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		Description

Hello, my name is Corrin. Well, it was Liam but that was before getting abducted from my own reality and thrown into a different one altogether.
Well, maybe I should explain how this actually happened to me and how my life was turned upside down in a matter of seconds. 
This is the story of how I came to aid one of the strongest forces this new reality had ever seen.
This story Is a Collab between me and Lord Nopony.
A Fire Emblem Fates/MLP Displaced story
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		Chapter 1 - A One Way Trip



	As I arrived at Insomnia58 at Birmingham in the United Kingdom I was surrounded by multiple booths that were crammed into every corner of the hall. Many of the booths held demo’s of new and upcoming games or consoles whilst others had special guests from the gaming community.
I had recently been playing the Fire Emblem Fates series and had decided to cosplay as the main protagonist from the game named Corrin and was wearing a set of handmade black and white armour that had been made from pieces of white clothes that I had sewn black fabric into where necessary. I had also dyed my hair white along with getting myself red contacts lenses for my eyes, I also wore a handmade cape that I had made into two colours the being black and white like the armour bit being separated vertically down the centre of the cloth. However, I had been unable to find or make a Yato or Dragonstone to match my costume.
As I continued  to walk around I thought So up to yet I haven’t seen a single stall selling anything to complete my costume, all I need is some sort of sword from the series and I’d at least look close.
I then saw a small stall that had a man who was dressed to look like the Rainbow Sage from the game which left me to think that just maybe I could have just got lucky. 
I then looked at the stalls wares before I saw not just one but three perfect replicas of Corrin’s sword the Yato.
“Ah so the young prince is looking at a sword only fit to be wielded by the one who will bring peace to the world,” said the vendor calmly.
“Yes… how much would all three of the Yato’s be?” I asked.
“Well, these are some of my best pieces… I suppose I could part with them for thirty pounds a piece and if you do I'll throw in a replica of the Dragonstone along with this replica tome for the spell Fire for one hundred and ten pounds all in all.” 
“Deal!” I shouted with a smile as I quickly got out the money from my wallet and handed it over to him before he passed me each of the items I had brought along with a sheath for each sword and attached them to my right side and the Time on my left before he passed me the Dragonstone.
As soon as it was placed in my hand I then suddenly began to feel dizzy as my vision began to blur before I muttered “I don’t feel so great,” before I placed my left hand on the side of my near my eye and rubbed it thinking there was something in my eye.
“Have fun my little Prince,” the merchant said before I collapsed to the floor and fell into unconsciousness.

A few minutes later I began to open my eyes as I said “Ugh… what did I eat?” I then stopped as I noticed that my armour felt heavier was no longer made of normal clothes but instead was now made of metal.
I then looked to my sides as I slowly reached for the first of my three Yato’s as I realised that it was more than just a replica and that it actually had some weight to it.
I then looked up as I saw that I was in some sort of forest and not at the convention that I could have sworn I was at only seconds before. I then stood up before I said “Okay then, so where am I? I’m clearly not in Birmingham anymore… maybe if I find a road I can trace that path to the nearby town or city?”
I then looked over my body as I checked what I had on me which in the end came down to my three swords, one Tome and the Dragonstone and my armour before I began to walk forwards.
I then heard the sound of a nearby bush rustle as I quickly spun around to see two children appear from the bush. 
The first had white skin and pink hair but seemed to have a horn and what looked to be wings poking out of a ripped yellow shirt and cream skirt whilst the second had dark blue skin with bright blue hair and like the first had both wings and a horn, she was also wearing and ripped black shirt and skirt.
The second child then collapsed as the first stopped and ran back to her before she said “Sister we can’t stop it’s not safe.”
“Sister just go, we’re not worth it,” the second said weakly.
I then quickly said, “Are you two okay?”
They then both looked at me before the first one said “Please, whoever you are please help…”
She was then cut off by the sound of growling before two wolf-like creatures that looked to be made from a mix of wood and leaves that looked to drooling what looked to be a thick orange liquid from their mouths.
