them, admiring the scenery.
"So, where are we now?" asked Twilight, readying her notepad and
quill. "This place is nothing like Durotar."
Zorann sighed. "We're in Ashenvale now." he sighed. "And keep
your voice down, lest we attract any unwanted attention."
"Unwanted attention?" Fluttershy chimed. "What possible attention
could be unwanted in a place as beautiful as this?"
The answer came in the form of an arrow flying over the top of her
head, embedding itself in a nearby tree. She squealed, and hid
behind her hooves.
"What in tarnation was that?!" cried Applejack, as she and the
other ponies ducked.
Luxxoria and Zorann looked around at the forest surrounding them.
Taking a few steps forward, Zorann gasped and turned to his right.
"FAERIE FIRE!" he yelled.
"Damn!" said a voice. As if out of nowhere, another elf appeared.
This one was different from Luxxoria, as her skin was purple.
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"Night Elves!" Zorann called to Luxxoria. He immediately switched
to his Cat Form and leapt on the elf, severing her throat with his
claws. The blood sprayed across the clearing as the elf slumped to
the ground with a look of shock on her face.
"FOR THE ALLIANCE!" Another voice called out. Suddenly, more
elves appeared from the forest. Zorann turned to Fluttershy.
"You just HAD to open your mouth, didn't you?" he snarled. He
turned to the approaching elves. "Come then, Alliance dogs!" he
shouted. "I promise to grant you a merciful death!"
The group of elves let out a battle cry and charged towards the two
Horde. They split into two groups, one heading for Zorann, the
other heading for Luxxoria.
"Wait!" Twilight said. Her plea fell on deaf ears, as the two sides
clashed with each other.
Luxxoria grinned and snapped her fingers. Almost instantly, the
elves running at her were engulfed in flames. Screaming, they
flailed around, trying desperately to extinguish themselves.
"Wait!" Twilight shouted again. Once again, her plea was unheard.
As the last elf fell at her feet, Luxxoria laughed dismissively and
turned to look at Zorann.
The elves surrounded him, but their grins soon disappeared when
he lashed out with his claws, slicing straight into their chests. They
dropped onto the ground, twitching, as Zorann snorted.
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"Pathetic weaklings." he said gruffly.
"I TOLD YOU TO WAIT!" Twilight yelled. "You heard what your
Warchief said, we're in charge of you!"
Luxxoria saluted sarcastically. "Sorry, ma'am, but I wasn't about to
let our enemy get one over on us."
"They're YOUR enemy, NOT ours!" Rainbow Dash said aggressively.
"We could have talked to them!"
"Talked?!" Zorann shouted. "The Alliance care nothing for talking.
Their sole purpose in life is to see the Horde wiped off the face of
Azeroth. They will not rest until we are destroyed."
Twilight sighed. "Either way, I still want to try diplomacy. Perhaps
they will listen to us, a new species."
Zorann and Luxxoria rolled their eyes.
"Very well then, Twilight." Said Luxxoria. "The next time we get
ambushed, you can try talking to them. See how far it gets you."
She turned her attention to the smouldering corpses and began
searching their pockets.
"I guarantee you won't get very far." Zorann said, as he too began
searching the bodies of the elves he'd killed.
Twilight and friends watched the two Horde with disgust.
"It's bad enough they kill indiscriminately." said Rarity, narrowing
her eyes. "But to steal from the dead? Now that's just low."
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"This is a whole new world, Rarity." Applejack replied. "Sure things
are gonna be different here."
Rarity sighed as Zorann and Luxxoria came back.
"Did you get anything good, Lux?" Zorann asked.
"Just a few silver in total. Nothing major." Replied Luxxoria. "You?"
"Yeah, same here. Cheap bastards."
Twilight cleared her throat.
"If you two are quite finished sickening us, could you please tell us
where we are going?"
"We're taking you to Moonglade." Zorann replied. "As a druid, that's
where I did most of my training."
"So you're going to train us there?" Asked Fluttershy.
"Yes. Moonglade is a peaceful place, under the protection of the
Cenarion Circle." Luxxoria said. "The Circle is made up of druids
from both Alliance and Horde, meaning we won't run into any
problems there."
"Good, because I don't want to see any more of THAT." Said
Twilight, pointing at the dead elves.
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Zorann sighed. "Come on, let's get going." He muttered.
The eight of them began walking in silence, Zorann and Luxxoria at
the front of the group. As they walked, the six ponies began talking
amongst themselves.
"I don't trust these guys." Rainbow Dash said bluntly. "They're
probably gonna kill us the first chance they get, and claim to their
leader those 'Alliance' did it."
"If they were going to do that," replied Rarity, "they would have
killed us during that ghastly battle."
Rainbow Dash snorted. "Battle?" she cried. "That wasn't a battle, it
was a massacre!"
Luxxoria sighed and stopped walking, turning to face Rainbow
Dash, who flinched at the elf's eyes burning with anger.
"We did what we had to do." Luxxoria shouted. "Those Alliance
dogs would have simply killed you if it wasn't for us."
"Why?!" cried Twilight. "We've done nothing to them!"
"You were with us, and you weren't in chains. That's reason enough
for them to kill you." said Luxxoria. "They would have assumed you
were on our side, rather than us technically being YOUR prisoners."
"Like we're ever gonna join your side." muttered Applejack.
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Zorann sighed. "Look, once we get to Moonglade, we will teach you
the spells we used against your town." he said heavily. "Once we're
done, you'll all go home, and we will never see each other again."
"Sounds good to me." Applejack replied, glaring at the tauren with
unblinking eyes.
An awkward silence followed, which was quickly broken by a loud
grumbling noise.
"Oh, er. Excuse me." said Fluttershy, blushing deeply. "Might we
stop for a rest?" she asked, putting on her best puppy dog eyes.
"We might as well." said Luxxoria. "Zorann and I need to discuss
the route we're taking to get to Moonglade."
"Thank you." replied Fluttershy timidly. The six ponies sat down and
opened their saddlebags. As they began eating, the two Horde
began conversing in a language they weren't familiar with.
"Are you sure they can't understand Orcish?" asked Luxxoria.
"Judging by the way they're staring at us, I think it's safe to
assume they don't." Zorann grinned.
"Good. I'm beginning to wish I'd never learned the Common
tongue." Luxxoria spat. "Anyway, what's the plan?"
"Well, we need to go through Felwood, there's no doubting that."
replied Zorann. "However, Timbermaw Hold could be a problem."
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Luxxoria sighed. "Ah, yes. The furbolg will certainly view these
ponies with suspicion." she said, turning to look at the six as they
ate. "However, I think that they'll listen to us. After all, we are
considered Exalted amongst them."
Zorann chuckled. "So that's settled then. We'll go through Felwood
and Timbermaw Hold."
Luxxoria sighed. "Why are we even doing this?" she moaned. "We
could just kill them now and claim the Alliance did it!"
Zorann slapped her. "Are you out of your mind?!" he snarled.
"Hellscream would find out for sure!"
Luxxoria shook her head. "Sorry, But you've got to admit that
something smells fishy here."
Zorann raised an eyebrow.
"Think about it." Luxxoria said, leaning in close. "Why would
GARROSH HELLSCREAM, the craziest orc we've ever met, suddenly
care about the lives of these stupid ponies?"
"You saw what he did to Overlord Krom'gar after that mess in
Stonetalon!" Zorann hissed.
"That was different." Luxxoria replied. "Garrosh KNEW those night
elves were innocent. How can he say the same about that lot?" She
pointed at the ponies, prompting more stares.
Zorann shrugged.
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"Exactly." Luxxoria said, throwing her arms into the air in
exasperation. "Mark my words, something is not right."
A cough from behind them caught their attention. They turned to
see Twilight standing there with a furrowed brow, the other five
busy repacking their saddlebags.
"If you two are quite finished talking," she said bluntly, "then we
need to find a place to rest for the night."
"Just rest here." Zorann snapped. "Now clear off, we're trying to
have a private conversation here."
"Are you CRAZY?!" Twilight shouted. "It's dangerous out here! What
if something finds us in the middle of the night? What if more of
those elves come back?!"
Luxxoria sighed, while Zorann covered his face with a palm.
"Fine." he said flatly. "Splintertree Post is nearby. It has an inn.
We'll go there and you can rest for the night."
"Thank you." Twilight said. "It's good you can see rea-"
Her words were cut off by low guttural laughter. Zorann and
Luxxoria turned to face the sound as an orc stepped out of the
shadows, clad in black armour.
"What the hell?" Zorann said.
The orc clapped his hands sarcastically.

55

"I saw the way you dealt with those filthy elves." he said, letting
out a hearty chuckle. "Very well done." He pointed at Luxxoria.
"Quite literally, in your case." he grinned.
"So you've been following us." Luxxoria said. "Making sure we don't
kill the ponies?"
"Oh no." the orc replied. "Though I did overhear you discussing it."
Zorann and Luxxoria felt the ponies' eyes boring into the backs of
their heads as they sighed.
"So why are you here, orc?" Zorann said, looking him in the eye.
"I'm actually here on a job." said the orc, cracking a smile.
"Well, don't let us stop you." said Twilight nervously. "You go do
your ... er, 'job', and we'll head to Splintertree Post."
"I agree with Twilight." said Luxxoria, looking shocked. "If you don't
mind me asking, who is the unfortunate soul you'll be reaping?"
The orc laughed. "Not one soul," he said, "but eight." He snapped
his fingers.
"Your souls." The orc cackled, as more assassins stepped out from
the trees.
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5. BETRAYAL
"What the hell, Gordul?!" Luxxoria shouted, as she instinctively cast
her Ice Barrier spell. "We're on your side!"
"Sorry, but we have our orders." Gordul replied, shrugging
nonchalantly. "Now if you'd be so kind ... die."
With a roar, one of the assassins lunged at Luxxoria. Quick as a
flash, she began casting a spell.
"SCORCH!" The assassin gasped in horror as he caught fire.
"KILL THEM ALL!" yelled Gordul.
Zorann shifted into his cat form and immediately clamped his jaws
around an assassin's neck, breaking it with ease. He spat the limp
corpse out and glared at Gordul.
"Two down already?" He laughed. "It would seem that the
Shattered Hand is losing it's touch."
Two of the assassins approached the six ponies, who had huddled
together in a group.
"Go on then, Twilight!" Luxxoria shouted. "Try using diplomacy!"
Twilight glared at the elf. "Fine!" she shouted back. With a flash,
her horn lit up, and she fired two bolts of magic at the advancing
assassins, blinding them.
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As they flailed around, Rainbow Dash flew up and bucked one of
them in the face, knocking him unconscious. The other one pulled
his weapons out and began stabbing wildly, but tripped over
Fluttershy, who was hiding behind her hooves.
"Oh, sorry!" She squeaked, not realising what she had done. The
assassin landed on the ground, whereupon Rarity jumped on him.
"Ordinarily," she said, "I wouldn't resort to violence. But you..." She
punched the assassin in the face. "... have left me with no choice!"
She hit him again and he went limp.
"That's four, Gordul!" yelled Luxxoria. "Come on, surely you can do
better than this!"
"Actually, I can." Said a voice behind her. Luxxoria screamed as the
knife plunged into her back.
"Shh, it's all over now." Gordul whispered as he slit her throat. The
elf gurgled as she slumped to the ground.
"Lux!" yelled Zorann. "You bastard, you'll pay for that!"
He charged at Gordul, knocking him off the elf's body. The two of
them landed in a heap, Zorann on top. Roaring viciously, Zorann
tore into Gordul's chest with his claws. The orc grunted in pain as
the blows rained down on him. Then, his eyes rolled into the back
of his head, and he went limp.
But Zorann, consumed by rage, continued to maul the body. Seizing
the opportunity, the remaining assassins advanced on him.

58

Suddenly, they were enveloped in a purple aura. Gasping, they
looked across to see Twilight with her eyes closed, a look of
concentration on her face.
Rainbow Dash went over to Zorann and grabbed him.
"I think he's dead!" she yelled, her voice quavering with emotion.
Panting, Zorann looked down at the mutilated body.
He got off the corpse and went over to the other assassins. With
another roar, he swiped out at all three of them.
"You can put down them down now." he said, turning to Twilight,
who opened one eye. Hesitantly, she stopped her spell. The four
assassins landed in a heap.
"Are they...?" asked Fluttershy.
"Dead? Yes." Zorann sighed as he resumed his tauren form. He
walked over to where Luxxoria lay motionless in the grass. The six
ponies timidly approached him.
"I'm sorry about your friend." said Applejack.
"It's OK." Zorann said. "She's not dead."
"What?" the six ponies replied in unison. Zorann smiled.
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"Not all of my abilities are centred around causing death and
destruction, you know." He said. "I may specialise in Feral Combat,
but that doesn't mean I can't heal people."
He closed his eyes and began chanting a spell over Luxxoria's body.
A flash of white light illuminated the elf's corpse when he finished.
The six ponies looked at the body. Suddenly, its eyes opened, and
they gasped, recoiling in terror.
Luxxoria sat up and winced as Zorann cast another spell on her.
The wound on her back vanished as she looked around and blinked.
"I died, didn't I?" She asked after a while.
Zorann nodded. "Don't worry about Gordul." He said, pointing at
the mangled corpse. "He's not going anywhere."
Luxxoria stood up and walked over to the first assassin she killed.
Kneeling down, she began rifling through his pockets.
Twilight and the others groaned in disgust. "Stealing again?" asked
Rainbow Dash.
"Not this time." Replied Luxxoria, as she pulled an envelope out of
the orc's tunic. "I was looking for this."
"It's just an envelope." Twilight said.
"Yes, but it contains the orders Gordul spoke of." Said Luxxoria, as
she tore the envelope open and removed the parchment within.
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Casting her eyes over it, her eyes widened.
"Thrall's balls!" she shouted. "Everyone, listen to this!" Clearing her
throat, she began reading the orders.
Gordul,
As you know, Zorann and Luxxoria are taking those six ponies to
Moonglade in order to train them in the ways of magic.
The Alliance are stupid if they think their spies can fool me. These
ponies are no humans with very clever magical disguises.
Kill Zorann and Luxxoria as well. Those two idiots have failed me
for the last time. That, and they openly admitted to attacking
innocents. I will not tolerate another Krom'gar.
In short, I want them all killed. Bring me the heads of the elf and
tauren. I will display them above Grommash Hold as a warning. Do
whatever you want with the pony corpses.
You and your men are my best assassins, Gordul. I have every
faith in you that you will not fail.
Lok'tar ogar, brother. And remember, my eyes are upon you.
GARROSH HELLSCREAM
Luxxoria looked up from the parchment with fear in her eyes. "I
don't believe it." She said softly. "The Horde has betrayed us."
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"So what the hell do we do now?" snapped Zorann.
"Only one thing we can do." said Luxxoria. "We need to get to
Moonglade and hope that the Cenarion Circle can help us."
"But it'll take days to get there on foot!" Zorann groaned. "I can't
carry you AND these six on my back!"
Luxxoria thought for a moment before snapping her fingers.
"As a druid, you have a teleport to Moonglade spell, yes?" she
asked Zorann.
"Of course." he replied. "But how does that help?"
"If you can teach me that spell, I will be able to open a portal there
for all of us to use." Luxxoria beamed. "It will significantly reduce
our journey time."
"... I don't know." Zorann hesitated. "Remember what happened
the LAST time I helped you with a new portal spell?" He nodded
towards Twilight and her friends.
"Right about now," said Applejack, "I'm willing to try anything."
"Me too." replied Rainbow Dash.
Rarity nodded, as did the others.
Zorann sighed.
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"Fine. But if this gets us all killed, I'm blaming you." He said,
pointing at Luxxoria. He leaned in close and whispered something
in her ear.
"Got it." she said. "Stand back."
She began chanting, her hands swirling with balls of arcane energy.
With a flash, a portal appeared in front of the group.
"D-d-did it work?" asked Fluttershy.
Zorann peered at the portal. A wide smile spread over his face.
"Yep, that's Moonglade all right." he patted Luxxoria on the back.
"Nice one, Lux."
Luxxoria gave him a weak thumbs up. "Hurry up and use it." She
muttered. "Casting that thing used all my mana."
"Gotcha!" said Rainbow Dash, zipping through the portal. The rest
of the ponies followed.
As Zorann and Luxxoria prepared to step through the portal, they
cast a final glance back at the dead assassins and sighed.
"Farewell, Horde." they said together, before removing their
insignias and casting them onto the blood stained grass.
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6. CHANGE OF PLANS
"That's quite a story." the elf said with a worried look.
"Yes, Mr. Starblaze. It is." Zorann replied with a heavy sigh. "The
Warchief wants us dead, and Moonglade is the only safe place we
could find."
"Please, there is no need for formality." laughed the elf. "You may
all call me Dendrite."
"Thank you very much." Said Twilight, as she and the others
unpacked their saddlebags.
"You may stay here for as long as you need, Zorann." Dendrite said
reassuringly. "As one of our pupils, you are always welcome."
"Thank you, Dendrite." said Zorann, bowing slightly. "I will do what
I can to help out around town."
Dendrite smiled and turned to Luxxoria.
"Normally, we don't allow users of arcane powers here." he said.
"But since you are a friend of Zorann's, and because you helped
them get here safely, you too are welcome to stay."
Luxxoria bowed. "Thank you." She said quietly.
Dendrite turned to Twilight and the others.
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"You have all been through so much in your short time here." he
said gently. "Please, rest. Tomorrow Zorann and Luxxoria will teach
you all you need, and then we can work on sending you back to
your own world."
The ponies smiled wearily as they snuggled into their sleeping bags
with a contented sigh.
"I will go now." Dendrite said, turning to leave. "I shall see you all
in the morning. Sleep well."
"Goodnight." said Zorann as Dendrite left the inn. He turned to the
ponies. "Get a lot of rest." He said. "Because you've got a long day
ahead of you."
Turning out the light, the room soon descended into a cacophony of
different snores.
***
"Gordul..." the voice was gentle. "Wake up, Gordul."
Gordul groaned, his eyes flickering open.
"Where am I?" he asked. He ran his hands over his body to find
that it was intact. "I died. Is this the afterlife?"
"No, this is Orgrimmar." Replied Garrosh as he stepped into
Gordul's field of vision. "I had you resurrected so you could do
something for me."
"W-what?" asked Gordul, saluting briskly.
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"YOU CAN EXPLAIN HOW THOSE TWO IDIOTS MANAGED TO
ESCAPE WITH THOSE DAMNED ALLIANCE SPIES!" Garrosh roared,
swinging his fist into the side of Gordul's head.
Gordul groaned as he felt his teeth breaking. He spat them onto the
floor as he struggled to regain his composure.
"I succeeded in killing Luxxoria," he said, "but Zorann used his bear
form to overpower me."
"THEN HE KILLED YOU, AND RESURRECTED THE MAGE!" Garrosh
screamed, his usually brown face turning red.
"I-I'm sorry I let you down, Warchief." Gordul panted. "I will find
them, and this time I will not fail."
"It's a bit late for that." Garrosh sighed. He held up two
bloodstained insignias, emblazoned with the crest of the Horde.
"When we found you, we found these nearby." he said, throwing
the insignias to Gordul. "There was also a high concentration of
arcane energy in the air."
"What does that mean?" Gordul asked.
"It means that they were able to manufacture a portal!" Garrosh
snapped. Gordul shook his head.
"But no such spell exists!" he cried. "The only spell like that is a
teleport, and only Druids can cast it."
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"Then it would seem Luxxoria's abilities are better than I thought."
Replied Garrosh. "When they told me that story about attacking
that pony town, I actually thought it was a load of crap. I thought
they made up the whole thing to try and gain my favour."
Garrosh sighed again.
"And when they brought those ponies to me, I still refused to
believe it. I had my suspicions that the Alliance were behind this,
but seeing the evidence for myself has made me realise that they
are actually innocent ... for once."
Gordul gasped.
"So you honestly believe that Luxxoria did in fact create a portal to
another dimension?" Gordul asked, his nervous disposition gone.
Garrosh laughed. "Yes, it's amazing isn't it?" he grinned. He
reached into his pocket and pulled out a parchment adorned with
magical runes.
"What's that, Warchief?" asked Gordul.
"While Luxxoria was in custody, I had her bags searched. I believe
this scroll," he waved it around, "to contain the spell she used to
create her first portal."
Gordul's eyes widened and a fanged smile spread across his face.
"You mean that's the portal to the ponies' home world?"
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Garrosh returned the smile and nodded.
"I have a new mission for you, Gordul." he said. "One that will let
you atone for your failure."
Gordul stood up and dropped to one knee.
"I will have my magi open, and maintain, this portal."
Gordul looked up. "Maintain the portal?" he asked. "I assume my
mission is in this new world?"