I then quickly grabbed tome from my side and strangely felt like I already knew how to use it as I opened the book and pointed it forwards before a fireball struck the first creature causing it to burst into flames as it ran away.
The second wolf then looked to me before it growled in anger and changed targets and ignored the two children and instead began to leap towards me before almost as if it was a natural reflex I grabbed one of my Yato’s from my side before I brought I across my body as it parried the blow from the creature before I opened the tome for the second time as a second fireball struck the wolf as it burst into flames before it turned to ashes in front of me.
I then looked to the two children before I said “Are you both okay?”
They then looked to me before the first child replied “I think I am… but my sister is exhausted… could you help us get home?”
“Of course, as long as I won’t get accused of kidnapping you,” I admitted.
They then looked at me in confusion before the second said “What is kidnapping… is it like foalnapping?”
“I’m not gonna question that right now, can you both walk?”
“I’m afraid not,” The second one said before she asked, “Would you be able to carry us?”
“Yes I can carry one of you,” I replied as I sheathed my sword and reattached the tome to my side before I walked towards the second child and slowly picked her up and placed her on my back.
I then heard her whisper “Thank you.”
“Your welcome miss?”
“We are Princess Luna,” the second pony said.
“And I am Princess Celestia,” The first added.
I then stopped as I thought fuck me, I just saved royalty… and those are not names I recognise. I then looked to Princess Celestia before I said “Princess could you guide me to your home I’m afraid I have no idea where we actually are.”
“It’s no problem mr… what can we call you?”
That's a good question? I thought as I rubbed my eye before I realised my contact lens wasn’t there before I asked “Umm… I know this is a weird question but what colour are my eyes?”
“Red… why?” Celestia asked clearly confused about the question I had asked her.
Crap they ain’t fake anymore my eyes are actually red… does that mean I’m actually Corrin? I thought before I said “No reason… anyway for now you can just call me Corrin.”
“Well then Corrin, thank you for your help, We’ll lead the way just keep my sister safe,” Princess Celestia replied.
“Okay then lead the way,” I replied before I think This will end badly as I began to follow Princess Celestia as Luna began to wrap her arms around my neck.

	
		Chapter 2 - Introductions and Memories



	As I followed Celestia, Luna began to yawn before almost losing her grip around my neck before I quickly grabbed ahold of her before she could fall and placed her in my arms and carried her in my arms before she began to fall asleep in my arms as she began to snore.
Princess Celestia then looked at me before she said, “Corrin… it looks like my sister feels safe around you… how do you manage to do it?”
“I don’t know… I did have a younger sister… but…” I then stopped as I remembered that wherever she was, it wasn’t here.
“What do you mean by did?”
“I… She’s not around anymore.” I said quietly as I looked at Luna sleeping in my arms as I smiled before I whispered, “But Luna reminds me of her from when she was younger.”
“So my sister reminds you of her?”
“Yeah, but anyway, we don’t need to worry about that right now, my priority is getting you both home safely,” I said calmly.
“But where will you go after?” Celestia asked.
“I don’t know… probably wander, get lost, and die,” I admitted sadly. 
Celestia then just looked at me before she whispered “We’ll see about that.”
I then looked back to Luna before I thought I’m so sorry Melissa, it looks like I may never get to see you again. I then looked to Celestia before I continued to follow her to wherever they lived.

As we reached the edge of the forest I looked to see that in front of me was a mostly basic stone bridge that on each of the pillars on both sides of the bridge had what looked to be torches on them. I then looked into the distance to see what looked to be a large castle that seemed to be built out of some sort of pink stone and had four large blue towers near the top of the castle.
I then looked to Celestia before I said “Well Princess, looks like you and your sister are home. Please be more careful in the future.” I then whispered to Luna “It’s time to wake up little one.”