Garrosh nodded. "Maintaining the portal will not only allow you to
get back," he said, "but it will also allow for a constant flow of
reinforcements, supplies and building materials."
"I-I don't understand." Gordul said, looking at the floor again.
"This Equestria, as it's called, will soon belong to the Horde."
Garrosh cackled. "Your mission, Gordul, is to assassinate this
'Princess Celestia' Luxxoria and Zorann mentioned in their report. If
they could best her, I'm sure you can as well."
Gordul stood up. "I will not fail you again, Warchief."
Garrosh smiled. "Good. Our invasion begins soon. Make sure you
are ready, Gordul."
Gordul saluted again. "I will prepare immediately." he said, and
quickly left the room.
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As Gordul left, Garrosh let out a hearty guffaw.
"Soon, the citizens of Equestria will kneel before me." He said to
himself. "And if they refuse, then they will see for themselves the
full power of the Horde."
***
As the sun rose over Moonglade, Twilight and her friends stretched
themselves and yawned.
"Morning girls." said Fluttershy. "Such a beautiful morning."
"Well, we're still alive." said Rainbow Dash. "That's good."
"I told you already," said Zorann as he entered the room, "that you
would be safe here."
"Well pardon me for still not trusting you." Rainbow Dash replied,
her eyes narrowing into slits.
Zorann sighed and opened his mouth to speak when a small
explosion rocked the inn, followed by shouting in Thalassian.
"Oh, no." He said. "What's she done now?" He rushed outside,
followed by the six ponies, to find Luxxoria rifling through her bags,
their contents scattered all over the immediate area.
"Er, Lux?" Zorann slowly approached the frazzled elf. Her gaze met
his and he froze.
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"Yes?" said Luxxoria, in a deliberately calm voice that caused
Zorann's hair to stand on end.
"What are ... what are you doing?" Zorann timidly asked, almost
sounding like Fluttershy.
"I appear to be missing a certain roll of parchment." Luxxoria
replied, still using that calm voice.
"Was it important?" asked Twilight.
"Considering the fact that it had the spell I used to transport
Zorann and I to your world on it, yes." Luxxoria replied.
Zorann groaned. "I thought you only had one copy of that?" he
asked through gritted teeth.
"Well," Luxxoria's demeanour turned from one of anger to one of
hesitation, "I enjoyed our journey to Equestria, so I made another
copy. I was, er, hoping that you would be up for another trip."
The elf blushed and looked at the ground, avoiding the glares of
Twilight and the others.
"So you could attack us again?" Twilight snarled.
Luxxoria didn't reply.
"We'd better find that parchment then." said Twilight. "Do you have
any idea what could happen if it fell into the wrong hands?"
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Zorann walked over to Luxxoria and grabbed her, shaking her
viciously. "THINK, ELF!" he shouted in her face. "Where was the last
place you remember seeing it?"
Luxxoria snapped her fingers and disappeared in a flash of light,
reappearing a few feet away. She put a hand to her chin and was
soon lost in thought.
Twilight turned to the others. "Everypony check around for any
loose rolls of parchment." She said to them. "Maybe it's been blown
away by the wind."
Just as the six were about to split up, Luxxoria snapped out of the
trance she was in.
"Oh, felfire." she said slowly. "I think I know what happened to it."
"Oh, good." Zorann replied, looking around expectantly. "So, where
did you leave it?"
"I didn't LEAVE it anywhere." Luxxoria said. "Remember when we
were taken before Garrosh in Orgrimmar?"
Zorann nodded.
"Were your bags taken away to be searched?" Luxxoria said, raising
an eyebrow.
"No, they stayed with me." Zorann replied. Suddenly, realisation
dawned on him and he gasped. "Oh, crap."

71

"What?" asked Twilight nervously. "What's wrong?"
Luxxoria sighed and covered her face with her palm, but she didn't
answer Twilight's question.
"WHAT IS IT?!" cried the purple unicorn, panic-stricken.
Luxxoria uncovered her face and looked into Twilight's eyes. "You
said you were worried about the worst happening if that parchment
fell into the wrong hands?"
Twilight nodded slowly.
"I think I can safely say..." Luxxoria paused, unable to finish.
"SAY WHAT?!" yelled Rainbow Dash.
"... that Garrosh has the parchment." Zorann finished.
The six ponies gasped.
"If that's true ... " Twilight began.
"... then Equestria is done for." Luxxoria replied.
Shaking profusely, the six friends came together for a group hug.
Twilight looked up at the bright morning sky and shed a tear.
"Celestia help them."
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7. BLOOD AND THUNDER - PART ONE
Garrosh struggled to control his laughter as he watched the
Forsaken magi opening the portal. Gordul stood at his side, his eyes
fixed on the spot where the opening would appear. He felt a hand
on his shoulder, and turned to see Garrosh looking at him.
"Remember, Gordul." the Warchief said sternly. "Should you fail in
this mission, you die whether you return to me or not."
Gordul's eyes narrowed. "I will not fail you again, Warchief." he
grunted as he gripped his daggers.
With an audible pop, the portal opened. Garrosh grinned, and
turned to the massed ranks of grunts who stood nearby.
"SOLDIERS OF THE HORDE!" he yelled. The grunts stood at
attention and cheered. Garrosh took a deep breath.
"Through this portal lies a world ripe for the taking! Untold riches
await us, but first we must force out the current owners! As
warriors of the Horde, it is your DUTY to crush these impudent
whelps, and remove them from OUR lands!"
The cheering of the grunts intensified as Garrosh continued.
"With their most powerful warriors otherwise engaged, and their
leader injured, you will find that their morale is low. Now is the time
to strike! Show no fear, but above all else ... SHOW NO MERCY!"
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The cheering turned into fanatical roaring as Garrosh threw his
arms into the air.
"BLOOD AND THUNDER! VICTORY OR DEATH! FOR THE HORDE!"
"FOR THE HORDE!" the grunts replied in unison, and began their
march into Equestria.
Garrosh cackled.
"Victory." he sniffed the air. "I can smell it already."
***
Twilight and the others paced back and forth nervously, watched by
Zorann, who was reclining under the shade of a tree. They all had
one eye fixed on Luxxoria, who was standing in the grass waving
her arms around.
"Has she been able to replicate the portal yet?" Twilight asked.
A small explosion, followed by a groan and thud, answered her
question. Zorann sighed and stood up, looking over at where
Luxxoria was now lying on the ground."
"No, she hasn't."
With a groan, Luxxoria stood up and dusted herself off. She looked
at her hand, paused for a moment, and cheered. She ran back to
the others, holding a roll of parchment aloft.
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"I did it!" she chuckled. "This is the spell I used!"
Twilight and the others cheered.
"Finally!" cried Rainbow Dash. "We can get home, kick some Horde
butt, and save Equestria!" She looked at Zorann and Luxxoria. "Er,
no offence."
Zorann shrugged. "None taken," he said, "since we're technically
not part of the Horde any more."
"Well?" Twilight looked at Luxxoria. "What are you waiting for?
Open the portal!"
Luxxoria blinked. "But we haven't taught you anything about magic
yet!" She cried. "You'll be killed!"
"Oh no we won't." Twilight said smugly. "Because YOU'RE COMING
WITH US."
"WHAT?!" gasped the others in unison. Twilight turned to Zorann.
"After I saw you bring Luxxoria back from the dead, it got me
thinking." she said. "You no doubt want revenge against Garrosh for
what he's done, right?"
Zorann nodded.
"Good. We can use the Elements of Harmony to banish Garrosh and
his army from Equestria." Twilight continued. "Once that's done,
you can use your magic to resurrect all the ponies you killed."
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"I can ... oh, no. Sorry, no can do." Zorann replied, shaking his
head. "The resurrection spell only works within six minutes of a
person dying. After that, their spirit goes to the afterlife."
Twilight nodded. "You're forgetting that the laws of magic are very
different in Equestria." she said. "I'm fairly certain you could do it."
Zorann sighed. "I guess I could." he hung his head. "It's not like I
have anything here worth sticking around for."
Luxxoria raised a hand. "Er, what about me?" she asked. "Am I
included in this deal?"
"Of course you are." Twilight replied. "You're going to be teaching
us your ways of magic."
Luxxoria smiled.
"So, are we in agreement?" Twilight held out a hoof.
"Yes." Zorann said, shaking it. "I will resurrect all of your fallen
friends, in exchange for a new life."
"And I will teach you all about Azerothian magic, in exchange for
the same." Luxxoria shook Twilight's outstretched hoof.
"Good." Twilight smiled. "Now, let's go save Equestria."
Luxxoria glanced at the parchment in her hand and read it. Putting
it away, she began chanting. Soon, a portal appeared.
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"Right, let's go." Twilight said. "On three. One ... two ... THREE!"
With a grunt, the entire group jumped into the portal, landing on
the other side with a thud. Groaning, they slowly stood up.
"What the hell?" Zorann looked around. "Lux! This isn't Equestria!"
"What?" Luxxoria surveyed the area. "Then where the hell are we?"
"You're in Stormwind, Horde scum." Turning around, the group saw
that the voice belonged to a man sitting on a huge throne, clad in
heavy plate, holding a sword that matched him in height. Flanking
him on either side were several guards, with anger etched upon
each of their faces.
Twilight gingerly approached the man, he and his guards eyeing her
every move with suspicion.
"Please," she said, "we are not here to cause trouble. If you will
hear me out, I will explain everything."
The man continued to stare at her.
"Very well." he said, waving his hand. His guards lowered their
weapons and returned to their posts.
"Thank you." Twilight breathed a sigh of relief. "Allow me to
introduce myself. My name is Twilight Sparkle."
The man stood up. "It's a pleasure, Miss Sparkle. I am Varian
Wrynn, king of Stormwind ... and leader of the Alliance.
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"These are my friends." Twilight pointed at the other five ponies.
"Applejack, Rarity, Pinkie Pie, Rainbow Dash and Fluttershy."
"So, what brings you to my city?" asked Varian.
"This mage was trying to create a portal to send us back to our own
world," Twilight explained, "but she cast the wrong spell, and we
ended up here."
Varian nodded. "Well, that explains the elf. Now, what about the
druid?" he pointed at Zorann.
"It's a long story." Twilight said, rubbing the back of her head.
Varian laughed and sat down. "I have all the time in the world."
With a deep breath, Twilight launched into the story. She told
Varian everything about the Horde attack on Ponyville, how she and
her friends were able to recreate the portal spell they used, their
meeting with Garrosh, the trip through Ashenvale, the night elf
ambush, the Shattered Hand ambush, their short stay in
Moonglade, all the way up to their arrival in Stormwind.
"... and you know the rest." she said, panting slightly. Varian shot a
venomous glance at the two former Horde.
"At least now we know who slaughtered that patrol in Ashenvale."
he said. He snapped his fingers. "Seize them!"
Zorann and Luxxoria grunted as they were wrestled to the floor.
Zorann managed to throw a guard into the wall, but was soon
brought down by a kick in the ribs.
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"Cast them in irons and take them away!" Varian shouted. He
turned to Twilight. "I will have my magi work on a way to get you
home." he shook his head slowly. "But I'm afraid I cannot help you
in your war against the Horde."
"I wasn't going to ask you for help." Twilight replied. She pointed at
Zorann and Luxxoria. "Because they're going to."
Varian looked dumbstruck. "THEM?!" he shouted. "But you just told
me they are responsible for this whole situation!"
Twilight nodded. "They are, yes. But they have agreed to undo the
damage they have done. The druid will ressurect our fallen friends,
while the mage will teach our unicorns about magic."
Varian stuttered. "You want their help?" he sighed. "Fine." he
waved his hands dismissively. "Release them."
The chains came off with a click and landed on the floor with a dull
thud. Luxxoria went over to Twilight.
"Er, thanks." she said sheepishly.
Twilight glared at her. "My pleasure," she said, "but make sure you
cast the RIGHT spell this time."
Luxxoria nodded. "I know what I did wrong. I won't make that
mistake twice."
Varian sighed. "Since you prefer the help of these animals, I no
longer wish to tolerate the sight of you. You have fifteen minutes to
get out of Stormwind, or I'll have you all imprisoned."
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Luxxoria scoffed. "Fifteen minutes? I only need fifteen seconds."
She began chanting a spell. Soon, another portal appeared with
another audible pop.
"Well, what do you know?" she grinned. "It was only seven seconds
I needed." She made a rude gesture at Varian, who growled.
"Hang on," said Twilight, "I want to make sure it's the right portal
this time."
Luxxoria nodded. "Be my guest."
Walking over to the portal, Twilight peered at it. And screamed.
"Twi, what is it?" asked a concerned looking Applejack.
With a shaking hoof, Twilight pointed at the portal. Clearly visible
on the other side of it was the unmistakable Ponyville skyline.
Engulfed in flames.
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8. BLOOD AND THUNDER - PART TWO
Garrosh stood on a hill, grinning fiercely as he watched his army
storm Ponyville. The few Royal Guard who dared to defend the
place fell like dominoes. All around, civilians were attempting to flee
the carnage, only to be cut down by swords, arrows and magic.
Parents tried desperately to hide their children as the Horde
ransacked the town. The sounds of screaming, clashing steel and
sobbing were music to Garrosh's ears.
"FIRE THE CATAPULTS!" he yelled. "LEAVE NO BUILDING
STANDING! LET THEM SEE THE FULL MIGHT OF THE HORDE!"
At this command, hundreds of flaming boulders were sent hurtling
into the town, adding to the mayhem.
"Warchief!" a voice distracted Garrosh's attention.
"What is it, solider?" Garrosh asked, not wanting to take his eyes
off the battle.
"Enemy reinforcements have arrived at the train station." the
soldier said. "Our scouts report seeing several unicorns and pegasi
among their ranks."
Garrosh nodded. "Make those unicorns your priority target." he
grunted. "And have the Bilgewater fliers take down the pegasi."
"At once, Warchief." The soldier saluted and departed. Garrosh
turned to his catapult commander.
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"Concentrate all fire on the train station!" he ordered. The
commander swallowed nervously.
"We've already tried, Warchief." he said. "But we're out of range."
"WELL, GET IN RANGE THEN!" Garrosh roared. "Nothing will stop
me taking this town, not even your incompetence!"
The commander whimpered and motioned for his men to pack up
the catapults. As they did so, Garrosh turned his attention back to
the town. In the distance, the Ponyville hospital was untouched by
the ravages of war, several guards still stationed outside.
"It's all up to you, Gordul." he said to himself. "Do not fail me."
***
Twilight and the others gazed in horror at the portal. On the other
side, they could see the battle being raged in Ponyville.
"We ... we're too late!" cried Rarity. "Ponyville is doomed!"
Tears formed in each pony's eyes as they lowered their heads.
Walking over to the portal, Luxxoria peered inside.
"I can see Garrosh!" she said. "You can use the Elements of
Harmony to defeat him."
"I know that." said Twilight, wiping her eyes. "But-"
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"But nothing!" Luxxoria interrupted. "Those Elements are your only
hope, so use them!"
Twilight raised a hoof. "If you'll let me FINISH," she said sternly,
"you'd know that the Elements of Harmony are kept in Canterlot. In
a safe that only Princess Celestia can access."
Luxxoria's demeanour faded. "And she's still in hospital." she said
sheepishly, avoiding Twilight's gaze.
"Exactly." replied the purple unicorn. "Without her, we can't get to
the Elements. And without the Elements ... "
She began crying again. "... Ponyville, as well as all of Equestria,
will fall before the Horde."
Varian slammed his fist into his throne, startling everyone nearby.
He rose to his feet, his eyes burning with anger.
"NO." he said firmly. "I will not stand idly by while the Horde ravage
a peaceful land." He turned to Twilight. "I will meet with the other
leaders of the Alliance, and persuade them to lend assistance."
The six ponies stopped crying.
"You would do that?" asked Rarity.
"Yes." replied Varian. "Equestria and the Alliance are not so
different. Your Elements of Harmony represent all that we fight to
protect in our world."
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Twilight smiled.
"The Alliance is loyal to the people of Azeroth. We are kind to our
friends, we are generous to those less fortunate. We are always
true to ourselves, and even in war, one must not forget how to
laugh with one's friends." Varian explained.
"But where does Magic come into all of this?" asked Rarity.
"The Alliance has been using magic for decades." Varian replied.
"Without it, we wouldn't be where we are today."
"But how will you convince the other leaders of the Alliance to go to
war for a race you've never seen before?" asked Twilight.
"By telling them what I've just told you." Varian answered with a
faint smile. "And once they've seen what the Horde has done to
your town," he pointed at the portal, "it will make them all the
more eager to assist you."
A smile spread across each of the pony's faces as they hugged
Varian, who seemed surprised at first, but soon returned it.
"Thank you," whispered Twilight, "for everything."
"The Alliance looks after those in need." Varian whispered back. He
broke off from the hug and turned to his guards. "Get a mage in
here on the double!" he shouted. "I need to get to the other
Alliance cities as soon as possible!"
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Luxxoria coughed. "I can do that for y-"
"NO." Varian said, silencing her with a raised hand. "I don't need
you to taxi me around."
Luxxoria sighed.
"I need you to open that portal wide enough to transport an army."
Varian said, his voice a mix between resentment and kindness. "You
are the only person capable of doing it."
Luxxoria nodded. "Yeah, OK. I'll do that. But I'm doing this for
THEM," she pointed at Twilight and the others, "not you."
Varian grunted. "Of course."
Footsteps echoed throughout the room. "That'll be my mage."
Varian said. "Get that portal sorted, now."
Luxxoria sighed as Varian turned to the source of the footsteps. His
face lit up upon seeing who it was.
"Jaina?" he said with a smile. "What are you doing here?"
"I came here to warn you about a strange arcane energy coming
from Orgrimmar," she said as she eyed the ponies, "but it looks like
you know more about this whole thing than I do."
"I'll explain everything later." said Varian. More footsteps caught his
attention and he turned to face the source. His face fell upon seeing
the hooded figure before him.
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"What is HE doing here?" he demanded, reaching for his sword.
"Varian, wait!" Jaina said. "He is here to help as well. Like me, he
picked up on the unnatural arcane energy coming from Orgrimmar."
Luxxoria and Zorann approached the trio and dropped to one knee.
"This is our fault." said Zorann. "We have failed the Horde, and we
have failed you."
Luxxoria nodded. "No, it's mostly my fault." she said softly. "I'm the
one who created the portal to Equestria in the first place. I'm the
one who attacked first. I'm the one who persuaded Zorann to join
me, and I'm the one who weakened the Princess."
She stood up, tears flowing down her cheek.
"I should have shown restraint." she said between sobs. "But no, I
had to let myself be caught up in trying to please that oaf Garrosh."
She spat on the ground as Zorann stepped in front of her.
"No, it's my fault as well." he said. "I could have persuaded her not
to cast the portal. Or I could have persuaded her not to attack
those innocent ponies. Or I could have killed her myself."
"It sounds like you are both at fault." the third person said.
Zorann and Luxxoria nodded and stood up. Twilight rushed over.
"But they've promised they will make everything right!" she said
quickly. "They've said they can make amends for what they did!"
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The visitor nodded. "And do you believe them?"
Twilight thought for a moment, unable to speak. She trotted back
to her friends and gathered them in a circle.
"Do we trust those two?" she asked quietly. "I know they're
responsible for all of this, but..." she trailed off.
"I think they are showing genuine remorse for what they did."
Rarity said, glancing over at the two. "They've gone to all this
trouble after all, such as saving us from those assassins."
"Yeah," Applejack whispered, "and if Luxxoria had cast the proper
spell, we wouldn't have the Alliance helpin' us out."
The others nodded.
"So, it's settled then?" Twilight asked. "We do trust them?"
There was a collective "Yes!" from the rest of the group, and
Twilight went back over to Jaina, Varian and the unidentified visitor.
"Yes," she said loudly, "we do trust them."
The stranger nodded. "Very well." he said. "Their atonement is in
your hooves, young one."
Luxxoria and Zorann both mouthed a thank you to Twilight. Varian
coughed and turned to Jaina.
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"Jaina, I need to visit the other Alliance cities. Can I trouble you for
a portal to Ironforge?"
"Of course, Varian." Jaina replied as she cast the spell. The portal
appeared in front of her. Varian turned to Luxxoria.
"I want that that portal to Equestria sorted by the time I get back."
he said sternly, and stepped into Ironforge.
Luxxoria sighed and turned to the stranger.
"I swear I will make up for my mistakes." she said. "My friend and I
no longer swear allegiance to Garrosh and his Horde."
The stranger nodded as Luxxoria continued.
"However, our allegiance to you remains unfathomable..."
Zorann joined her and they saluted briskly.
"... Warchief Thrall."
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9. BLOOD AND THUNDER - PART THREE
Varian paced back and forth as he finished addressing the group of
people sitting at the table in front of him.