Luna then replied groggily “Mum five more minutes,” which caused me to smile before I said “Princess… we’re home,”
Luna then woke up fully before she said “Oh? Thank you Corrin.”
“It’s no problem Princess,” I said as I put her down before I turned away from them.
I was then stopped as I felt someone grab my leg before I looked down to see Luna holding my leg before I said “Princess could you please let go of my leg?”
“Please don’t go.” Luna begged causing me to stop.
Celestia then looked to me before she said “Corrin… it looks like my sister has grown attached to you… we’ll talk to our Mother and Father and see if we can find some way for you to stay.”
I then looked at the two princesses before I said “I… I don’t know?”
Luna then looked up at me and just stared at me eyes wide with a quivering lip before she said “Please don’t go Corrin.”
God dammit. I thought before I said back “I’ll come and make sure you get back safely but I will not be able to stay here forever… I need to find a way home to my own family.”
Celestia then looked at me before she smiled and said “That is all I ask.”
Luna then smiled before she jumped onto my shoulders before she said “So you’ll stay around for a while?”
“I suppose so… but it will only be for a little while though.” I admitted before I followed Celestia towards the castle in the distance.

Meanwhile in the Palace, a young boy about the age of thirteen was seen browsing through the Palace’s library. He had a white vest with jeans, grey glasses over his eyes, and steel-blue hair. His name was Mirror Image. A young lad talented in the illusionary arts and the son of a Noble. Although he had no wish to be like his parents. 
As he was browsing, he saw the Princesses walk by and saw something strange with them. Immediately he was on guard. 
“Greetings Celestia and Luna!” He greeted. “Who might this be?”
“Oh Mirror, we didn’t see you there. You don’t need to worry about our friend here.” Luna said with a smile as she looked over towards him from Corrin’s back.
“Ah! My apologies sir,” Mirror’s Nobility lessons immediately took hold, “As you can see, my name is Mirror Image. I'm kind of like an older sibling to these two little ones here. I hope I didn't cause any offense to you?” He made sure to also give Corrin a sincere smile. 
“It’s not a problem, I just found these two getting chased by some wolf like creatures in the forest and brought them back here… anyway I don’t plan on being here long but I couldn’t help sticking around when these two were so insistent,” Corrin replied.
Mirror Image could only sigh muttering “troublesome” under his breath. He swears that the two little adventurous Princesses would make his hair go completely grey one day! “I see. Well, I nonetheless thank you for saving them from those timberwolves. Their parents were quite worried.” He then gestured to a nearby room. “They're in there if you're looking for them Your Highnesses. Shall I escort you and your friend?”
“Actually Mirror I just want to stay here with Corrin for a bit,” Luna said with a smile whilst hugging his neck.
“I’ll talk with Mother and Father… I want to try sorting something with them.” Celestia replied calmly.
“Of course Princess Celestia!” Mirror said happily. “Please come with me. I'm sure that the King and Queen will be happy to see you safe and sound. But before I do that, might I ask your friend’s name at least?”
“Didn’t Luna just tell you it?” Corrin pointed out with a chuckle.
“Whoops!” Mirror blushed in embarrassment. “I tend to overlook things when going over my noblepony formalities.” He then sweatdropped slightly. 
“No need to be formal with me, I’m not at all; also relax if you're worried, I have no ill intentions towards anyone here, so don’t worry.”
“Very well.” Mirror said with another sincere smile. “I'll let you be with Luna while I escort Princess Celestia. Have a good day Master Corrin.” He then left with Celestia in tow. 
“He’s a bit of a character.” Corrin said with a smile.
“Yeah, Mirror’s a better stallion than his parents. He actually looks out for us instead of only wanting his title for power and status,” Luna admitted.
“Anyway… what are your parents names?” Corrin asked calmly.
“Oh! Thanks for reminding me Corrin!” Luna said with a giggle. “Our parent’s names are King Eclipse and Queen Eternity. They're really nice. I'm sure you'll like them! I'm also sure they'll like you too.”