"... and that is the whole story, friends." he said gravely. "We
cannot let the Horde sow their seeds of aggression in this peaceful
world. We must defend those who cannot defend themselves."
The group nodded as Varian turned to one of his guards.
"Tell the others they can come in now." he said. The guard nodded
and went over to the door. He opened it and motioned for those
waiting outside to enter the room.
Twilight and the other ponies were first to enter. Closing the door
behind them, they approached the table and bowed their heads.
"Allow me to introduce the other leaders of the Alliance." Varian
said, indicating a human female. "You've already had the pleasure
of meeting Jaina Proudmoore."
Twilight nodded as Varian moved down the table.
"This is Magni Bronzebeard, King of Ironforge. Tyrande
Whisperwind, High Priestess of Elune and leader of Darnassus,
Velen, leader of the draenei based at The Exodar and High Tinker
Gelbin Mekkatorque, leader of the gnomes."
"It is a pleasure to meet you all." Twilight said. "I just wish it was
under more pleasurable circumstances."
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"Likewise, lass." said Magni. "We've come to a decision, and we're
gonna help ye fight those Horde animals."
A wide smile spread across Twilight's face as her friends cheered.
"Really?!" she said ecstatically. "Oh, thank you! Thank you!"
"It's our pleasure." said Gelbin. "Garrosh and the Horde have gone
too far this time, and they must answer for his crimes."
The door creaked open as Zorann and Luxxoria walked in. With the
exception of Varian and Jaina, the leaders gasped in shock.
"What are THEY doing here?!" Magni shouted. He drew his axe and
leapt onto the table. "Aren't they the ones who are responsible for
this whole sorry state of affairs?!"
"Yes, but-" Varian began.
"I SHALL CUT YOU DOWN WHERE YOU STAND, HORDE FILTH!"
Magni yelled, charging towards them. He brought his axe down
towards Zorann. Suddenly, a clang resonated through the room.
Magni turned to see that Varian had parried his blow.
"Please, old friend." he said pleadingly. "Let me explain."
Magni grunted and lowered his axe.
"All right then, lad." He said. "I'm listenin'."
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"Yes, they are Horde." Varian began. "Yes, they are responsible for
this whole mess. Garrosh told them to train these ponies in the art
of magic, his reason being he didn't want a repeat of the incident in
Stonetalon, with Overlord Krom'gar..."
Tyrande stifled a sob.
"... but when they were out of the city, he tried to have them all
killed. He wanted the ponies dead because he thought they were
spies, and he wanted these two dead because he thought they were
a pair of incompetent buffoons."
Zorann and Luxxoria blushed.
"They fought off the assassins and made it to Moonglade. There,
the mage discovered that the scroll she made with the portal spell
on it was missing. That's when they realised that Garrosh had it,
and they worked out his true intentions."
Luxxoria nodded.
"I tried casting the spell from memory," she said, "but that's when
we ended up here. Thankfully, King Wrynn decided to let us live. I
managed to remember the spell and cast it successfully, only to
find that the Horde had launched their attack."
"And now," said Twilight, "they are destroying our homes and killing
our friends and family. We have a weapon that can stop them, but
we need to get our Princess to safety, as she is the only one who
can access the vault said weapon is kept in.".
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"The time is now, friends." Varian said, slamming his fist into the
table. "The Horde must answer for what they've done. We know
what must be done, so are we going to do it?"
The room interrupted into cheering. Varian smiled.
"Prepare your troops immediately." he said. "Luxxoria here has the
portal all ready to go. We move out in thirty minutes."
Tyrande gasped. "Thirty minutes?" she said, surprised. "That's not
enough time to prepare my Sentinels."
"Then make it enough time." Varian snapped. "Every minute we
spend preparing, the Horde advances further into Ponyville. If they
get to the Equestrian Princess, all is lost."
Tyrande nodded. "I will double my efforts."
Varian returned the nod and went over to the window, taking a
deep breath.
"Soldiers of Stormwind, hear the voice of your king!" he roared.
The barracks below became silent. "By now, you will have seen the
creatures roaming Stormwind. They have come under attack from
the Horde, and they require our assistance."
The soldiers below began booing, shouts of "Horde scum!" and
"Bastards!" clearly audible.
"The Alliance does not turn away those in need!" Varian yelled.
"The time has come to drive the Horde from the land of our new
allies. We march in thirty minutes, so make sure you are ready."
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The soldiers murmured amongst themselves.
"This world, Equestria, stands for the same values that we do. We
will help them defend themselves against Garrosh and his mindless
followers, for that is the Alliance way."
The soldiers cheered.
"THE WORD OF THE DAY IS 'RETRIBUTION', AND WE SHALL BE THE
ONES TO DELIVER IT!" Varian boomed. "FOR EQUESTRIA, AND FOR
THE ALLIANCE! WE SHALL BE VICTORIOUS THIS DAY!"
The soldiers roared, chanting "For the Alliance!" over and over, as
they rushed to gather their equipment. As Varian turned around,
the sound of clapping filled the room.
"A fine speech, Varian." said Thrall as he entered the room.
Varian grunted a grudging "Thank you" as Thrall went over to Jaina.
"I see the other leaders have gone." he said.
"I opened portals back to their cities so they could gather their
troops." Jaina explained. "I can't believe it has come to this, Thrall."
Thrall sighed. "Aye, Jaina. Garrosh has gone too far. I should never
have made him Warchief."
"You had no choice, Thrall." Jaina said reassuringly. "You have a
different destiny to fulfil."
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Thrall nodded. "Mark my words, I will make Garrosh see the error
of his ways." he fired off a bolt of lightning at the wall. "One way or
another, he will answer for his crimes."
***
The pegasus dropped to the ground, his blood flowing from the
gash across his neck. His colleague tried to shout, but was silenced
by a hand across his mouth, and a dagger in his back.
"Shh, shh, shh." The orc soothed as he gently lowered his victim to
the ground. "It's all over now."
Removing his knife from the pony's back, the orc entered the door
they had been guarding. Slipping into the shadows, he stealthily
made his way down the corridor, the many guards inside oblivious
to the danger he represented.
Reaching the room at the end of the hall, he paused, pondering his
options. Suddenly, a cry went out.
"We have an intruder in the hospital!" yelled the voice. "All guards,
spread out and search the area!"
The guards in the corridor immediately rushed off, weapons raised.
Once out of sight, the orc smiled and came out of the shadows.
"Idiots." he grunted. "Thank you for making my job so much
easier." He opened the door and tried stepping inside the room,
only to be knocked on his back by an invisible force.
"What the-?" he stood up. In front of him was another pony.
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"You seek to harm the Princess?" it asked. "Then you shall have to
go through me first!"
The orc laughed.
"Pathetic creature. I am Gordul, leader of the Shattered Hand. You
cannot hope to best me. I am the best assassin the Horde has to
offer. Now step aside, or I will take great pleasure in killing you." he
flashed a grin. "Slowly."
The pony smirked.
"And I am Shining Armour, Captain of the Equestrian Royal Guard.
It is my sworn duty to guard Princess Celestia, and I will do so as
long as I have breath in my lungs!" He yelled, his eyes burning
fiercely. "As long as I live, this shield will hold, and you will not be
able to get through."
Gordul grinned and unsheathed his weapons. With a puff of smoke,
he was back in the shadows, his laughter echoing through the hall.
"We'll see about that."
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10. BLOOD AND THUNDER - PART FOUR
Shining Armour looked around as he gingerly walked forwards,
Gordul's mocking laughter ringing in his ears.
"Your pitiful race is doomed, you know." the orc cackled. "None may
stand so boldly against the Horde and live."
"You only prevail because you are using cowardly tactics!" Shining
Armour yelled. "Come out of the shadows and face me properly!"
Gordul grunted. "Very well."
With an ear-piercing yell, he lunged at Shining, bringing his
daggers down towards the unicorn's head.
Hearing the yell, Shining cast a shield, causing Gordul to bounce off
it and hit the ground with a dull thud.
"And you say I'm using cowardly tactics?" Gordul hissed. "You
hypocrite, stop hiding behind your magic!"
Shining's eyes narrowed as he lowered his shield. Unsheathing his
sword, he charged at Gordul, and the two locked blades.
The sounds of clashing steel and shouting soon filled the corridors.
Gordul opened his belt pouch and took a handful of dust from it,
throwing it into Shining's eyes. The unicorn gasped, lowering his
guard. Seizing his chance, Gordul kicked him in the ribs.
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Spluttering, Shining went down. Using his magic, he cleansed his
eyes of the dust and leapt to his hooves. Snarling, he unleashed a
flurry of magic at Gordul.
Gordul groaned as the wave of magical energy struck him in the
chest, throwing him down the corridor. Getting to his feet, he pulled
a small package from his belt and threw it to the ground.
The room was soon filled with smoke as Gordul slipped back into
the shadows. Shining Armour grabbed his weapon tightly in his
magical grip, sweat pouring from his brow.
The sound of hoofsteps filled the room as the other guards came to
see what was happening.
"The intruder is around here somewhere!" Shining yelled. "He's
hiding in the shadows! Unicorns, light up the area!"
The unicorns nodded, and sent out a beam of light from their
horns. The area was slowly illuminated, light piercing the dark
corners of the hospital.
Gordul chuckled as he too was enveloped by the light. Standing
behind Shining Armour, he grabbed the unicorn and held his
daggers to him. One at his neck, the other at his horn.
The light faded as the unicorns stopped casting.
"I told you that nothing will stop me completing my mission!"
Gordul snarled. "Your Princess will die this day, mark my words.
Now, drop your weapons, or your Guard Captain dies!"
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The guards hesitated, looking at Shining Armour.
"Do as he says!" he ordered. "Without me, the shield around the
princess will fall."
The guards did as they were commanded, throwing their weapons
into a pile. Gordul laughed.
"Good. Now, lower the shield." he said, pressing his dagger into
Shining's neck. The unicorn groaned as blood was drawn.
"N-n-no." he stammered.
"Either do it willingly, or I will kill you!" Gordul snapped. "Either
way, that shield is coming down, and your Princess is done for."
"Even injured, Princess Celestia is no match for you." Shining
hissed. "Kill me if you will, but know that I will be your last vic-"
His words were cut short as Gordul drew the dagger across his
throat. Blood gushed from the severed artery as the body slumped
to the ground.
The guards gasped.
"KILL HIM!" yelled one. The guards scrambled for their weapons,
but Gordul unleashed a flurry of knives at them. Each knife found a
target, and soon the guards were nothing more than corpses.
Gordul turned as the shield dissipated with one final hum. He
clapped his hands together and laughed.
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"Excellent." He said. "I will soon kill the Princess, and Equestria will
belong to the Ho-"
His sentence was cut short as he was tackled to the ground. Rolling
over, he saw Luxxoria lying on top of him.
"Remember me?" she hissed. "Because I certainly remember you."
She began channelling a spell.
"How did you get here?!" Gordul said.
"I made another portal." she said with a smug grin. "It's pretty
easy when you get the hang of it."
Gordul's eyes widened as he saw her hands swirling with fire.
"Anyway, this is for killing me earlier, you bastard." Luxxoria
whispered, bringing her face up to Gordul's.
Cackling, she unleashed the fireball into Gordul's face. The orc
screamed as the flames seared his flesh. Within seconds, his arms
fell limp at his sides.
Luxxoria stood up, panting heavily. Zorann came up to her side.
"Have fun?" he asked.
"Yeah, I can see why you went a bit crazy." Luxxoria replied. She
looked at the dead guards. "Pity we're a bit late."
Zorann turned towards the door.
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"You can come in now, girls." he called. "Be careful, it's a bit of a
mess in here."
Fluttershy poked her head around the door and surveyed the scene
in front of her. Letting out a horrified gasp, she pulled her head
back and began sobbing.
Twilight cautiously entered the hallway, taking care not to step in
the pools of blood which stained the area. Her eyes soon fell on a
corpse, the sight of which caused her to scream.
"Twilight?" Ignoring the mess, her friends came charging in and
stood by her side.
"What is it, darling?" Rarity asked, soothing the shaking unicorn.
Twilight pointed at Shining's corpse.
"Oh, no." Rarity sighed as Twilight buried her head in Fluttershy's
mane, crying uncontrollably.
"She knows him?" Zorann asked, his eyes filled with concern.
"He ... He's ... He's my brother." Twilight said between sobs.
"I understand." Zorann said. Closing his eyes, he began chanting a
spell. His hands swirling with green orbs of energy.
Finishing the spell, he raised his hands above his head.
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There was silence. Twilight looked at Shining's body. And gasped.
Before her eyes, his wounds closed up and his eyes stirred. With an
ecstatic cry, she leapt on him, wrapping herself around his neck.
"Waahhhh!" he cried. He looked down and saw Twilight hugging
him. Behind him, the guards were standing up, looks of confusion
etched on each of their faces.
"Twiley? Is that you?" he asked. His eyes suddenly widened in
horror. "Oh no, you're dead as well?!"
"No, B.B.B.F.F. You're not dead." Twilight said. "Well, you were, but
he managed to bring you back." She pointed at Zorann.
Shining quickly leapt to his hooves, pulling Twilight close.
"ARE YOU CRAZY?!" he yelled. "HE'S THE ONE WHO ATTACKED
PONYVILLE!" He noticed Luxxoria standing next to him. "AND HER!
IT'S THEIR FAULT THESE HORDE ARE HERE!"
"Please, Shiny." Twilight pleaded. "Let me explain."
Shining grunted. "Well, OK. I suppose I can give them a moment.
After all," he pointed at Zorann, "he did bring me and my men back
from the dead and she," he pointed at Luxxoria, "appears to have
killed that assassin."
Luxxoria nodded, a smug grin on her face.
"OK, Twiley." Shining said. "Enlighten me."
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11. BLOOD AND THUNDER - PART FIVE
Shining Armour looked perplexed as Twilight finished her story. He
glanced at Zorann and Luxxoria before speaking.
"So you're telling me that these two are no longer part of the
Horde, that they're actually here to help us, and that you've
managed to convince the Horde's most hated enemy to lend their
assistance as well?"
Twilight nodded.
"That's the gist of it." she said with a smile.
Shining looked at his sister and grinned.
"OK, Twiley." he nodded. "If you trust them, I guess I do as well.
Now come, we have to check on the Princess."
As the group approached the door, Shining stopped.
"I want to check something." He turned to Zorann and Luxxoria.
"You two, go in first."
The two former Horde looked at each other.
"Er, no. I don't think so." said Luxxoria, shaking her head.
"Why not?" Asked Shining.
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"Because the last time we were here, we nearly killed her." Zorann
said bluntly. "We're the last two people she'd want to see."
"I'll go in first." Said Twilight. "I'll explain everything to the
Princess. She'll listen to me."
Zorann and Luxxoria nodded eagerly as Twilight entered the room.
***
"As much as I believe your story, Twilight Sparkle, I still have to say
I am not happy about them being here." Celestia said, shooting
venomous glances at Zorann and Luxxoria.
"They've gave me their word they will help fix this mess." Twilight
said. "And they've saved our lives twice now, as well as brought my
brother back from the dead!"
Celestia looked at Shining Armour, who smiled and saluted.
"As much as I appreciate that," Celestia said with a sigh, "we are
still without an army."
"Begging your pardon, your Highness," said Luxxoria, "but we've
brought one with us."
Celestia stared blankly at the elf, who made a beckoning motion
with her finger.
"Follow me." she said with a smile.
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Celestia got to her hooves, much steadier than before. Her mane
was flowing of its own free will again, and she was beginning to
look like her old self, much to Twilight's delight.
Exiting the hospital, Luxxoria stopped walking.
"I can see Garrosh." she said quietly. "Zorann, do you have Gordul's
corpse? Because we need to get his attention."
"Are you insane?!" Shining hissed. "He'll simply send his troops to
kill us all!"
"I have a surprise for him, don't you worry." Luxxoria smiled.
Zorann held Gordul's charred corpse aloft. Luxxoria nodded, and
cupped her hands around her mouth.
"GARROSH HELLSCREAM!" she yelled. "HERE STANDS PRINCESS
CELESTIA OF EQUESTRIA," Zorann threw the corpse to the ground,
"ABOVE THE BROKEN BODY OF YOUR BEST ASSASSIN!"
Garrosh turned to face the source of the voice. His eyes narrowed
when he saw Celestia, who returned his glare with one of her own.
"SO GORDUL HAS FAILED ME AGAIN, HAS HE?" Garrosh yelled
back. "NO MATTER. YOU HAVE MADE A GRAVE MISTAKE IN
REVEALING YOURSELF, PRINCESS." Garrosh drew his axe and
began charging. "TAKE A GOOD LOOK AT YOUR LAND, BECAUSE IT
WILL BE THE LAST THING YOU EVER SEE!"
With a roar, Garrosh leapt into the sky and brought his axe above
his head. Bringing it down towards Celestia's head.
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Suddenly, Garrosh was knocked onto his back by a blast of magic.
He hid the ground with a grunt, rolling as he fell.
"What the-?" he snarled. He looked up to see Luxxoria standing
next to a portal.
Through which Varian had stepped. He eyed Garrosh with disdain,
drawing his sword.
"You want her blood, monster? Then you shall have to take mine
first!" he snarled.
Garrosh roared and stood up.
"Foolish human!" he cackled. "You are stupid to think that you can
best me AND my grunts."
Varian grinned and turned to Luxxoria, who nodded. Casting
another spell, she widened the portal. Through it stepped Jaina,
Magni, Gelbin, Tyrande and Velen.
"We're gonna have some fun with you, laddie." Magni said.
"WARRIORS OF THE HORDE!" Garrosh yelled. "ATTACK!"
As the grunts charged, the Alliance leaders went into a defensive
stance, Varian swinging his sword around.
"FOR EQUESTRIA AND THE ALLIANCE!" he shouted.
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An almighty roar filled the air as the Alliance leaders suddenly
charged the Horde, followed closely by their own army pouring
from the portal. Garrosh spluttered.
"IM-IMPOSSIBLE!" he roared, as the two armies clashed in a flurry
of steel and magic.
Celestia and the other ponies looked on in horror as the carnage
unfolded before them. In the skies above, the Bilgewater fighter
pilots suddenly found themselves facing several of their
Gnomeregan and Ironforge counterparts.
Hacking his way through the grunts, Varian's eyes were fixed on
Garrosh. The orc leader saw his enemy approaching and readied
himself for combat.
"THIS ENDS HERE, SCUM!" Varian roared.
Swinging wildly, Varian managed to bring his sword across
Garrosh's chest. The orc grunted as the weapon bit into his skin.
Grabbing Varian, Garrosh headbutted him and threw him to the
ground. He swung his axe above his head and brought it down.
Varian parried most of the blow, but the blade of the axe caught
him on the forehead.
Varian cried out as the blood poured from his head. He kicked
Garrosh's legs out from under him and scrambled to his feet.
"It's over, Garrosh!" he shouted. "The Horde has lost. This land is
not yours to conquer!"
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Garrosh spat on the ground, his eyes meeting Varian's.
"No, human." He said. "It is NOT over. No matter what it takes, I
will crush your army, and ravage this land."
Varian laughed.
"Look around you, Garrosh!" he held his arms out. "Your army is
outnumbered and tired. They cannot fight for much longer."
"I WILL HAVE THIS LAND EVEN IF I HAVE TO ORDER THE
FORSAKEN TO USE THE PLAGUE!" Garrosh roared. Varian's eyes
widened in fear.
"You ... you wouldn't dare!" he stuttered.
Garrosh smirked.
"Wouldn't I?"
Suddenly, he raised his axe and brought it into Varian's back. The
human screamed as he fell to the ground. Garrosh stepped over
him, bringing the axe to his neck.
"It's over, human. I think I will order Sylvanas to plague this land.
As far as I can see, there are no resources here that we can't get in
Azeroth." he sighed and raised his axe.
"GARROSH!" the voice was loud and booming. Across the
battlefield, the sounds of combat stopped as both Horde and
Alliance looked to see the source of it.
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"What have you done, Garrosh?" Thrall said, as he walked across
the battlefield. "This is NOT the Horde way. Haven't you learned
ANYTHING from Krom'gar's mistake?!"
Garrosh grunted as Thrall turned to the Horde soldiers.
"You have all brought shame upon yourselves, your families, and
your ancestors." he said, shaking his head. "Look around you.
These ponies only wish to be left in peace. Who are you to deny
them that?"
The Horde soldiers lowered their heads. Several of them dropped
their weapons.
"You have allowed yourselves to be caught up in Garrosh's lies."
Thrall said. "He gave you hollow promises of honour and glory."
He shook his head.
"But where is the honour and glory in killing the innocent?"
The remaining soldiers threw down their weapons and dropped to
their knees, several of them weeping.
"COWARDS!" Garrosh roared. "YOU SHALL NOT DENY ME MY
VICTORY, THRALL!"
Garrosh swung his axe at Thrall, who didn't move an inch. As the
weapon drew closer, he raised an arm, sending a stream of
lightning down the weapon, and into Garrosh.
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Garrosh shook violently as the lightning coursed through his body.
He slumped to the ground twitching.
"No, Garrosh." Thrall said, as he stood over him. "I WILL deny you
this victory, because it's not a victory. It's a disgrace."
Garrosh snarled.
"Your army has surrendered Garrosh, will you do the same?" Thrall
held a hand out. Garrosh looked at it before roaring defiantly.
"NEVER!" he screamed, grabbing his weapon and charging towards
Celestia. "I WILL END YOU, PRINCESS!"
Celestia stood motionless as Garrosh bore down on her, knocking
aside anyone who tried to stop him, his axe raised.
Celestia closed her eyes, waiting for the blow to come.
A sudden blast of cold air snapped her eyes open again. Looking
down, she saw Garrosh encased in a block of ice.
Celestia gasped as the saw Luxxoria standing at her side, arm
outstretched, a torrent of frost swirling around her hand.
Zorann came up on her other side in his bear form.
"Your turn now, Z."
Celestia winced, remembering well what happened the last time
she heard those words.
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Zorann strolled over to Garrosh.
"I know you can hear me in there, Warchief." he spat. "I guess I
should thank you." he looked at Luxxoria. "Actually, both of us
should thank you."
A muffled groan came from the frozen Garrosh.
"You showed us that we were stupid to have followed you. You
corrupted our minds with your vile propaganda, and made us forget
who we really were."
He got up on his hind legs.
"We are good, honest people, who were caught up in your twisted
web of lies and false promises! And now, we are going to make up
for all of our mistakes, STARTING WITH YOU!"
With an almighty roar, Zorann smashed the block of ice. There was
a collective gasp of horror as Garrosh's body was broken into
several pieces.
A still silence followed. Varian stood up as Thrall cast a healing spell
on him. He approached the pieces of Garrosh and slowly turned
around to face his troops.
"It's over." he said, before throwing his arms into the air
triumphantly. "IT IS OVER! Equestria is free!"
The Alliance soldiers began cheering as their Horde counterparts
hung their heads in shame.
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Celestia stepped forward.
"All Horde troops are to leave Equestria IMMEDIATELY." she
shouted. "And I don't EVER want to see your kind here again."
Dejectedly, the surviving Horde gathered their weapons and walked
back through their portal. After several minutes, the last grunt
walked through, and the portal closed.
Varian and the other Alliance leaders approached Celestia and
bowed deeply.
"Thank you," she said tearfully, "for everything."
Varian nodded.
"We shall gather our dead and wounded and leave you in peace."
he said. "Unless of course..."
Celestia smiled. "I would welcome an allegiance between Equestria
and the Alliance." she said.
"Then it is done." Varian replied. "I don't know if the Horde will
return, but if they do..."
"... they'll have us ta deal with." Magni grinned.
The leaders bowed one last time before heading out onto the
battlefield, where the rest of the soldiers were gathering the fallen.
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"What happens now, Princess?" asked Twilight.
"We rebuild our country." Celestia said, turning to look her student
in the eyes. "And we shall continue our peaceful lives, hopefully
free of future aggression."
"No, Princess." Twilight said sheepishly. She pointed at Zorann, who
was juggling pieces of Garrosh and Luxxoria, who was using her
flame spells to melt the other pieces. "What about them?"
Celestia blinked.
"They will remain here so that they can uphold their promise." she
said, watching the two former Horde laughing together.
"After that, I don't know what will happen to them."
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12. MAKING AMENDS
"Are you sure this will work?" Twilight asked, raising an eyebrow.
"It worked on your brother and those other guards, didn't it?"
Zorann smiled.
"Yes, but that was only six ponies." Twilight replied. "But this is all
the ponies you killed AS WELL AS the ones who died during the
Horde invasion."
Zorann shrugged. "And?"
"... it's a lot of ponies!" Twilight cried. "Nearly three hundred!"
"You let me worry about that." Zorann sighed. "Now hush, I need to
concentrate, and you're putting me off."
Twilight sat down. Zorann turned away from her and closed his
eyes. Soon, he was deep in concentration, his hands flowing with
the same energy he used on Shining Armour.
"I don't think this is gonna work." Rainbow Dash whispered.
"We have to try!" Rarity hissed.
"I hope it does work!" Pinkie Pie chimed. "That way I can throw a
huge 'Welcome Back From The Dead, We Beat The Horde' party!"
The others looked at her.
113

"What?" she asked quizzically.
"You never spoke the whole time we were in Azeroth," said
Applejack, "but now you're actin' like you never left. What gives?"
"That place made me sad." Pinkie said quietly, her mane deflating
slightly. "You can't enjoy yourself in a place like that."
The others wrapped her in a hug, bringing her mane back to its
usual bounce.
A cough brought them back to the situation at hand.
"You were saying it wouldn't work?" Zorann said, a smug grin on his
face. "Well I think you can eat those words."
Glancing behind him, the six mares gasped. Stumbling around in
confusion were several ponies, who moments ago had been lying
dead on the ground.
"I-I-I don't believe it!" Twilight stammered.
"Never underestimate the power of life." Zorann said. "Now, I
believe that my part of the deal is done. Luxxoria has told me to tell
you she's waiting for you at the library."
"Is she going to show us magic?" asked Rainbow Dash.
"Yes, she is." Zorann nodded. "And once she's done, we shall leave
Equestria, and find a new place to call home."
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"Garrosh is dead, why not rejoin the Horde?" asked Rarity.
"No." said Zorann, his eyes flashing with anger. "I'm done with the
Horde. Baine Bloodhoof may be Warchief now, but the Horde will
remain as bloodthirsty as ever."
Rarity smiled and placed a hoof gently on his hand.
"You don't have to demean yourself any longer." she said softly.
"You have a right to live in peace, away from the horrors of war."
Zorann returned the smile.
"Come on," he said quickly, "Luxxoria is waiting for you."
As they stood up to leave, they paused to enjoy the scene in front
of them as families and friends were reunited with each other.
"You did a good thing." Twilight said, nodding at Zorann.
"I know." he replied. "But I still need to apologise for killing them in
the first place."
The seven of them walked away from the market and towards the
library, where Luxxoria was waiting with folded arms and a stern
look on her face.
"It's about damn time!" she yelled as they approached. "If I had
been kept waiting any longer, you'd have to have resurrected ME
after I died of boredom!"
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Zorann laughed.
"Sorry," he said, "but we just had to watch the ponies being
reunited with their loved ones. It felt good."
Luxxoria's face softened as she smiled.
"I'm sure it was." She looked at the six mares. "Now, are you ready
to learn magic?"
"We sure are!" said Applejack.
"Very well then." Luxxoria replied with another smile. "In you go."
She opened the door and waited for the ponies to trot inside before
turning to Zorann.
"After this, where do we go from here?" she asked him.
He shrugged. "Honestly?"
Luxxoria nodded.
"... I don't want to go anywhere."
Luxxoria smiled and led her friend into the library, closing the door
softly behind them.
*** THE END ***
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13. READER SUGGESTED CHAPTERS
While I was posting this story on FIMFiction, several comments
came up suggesting various ways I could take the story. I refused,
but I'll admit that I did enjoy some of the ideas I saw.
Since I respect my readers, I will now put those ideas into practice.
The following chapters are based on ideas I saw in the comments.
The following two ideas were suggested:
• Instead of Zorann and Luxxoria, another member of the Horde
rescues the Mane Six from the scorpions. Then kills them.
• Garrosh orders the Forsaken to use the plague against
Ponyville prior to his invasion.
So, without further ado, I present the Reader Suggested Chapters!
Chris Urquhart
Author.
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13.1 AN END TO ALL THINGS
Suggested by Riordian
"Face it, girls." Said Rainbow Dash. "We're lost."
The six ponies continued trudging through the harsh wasteland, the
sun beating down on them relentlessly.
Twilight sighed.
"Let's take a break, girls." she said, opening her saddlebag and
taking out a bottle of water.
A lone tree offered shade from the sunlight as the group dropped to
the ground groaning. Rarity began massaging her hooves as
Applejack used her hat to fan herself.
"If I was able to fly," muttered Rainbow Dash, "we'd have found a
town or SOMETHING by now."
Twilight nodded.
"It is strange how you are unable to fly." she said, looking Rainbow
Dash over.
"Yeah," Dash replied, "considering the fact those two who attacked
Ponyville could fly. Hay, one of them turned himself into a DRAGON,
for Pete's sake!"
Fluttershy squealed and hid behind her hooves.
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"Sorry, Fluttershy!" Dash facehoofed, realising what she'd said.
"We just need to look around for any signs of civilisation." Rarity
said. "Rainbow Dash, could you be a dear and climb that tree?"
"Why me?!" Dash groaned. "Why can't you do it?"
"Me?" Rarity gasped. "Climb a tree? No, no. I would get in such a
mess. And besides, you're better at it than I am."
Dash grinned and Rarity knew she had said the right thing. It was
always a good idea to appeal to Dash's ego.
"All right, Rarity." she said, puffing out her chest. "I'll have a look
around for you."
Dash leapt into the tree, grabbing the lower branches. Grunting,
she managed to get herself balanced precariously on it. Looking
around, she sighed.
"I can't see anything!" she said glumly.
The others sighed.
"Wait!" Dash called. "There's someone coming!"
Twilight smiled.
"We'll ask them for directions. Rainbow, get their attention!"
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Dash nodded and stuck her hooves in her mouth, letting forth a
fantastically loud whistle. The figure in the distance looked around
startled for a moment, before their eyes caught Dash in tree.
Grinning, she waved her forelegs in the air. The figure immediately
began sprinting towards her.
"OK, they've seen me!" Dash called to the others. "They're on their
way ov- what the heck?!"
"What?" asked Applejack. "What's wrong?"
"They're gone!" Dash replied. "Vanished into thin air!"
She climbed out the tree and joined the others, a frown firmly
etched on her face.
"I must have been hallucinating because of the heat." she said.
"Sorry I got your hopes up gi-"
A dull thud interrupted her, and she fell to the ground.
"RAINBOW!" Applejack shouted. "Are y' OK?" she gently shook the
unconscious Rainbow Dash. There was no response.
"What the hay is going on he-"
Now it was Applejack's turn to fall unconscious. As she did so,
Rainbow Dash stirred and got to her hooves.
"W-w-what happened?" she groaned, before spotting Applejack.
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"Applejack?!" she screamed. "What happened?! What's going on?!"
Twilight shrugged, unsure of how to respond.
A minute later, Applejack came around. Her eyes flickered open and
she saw that Rainbow Dash had her in a tight hug.
"Uh, Rainbow?" she said. "Y' can put me down now."
Dash smiled upon hearing her friend's voice and let go of her vicelike grip. Dusting herself off, Applejack stood up.
"What in tarnation happened?" she asked. "All ah cin remember is
goin' ta help Rainbow."
"Whatever happened to Rainbow happened to you as well." Twilight
replied. "It was strange."
Applejack looked at her friends. "Has it happened to any of y'all?"
Twilight shook her head.
"No." she replied. "Whatever it was, it only seems to have af-"
Another dull thud and Twilight hit the ground.
Panic gripped the group as they crowded around their friend,
hooves raised in all manner of martial arts techniques, ready to
strike their mystery assailant.
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"I don't know what in the Nether you things are," said a male voice,
"but I like screwing with you."
"Show yourself, coward!" Rainbow Dash shouted.
On the ground, Twilight stirred to see her friends around her. She
groaned and stood up, adopting her own defensive stance.
"Oh, I see my Sap has wore off." said the stranger. "But I'm not
done with you yet."
There was a jingling sound, rather like coins.
"Thanks for the gold pieces." he laughed. "I've never pickpocketed
so much money before."
Gasping, the ponies dug around in their respective saddlebags to
find them all empty.
"Give us back our stuff you meanie!" yelled Pinkie Pie, her mane
straightening out.
"Meanie?" the stranger said. "I'm a rogue! Being mean is what I do
best!" he laughed again.
Without warning, Twilight fired a ball of light from her horn. It
sailed through the air and burst into several beam. Each beam then
fell to the sky with the force of a thousand suns.
"Ow! Hey, what the fel?!"
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The stranger leapt around as his clothes caught fire, and he
suddenly became aware of the six pairs of eyes staring at him.
"Damn." he groaned. "So you've found me, big deal."
"Let's get him, girls!" Rainbow Dash shouted.
"Yes, lets." Rarity grinned wickedly.
The six prepared to charge as the stranger took up a defensive
position. Suddenly, he vanished from sight.
"Oh, ponyfeathers!" Applejack said. "Not again!"
A noise from behind them got them to turn around. Standing in
front of them was the stranger.
"I don't think we've been formally introduced." he said. "My name
is Sativan, and I shall be KILLING YOU TODAY."
Cackling wildly, he unleashed a flurry of daggers at the six ponies.
They screamed as each of the weapons found a target.
Sativan grinned and began stepping through the shadows,
reappearing behind a random pony, then driving both of his
daggers into her back. Within seconds, the six of them lay in a pool
of blood.
Sativan beamed as he surveyed his handiwork. He knelt down
beside Applejack and took out a small knife. As he tried to bring the
object into her still corpse, he snarled.
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Putting the knife away with a look of anger on his face, he stood up
and spat in the dust.
"All of that effort," he shouted, "AND I CAN'T EVEN SKIN THEM!"
He sighed and went to turn away, before stopping.
A huge grin spread across his face as he looked at the bodies.
"I wonder if the Forsaken would be interested in these?"
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13.2 CLOUDS OVER PONYVILLE
Suggested by OnyxElite
Garrosh stood by the newly opened portal, a glint in his eyes.
Grinning wickedly, he turned to the woman standing next to him.
"As much as it infuriates me to say this," Garrosh said, narrowing
his eyes slightly, "I need your help, Sylvanas."
Sylvanas smiled.
"And what can I do to serve the Horde today, Warchief?" she
replied, offering a mock salute.
"Since I don't want to risk MY soldiers in this war, I've decided that
I want to risk YOURS instead." Garrosh snarled.
Sylvanas sighed.
"Very well, Warchief." she said glumly. "The Forsaken shall lead the
charge into this new world. On one condition."
Garrosh nodded, knowing what Sylvanas wanted.
"You may use the plague as you see fit."
Sylvanas looked shocked.
"You're letting us use the Plague?" she said, aghast. "But you
berated me for weeks after I deployed it against Southshore!"
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"That's because Southshore was an Alliance town, and attacking it
gave them a reason to harass our operations in Hillsbrad." Garrosh
replied. "Since they have no presence in this new world, we are
free to use whatever methods we wish, without repercussions."
Sylvanas nodded.
"I shall have plague wagons brought in from The Undercity at once,
Warchief." she said. "You shall have your plague."
Garrosh laughed as Sylvanas left to gather her forces. He looked
into the portal, Ponyville clearly visible on the other side.
"Breathe the fresh air while you can, pitiful ponies." he muttered.
"For soon, it will be nothing but ash ... and death."
***
"Dark Lady," the Forsaken catapult commander saluted briskly as
he addressed Sylvanas, "we are in range of the town. The plague
canisters are ready, and we only await your command."
Sylvanas nodded and turned to Garrosh.
"Are you sure you want this, Hellscream?" she asked him.
Garrosh grunted.
"I'll take that as a 'yes'." She turned to the commander. "You may
fire when ready."
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The commander saluted again and turned to face Ponyville.
"READY!" he shouted, raising a skeletal arm into the air. Upon his
command, the catapults were lowered, and a small barrel loaded.
"FIRE!" he shouted again, bringing his arm down in a forward
motion. There were several twanging noises as the catapults fired,
sending their noxious cargo towards Ponyville.
The ponies, too, heard the noise and cocked their heads skywards.
Upon seeing the canisters, they panicked, running in all directions.
The canisters hit the ground and broke open, spewing a viscous
green liquid across the area, and sending a similarly coloured cloud
into the sky.
Ponies screamed in terror as the cloud overtook them. Some
dropped to the ground writing in agony as their internal organs
began boiling.
For others, their skin began to dissolve before their eyes.
Screeching in terror, they tried wiping the plague off with their
hooves, only to tear chunks out of their own body.
Sylvanas watched with glee as the plague did its work. Garrosh
looked on with a glazed look in his eye. Controlling the urge to
vomit, he turned to Sylvanas.
"This is the same strain of plague that Putress deployed against our
troops at the Wrathgate, isn't it?"
Sylvanas smiled.
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"We made so much of it, it's taken longer than we thought to dilute
it all." she said. "Just as well we didn't." She chuckled as she
watched the carnage unfolding before her.
"I guess that traitor was good for something after all." Garrosh
said, still feeling uneasy.
Sylvanas nodded.
"So Warchief, are you pleased with the results?" Sylvanas asked,
her eyes glinting.
Garrosh grinned.
"Yes, I am." he replied. "I don't think these Equestrians will dare
stand up to us now."
"They shall serve us instead." Sylvanas smiled.
"How can they serve us if they're all dead?" Garrosh snapped.
Sylvanas motioned behind her with her head. Turning around,
Garrosh chuckled.
"Val'kyr." he muttered. "Of course."
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13.3 SHINING BRIGHT
Suggested by Chasem121
As the armies of the Alliance and Horde clashed, Shining Armour
had a horrified expression on his face. As a soldier, he had
experienced war first hand, but never before had he seen a battle
fought with such ferocity and hatred.
Both sides seemed all too eager to damage the other, taking great
pride in chopping off limbs and tormenting their wounded enemies.
Turning his gaze away from the battle, Shining's eyes focused upon
his sister, who had her eyes shut firmly. Her hooves were firmly
grasped around her ears, as she tried desperately to block out the
sounds of carnage around her.
Looking towards Princess Celestia, Shining Armour saw that she
was watching the battle with a look of indifference. Obviously, she
had been around a lot longer than he had, so she no doubt has
seen battles just like this, if not worse.
"You seem to have something on your mind, Shining Armour."
Celestia said, fixing her gaze on him.
"I'm sorry, your Highness." Shining replied, bowing deeply. "It's just
that ... I've never seen anything like this before."
Celestia nodded.
"I understand." she said softly.
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"Pardon me for saying, Princess," Shining said hesitantly, "but I
couldn't help but notice you don't seem phased by this."
Celestia sighed.
"I've seen this sort of thing before." she said. "Hundreds of years
ago, during the Gryphon invasion."
Shining nodded.
"I see." he said. "I assume you don't want to talk about it, so I shall
respect your wishes."
Celestia smiled.
"Thank you." she said quietly.
Shining looked down at his sister. Her eyes were shut tight, and she
was crying. He wrapped his forehooves around her, squeezing her
tight. She returned the hug, and her eyes shot open as the sounds
of battle reached her now uncovered ears.
"Make it stop!" she pleaded.
She slowly turned to look at the scene and winced upon seeing the
bodies. In the distance, she saw Zorann and Luxxoria fighting with
their former allies, which bewildered the Alliance soldiers.
Twilight shut her eyes again. The tears continued to flow as Shining
gazed out across the battlefield.
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"Please, Shiny. Make them go away." Twilight begged.
Shining Armour looked down at his sister upon hearing her use his
nickname. As he looked upon the shaking unicorn, he found himself
thinking back to when she was a filly.
"It's OK, Twiley. There's nothing here." he said softly.
"No!" came the small voice from under the covers. "I saw a
monster! I know I did!"
Shining chuckled quietly as he walked around Twilight's room,
opening drawers and cupboards.
'She isn't gonna come out of there unless I do something.' he
thought. Suddenly, he had an idea.
He opened a cupboard and put on his best scary voice.
"Grrrr! I have been discovered!"
"Eek!" Twilight squealed. "Shiny, make it go away!"
"So you are the fiend who has been scaring my sister?" he said in
his normal voice.
"Yes, I am!" he replied to himself in his new found monster voice.
"What are you going to do about it?"
"I'll show you!" he shouted. Looking around, he found a pillow on
the floor from where Twilight had thrown it. He picked it up and
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began punching it, while making pain noises.
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"No! I am defeated!" Shining dropped the pillow as he made a
groaning noise. "I shall never again scare little fillies!"
"See to it that you don't! Or you'll have me to deal with. NOW GO."
Shining trotted on the spot for a while before stopping.
"I defeated the monster, Twiley!" he said cheerfully. "Are you going
to come out now?"
The covers shot off the bed as Twilight leapt on him, wrapping
herself around his neck.
"Yayyy, Shiny! You're the best big brother ever!" she said as she
hugged him. Shining returned the hug.
"And you're the best little sister ever." he said with a smile. "Come
on, let's go get you something to drink."
Clutching his sister tightly, he left the room.
Opening his eyes, Shining Armour smiled at the memory. As he
looked over the battlefield, his eyes narrowed.