“You say that, but I’m not exactly the safest looking guy… you know with the three swords.” 
“Oh quit being such a worrywart!” Luna lightly admonished. “I'm sure Celly is working things out right now! Relax.”
“Maybe… maybe… If not… well, i’m gonna have a bad time,” Corrin admitted.
“Do you need a hug then to calm down Corrin?” Luna asked somewhat shyly. 
“No. I’m fine Luna, don’t worry… just worried about the fact… actually it doesn’t matter.”
“Huh? Are you sure it's nothing? You're crying a bit.”
“You won’t think i’m crazy for what I’m about to say?” Corrin asked.
“Of course not! We’re best friends!”
“This wasn’t how I looked before I arrived here… I wasn’t well… the person you know… Corrin’s not even my real name… it’s why I asked what colour my eyes were… they were blue this morning,” Corrin admitted.
“Oh.” Luna wasn't expecting a response like that. Nonetheless, “It doesn't matter to me! I think you're still a good friend. Besides, if something DID happen, me and Celly would gladly help you out!” She then gave a reassuring smile to Corrin.
“Thanks… I guess I’m just worried for my own younger sister and brother.”
“Do we remind you of them or something?” Luna asked with a tilt of her head.
“I do not accept or deny that statement,” Corrin chuckled.
“Aww!” Luna pouted cutely. “You're no fun!” Nonetheless, she too laughed.
“Luna… you remind me of my sister when she was younger… like when I was carrying you back here… I had to carry my sister home a long time ago.”
“Really? She sounds like a nice younger sister. What was her name? If you don't want to say, that's fine.”
“It was Mellisa.”
Luna didn't say anything at first but then grinned widely. “That's a nice name!” She complimented. 
“Thank you… It’s a shame she’s not here,” Corrin said as he began to frown.
“Don't frown Corrin.” Luna said sadly. “It doesn't suit you.” She then blushed a Little once she realized what she said. “I-I mean… It just doesn't look right… Eh heh.”
Corrin then smiled back before he rubbed her head and said “Don’t worry I’ll get over it… but now you know why I was hesitant to come here with you… I don’t want to get attached to you in case I lose you as well.”
“That's nice of you Corrin.” Luna said “But as long as mom and dad are here, I doubt anything bad will happen.”
“As I said, that's if they like me… eh it’ll be fine, if not I can run back into the forest and hide.”
It was then that Mirror Image interrupted their conversation by coughing slightly. “My my! I see you two are doing well together. Master Corrin, the King and Queen are ready to see you. Celestia is there as well.” 
“...Wait… they want to see me?” Corrin said as he gulped.
“Why of course!” Mirror said with a small smile. “They want to thank you for saving their daughters and would like to invite you over for dinner to get to know you. What say you?” 
“Well… I guess it would be wrong of me to decline that request… I guess I’m a bit nervous being near a king and queen.”
Mirror laughed slightly. “Believe me, I know. I was the same as you are right now. Just give them a chance. They won't cast judgement on you without good reason. And I'm sure this simple act will have them completely won over!”
“Let’s hope so,” Corrin replied with a smile before he said “Well… let's go.”
“Very well.” Mirror nodded now completely serious. “Please, do follow me.” He then led Corrin and Luna into a vast Throne Room filled with many beautiful designs of stars, mornings, and nights.
Corrin just looked around admiring the rooms interior before he looked forwards to see two people he didn’t recognise along with Celestia. The woman was very beautiful. She had flowing blue hair and hazel eyes. She wore a dress consisting of pink and blue. She smiled with a serene smile. 
As for the other, he was a tall bearded man with a somewhat stern expression yet a kindness was in his eyes. He had black hair with a few greys mixed in and wore a dress robe over his body which was silver and gold. His eyes were a deep crimson. 
Queen Eternity looked at Corrin with a small smile on her face. “Well hello there. I assume your Corrin whom our dear daughters Celestia and Luna spoke so highly of?”