"JUST BECAUSE I PROTECTED MY SISTER FROM MONSTERS AS A
FILLY," he shouted, causing everyone nearby to jump slightly,
"DOESN'T MEAN I HAVE TO STOP PROTECTING HER AS AN ADULT."
His horn glowed, and soon he was enveloped in his trademark
shield. He hoofed at the ground and snorted, hot air escaping from
his nostrils.
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"THE MONSTERS MAY BE DIFFERENT," he roared, "BUT THAT
DOESN'T MEAN I CAN'T DEFEAT YOU!"
Shining let out a battle cry as he charged onto the battlefield. The
Horde soldiers turned to see him bearing down on them, and
unleashed a torrent of magic and arrows towards him.
The arrows simply bounced off the shield, while the spells were
deflected back to their casters. They screamed as their own spells
slammed into them, searing their flesh or causing them to be
frozen solid.
Shining continued his rampage, his eyes burning with rage. He
bucked aside several Horde, his hooves connecting with their skulls
with a sickening crack. As he advanced, he saw two figures duelling
in the distance. One of them he knew as Varian.
He screamed with rage as he realised the other figure was Garrosh.
Running as fast as his hooves would carry him, he used his shield
as a battering ram, knocking the Warchief onto his side.
"What is this?!" Garrosh demanded. He saw the furious Shining
standing before him, his shield still holding fast.
"Pitiful creature!" roared the orc. "I will teach you not to cross me!"
Garrosh jumped to his feet and brought his axe down with all his
might onto the shield. He gasped as the weapon simply bounced off
it. He then screamed as the force of the rebound caused the
weapon to embed itself in his chest.
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"How ... is this ... possible?" Garrosh rasped as he dropped to his
knees. "My axe ... should be able ... to penetrate ... any shield
known to orc-kind."
Shining let out a hollow laugh.
"This is one shield you orcs don't know about!" he snarled. "This
shield was conjured by the power of love."
Garrosh laughed weakly.
"Yes, go ahead and laugh." Shining said spitefully. "The love I hold
for Equestria, my fellow ponies, and my sister helped. I knew that
you wouldn't be able to get through it..."
Shining brought his face close to Garrosh's.
"... because you don't know the MEANING of love."
Garrosh opened his mouth to reply, but instead let out a guttural
groan as his body slumped forward onto the ground.
The surviving Horde immediately broke into a retreat, scrambling
for their portal as fast as they could, while Twilight approached her
brother nervously.
"Shiny?" she asked. The shield dissipated as Shining turned to face
his sister.
"Twiley." he nodded and grinned.
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Twilight hugged her brother.
"I knew I could count on you, B.B.B.F.F." she said softly.
"I love you, Twiley." Shining whispered. "I'll do anything to see you
happy and safe."
"I guess congratulations are in order then." said Zorann, as he and
Luxxoria nervously approached.
"Yeah, that was pretty cool." Luxxoria said with a small laugh.
Shining nodded and continued hugging his sister as the clean up
operation began.
"Hey, Lux?" Zorann asked quietly.
Luxxoria sighed.
"Yeah, yeah. I know." she groaned.
Reaching into her bags, she took out some gold coins and pressed
them into Zorann's hands.
"There's your twenty gold."
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NEW FRIENDS,
NEW ENEMIES
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1. PROLOGUE
The sun's warming rays fell upon the pond, casting a shimmering
reflection onto the surface of the water.
By the waters edge sat six ponies under shade, as they attempted
to cool themselves off with whatever they had at their disposal.
"Shoot," Applejack said, "Ah'm sweatin' worse than Ah do after a
hard day's work, and Ah ain't even done nothin'!"
"I feel like I've flown a marathon." Rainbow Dash groaned.
"I feel like I've made a thousand dresses in a day." Rarity whined.
"I don't mind the heat," Pinkie Pie said, "since I work in a bakery
and all. I'm kinda used to it."
Fluttershy didn't speak, preferring to lie under a tree.
"All the magic in the world can't keep me cool." Twilight said.
"Speak for yourself." the voice was male, and came from the tree
Fluttershy was lying under. She squeaked and hid behind her mane.
Looking up, Twilight and the others saw a humanoid figure that
resembled a bovine.
"Oh look," Rainbow Dash said, "it's our favourite tauren."
"Hi Zorann!" Pinkie Pie said excitedly.
Zorann leapt out of the tree and landed next to Twilight. Unlike the
others, he appeared unphased by the heat. The six friends looked
at him in awe.
"All right, sugarcube," Applejack said, "spill. How are ya not feelin'
the darn heat?"
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Zorann chuckled.
"Being friends with a Frost mage has its advantages." he replied.
"Speaking of which, where the heck is Luxxoria?"
The sound of laughter caught everyone's attention, and they looked
out onto the lake.
And the blood elf who was skating along the surface of it.
"Whoa, cool!" Rainbow Dash shouted. "How's she doing that?!"
Zorann lightly tapped Dash's forehead.
"Hello?" he said teasingly, "She's a FROST mage?"
Dash blushed.
"So, she's basically just froze the lake?" Twilight asked.
"Damn right I did!"
As the elf walked back onto dry land, the water thawed, eliciting a
groan of disappointment from Dash.
"Aww, come on!" she whined, "That looked like fun!"
"Sorry, Dash." Luxxoria replied, "But the spell requires me to
channel the frost beneath my feet, which is a huge drain on my
mana reserves. That, and the ice is only strong enough to support
one person."
Dash grumbled angrily to herself.
Luxxoria smiled.
"If you want," she said, "I can show you another spell. One that'll
benefit all of you."
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"Benefit us how, exactly?" asked Applejack.
"Let me show you," the elf replied, "and you'll see."
The six friends shared a glance with each other and shrugged.
"Excellent." Luxxoria said, clapping her hands together. She raised
them above her head, and looked towards the six ponies.
"I almost forgot to tell you," she said, "but er, don't freak out."
"Freak out?" Pinkie asked, "Why would we freak o-"
The air around the six friends suddenly became colder. Their
breathing quickened, erupting from their muzzles as mist. As
Luxxoria concentrated, large blocks of ice fell from the sky,
smashing into the ground around the group.
As she finished casting, Luxxoria's arms fell down back by her
sides. The ground was littered with bits of ice, and the air was still
chilly. The only thing the elf cared about was the looks of shock
etched upon each pony's face.
"That spell..." Twilight said, "... you used that when-"
"-when Zorann and I attacked Ponyville." she completed the
unicorn's sentence, "I know. But just like Zorann and his healing,
my spells can also be used to make life easier."
She held her arms out and waved them over the ice blocks.
"For a start, it's not so damn hot any more."
The ponies relaxed at her words.
"I guess that's a good thing." Dash said hesitantly, "Besides, if you
wanted to hurt us, we'd be dead, right?"
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Zorann sighed.
"Yes, I know she used that spell to kill ponies on that day," he said,
"but remember - I brought them back to life, and I like to think that
we've passed all that now."
"Yeah," Luxxoria said, "I thought we were friends?"
"We are," Twilight said, "but it's hard to get used to your magic.
Remember, you tried teaching us, but it didn't work out."
Luxxoria exhaled sharply.
"I never would have thought that learning magic from another
world would nearly kill you." she said, "It's a good thing Zorann was
quick on his feet with those heals."
"Well, at least we tried." Twilight said with a smile, "There's no
denying that."
Luxxoria smiled as Zorann shivered.
"It's too damn cold now." he groaned.
***
The eight friends sat in Sugarcube Corner, the table and floor
littered with empty bottles.
"Hey Lux," Zorann said, "any more water?"
"Check my elemental," she replied, "I'm using it as a cooler."
She snapped her fingers and the wall of water approached, several
bottles floating within it.
"Just as well these things don't have faces," Zorann said as he
reached in and grabbed eight bottles, "because it would have a
really pissed off expression right now if it did."
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The others chuckled as they opened their fresh bottles.
The door to Sugarcube Corner opened and a pegasus entered. She
was grey with a blonde mane, and she had a saddlebag stuffed with
envelopes slung over her back.
"Zorann and Luxxoria?" she called out.
"Oh, hey Derpy." Zorann replied, "Over here."
The mailmare trotted over and took a couple of envelopes from her
bag, passing them to Zorann. He gave one to Luxxoria, who put it
on the table, before smiling at Derpy.
"Thanks, Derpy." he said, "Get yourself a muffin, and tell the Cakes
its on me, okay?"
Derpy smiled and trotted over to the counter.
Zorann turned his attention to the envelope, glancing at the outside
of it. As he did so, his face fell.
In one corner of the envelope was the image of a golden lion
against a blue background.
"Oh, no," he groaned, "a summons from Stormwind."
Luxxoria snatched her envelope from the table and tore it open,
wrenching the letter out and casting her eyes over it, while Zorann
read his out loud.
Zorann and Luxxoria,
I hope you've enjoyed your little holiday in Equestria, but I'm afraid
that I must ask you to return to Stormwind immediately, to assist
me with an urgent matter.
My son, Anduin, has gone missing.
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His last known location put him and his fleet off the coast of an
uncharted island, which we now know to be called Pandaria.
His fleet was ambushed by the Horde and shipwrecked. We have
launched a rescue mission, and have now succeeded in establishing
a foothold in this new land.
We have gained the help of the locals, and I am putting out a call
for all able-bodied Alliance to join in the search for my son. You
may be former Horde, but you're also the best chance I have to
find my son. And your knowledge of the enemy may prove
invaluable to defeating them.
Say your farewells - for I don't think you will be returning to
Equestria any time soon - and meet me in Stormwind as soon as
you possibly can.
For the honour and glory of the Alliance.
VARIAN WRYNN
King of Stormwind
P.S. Not everyone is used to the idea of former Horde helping the
Alliance. Luxxoria should have received an item which can help
rectify this problem. Make sure she uses it.
Looking up from the letter, Zorann could see the pained expressions
of the six ponies, while Luxxoria had her head buried in her hands.
"Crap," he muttered, "we've been drafted."

143

2. A FAREWELL TO OLD FRIENDS
The Blood Elf and the Tauren sat in shock, their faces not showing
any sign of emotion.
"I guess there's no getting out of this?" Luxxoria asked solemnly.
Zorann shook his head.
"No, I doubt it." he replied, "We agreed to help the Alliance, and I
intend to stick to that agreement."
Luxxoria nodded.
"As will I."
They both sighed.
"Why do you have to go?" Twilight asked, "I thought you were done
with war?"
"I thought so too," Luxxoria replied, "but maybe this time the
Horde has nothing to do with this, and Anduin is just stuck in a
cave somewhere, waiting to be found."
"You hope." Zorann muttered.
Luxxoria sighed and looked at her letter.
"It says here I was supposed to get something." she said, "But I
don't see anything except the letter."
"Maybe Derpy still has it?" Dash replied, turning to the mare in
question, who was eating a muffin, "Hey, Derpy!"
The grey mailmare looked up from her treat.
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"Luxxoria says she was supposed to get something besides the
letter." Dash said, "But she didn't get it. Any chance you're still
carrying a parcel for her?"
Derpy swallowed a mouthful of muffins and trotted over.
"I don't think so," she said, "but I can look if you want."
"Please do." Luxxoria replied, "I'm curious as to what it could be."
Derpy removed her mailbag and set it on the counter, before
opening it with her teeth and peering inside. She rummaged around
in the bag with her head before emerging with an envelope in her
mouth. She placed it on the table before grinning sheepishly.
"Sorry," she said, "I guess I missed it."
"No harm done, Derpy." Luxxoria replied, as she picked up the
envelope and opened it, "At least I have it."
Reaching inside the envelope, Luxxoria removed a folded piece of
parchment which shimmered in the light.
"What the hell is that?" Zorann said.
Luxxoria unfolded the parchment and cast a sceptical gaze over it,
her eyes widening as she did so.
"It's a spell." she said, "According to this, the effect is similar to
that produced by an Orb of Deception, but lasts for as long as the
user wishes it to, meaning it can be toggled at will."
"An Orb of what?" Twilight asked, her brow furrowed in confusion.
"Orb of Deception." Zorann explained, "It's an artefact which allows
Horde to disguise themselves as Alliance, and vice versa. It only
lasts for a few minutes though."
He sighed.
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"I'm guessing Varian wants you to use that spell to disguise us as
Alliance," he said, "since I doubt the people of Stormwind would
welcome two Horde with open arms."
Luxxoria nodded.
"I'd better learn this then." she said.
She read the text on the parchment out loud. As she did so, the
shimmer of light became a glow, before the parchment suddenly
vanished in a flash of light.
"Is that it?" Zorann asked, "You've learnt that spell?"
"I have," Luxxoria replied, "and I'm going to cast it on you first."
Zorann opened his mouth to protest, but decided against it, having
realised that time was short.
"Get it over with, then." he grunted, "I'm keen to see what race I
get turned into."
Luxxoria muttered a few words, and soon Zorann was enveloped by
the same blinding light as the parchment.
"Well," he said, "how do I look? Because I certainly feel different."
"... you're a Night Elf." Luxxoria replied.
"Good." Zorann replied, "I was hoping for that. Anything but one of
those flea-bitten Worgen."
Luxxoria cast the spell again, surrounding herself in the by now
familiar light.
"What the hell?!" she shouted, "Why has everything gotten
bigger? ... Oh, no ... don't tell me."
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"You're a Gnome!" Zorann said gleefully, before collapsing on the
floor holding his sides as he laughed out loud.
Luxxoria sighed.
"Come on," she said forcefully, "we have to get going."
Zorann got to his feet, still laughing.
"I guess this is it then." Twilight said, "You're leaving, and we'll
probably never see you again."
Zorann stopped laughing as his face fell.
"Crap," he muttered, "I forgot about that."
"We'll miss you." Rarity said, stifling a sob, "Both of you."
"Likewise." Luxxoria replied.
Chanting another spell, a portal to Stormwind soon opened in front
of the group. On the other side, Varian could be seen pacing around
his throne room, occasionally throwing his arms up in exasperation.
"Looks like he's waiting for us." Zorann said, "Better not piss him
off any more than we already have."
"Take care of yourselves, girls." Luxxoria said.
"It's been nice knowing you." Zorann added.
The six ponies grabbed the two Horde and smothered them in a
group hug, sobbing uncontrollably.
"Be safe," Pinkie said, "and try to come back to us. I really love
your conjured cakes."
Luxxoria chuckled.
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"We'll try." she replied, "I promise."
Zorann and Luxxoria pulled themselves away from the group. With
one final wave, they stepped through the portal, which closed
immediately afterwards, much to the disappointment of six ponies.
"What now?" Applejack asked.
"Now..." Twilight trailed off.
"... we wait." Rarity completed the sentence.
The six friends sighed together and turned their attention back to
fanning themselves from the heat.
***
"It's about damn time you two got here!"
"Sorry, your Highness," Luxxoria said, "but we got delayed. It's not
easy saying goodbye to your friends."
Varian sighed.
"I see that you are making use of the spell I sent you." he said,
"That's good. The last thing I need is two Horde being lynched by
an angry mob."
"Yeah, yeah." Zorann groaned, "Just tell us about Anduin."
Varian shot the tauren/night elf a vicious look before walking over
to a table in the middle of the room.
"Anduin's last known location was somewhere in this area." he said,
"Apparently, he and his crew discovered an uncharted landmass,
but were ambushed by the Horde."
Zorann and Luxxoria nodded.
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"We sent reinforcements to the area and destroyed a Horde base on
the shore. We made contact with the locals, whereupon we learned
that the landmass was none other than Pandaria."
"Pandaria?" Luxxoria said, "The land shrouded in Mist for ten
thousand years?"
Varian nodded.
"The mist has cleared, and now the Horde seek to claim the land
for themselves." he said, "The Alliance aims to stop them. Needless
to say, the fighting has been fierce."
"No surprises there, then." Zorann deadpanned.
Varian ignored him and continued talking.
"Unfortunately, the Horde isn't the only problem. We have also had
to deal with mantids and mogu. But these are insignificant when
compared to the Sha."
"Sha?" Zorann raised an eyebrow.
"They are the physical manifestations of negative emotions like
fear, hatred, and anger." Varian explained, "And with the war still
ongoing, those emotions are plentiful."
"Sounds lovely." Luxxoria said sarcastically, "And where exactly
does Anduin come into all of this?"
"His last known position was somewhere in the region called the
Jade Forest." Varian replied, "Your search will begin in Paw'don
Village. The rest of the team awaits your arrival."
"And who is the rest of the team?" Zorann asked.
"They are adventurers like yourselves." Varian said, "There is
another druid, and a paladin."
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"Only four of us?" Luxxoria chimed in, "I guess that makes sense.
Four people would attract less attention."
"What are their names?" Zorann said.
"The druid is Navitas, and the paladin is Baegon." Varian said, "I
should warn you that they don't really like the Horde that much."
"I can't imagine why." Luxxoria sighed.
"So needless to say, they don't know who you really are." Varian
continued, "Keep those disguises up at ALL TIMES."
"Gotcha." Zorann said dismissively, "When do we leave?"
"Immediately." Varian replied, "Several Pandaren from the
Wandering Isle have joined the Alliance. They have a small
settlement on the shore of the lake. There is a portal there that will
take you to Paw'don Village. Navitas and Baegon will be waiting."
Zorann and Luxxoria saluted.
"Find my son, and bring him back safely." Varian said, "Dismissed."
The two Horde walked out of the keep into the cool Stormwind air.
Taking to the skies on their flying mounts, they spotted the portal
to Paw'don Village in the distance and headed towards it.
"Right, here's the plan." Zorann said, "Go to Pandaria, find Anduin,
maybe kill a few things, bring him back and then return to
Equestria and chill with our friends. Sound good?"
Luxxoria nodded as they landed in front of the portal.
"Right then." Zorann clapped his hands together, "Let's go."
No words were spoken as both Horde stepped into the portal.
And into the unknown.
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3. SIGNS OF TROUBLE
As Zorann and Luxxoria emerged on the other side of the portal, a
couple of people who were nearby walked over to them. One was a
female Night Elf, while the other was a Human.
"You must be Zorann and Luxxoria." said the human, "I'm Baegon
and this is Navitas. King Wrynn speaks very highly of you, and yet
you arrive here late."
"Yeah, sorry about that." Zorann replied, "Something came up."
"And that's all we're telling you." Luxxoria added. "Now, let's find
the Prince and get the hell out of here."
"Very well." Navitas said, "But first, we need to plan. What are your
specialisations? I find it handy to know someone's talents, in case a
situation arises whereby they could be used."
"My specialisation is Guardian," Zorann said, "and Luxxoria's is
either Frost or Fire magic."
"Though I prefer Frost." Luxxoria said with a grin, "There's nothing
like freezing your enemy solid and then smashing them into a
million little pieces."
"Guardian, huh?" Navitas said, putting a hand on her chin, "That's
great. I specialise in Restoration magic, while Baegon here is a
master of Retribution."
Baegon flexed his muscles.
"Not that I like to brag, of course." he said.
Luxxoria sighed.
"Can we get going?" she asked, "We're not going to find the prince
if we hang around comparing specialisations."
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Navitas nodded.
"Of course." she said, "I underwent a ritual earlier which allowed
me to locate the Prince. He is currently at a small camp near an
ancient well, along with two of the local Pandaren."
Zorann and Luxxoria stood unblinking for a moment.
"If you know where he is," Zorann asked at last, "then why the hell
are you not out there GETTING HIM?!"
Baegon sighed.
"Because the entire area is crawling with ancient spirits." he said,
"Not to mention the Horde have been seen in the area, along with
their new hozen allies."
"Hozen?" Luxxoria checked.
"Monkeys, basically." Navitas replied, "Only with more aggression
and less intelligence."
Luxxoria nodded.
"Right then." she said, "Let's go get the Prince, and kill any bozos
who dare to get in our way."
"Sounds like a plan to me." Navitas said, as she summoned her
Mekgineer's Chopper, "Get in."
Luxxoria climbed into the sidecar as Baegon summoned his own
Chopper, beckoning Zorann to get in.
The two vehicles sped off through the forest, the scenery passing
by at great speed. The relaxing atmosphere was ruined by the
sounds of distant combat, and the smell of smoke.
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"The mogu are attacking a Pandaren orchard nearby." Baegon
explained, raising his voice so he could be heard over the engine of
his Chopper, "Other adventurers are dealing with it, so it's none of
our concern."
Approaching the springs, several spirits could be seen, their
constant wailing soon making the hairs on Luxxoria's neck stand on
end. Exiting the sidecar, she summoned her Water Elemental and
placed an intelligence buff on the others. Zorann applied his Mark of
the Wild, while Baegon increased everyone's Mastery of their
chosen specialisation.
"All right. The camp is on the other side of this place." Baegon said,
idly swinging his two-handed sword around, "Let's get going."
The four of them ran into the camp, attracting the attention of the
spirits. Screeching in rage, they swarmed the group.
"Be at peace, spirits!" Baegon yelled, swinging his sword in a wide
arc in front of him, "We have no quarrel with you!"
"The living are not welcome here." replied one of the spirits, its
voice a mix of whispering and hissing, "You must die."
"You first!" Baegon replied, as he unleashed a flash of blinding light
from his body. The spirits screeched and writhed in agony before
disappearing in a puff of shadowy smoke.
Zorann looked disappointed.
"Is that it?" he asked, "Damn, I was hoping for a proper fight."
"We don't have time to fight everything." Navitas replied, "I can see
a campfire on that hill. That must be where the Prince is."
Zorann sighed.
"Don't worry, Z." Luxxoria soothed, "We'll no doubt get to fight
something later. Maybe the Horde or their hozen buddies?"
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Zorann smiled as Baegon and Navitas walked up the hill towards
the campfire. The two former Horde steeled themselves and
followed behind.
They took a few steps forward before Luxxoria grabbed Zorann's
sleeve forcefully.
"What is it?" he asked her.
Luxxoria glanced at Baegon and Navitas, who were now talking to
another human, who was female, and a male dwarf.
"I just realised something." she replied, lowering her voice,
"Doesn't Anduin know who we really are?"
Zorann put a hand on his chin in thought.
"He does." he replied, before pointing at their two colleagues, "But
I don't think he'll tell those two."
"Maybe so," Luxxoria replied, "but we still need to be careful when
we find him."
Zorann nodded and the two of them joined the group around the
campfire. The dwarf was sitting down on a blanket with an annoyed
expression on his bearded face, while the other human was
explaining the situation to Navitas and Baegon.
"... and that's when he used the Mind Control spell on Sully there,
forcing him to let him leave." she said, "Needless to say, the
Admiral is not happy about it."
Navitas sighed.
"Any idea where he could have went, Kearnen?" she asked.
"He said something about 'finding the Vale' and ran off to the northwest." Kearnen replied, pointing angrily at the dwarf, "I couldn't
pursue him because I had to tend to Sully."
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"And by 'tend'," Sully chimed in, "she means she read me the riot
act about gettin' mind controlled."
He sighed.
"I still cannae believe the cheek o' the wee bugger."
Kearnen tutted.
"I'm sorry, Navitas, Baegon." she said, "But that's all the info I
have. If you want to find the White Pawn, you'll have to start by
heading in the same direction he did. But I must warn you that the
Horde and their hozen allies have been seen in force in the area.
They are preparing an attack on our jinyu allies at Pearlfin Village."
She motioned to Sully to follow her and the two of them saluted the
group before leaving the camp.
"We're goin' ta help the jinyu!" Sully called over his shoulder, "Good
luck finding the White Pawn!"
As soon as they were out of sight, Baegon drove his sword into the
dirt with an exasperated growl.
"So now we're back to square one!" he groaned, "What the hell are
we going to do now, Nav?"
"We'll camp here for the night," she replied, "and we'll plan our
next move in the morning."
The others nodded.
"Zorann, get some wood." Navitas ordered, "Luxxoria, get a fire
going, and Baegon... get us some meat."
Baegon and Zorann left to do their tasks, while Luxxoria threw a
fireball into the slowly dying campfire.
"You do realise that I can conjure up some food?" she asked.
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"Yes," Navitas replied, "but I'm sick of Conjured Mana Cakes. They
get tasteless after a while."
Luxxoria shrugged and resumed throwing fireballs into the fire pit,
as Zorann and Baegon came back, carrying a pile of wood and meat
respectively. Zorann threw some wood on the fire while Baegon
passed the meat to Navitas.
"Looks good." she said, "What kind of meat is it?"
"Crocolisk." Baegon replied, "There's loads of them nearby, so I
killed as many as I could. Mostly for the meat, but also to keep
them away from us."
Navitas smiled.
"Four crocolisk steaks, coming right up." she said, as she used
some of the wood to make a spit.
The four of them sat down around the fire, watching as the stars
slowly came into view. Luxxoria nudged Zorann in the side.
"Luna does a much better job." she whispered.
"Yeah, she does." he replied, "At least with Luna you can expect a
great view. But this... this is just random."
A moment of silence followed the brief exchange.
"I wonder what the girls are doing just now?" Luxxoria said, "I hope
the heat wave is over at least. They can't cope without my frost to
cool them down."
Zorann yawned and settled himself onto the ground, throwing a
blanket over himself to keep out the cold.
"Whatever they're doing," he said, "they're doing it without us."
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Luxxoria sighed and lay down, encasing herself in her Molten
Armour as an alternative to a blanket.
"Show off." Zorann muttered.
Luxxoria didn't reply as sleep claimed them both.
***
"I'm sure they're fine, Pinkie." Twilight said, "They're just there to
look for somepony. I don't think they'll let themselves be dragged
into the war."
"I sure hope you're right, Twilight!" replied the bounding party
pony, "I can't wait for them to get back! I'm gonna throw them the
biggest, most super-fantastically-awesome welcome back party
they've ever-"
Pinkie's words were cut off as she suddenly began shuddering
involuntary, much to Twilight's horror.
"Pinkie Sense?" Twilight asked, "Oh, no. What is it?"
"I don't know." Pinkie replied, "But whatever it is, it's a doozy!"
The shuddering was punctuated with a series of rapid blinks and
ear twitches. Pinkie gasped in shock.
"Oh, no. No, no, no..." she cried.
"That was new." Twilight said, "But what does it mean?"
"It means..." Pinkie replied, "... that our friends are in danger."
Twilight's jaw dropped.
"We'd better round everypony up, then!" she said, "Safety in
numbers, and so forth!"
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As she galloped for the door, Twilight suddenly found herself unable
to move. Glancing behind her, she saw that Pinkie had her tail in
her mouth.
"Pinkie, let me go!" Twilight shouted, "I have to warn the girls that
they could be in danger!"
Pinkie spat out Twilight's tail and shook her head.
"It's not our pony friends who are in danger." she said solemnly.
Twilight blinked in surprise.
"If it's none of us," she said, "then who... oh."
Pinkie nodded, her mane and tail deflating.
"Zorann and Luxxoria are the ones I meant..." she said, as tears
began to form, "... and there's nothing we can do."
Twilight wrapped Pinkie in a hug.
"Celestia help them."
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4. UNMASKED
"WAKE UP, ALLIANCE FILTH!"
Luxxoria yelped as she was woken up by the feeling of something
poking her in the side. Her companions let out similar cries as they
too were poked. As they opened their eyes, they were immediately
confronted with the facial features of an orc.
"Horde!" Baegon snarled. "How did they get the drop on us?"
"Because you were asleep, you fools!" the orc replied. "Now get up,
and don't try anything funny!"
Groaning, the four Alliance stood up and raised their arms above
their heads. The orc snapped his fingers, and a Forsaken priest
stepped forward and saluted.
"Yes, Gordul?" he asked.
Zorann and Luxxoria exchanged a shocked glance with each other
as Gordul pointed to their group.
"Dispel any and all magical effects on them, Santee." he barked.
"And bind their hands, especially those of the gnome."
Santee nodded and looked towards the group. Navitas and Baegon
were glaring at him fiercely, while Zorann and Luxxoria were gazing
uncomfortably at the ground.
Chanting a few words, Santee snapped his fingers, engulfing the
group in a flash of white light.
"Mark of the Wild, gone. Blessing of Might, gone. Arcane Intellect,
gone." he said, as he sensed the magical effects vanishing. "Wait...
what's this?"
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As the light vanished, Navitas and Baegon groaned. They glared at
Santee, who had a grin on his rotted face.
"Well, well, well." said Gordul. "This was certainly unexpected. I
was hoping I would get to see you two again."
Navitas and Baegon exchanged a puzzled glance at each other
before turning towards Zorann and Luxxoria.
And gasping.
Where once a night elf and a gnome stood, a tauren and a blood elf
had taken their places.
"What the hell?" Baegon yelled. "We were travelling with HORDE?!"
"They're not Horde." Gordul spat. "They lost the right to call
themselves that when they killed Warchief Hellscream and chose to
serve your king and his pathetic Alliance."
Baegon blinked.
"KING WRYNN KNEW ABOUT YOU TWO?!" he roared.
"It's complicated." Luxxoria said. "You wouldn't believe me if I told
you the whole story."
Baegon grunted and looked at Navitas.
"Try us." she said.
Luxxoria sighed.
"Very well." she said. "But first things first."
She grinned and lowered her arms.
"You didn't bind my wrists."
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Those words were followed up by an Ice Lance slamming into
Santee's chest. He fell wordlessly to the ground as Gordul gasped.
"KILL THEM ALL!" he roared.
"You want to fight?!" Zorann snarled. "Very well then, Gordul. It's
time for round two!"
Shifting into cat form, he leapt towards Gordul, slamming him to
the ground. Gordul retaliated by bringing his knees up into Zorann's
chest, causing him to roar in pain and swipe out with his claws.
Navitas and Baegon nodded to each other. Baegon immediately
grabbed the orc holding him, breaking his neck in one quick
motion, before grabbing his sword from the ground. Navitas
summoned a bolt of orange lightning, sending it into another orc
who was attempting to aid Gordul.
Luxxoria laughed as she conjured a pillar of fire, engulfing the
Horde soldiers who were standing close together. They screamed
for all but an instant before turning to ash.
Baegon charged towards Gordul, kicking him off Zorann and
sending him sailing into a nearby tree. Coughing, Gordul stood up
to see the four of them advancing towards him.
"This isn't over!" he yelled, as he vanished into the shadows. "You
will pay for this, you traitors! Mark my words!"
The group dropped their combat stances. As Navitas applied healing
to everyone, she and Baegon glared at the two Horde.
"Explanation." she said sternly. "Now."
Luxxoria sighed.
"Take a seat." she said. "Because it's a long story."
***
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"... and that's everything up until we got here." Luxxoria said. "And
I'm fairly certain that you both know the rest."
"Let me get this straight." Baegon said. "You opened a portal to
another dimension populated by sentient ponies, some that can fly
and use magic, attacked them and got killed by six ponies wielding
the power of friendship."
Luxxoria nodded.
"Several months later, you saved what you believe to be travellers
from a bunch of Durotar scorpions, only to find out that you had
actually saved the same six ponies who killed you. So you decided
to take them to see Garrosh, who got pissed off about you
'attacking innocents'. You were told to train the ponies in
Azerothian magic, but on your way to Moonglade, you were
ambushed by a party of night elves, whom you then killed. Am I
right so far?"
"You are." Zorann said flatly.
"A few minutes later, you were ambushed by Shattered Hand
assassins acting on Garrosh's orders. He thought that these ponies
were Alliance spies, so he wanted them dead. And he wanted you
two dead because he thought you were a pair of incompetent fools.
You defeated the assassins, and opened a portal to Moonglade.
There you found out that Garrosh had the scroll containing the spell
you used to get to... Equestria? Is that what you called it?"
Luxxoria groaned.
"Yes..."
"Right, right. Anyway, you realised that Garrosh was planning an
invasion, so you set about trying to replicate the spell. Instead you
ended up in Stormwind, persuaded the Alliance to help, went to
Equestria... and pretty much saved the day."
Luxxoria and Zorann grinned and nodded.
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"Yep."
Navitas and Baegon looked at each other for a moment.
"Yeah, okay." Navitas said. "We believe you."
"... you do?" Luxxoria replied.
"Yeah." Navitas chuckled. "I've heard of weirder things. I've even
seen some weird stuff. For example, when I was a child, I spent a
lot of time fishing in Darnassus. I used to have dreams about the
fish fighting back. A few years later, and what do you know? I'm
fighting murlocs in Darkshore."
"And I never thought I'd see the day when the Horde would fight
each other." Baegon added. "But after seeing you two doing it...
well, it's certainly made my opinion of you change."
"So..." Zorann said hesitantly, "... you're not going to kill us?"
The two Alliance shook their heads.
"Nope." Navitas said. "Besides, you're both really handy to have in
a fight. And if King Wrynn trusts you... I guess we can too."
"So I don't need this stupid spell any more?" Luxxoria asked.
"Only if we go near an Alliance-held town." Baegon replied. "But
that won't be for a while. We still need to find the White Pawn."
"Well, we have the direction Kearnen pointed towards." Zorann
said. "We should head that way, see what we can find."
"Sounds like a plan." Baegon nodded.
The four of them set off in the direction suggested to them. As they
walked, a pair of eyes watched from the cover of a tree.
"This. Isn't. Over."
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5. FAVOURS AND THE FUTURE
Two full days passed, and the small group of adventurers found
themselves on a small bluff, from which they could survey the Jade
Forest in all its beauty.
"As far as I know," Zorann said as he pointed at various places,
"that's the Temple of the Jade Serpent, that's the Greenstone
Quarry, that's Grookin Hill, that's Pearlfin Village and that's..."
The others, noticing Zorann's sudden silence, looked at him with
concern. His jaw hung open in shock, and his eye twitched
erratically. Following his gaze, the other three soon found
themselves sharing his expression.
In the middle of the forest, the signs of a battle were clear for all.
Corpses of hozen and jinyu, along with the occasional human and
orc, were spread around the remains of a statue which resembled
the fabled Jade Serpent.
But nothing could have prepared the group for what they could also
see amongst the carnage. The land itself was as black as night, and
strange creatures stalked among the dead.
"By the Light..." Baegon mumbled, "... what happened here?!"
"I don't know." Navitas replied. "But I do know that I don't like the
looks of those creatures down there. They look like shadowfiends,
only... creepier."
"They are the Sha." said a voice behind them.
The group spun around on their heels to see a male pandaren
sitting on the ground in a meditative pose.
"The Sha?" Luxxoria repeated. "You mean the dark energy which is
the physical manifestation of negative emotions?"
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The pandaren nodded.
"Indeed." he said. "And when this battle erupted, plenty of those
emotions were around. You are most fortunate to be here now. For
the Sha you see now pale in comparison to the monster that was
summoned while the fighting was ongoing."
The group exchanged curious glances with each other as the
pandaren stood up and walked towards them.
"Oh, I'm sorry." he said. "I seem to have forgotten my manners. I
am Lorewalker Cho, and I must say that you four are unusual."
"We're not the only ones." Luxxoria muttered.
Cho looked at her puzzled for a moment before a flash of realisation
entered his eyes.
"Oh, no!" he said. "I don't mean that in a bad way. I meant that I
have met many of your Horde and Alliance over the last few weeks,
and each of them is of the opinion that the other is their enemy. So
to see you four together like this... is remarkable."
"We used to be part of the Horde." Zorann said. "But that all
changed when we were betrayed. It's a long story, one I really
don't want to tell again. All you need to know is that we work for
the Alliance now, as hard as that is to believe."
"But of course." Cho replied. "If you do not wish to discuss it, then
it is not my place to pry. But... should you wish to talk in the future,
you will find that I am a very good listener."
Zorann nodded as Navitas stepped forward.
"It is a pleasure to meet you, Lorewalker." she said. "I am Navitas,
a druid like Zorann. This is Baegon the paladin and this is Luxxoria
the mage. We are looking for a human by the name of Anduin.
Perhaps you have seen him?"
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"I have seen many humans in the last few weeks." Cho responded.
"But if it is a particular one you seek, perhaps I can be of
assistance... but I would ask for help in return."
"Name your deal, Lorewalker," Baegon said, "and we will see if it is
worth our time."
Cho nodded and the group huddled together.
"He hasn't tried to kill us yet." Luxxoria said. "That's a good thing,
right? And if he says he can help us find the White Pawn, then I say
we trust him."
"I agree with Lux." Zorann said. "... did I really just say that?"
He grunted as Luxxoria elbowed him in the stomach.
"I say we help him." Baegon said. "If he tries anything funny... well,
there's one of him and four of us. We'll just kill him."
"Then it's agreed." Navitas announced. "We help the Lorewalker."
The four of them nodded and separated from their huddle, turning
back to face Cho, who was looking at them expectantly.
"We will help you, Lorewalker." Navitas said. "Tell us what you want,
and we shall do it."
Cho smiled and pointed out towards the battlefield below.
"I have been cleansing the Sha infestation for many a while now,"
he said, "and I grow tired. If you could destroy as many of them as
you can, I will gladly help you to find your lost friend."
The four of them stared at him blankly.
"... is that all?" Zorann asked. "There's nothing else?"
Cho shook his head.
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Zorann looked at Luxxoria, who shrugged.
"Okay." he grinned. "Let's go kill things! But I must say it'll take a
while to get down from here. Lux, would you be so kind...?"
Luxxoria nodded.
"Slow Fall!" she shouted. A soft yellow light illuminated all four
members of the group. Shifting into his bear form, Zorann jumped
off the bluff — closely followed by the other three members of the
party. Landing gracefully on the ground below, Zorann roared at a
nearby Sha. The creature let out a roar of its own and charged.
"Come on then, you worthless piece of matter!" Zorann cackled.
"Show me what you've got!"
As the sha continued charging towards him, Zorann felt a chill
approaching. He stepped to one side as a bolt of frost flew past his
ear and slammed into the sha, causing it to screech in pain and
fury, and slowing its movements.
"Dammit, Luxxoria!" he yelled. "Watch where you're aiming!"
"Sorry!" she replied. "These things look tough. You sure we can
handle it?"
Zorann snorted.
"Of course we ca-"
His words were cut off as the sha finally got within striking
distance, which it did with furore. Striking out with a shadowy
appendage, it left a gash along Zorann's side. He bellowed in agony
as Luxxoria summoned her water elemental.
"Crap!" he muttered. "That actually hurt!"
"Allow me to be of assistance."
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Zorann cocked his head and saw a tree standing next to him. He
smiled as it waved its wooden arms, and a feeling of relief washed
over his injured body.
"Thanks, Navitas." he said.
"Call me Nav." she replied. "All my friends do."
Zorann smiled and growled at the sha, which had turned its
attention to Luxxoria, who was running around with her hands on
fire as she shot small bolts of flame at the beast.
"Time to get mangling!" Zorann said, as he charged. Clawing and
biting, he unleashed a flurry of attacks on the sha, which let out a
final blood-curdling cry of pain before disappearing.
"That's one." Zorann said.
"Er, guys? I've got a bit of a problem on my end!"
Looking around, Zorann saw that Baegon was surrounded by
several smaller sha creatures, which were trying to overwhelm him.
The ground beneath Baegon's feet glowed a pale yellow, which
seemed to invoke shrill cries of agony from the enemy.
"I overshot the landing, and they attacked me!" Baegon yelled. "My
consecration is holding them off, but I still need help!"
"Just a sec!" Luxxoria called. Holding her hands above her head,
she closed her eyes in concentration. Soon, large blocks of ice
appeared above Baegon's head, plummeting to the ground and
crushing the sha beneath their weight."
"I love blizzard." Baegon said as he hurried back to regroup with
the others. "It's just so... overpowered."
"Don't relax too much." Navitas said. "We're still not done. But
those big ones are way too strong. We need some way of
weakening them. Any ideas?"
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Baegon and Luxxoria shrugged while Zorann looked around. A glint
of light caught his eye, and he cocked his head towards it. A small
piece of green stone was lying half buried in the dirt. As he
watched, one of the smaller sha creatures bumbled over it — only
to screech in agony before disappearing completely.
Zorann snapped his fingers.
"The jade." he said. "The smaller sha are killed off completely when
they touch it, so perhaps we can use it to weaken the bigger ones?
That way they're easier to kill... meaning I hopefully won't get
another unsightly gash."
"It's worth a try." Navitas said. "Okay, everyone grab as much of
the stuff as you can carry. We're going to show these creatures not
to mess with the Alliance."
The four of them split up, searching the immediate area for pieces
of jade, avoiding the larger sha manifestations and destroying the
smaller ones.
Moments later, each member of the party had a few pieces of jade
on their person.
"So, er... how do we use this stuff?" Baegon asked. "Do we just
throw it at them or something?"
"Let's find out." Luxxoria replied.
With slow, deliberate steps, the elf nervously approached one of the
larger sha manifestations. The creature sensed her presence and
turned to face her, emitting a low growling noise. Luxxoria gulped,
before throwing a piece of jade with all her might, before engaging
her ice barrier and teleporting a small distance away.
The jade hit its target, causing a much louder roar to come from
the sha. It writhed in agony before shrinking to a smaller size from
what it previously was.

169

"I guess that answers that question!" Luxxoria yelled as she
prepared a frostbolt, sending it cascading into her target. Another
volley of magic followed, and soon the sha was nothing more than a
dark blob on the ground.
"Okay, good job Luxxoria." Navitas said. "Now, let's clean house."
The four of them let out roars of courage and ran further into the
mass of sha. Moments later, the air was once again filled with the
sounds of battle.