“Yes... I am… but it wasn't anything that impressive; I was just in the right place at the right time.” Corrin admitted nervously.
Queen Eternity could only give off a small laugh that made Corrin blush. It was then that Eclipse began to speak. 
“Mirror, would you mind enlightening Corrin about what season it is in the Everfree?”
“Of course sir.” Mirror Image said. “Master Corrin, what you don't know, is that it's currently Timberwolf Mating season; thus, the creatures are highly territorial this time of year. That's why they took offense (of a sort) when Celestia and Luna invaded their territory for lack of better term.” 
“Ah… then I was unlucky or lucky for your daughters where I… woke up… when I got here.” Corrin admitted.
“Indeed you were.” King Eclipse said with a stern voice that seemingly radiated power. “Although I am curious as to why you were hesitant in part of your sentence there. Care to explain?” Eclipse said with a small scowl.
“Umm… that's a little difficult to explain.” Corrin replied trying to dodge the question.
“Now, now dear,” Eternity said to her husband. “You're scaring the boy. What my husband is saying is that he'd like to know exactly why you're so hesitant to share your history with us. So I ask, please enlighten us.”
“Because before today I wasn’t… well who you see here today… I wasn’t Corrin… I was a different person altogether.” 
“Fascinating!” Mirror Image said. “Might you elaborate some more?” He asked while taking out a notebook. Although he blushed slightly when the King and Queen saw him in his “curious mode”. 
“Well… I actually don’t understand it myself… I brought the weapons you see on me and this stone from a stall then woke up here… wherever here is… I know I sound crazy but it’s the truth.”
Queen Eternity hummed in thought and took a quick glance at her husband. He gave a small nod, and Eternity’s eyes glowed a light pinkish color. After a moment, they faded back to normal and she said, “Well, he's not lying that's for sure. What are your thoughts my dear husband?”
“Hmm…” Eclipse hummed to himself. “I personally think that he's still hiding things from us, but as long as he's not lying, I'm fine with having him dine with us.” He then looked to his daughters saying, “Far be it to get in the way of what my daughters want.” He chuckled lightly.   
“Wait… what do your daughter want… if you don’t mind me asking?”
“It's simple!” Luna interrupted before Mirror could speak. “We want to have you as a permanent resident of Equestria until we can find a way back home for you!”
Mirror sighed. “In short terms, what Luna says is correct. I shall devote my studies to see if I can find any unique spells to help. After all, we ARE friends no?” He smiled.
Corrin then rubbed the back of his head before he said “I feel like i’ve just kicked a hornets nest here… but yeah I guess you're right… I suppose I just feel apprehensive of taking advantage of royalty.”
“Oh heavens no!” Eternity reassured. “We're always happy to help someone in need.” She then glanced to Luna and Celestia. “Especially if our daughters trust you so much, it's the least we can do.”
“Well then… I guess I’ll take you up on your offer… but I think there's two things I should say about me… one personal  and one thing that you may dislike about my race.”
“Alright. What might that be?” Eternity asked nicely, although she felt she knew what it was.
“Well I sort of... well… I feel like Luna reminds me of my little sister for one… and second… my race… well let's just say… we're not exactly peaceful as such.” Corrin admitted slightly worried.
Before Eternity could speak, Eclipse spoke for her. “I can understand why our dear Lulu would remind you of your sister. As for your race being not as peaceful, we have a feeling you're different. If not…” He then glowed with an incredible power. “We’ll remedy that. Are we in agreement?”
“Y...Yes… sir… Completely.” Corrin stuttered.
Luna giggled while Celestia facepalmed slightly at their father’s intimidating attitude. Eternity gave a light smack on Eclipse’s shoulder and he rubbed it in soreness. 
“Don't worry Corrin.” She said. “We will not be going THAT far. RIGHT dear?”
“Er-hem!” Eclipse coughed embarrassedly. “Yes of course dear.”