***
"Let me get this straight, Twilight. Pinkie's Pinkie Sense thinks that
Zorann and Luxxoria are in danger?"
"That's what I said, Rainbow." Twilight replied. "And there's nothing
we can do to help them."
Silence descended on the bakery as the five mares, with the
exception of Pinkie Pie, sat around a table, the ticking of the clock
being the only audible noise. Eventually, Applejack spoke up.
"Shoot, Ah reckon they'll be fine." she said. "They're good at what
they do. And, as much as it pains me ta say, they're certainly good
at fightin'. Maybe Pinkie, fer once, misunderstood what her Pinkie
Sense was tryin' ta tell her?"
The other four looked at her with raised eyebrows. Applejack
groaned and put on a pout.
"Ah was only makin' a suggestion." she defended. "Just because
her Pinkie Sense was right before don't mean it always is."
"You're right, AJ!"
Applejack yelped at the sudden voice in her ear. She turned
nervously to see that Pinkie had somehow integrated herself
amongst the group without anypony noticing.
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"Ah... Ah was?" Applejack said, dumbfounded.
"Yep-a-roonie!" Pinkie replied. "Turns out that I did get it wrong.
How, I don't know. But I did!"
"So... if they're not in danger," Twilight offered, "then what was
your Pinkie Sense trying to tell you?"
"That Zorann and Luxxoria are coming back to us..." Pinkie said
plainly, "... but they're not alone."
A chorus of cheers erupted from the table.
"That's great news, darling!" Rarity said.
"It is." Fluttershy added. "I bet you have a party planned for them
coming back. But, er, what did you mean by 'not alone'?"
Pinkie sighed.
"I'm not sure." she said. "That's the only thing I wasn't able to
decipher from my combo. But I can't shake the feeling that
whatever it is, it's bad news..."
She fixed a steely gaze on her friends.
"... for all of us."
The bakery descended into silence once again as each mare
contemplated not only her future...
... but that of her friends.
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6. RETURN
Lorewalker Cho smiled as he surveyed the four adventurers
standing in front of him. They were covered in cuts and bruises,
their clothing was tattered, and they were drenched in sweat.
"You have done well." he said. "I watched you in action. I must say
that the four of you work well together. You've destroyed more of
the sha in an hour than I have in the last few days!"
The four of them flashed a grin at him.
"Happy to have been of service." Navitas replied. "Now, I believe
we made a deal?"
Cho clapped his hands together eagerly.
"But of course!" he chimed. "A pandaren does not go back on their
word. You have assisted me, so I will gladly assist you. But before I
do, I need to know which one of you has the clearer mind. For in
order for me to help you, one of you will need to meditate. Only
once your mind is clear, will you find who you seek."
"Not me. My mind is fried." Zorann said quickly, before pointing at
Luxxoria. "But not as bad as hers. I've lost count of the number of
times she's blown herself up trying to improve her spells. You'd
think she was a goblin engineer or something."
Navitas raised a hand.
"I'm a healer." she said. "And I think we all agree that it requires a
lot of concentration, since you need to keep focused on the rest of
your group. And getting lost in your own little world means that
people will die."
Cho nodded.
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"Indeed." he said. "Your mind will be clearer than that of your
friends, as one does not need to concentrate in order to swing a
blade or flail like a beast."
"Hey!" Luxxoria said. "Opening portals isn't as easy as it looks!"
Cho laughed.
"I never said it was, Luxxoria." he said. "But Navitas is right.
Concentration is indeed vital when taking care of your friends."
Navitas smiled.
"Then let's go." she said. "I'm keen to get this done. No offence,
Lorewalker, but I want to get out of the Jade Forest. I'm sick of the
sight of it."
"None taken." Cho replied. "Now come, let us make haste. The
longer you delay, the less time you have to find your friend."
The four of them nodded and followed Cho. As they walked down a
path leading off the bluff, Zorann winced.
"You okay, Z?" Luxxoria asked concernedly.
"I'm fine." he replied. "One of those big sha creatures got lucky and
scored a hit on my side. It's a bit tender, is all."
"You sure?" Luxxoria said. "Because it doesn't look—"
"I said I'm fine!" Zorann snapped, causing the elf to flinch.
"All right, all right!" she retorted, holding up her hands defensively.
"I only asked! No need to bite my head off!"
Zorann rolled his eyes and continued walking, Luxxoria warily
following him from a safe distance.
***
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An hour later, the group was being led through an exquisite-looking
archway, and towards a small house.
"This is my home." Cho said. "Zorann, Luxxoria and Baegon, make
yourselves comfortable. Navitas, come with me. To prepare you for
meditation, you need to clear your mind. And what better way to do
that... than through manual labour?"
With those words, he picked up a pair of shears from a nearby table
and handed them to Navitas, who took them without question. Cho
led the druid to a nearby tree, which was thick with leaves.
"You can start by pruning this tree." Cho said. "But do not think
about how you're going to do it. Simply do, and let the tree tell you
when it is done."
Navitas looked back at the others, who simply shrugged. Facing the
tree, she closed her eyes and began cutting randomly. After thirty
seconds, she opened her eyes.
On the ground in front of her was a small pile of leaves and
branches, the tree they came from now having a corkscrew pattern.
Cho clapped his hands eagerly.
"Good, good!" he said. "You certainly have an eye for this sort of
thing, that much is certain."
"I'm a herbalist." Navitas replied. "If there's one thing I know, then
it's plants."
Cho smiled and walked towards a wall. Putting the shears down,
Navitas joined him.
"This wall could do with a painting." Cho said, handing Navitas a
paintbrush and pallet. "Paint whatever you like on it. Feel the brush
strokes, and let your mind flow free."
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Navitas walked up to the wall and pondered for a moment, before
beginning. The paint flew as she worked diligently. Minutes later, a
painting of a human boy was on the wall.
"It's Anduin Wrynn." she said. "The Prince of Stormwind, and the
man whom we seek. This is him from when he was younger."
"I see." Cho replied. "It would seem that your Alliance expects
much from everyone who serves it, even your young. Now, one
final task remains before your mind is clear enough for you to
meditate on where young Anduin might be."
Navitas put the paintbrush and pallet on a nearby chair and
followed Cho, who had walked over to a small bucket in front of a
small group of trees, among which were several tall birds.
"This is my collection of exotic birds." Cho explained. "These are
cranes. They are marvellous creatures, and you shall be the one
who feeds them today."
Navitas stepped up to the bucket and took a handful of bird feed
from it. With slow movements, she began throwing handfuls of it
into the trees. The cranes came forward timidly, before pecking at
the ground, savouring the treat so thoughtfully provided for them.
"That's it, gently now." Cho replied, as the cranes approached
Navitas and began eating from her hand. "Oh, well isn't that lovely?
I think they like you."
"Druids are always at one with nature." Navitas explained, as the
cranes ate their fill and retreated back to the trees.
Cho nodded.
"Your tasks are complete." he said. "Now, come with me, and we
shall begin your meditation. And just to be sure your mind is crystal
clear, I will be doing my best to distract you... as will your friends
over there."
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Luxxoria and Zorann perked up, grins spreading over their faces,
while Baegon produced a large warhammer and began swinging it
idly, before bring it crashing into the ground with a loud thud.
"Sounds like fun." Navitas said grimly, as she followed Cho.
***
"Pinkie, are you sure we should be planning a party?" Fluttershy
asked timidly, as she assisted the party pony in hanging up a
banner celebrating the return of Zorann and Luxxoria.
Pinkie nodded eagerly.
"Our friends are coming home, Fluttershy!" she chirped. "We have
to have a party for them! It wouldn't be very nice of us if we didn't
celebrate them coming back!"
"But you said something about 'bad news for all of us'." Fluttershy
squeaked, as she landed on the ground. "I just don't feel
comfortable having a party if there's the risk of danger."
"Don't worry about that, Shy!" Pinkie said, wrapping a hoof around
Fluttershy's neck in a hug. "My Pinkie Sense has been off lately, so
there's a high chance I could be wrong about the danger. Though
why it's been off is something I can't quite put my hoof on."
Fluttershy didn't reply.
"Now come on, you silly filly!" Pinkie exclaimed. "We still have lots
to do before we can have this party, so let's get busy!"
She zipped into the kitchen as Fluttershy sighed.
"I hope she's right." she muttered. "I don't think I can take any
more trouble..."
***
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Navitas sat cross-legged in a gazebo, as Cho walked around her,
occasionally stopping to hit her in the head with a random item.
Baegon was using his warhammer to strike a small gong, Zorann
was roaring in Navitas' face, while Luxxoria conjured the occasional
blizzard on top of her.
Throughout it all, the elf didn't move a muscle. Cho walked around
to her front and looked closer at her face. The glazed expression in
her eyes caused him to smile and raise his hands, signalling for the
others to stop what they were doing.
"She has achieved inner peace." he said. "The dream elixir I gave
her will now be taking effect, and soon you will have the location of
your missing prince."
"Wow, she said that she had lots of concentration," Zorann said,
"and this proves it, without a doubt. If it was me, I probably would
have killed you all by now."
He grinned sheepishly.
"Likewise." said Luxxoria and Baegon together.
A sudden gasp drew their attention back towards Navitas. Her eyes
were wide open in shock, and a look of terror was on her face.
"Whoa, Nav." Baegon said. "Are you all right? Do you know where
the White Pawn is?"
Navitas nodded meekly.
"My dream did indeed reveal the location of the prince." she said.
"But only for a moment. He is in the Krasarang Wilds... in the
company of his father and the Alliance fleet which has just landed.
The rest of the dream took me to a place I have never been to, but
I remember hearing about."
"Where?" Baegon asked.
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Navitas pointed at Zorann and Luxxoria.
"Your pony friends are in danger." she said bluntly. "Great evil
threatens them, and I fear they will not be able to stop it."
"What?!" Zorann roared. "Crap, we've got to help them! Luxxoria,
open a portal, now!"
He looked at Luxxoria to see that she had already done as he
asked, and a portal to Ponyville was shimmering softly next to her.
"Right, the White Pawn has been located." Zorann said. "Mission
accomplished. Now we're going to help our friends. Anyone who
dares to threaten them will answer to us."
His eyes flashed with anger.
"And I will take great pleasure in ending their lives... slowly."
He stepped through the portal. Luxxoria looked at the two Alliance,
before saluting them. She bowed to the Lorewalker, who returned
the gesture.
Taking a deep breath, she followed Zorann through the portal, with
a single thought at the front of her mind.
Why must war follow us to a world of peace?
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7. DOWNFALL - PART ONE
"Come on, everypony!" Pinkie yelled. "We don't have much time
left! Let's get the buffet table set up, and the games ready!"
Sugarcube Corner was a hive of activity. Pinkie was perched on top
of the counter, shouting instructions through a rolled up newspaper,
which helped to amplify her excited voice to every living thing
within the Ponyville town limits.
"Pinkie," Twilight said, as she and the others picked their way
through the mass of ponies, "don't you think, excuse me, that
you're taking this a bit too far? I mean, we don't even, pardon,
know when they'll be back."
Pinkie opened her mouth to answer, but snapped it shut when she
felt a tingling sensation. She craned her neck back and saw that her
tail was twitching erratically.
"Twitchy tail?" she said, before bringing her makeshift megaphone
to her muzzle. "TWITCHY TAIL! EVERYPONY WATCH YOUR HEADS,
BECAUSE SOMETHING'S ABOUT TO FALL!"
Ponies looked around sceptically, wondering what would fall on
them, given that they were indoors. A dull thud from outside
caught their attention, followed by voices.
"Ow, my face!" one yelled. "Dammit, Lux! Since when does that
portal open in the air?!"
"I don't know, Zorann." Luxxoria replied. "It's never happened
before. However, I have two things to say in my defence. Firstly, at
least it opened a few feet above ground, rather than a few hundred
feet. Secondly, at least it took us straight to Ponyville, rather than
dumping us in that creepy forest."
Zorann groaned.
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"They're back!" Pinkie squealed, racing out the door in a flurry of
party materials, closely followed by the others. She grabbed the
two new arrivals in a tight hug. "Welcome back, you two!"
"Yeah, hi Pinkie." Zorann said, pushing her off him and standing up
abruptly. "Where's the threat?"
"Threat?" asked Rainbow Dash. "There's no threat here. Unless you
count being hugged to death by Pinkie."
"What?!" Zorann bellowed, turning to Luxxoria. "But Navitas said
that there was a threat! The dream elixir told her so!"
Luxxoria shrugged.
"Maybe she got it wrong." she replied. "Besides, you don't really
believe that mumbo-jumbo, do you? Dreams are exactly that,
dreams. They cannot predict the future."
Zorann growled.
"Then she lied to us." he snarled. "She probably wanted to get rid
of us the first chance she got. I bet her and that human were
colluding from the moment they found out we were Horde!"
"Whoa, calm down, dude." Rainbow Dash said.
"YOU STAY OUT OF THIS!" Zorann snapped. Dash flinched for a
moment, before anger flashed across her eyes. Puffing her chest
out she flew into Zorann's face.
"I don't know what in the hay is wrong with you," she snapped
back, "but whatever happened while you were away did not involve
us, so that does not give you the right to shout at me like that!"
Zorann pushed her aside.
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"That night elf bitch told me I was her friend." he said bitterly,
almost spitting the words. "And then she goes and lies to my face
about there being trouble here. I must be right. She and the human
used us to help them find Anduin. And once we done that, they
decided to dump us the first chance they got!"
Luxxoria scoffed and rolled her eyes.
"What in the Nether is wrong with you?" she said. "You're being
really paranoid, which isn't like you at all. As I said, maybe Navitas
got it wrong. But since I can't see any threats here, I'm beginning
to think that is the case."
"Are you defending her?" Zorann asked, narrowing his eyes.
"Uhhh... yeah." Luxxoria replied. "I guess I am. Look, just relax,
have a few cakes, and enjoy the party that Pinkie has no doubt put
on. You'll soon forget all about this nonsense."
Pinkie nodded eagerly, causing Luxxoria to laugh as she walked
towards the bakery.
"So, Pinkie." she said. "I take it you want me to rustle up a few of
my Conjured Mana Pies?"
"Mmmmm, you betcha!" Pinkie replied, licking her lips.
"All right then." Luxxoria replied. "I'll start on that right n—"
Her words were cut off as a brown blur tackled her to the ground,
sending her onto her back. She grunted in pain and tried to move
her arms, only to find them being pinned down by the large black
bear on top of her.
"Argh!... Zorann? What the hell?!" she shouted. "Get off of me!"
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"You defended the elf and the human." Zorann snarled, bring his
teeth to Luxxoria's face. "You were in on the scheme as well. I
thought I could call you my friend. In fact, there was a time when I
called you 'sister'. But now, I doubt where your loyalties lie."
Luxxoria grunted under Zorann's weight and looked into his eyes.
Where once was compassion and joy, anger and hatred had taken
over. The elf gasped as the tauren's eyes turned black as night, and
a low guttural growl escaped from his mouth.
"That noise..." she said sadly, "... no, it can't be."
A shadowy tendril appeared from Zorann's mouth, inching it's way
to Luxxoria's forehead. She shouted out in anger as she struggled
to free her arms. With the tendril just inches away, a blur of colour
suddenly knocked her assailant off.
"GET AWAY FROM HER!" Rainbow Dash shouted as she flew at full
speed into Zorann's side, sending him sprawling onto the ground.
"You wanted to know what the threat was? You are!"
Luxxoria scrambled to her feet.
"Thanks, Dash." she said. "He's been possessed by a creature
known as a 'Sha manifestation'. I don't have time to explain it, but
just know that it's bad."
"What are we going to do?" Dash asked, as the rest of the girls
joined the two.
"You lot are going to get everypony indoors immediately." Luxxoria
said flatly. "As for me... I've got no choice but to kill him."
"WHAT?!" the group of mares chorused.
"I'm sorry, girls." Luxxoria replied. "But as far as I know, there is no
other way."
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"What about the Elements of Harmony?" Twilight asked.
"You can't teleport all the way to Canterlot." Luxxoria said grimly.
"And it would take too long to get there. No, this is the only way.
Now get everypony inside!"
The girls looked downtrodden, but nodded and began shouting out
to everypony to get inside.
Zorann stood up and glared at Luxxoria, who adopted a defensive
stance. Letting out a blood-curdling roar of fury, he charged
towards the elf, who sighed.
"I'm sorry, old friend." she said softly. "But I'm afraid you leave me
with no other choice... FLAMESTRIKE!"
As she snapped her fingers, a column of fire plummeted from the
sky, covering a small area in fire and ash... and causing Zorann to
roar in agony as he was caught in it. Ignoring the pain, he raced
through the fire and began swiping with his claws, prompting
Luxxoria to engage her Ice Barrier.
"You cannot defeat me!" he bellowed. "You are weak, pitiful and
worthless. I am the superior being here!"
"No!" Luxxoria shot back. "You stopped being superior when you
forced me into combat with my oldest friend! And if I have to kill
him in order to kill you, then so be it!"
"Not if I kill you first!" Zorann yelled. "You will be the first casualty
in my campaign to destroy this pitiful world!"
Increasing the speed of his attacks, Zorann quickly smashed the Ice
Barrier, following it up by clamping his jaws around Luxxoria's leg.
She screamed in agony before setting the bears fur on fire with a
quick bolt of flame.
As Zorann released his grip, Luxxoria began hammering him with
Ice Lances and Frostbolts.
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Zorann shrugged off the damage and began a new assault.
Summoning her Water Elemental, Luxxoria commanded it to freeze
Zorann in place, which it did. To her dismay, Zorann broke the
freeze by shifting into his cat form.
The elemental charged up a spell, which proved to be a futile
gesture as Zorann leapt in front of it and, with one swift motion,
destroyed it with a flurry of swipes.
"Damn!" Luxxoria snarled. "Oh well, at least it bought time for my
Ice Barrier to come off cooldown."
She snapped her fingers to cast the spell. To her horror, nothing
happened except for a slight fizzing noise and a few sparks of
magic. Luxxoria cursed in Thalassian and grabbed her staff with
both hands.
"Great." she muttered. "Out of mana already. I guess that's what
happens when I mess with my spells. The more powerful they are,
the more expensive they are to cast."
Zorann saw the elf's vulnerability and charged. In desperation, she
began swinging her staff wildly, hoping to score a hit. But Zorann's
agility tipped the balance in his favour, as he deftly avoided every
blow, finally colliding with the exhausted mage and sending them
both falling to the ground.
Once again, Luxxoria found herself pinned underneath the tauren
she once called friend. Zorann hissed and snarled as he opened his
mouth, the shadowy tendril once again making an appearance.
Luxxoria stopped struggling and lay still, a single tear rolling down
her cheek and onto her robes.
I am ready to accept my end.
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8. DOWNFALL - PART TWO
"And now to make you suffer." Zorann snarled, as the shadowy
tendril snaked towards its target. "Once this touches you, you will
be introduced to a whole new level of pain and agony. Your tauren
friend is gone, and soon these ponies will share your fate. Enjoy
these precious seconds, elf, for they will be your last."
Luxxoria did not reply, preferring instead to shut her eyes, if only to
avoid the horrified gazes of six ponies standing nearby. Her body
was numb, yet her mind was clear, and she was awaiting her fate.
Suddenly, Zorann roared in fury. Luxxoria felt a weight leave her as
the cat which had been pinning her to the ground was thrown off.
"FOR THE ALLIANCE!"
Luxxoria's eyes snapped open to see Navitas standing over her, the
druid's hands glowing with healing energy. In the distance, Baegon
and Zorann were locked in battle with each other, the paladin
calling upon the power of the Light to assist him.
"H-how did you g-get here?" Luxxoria asked weakly.
Navitas chuckled.
"You're not the only one who can use a portal." she replied. "Sorry
we're late, though. We got dumped in a forest for some reason. I
flew Baegon and I over here on my X-53, and we saw everything.
At first we thought it was a friendly duel... but then we saw that
creepy-looking tendril, and realised what was up."
Luxxoria nodded.
"He must have been possessed when he was wounded while we did
that favour for the Lorewalker." she said grimly. "I can't think of any
way to get it out of him other than killing him."
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"We'll need to act fast then." Navitas said. "When we kill Zorann,
the Sha will no doubt seek a new body. We must strike it hard and
fast. Once it's defeated, I will ressurect Zorann."
"Sounds like a plan." Luxxoria replied. "But he's too powerful."
"For you, maybe." Navitas retorted. "But you have allies now.
Baegon will keep him busy while you hit him with everything you
have. I will keep the two of you alive."
Luxxoria placed her staff on her back and summoned a new water
elemental. She nodded curtly to Navitas and turned to face the
battle raging in the middle of Ponyville.
"Pathetic mortals!" Zorann bellowed. "There is no victory against
the Sha! You will bow before me, or perish!"