Corrin then looked away slightly before he smirked then seconds later regained his composure before he said “I’m also sorry if I keep getting nervous. Around… where I came from common people like me don’t often get to talk to royalty like this.”
“We understand dear.” Eternity said. “We'd most likely be the same in your position. Just like my husband was when he proposed.”
“Now honey! Why did you have to bring that up?!” Eclipse nearly shouted in embarrassment. He then had a cloud of despair (figuratively) over his head.
Corrin then smiled at the sight of the family before he began to frown at the thought of his family that may be thinking of him as dead right now.
Mirror Image noticed this and put a hand over Corrin’s shoulder. “Are you alright Master Corrin?” He asked. 
“I’ll… i’ll be fine… just thinking… that’s all,” Corrin muttered.
“Very well.” Mirror said. “Anyway, I was going to ask if you'd like me to show you to your chambers?” 
“Not like I have much to store,” Corrin chuckled. 
Mirror couldn't help but crack a smile as he heard Corrin chuckle. “That is true to an extent!” He admitted. “But seeing as you'll be a resident here for awhile, I'm sure you'll find a few things that catch your eyes.” 
“I guess you're right.”
“Well then, shall-”
“Wait Mirror!” Luna interrupted. “I wanna show him too!” 
Celestia nodded in agreement with her sister. “And I as well please.”
Mirror sighed in exasperation. “Very well. I'll leave you two to do so. In the meantime, I'd better notify the chefs to begin cooking. I'll see you around Corrin.” Mirror then exited the chambers to fulfill his duties.
“Alright!” Luna shouted enthusiastically, “Let's go Corrin!”
“Of course… Princess.” Corrin replied with a smile.
Celestia was seen already waiting at the door, along with Luna catching up. Celestia decided to lead the way as her sister would often get lost every now and then. The three then went up a flight of stairs and arrived at a room two doors down the right. Celestia and Luna both turned around and said, “Here it is!” 
They then opened the door with a key in their grasp. The room was quite spacey, yet not too big. It had an average sized bed, a desk for writing (it held a journal there too), a bathroom, and a lovely view of the city below. Overall, it was quite appealing to Corrin. 
Celestia noticed Corrin’s expression and asked, “Is it to your liking Corrin?”
“This is more than to my liking… this is amazing… although I can’t imagine the others in the town may look at me in the same way.”
“That's understandable.” Celestia said. “That's why the windows are see through only to you. We thought you might get hesitant around others, so a quick spell on the windows fixed that. I made it myself!” Celestia explained proudly. 
“Thank you… you know you had no need to do all this for me.”
“What can we say?” Celestia said with a smile. “You saved my sister, so I'm happy to have done all this! Right Lulu?” Luna looked to her sister and nodded happily in agreement.
“Although… how did you get all this done so quickly, you weren't gone that long when we got back.”
Celestia beamed. “Have you ever heard of a Time Displacement spell? It's how I was able to do all this. It allows me to stop time in a general area and let me unfreeze it in others. I simply stopped time in your general area (without you knowing of course) and did all this. Luna helped me too.”
“That's right. We knew mom and dad would say yes!” Luna added. “So we went along with it.”
Both then said simultaneously, “Welcome to Equestria Corrin!!!”
“Equestria eh… yeah… I really am not in my own world.”
Celestia held out a hand and Luna grudgingly put some bits in her sister’s hand. “Told ya.” She said to Luna. 
“I thought he'd have a better reaction!” Luna pouted. 
“Sorry girls… more thinking about the fact that I won’t be able to find a way i’m used to for me to contact my family… it’s not that i’m not happy, more I just… don’t know how to come to terms with my situation.”
Both Luna and Celestia had their ears down in sadness, understanding and also sympathetic to Corrin’s situation. It was then that Luna had an idea. 
“I have an idea!” She said. “Sister Celly has been working on a Dimensional Warp Spell of sorts that can send letters to and from dimension to dimension! Maybe you could write a letter and we can see if it's sent?”
“Would it even be accurate… how would we even locate my actual universe?”
“I've that all figured out as well.” Celestia said. “All we need is something that ties you back to your home universe. Anything will do. As long as it's not organic or too big.”
“One problem… I have nothing from home everything I have changed when I got here...my armour was just cloth before and everything became real… I don’t think we have anything but memories.” Corrin admitted sadly.
Celestia was saddened that her spell wouldn't be able to work with Corrin. Nonetheless, she persisted, “Well, what about your memories? I can use a small spell to extract and copy them of your world. That could work?”
“If it could, I'm willing to try it.”
“Alright then!” Celestia said. “I just need to get a few things from my room. Then I can get the spell ready!” She then dashed off to her room, leaving Luna with Corrin.
“... I get a feeling this will not work… I can’t send them a letter.” Corrin muttered in realisation.
As Corrin mumbled to himself, Luna managed to hear the last part in his sentence thanks to her pony ears. It was then that she looked to Corrin and asked, “Wait what?” She said flabbergasted. “Why not Corrin? Why can't you send them one simple letter telling them you're ok?” Luna now believed Corrin was just making excuses, so she gave him a small, yet stern stare. 
“Luna think of it this way, if your son was presumed dead and you got a random letter from someone saying it was him, what would your thoughts be?” 
Luna was about to make a retort, but then closed it, realizing she couldn't. Come to think of it, Luna would think it was simply insane if that happened to her. She then put on a sad face and almost burst into tears seeing Corrin’s small, yet sad smile. 
“I'm so sorry Corrin!” She cried. “I didn't think of it that way!” She then sniffles a Littel before sobbing. 
“Luna, I never said I wasn’t sending a letter, I said I wasn’t sending it directly to them from me, I had a friend back home who could never lie to my family, he could pass them the letter and they would know it was the truth… plus the guy’s writing is a mess, they would know it wasn’t a forged letter that was posted to taunt and upset them.”
Luna then stopped sobbing as she listened to Corrin’s explanation. It made sense what he said, but still… “If that's so Corrin, what WILL you write to your friend to prove it’s you?” She then put on a curious expression. 
“Well we were part of a community group a bit before this happened, his cousin and myself were close friends and I had to join him on a weekend’s activity with them, he kind of did something out of the view of the rest of the group that only me and him know of, if I wrote it he would know it’s the truth.”
“Oh! I see now!” Luna exclaimed. “So basically, to prove you're his friend and all, you gotta write down something honest that only you two know about right?”
“That’s the idea… well if your sister's spell works that is… wait… if she can send a letter that way why not send me that way?” Corrin asked.
“Well, Cely told me that this spell she created is only in it’s beginning stages. If she were to send something organic and something larger than a small, inanimate object, you could get torn apart in the dimensional hole.” Luna explained. 
“Oh well, I guess it’s a starting point for Celestia if she shares the spell with Mirror if he’s looking into how to get me back.”
Luna giggled. “Yup! Good point there Corrin!” It was then that a knock sounded on the closed door and in came Celestia with a few items. One of them was a book, the others were some herbs, and the final item was a...telescope?
“Phew!” Celestia sighed wiping the sweat off her brow. “Sorry I took so long. They were out of herbs in the apothecary room, so I had to go forage for some.” Celestia explained.
“No worries, Celestia we have a change of plans, I’m not sending the letter directly to my family, i’m sending it to a trusted friend first.”
At first, Celestia was slightly disappointed, but still, this would be a good chance to still test her spell out! Just not in the way previously thought of. 
“Think of it this way as well, you get to see my real name, he won’t recognise my new name will he,” Corrin pointed out with a smile.
At this, Celestia grinned and nodded. She then said, “Ok! Let's get started!” She then opened the book which was revealed to actually be a spellbook. She recited some strange words, and tore off a piece of the paper and crumpled it into a bowl. She then got out the telescope and set it up. She then turned to Corrin.