"Don't make me laugh!" Baegon spat. "Your power is nothing next
to the power of the Holy Light! I will smite you where you stand,
abomination, and end your hold over my friend!"
"And we'll help!" Navitas shouted, as she and Luxxoria joined
Baegon. "This ends, now!"
The three of them began their assault, Luxxoria throwing spell after
spell, while Baegon swung his sword around wildly. Navitas stayed
at the back, casting healing spells and the occasional bolt of orange
lighting at their friend turned enemy.
Zorann buckled under the combined efforts and was soon on the
defensive, engaging every survival ability he had.
"He's weakening!" Luxxoria yelled. "Just a little more!"
"No... NO!" Zorann yelled. "I will not... be... DEFEATED!"
He let out a loud roar of fury, which caused Luxxoria, Navitas,
Baegon and the Elements of Harmony to cower in fear.
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As they recovered, they saw Zorann fall to the ground. A twisted
mass of energy seeped out of his body and convalesced into a
single lifeform. It was twice the height of the tauren and had
several rows of teeth, as well as multiple flailing appendages.
"I will not go down so easy, mortals!" the sha yelled in a slow,
rasping hiss. "Already, I have my next host in mind! And soon, you
shall all suffer for your arrogance!"
"KILL IT!" Baegon yelled. "Don't let it escape!"
Luxxoria let off a fireball, which streaked towards the sha at speed,
leaving a trail of burning embers in the air. As it neared its target,
the sha dispersed into a cloud. The spell hit its mark, only to fizzle
into nothingness as the cloud took to the air and vanished.
"Crap!" Luxxoria snarled. "It got away! Now what?!"
Navitas looked towards where Zorann lay motionless on the grass.
"We resurrect him." she said. "And then we hunt that thing down
and end it, once and for all."
As she ran towards Zorann's corpse, mocking laughter began to
ring in the air. Suddenly, Navitas was lifted into the air and thrown
to the ground with a painful thud.
"I never left, mortals." a voice said. "I told you I had a new host in
mind, and this one is just right."
"That voice..." Luxxoria said, "... oh, felfire. Not him again."
Movement in the corner of her eye caused her to spin around,
unleashing a cone of cold as she moved. The freezing air struck a
target, causing a figure to emerge from the shadows.
"I told you it wasn't over, elf." Gordul snapped. "This 'sha' and I, we
both have a common enemy. And now, we will combine our powers
to rid ourselves of you and those meddlesome Alliance."
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"You're LETTING that thing possess you?!" Luxxoria yelled. "Are you
crazy, orc? Is your desire for revenge that much, you would risk
your very sanity?!"
"Yes, I would." Gordul replied. "Now, die!"
He lunged forward, daggers outstretched, when he was suddenly
knocked to the side by a blast of purple energy. Luxxoria gasped as
she saw Twilight and the others, all of them wearing their
respective Element of Harmony.
"How did you get them so fast?" she asked. "I thought Canterlot
was too far away to get them in time?"
"I can't teleport that far," Twilight replied, "but the Princesses can. I
sent them a letter requesting assistance, and they got here a few
moments ago, Elements in hoof." She looked Luxxoria in the eyes
before adding, "Azerothian magic has done enough in this fight."
she said. "Now, let Equestrian magic deal the final blow."
Luxxoria bowed.
"By all means," she smirked, "go ahead. And if you happen to kill
Gordul as well, that would be great too."
Twilight smiled and nodded to the rest of the Elements, who took
up their positions as Gordul got to his feet.
"Pathetic creatures!" he bellowed. "You dare attack me? I will take
great pleasure in listening to your anguished cries as I suck the life
from your bodies!"
With those words, several appendages shot off from his body, each
one grabbing an Element around the neck. They cried out in fear as
they were strangled.
Gordul grinned and took a deep breath, savouring the sounds filling
his ears as Luxxoria looked on in horror.
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"Filthy orc!" Baegon yelled as he charged. "You dare to harm the
innocent? The Light take you!"
Another appendage shot out from Gordul's body and arced towards
the advancing paladin, striking him across the face. He sailed
through the air before colliding with the side of Town Hall. His body
dropped slowly to the ground, where it lay, unmoving on the
cobbles. Gordul cackled with glee.
"I told you our powers had combined!" he said triumphantly. "And
now, mage, you will watch your friends die. Once that is done, then
you will learn the meaning of suffering!"
Luxxoria blinked back tears as she surveyed the area. One of her
friends lay dead, two more were unconscious, and another six were
being subjected to unimaginable agony. Slowly, her rage began to
build. She straightened her shoulders, and looked Gordul in the
eyes. The orc matched her glare with one of his own.
"Suffering?" Luxxoria said with a laugh. "You call this suffering? You
poor, deluded fool... YOU KNOW NOTHING!"
Summoning all the strength she could muster, she unleashed a
continuous wave of fire from her hands. The spell struck Gordul
with enough force to interrupt his attack on the Elements of
Harmony, destroying the appendages holding them and dropping
them to the ground in a dazed heap.
Gordul roared in agony as the flames licked away at his very being.
The sha inside him added its own roars as the two of them flailed
and burned. Gordul dropped to the ground, a slow gurgle escaping
his lips, as once again the sha escaped its latest host.
The strain of the spell had severely weakened Luxxoria, who fell to
the ground. The sha looked around, it's gaze falling upon Navitas,
who was coming to. As it prepared to take over the druid, a sudden
blast of pure white light struck it.
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Twilight and the other Elements of Harmony focused all their energy
into maintaining the rainbow which was now bombarding the entity
with the power of friendship. It let out a final shrill screech before
exploding into nothingness.
***
A deathly silence descended on the town as the townsponies
peeked out of their windows, noticing that the sounds of battle had
faded. They saw two figures slowly get to their feet. One was near
Town Hall, and the other was in the middle of the town square. The
Elements of Harmony, their spell complete, were on the ground,
exhausted and panting.
The townsponies cautiously exited their homes and stood around
the Elements. Rarity was the first to get to her hooves.
"Is... is it over?" she asked.
From her position on the ground, Twilight nodded wearily.
"It is," she said, "and thank Celestia for that."
Baegon and Navitas approached, the latter casting a few healing
spells to soothe the many injuries plaguing them.
"Is everyone all right?" Baegon asked.
"We're fine, thank ya very much." Applejack replied. "Ah don't know
who y'all are, or how ya got here, but Ah'm mighty happy ya helped
us out."
"We had to help our friends." Navitas said.
"Silly billy, we're not your friends!" Pinkie Pie said eagerly. "But I
hope that'll change soon!"
Navitas laughed.
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"I'd like that," she replied, "but I was actually referring to Zorann
and Luxxoria. Speaking of which... we'd better see if they're okay."
Baegon approached Luxxoria and looked over her. He knelt down
and placed a hand on her neck for a brief moment, before
withdrawing it in shock.
"She's dead." he muttered.
A collective gasp of horror escaped the lips of everyone present.
"B-b-but how?" Fluttershy squeaked. "She was fine a moment ago!"
Navitas sighed.
"Whatever was in that spell she cast must have really taken it out
of her." she said. "Baegon, you go and ressurect Zorann. I'll take
care of Luxxoria."
Baegon nodded and sprinted towards Zorann's body.
The druid and the paladin began casting spells. Navitas' hands
swirled with orbs of green, while Baegon's hands were glowing a
bright white as he muttered a prayer. Both spells finished casting at
the same time.
Suddenly, both casters were knocked to the ground as their spells
backfired on them.
"What the...?!" Navitas yelled. "What was that?!"
"I don't know!" Baegon yelled back. "Some kind of magical
interference left over by that sha, perhaps?"
Twilight's horn lit up, only to fizzle out with a pop.
"I'm getting it too." she said glumly. "How long will it last?"
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"I don't know." Navitas replied. "But we'll keep trying our
resurrection spells. I will not lose them. Elune, grant me strength!"
"Light, give me the strength to prevail!" Baegon said, as he began
re-casting his spell.
Soon, the only sound that could be heard was the faint hum of
magic, as the townsponies watched in silence.
***
"Nothing." Navitas said with a heavy sigh. "It's been fifteen
minutes. I think that's it."
"I agree." Baegon replied. "They're both gone."
The townsponies gasped, some with tears beginning to form.
"What?!" Twilight shouted. "But, you can do it! You have to try! If
Zorann was able to ressurect all the ponies he and Luxxoria killed
when they first got here, then surely you can ressurect them now!"
"That only worked because the laws of magic are different here."
Navitas said bluntly. "They were able to ressurect those ponies
because they are not Azerothian. However, this is Azerothian magic
being used on Azerothian citizens, therefore our rules of magic now
apply. I'm sorry, girls... but they're dead. Permanently."
The six elements fell back onto their haunches as they began to
cry. Soon, the whole town was.
"How ironic..." Rarity said, wiping her eyes with a hoof, "... that our
one-time biggest threat would turn out to be our saviours."
As the two bodies were laid side-by-side, the townsponies
gathered, and offered one final salute.
Thank you... and goodbye.
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9. EPILOGUE
The tolling of bells sounded throughout Ponyville as the autumn
leaves fell to the ground. The cemetery was packed with mourners,
each of them looking to get a glimpse of the two freshly-dug graves
which had been added.
Beside the graves stood the Elements of Harmony, a human and a
night elf, the latter two with their heads bowed and the former six
dabbing at their eyes with handkerchiefs as they fought back tears.
Princess Celestia came forward and addressed the gathered
mourners, her voice cracking with emotion.
"Citizens of Ponyville," she said, "we are gathered here today to
mourn the loss of two of our dearest friends, and lay them to rest.
They gave their lives to defend us from a threat the likes of which
we have never seen before. And were it not for their actions, as
well as those of Navitas and Baegon here, the consequences would
have been much worse."
Navitas and Baegon nodded meekly as Celestia continued.
"Although at one point, we saw these two as our enemies, I think I
speak for all of us when I say that now, they are our friends... and
our saviours. They have done so much for Equestria in the short
time they've been here, which we always remember them for."
She looked out over the cemetery.
"Does anypony else have anything they would like to say?"
Navitas raised a hand. Celestia nodded and moved aside as the elf
approached the speaker's platform.
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"When I first found out that Zorann and Luxxoria were Horde, my
immediate reaction was hostility." she said. "As far as I was
concerned, they were my enemies, people I should treat with
suspicion and hatred. But once I took the time to get to know
them, and learn their story, I began to see them as allies. I began
to see them... as friends."
She wiped her eyes as she continued.
"Zorann may have been the threat I saw in my dreams, but we
must remember that he was not acting of his own free will. Do not
hate him for what he became. Instead, remember him for what he
was... a good friend, and a stalwart ally."
Gentle applause filled the air as the townsponies applauded Navitas'
words. She stepped down from the platform, which allowed Baegon
to come forward.
"Navitas has pretty much said everything I was going to." he said.
"But I will add that although we were once on different sides of a
meaningless conflict, I eventually cast aside my prejudices and
embraced their friendship. They were good friends, and I'll never
regret having met them. Er... that's pretty much it."
He stood down and turned to the graves.
"Light preserve you, brother and sister." he muttered, as the
Elements of Harmony approached the platform as a group.
"It is true that Zorann and Luxxoria were our enemies." Twilight
said. "But they have made up for what they did. In fact, I can see
some among you who fell victim to their attack, now walking
among us once more thanks to Zorann's resurrection spell. They
have also saved our lives on several occasions, as well as taught us
much about the world in which they live."
"Yeah, and they were super fun to party with." Pinkie said. "To be
honest, I was really jealous about the fact that Luxxoria could make
cakes just as well as I could!"
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A small chuckle came from the crowd.
"They were really cool to hang out with." Dash added. "Literally, in
Luxxoria's case. And Zorann's strength as a bear was awesome. At
first I hated them, but now I have nothing but respect for them. I
may be the Element of Loyalty, but Zorann and Luxxoria outclassed
me in that. They kept their loyalty to Ponyville... until the end."
She stifled a sob. Pinkie Pie draped a hoof around her neck as
Applejack spoke up.
"As the Element of Honesty, Ah could tell that those two were
mighty sorry fer what they did, and that they were real keen to
make it up ta us. And they did, time and time again. First they
helped us ta fight off the Horde, and then they brought back all the
folk who died. Their remorse was genuine, and so was our
friendship. And Ah can honestly say... Ah'll miss 'em a lot."
Rarity was the next one to speak up.
"They always said they had had enough of fighting. And now, they
are... although not in the way anypony wanted. How ironic it is,
that they found the freedom they wanted... through that which
plagued them the most. It is thanks to them that we find ourselves
enjoying peace once again. And I for one intend to make the most
of this wonderful gift they so selflessly bestowed upon us."
Several murmurs of agreement sounded off from the mourners as
Fluttershy took to the stage.
"Um, I don't really know what I can say that hasn't been said
already. We all have memories of them which we will keep forever. I
for one have a scrapbook of memories, which I will cherish for the
rest of my life, as I live it the way they would have wanted me to."
She stepped down as Princess Celestia took her position.
"Does anypony else have a eulogy?" she asked.
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The mourners shook their heads. Celestia nodded and turned to the
coffins nearby. Her horn ignited, and both coffins were lowered
gently in to their respective grave. The dirt then rushed in,
completing the burial process.
"It is with great sorrow," Celestia said, "that I commit their bodies
to the earth they fought to defend. May they find everlasting peace
in the afterlife. Thank you, Zorann and Luxxoria, for everything."
She turned back to the mourners.
"For Zorann and Luxxoria!" she yelled.
"For Zorann and Luxxoria!" the mourners yelled back.
"For Equestria and the Alliance!" Navitas and Baegon added.
"For Equestria and the Alliance!" the mourners shouted.
"FOR PEACE AND HARMONY!" they roared together.
"The ceremony is over." Princess Celestia said. "We must now look
to the future, but not at the expense of the past."
The mourners saluted one last time before trickling out of the
cemetery, leaving behind the Princess, the Elements of Harmony,
Navitas and Baegon.
"I must return to Canterlot." Celestia said. "I am honoured to have
seen them into the next life, but I'm afraid my royal duties cannot
wait any longer."
Twilight nodded and nuzzled her mentor, who returned the gesture
warmly before vanishing in a blaze of white light.
"Do you think they liked their funeral?" Navitas asked.
"I'm not sure." Baegon replied. "I think they would have."
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Navitas smiled.
"Come on, everypony. Let's get to the wake." said Twilight. "We can
reminisce all we want there."
The eight of them nodded and together, they made their way out of
the cemetery, chatting fondly about memories of old.
***
On a hill overlooking the cemetery, two figures watched events
unfold. Both of them shimmered in the mid-afternoon sunlight as
they observed their friends leaving.
"That was some funeral." one of them said. "Wasn't it, Lux?"
"It was indeed, Zorann." Luxxoria replied. "It was indeed."
The two of them shared a laugh before they turned around, placed
their hands on each others shoulders and walked away.
A few steps later, the two spirits vanished.
And soon, the cemetery was quiet once more.
*** THE END ***
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10. ORIGINAL PROLOGUE
"Two hundred ships at my disposal," the man said, slamming his
fist on the table, "and the one carrying my SON goes missing!"
He motioned to the elf near him.
"Let me hear the last communication they sent."
The elf nodded and walked over to a small bowl. Throwing on some
powder, the image of another man appeared.
As the message played, two figures watched events unfolding. One
was male, and the other was female.
"What do you think, Luxxoria?" asked the male. "You reckon it's the
Horde up to their old tricks again?"
"Maybe," Luxxoria replied, "but you'd think they'd have learnt their
lesson after what happened in Equestria."
She turned to face her companion.
"So, Zorann," she said, "do you think we'll be part of the team they
send to find the Prince?"
Zorann nodded.
"Without a doubt." he replied. "And even if we're not chosen, I'm
going anyway. After all, we fought in the last war the Horde started.
... even if it did mean killing our former allies."
Luxxoria sighed.
"They got what they deserved when they betrayed us." she said, a
trace of venom in her voice.
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"Though," Zorann laughed, "I still can't believe you turned yourself
into a gnome."
"I already told you," Luxxoria said, "that gnomes are much smarter
than the other races. And as a mage, the extra intellect benefits me
a lot. Especially when I'm tweaking my spells."
Zorann patted her on the head, much to her chagrin.
"And why did you choose to become a night elf?" she asked. "Why
not a worgen? It would suit your ferocity."
"Night elves are more agile," Zorann replied, "which helps me
immensely when I'm in my cat form."
Luxxoria stuck her tongue out at Zorann, as the man they were
watching approached.
"I'm so glad to see you two acting so jovially," he said sarcastically,
"despite the severity of the situation."
"Sorry, King Wrynn," Luxxoria replied, "we were just sharing a joke
or two. What can we do for you?"
"I want you two to head to the last known location of the White
Pawn," Varian said, "and assist in his recovery."
"Of course." Zorann replied. "When do we leave?"
"It will take a few days to prepare the Skyfire for departure." Varian
said. "Be back here on Tuesday at dawn."
He strode away as Zorann and Luxxoria saluted.
"Excellent," Luxxoria said, "he's just given us three days off. I
suggest we use it."
"How?" Zorann asked. "All we do is hang around Stormwind and get
drunk. Hardly worth it."
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"Well, let's go on holiday." Luxxoria replied.
"Yeah, sure!" Zorann said. "I heard that the Undercity is just
LOVELY at this time of the year."
"Less of the sarcasm, please." Luxxoria replied. "Or I'll kneecap
you. I was suggesting a holiday to another world."
"No way in hell," Zorann replied, "am I going to OUTLAND for a
blasted HOLIDAY."
Luxxoria covered her face with her palm.
"Ah, forget it." she said. "We'll just do what we always do, and get
completely wasted."
She sighed and started to walk away.
"I swear," she muttered, "it would seem that becoming an elf has
affected your intelligence."
The little gnome, so engrossed in her thoughts, failed to hear the
running footsteps behind her.
She did however, feel the kick that sent her flying through the air.
***
Twilight and her friends watched as the stone block was removed
from the town square.
"Its about time they got rid of that memorial stone," Applejack
said, "since the ponies on it ain't exactly dead no more."
"I still can't believe he was able to bring them all back." Rarity
chimed in. "It was very noble of him, especially when you consider
the fact that he killed most of them to begin with."
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"That's in the past," Twilight replied, "so let's leave it there. We
need to look to the future."
"I wish they'd come back." Rainbow Dash said, earning a stare from
each of her friends. "Not to attack us, of course. They were pretty
cool once we got to know them."
"And Zorann really enjoyed my massages." Fluttershy said timidly.
"He's actually quite docile as a bear."
"I wish they'd stayed," Pinkie Pie moaned, "since Luxxoria's
conjured cakes were REALLY tasty!"
"They have their own lives to live, Pinkie." Twilight said. "They only
stayed so they could teach us about their ways of magic. And now
that they have, they had no reason to stay here."
"Do you think we'll see them again?" Applejack asked.
"I hope so, Applejack." Twilight replied.
All six friends gazed wistfully into the distance.
"I really hope so."
***
"Mist," Luxxoria muttered, "mist everywhere."
"I can see it too," Zorann snapped, "you don't have to keep up a
running commentary."
"Sorry," she replied sheepishly, "but I was hoping we'd have seen
the Prince's ship by now. Or at least, something to indicate where
in the world we are."
"We're in a place full of mist." Zorann replied. "But I'll tell you one
thing, I want to get off this blasted airship before-"
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"HORDE OUTPOST SPOTTED!" the voice of the captain rang out.
"ALL HANDS, TO YOUR STATIONS!"
"Before what, Zorann?" Luxxoria asked, as the crew ran around
them, manning their posts and firing at the enemy below.
"Before I kill someone." Zorann said flatly.
"But it looks like we'll be doing that anyway." Luxxoria replied.
"You two!" the captain yelled, "Get to a gyrocopter and assist in the
attack, NOW!"
Both friends stifled a sigh, before saluting and running to the flying
machines nearby.
"We should never have left Equestria." he muttered, as he
clambered into the gunner's position, with Luxxoria at the controls.
"I couldn't agree more." Luxxoria replied, as she started the
engine. "You know, I still have that scroll..."
"You do?" Zorann said, a small smile on his face.
Luxxoria nodded.
"I was trying to suggest we go there earlier, but you had to have a
stupid moment."
Zorann chuckled.
"Sorry about kicking you," he said, "but you gotta admit - I think
you broke a record."
Luxxoria opened her mouth to reply before the barking voice of the
captain interrupted her.
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"What are you waiting for, Winter Veil?!" she screamed. "GET
DOWN THERE AND JOIN THE ATTACK!"
"Yes, ma'am!" Luxxoria replied, as she took off from the deck.
"Bitch." Zorann spat.
As the flying machine descended into the sky, both friends were
met with the sounds, sights and smells of battle.
"Here we go again." they muttered, as they reluctantly began their
attack run.
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