“Corrin? I'll need a small amount of your blood if that's ok. It's how the ritual works. Hope you don't mind.” She asked shyly.
“Celestia… If I am ever going to find a way home I need to trust those who understand how magic works on a larger scale than my tome, and right now, I trust you both with my life, just like you both trusted me earlier” Corrin admitted.
Both Luna and Celestia smiled while blushing and nodded. Celestia held out a small vial and gave it to Corrin to hold while she extracted a small amount of his blood. It stung a little to Corrin, but after about ten seconds, it was over and the vial was filled up. 
Celestia then poured a tiny amount of the blood in the bowl when Corrin handed her back the vial. Finally, she lit a small fire, and boiled them all together. The potion then swirled and created a mirror-like image. “Ok! Now we just use the Magiscope (the telescope) to view your memories and copy them to here. Once that's done, we can easily send the letter through. Although I don't want to intrude too much in your memories Corrin. Please pick some out if you wish.”
“It’s no problem,” Corrin responded “You mean my memories right?”
“Yep!” Celestia said. “All you have to do is hold the Magiscope to your eye and choose the memory to replicate. It's pretty simple!”
“Will you two see the memory… I swore to him that I wouldn’t reveal our secret to anyone.”
“Of course not.” Celestia said. “The Magiscope has a locking mechanism that allows you to convert the memory to a restricted one so others can't see it. Only you.” She explained.
“Okay then, let's do this,” Corrin said as he rubbed his hands together and looked through the telescope as he saw a quick flash that caused him to blink in reflex to it. He then looked back to Celestia before he said “Okay that should have worked… right?”
“Yup!” Celestia said. “You better press that little red button to lock it though if it's private. It's on the side there.”
“...No take a look first, It’s not the memory I want to keep secret, It’s just one of the nights we had at The Brigade.”
“Ok.” Celestia said. She then looked into the memory and what she saw fascinated her. She could see quite a sight. She decided to look more later though so she wasn't distracted at the moment. She then took the bottom lens and put it into the bowl as the spell swirled once more creating an exact image of Corrin’s world. The spell was a success!
“Ok then, Corrin, all you have to do is write down what you need to do and send it through that portal. Simple and easy peasy!” Celestia said.
“Okay then,” Corrin replied before he asked “Umm… do you have anything for me to write it on?”
Celestia blushed. “Whoops! Luna could you-?”
“Uh-huh!” Luna said and summoned a piece of parchment with an envelope thanks to her magic. “Here ya go Corrin!”
Corrin then smiled as the parchment flew into his hands as he said “You know girls… when it’s just us… call me by my old name… Liam, Liam Allet.” Corrin told them calmly.
Luna and Celestia nodded their approval and smiled happily that Corrin/Liam would trust them with such an important secret. 
“We shall honor your wish...Liam!” Celestia and Luna said happily. 
“Just keep my name to yourselves, I’d rather not have that name be common knowledge, I told you both because I see you as more than just royalty… I see you more as an adopted family… for as long as i’m here.”
Celestia and Luna couldn't hold back anymore and both gave him a big hug. Celestia then asked, “Well...shall we get to sending that letter?”
“Right… sorry, got caught in the moment,” Corrin chuckled as he began to write,
Craig, if you are reading this, then I need you to pass this on to my family, of course I know you won’t believe a sheet of paper… after all I most likely am seen as missing or dead by now, but if you need proof this should suffice. When we were on the camping trip with The Brigade, you walked into a bog and got stuck up to your neck in a bog, it was only me and you there and I had to get you out… only two people know of that event, me and you.
I need you to pass this second letter to my family.
If you wish to know my fate yourself please read the second letter.
Thank you Liam

Corrin then looked to Luna before he asked “Could you pass me another piece of parchment please?”
Luna nodded and proceeded to do so, summoning a stack full just in case he might need it again in the future. “Here you go Corrin! There's extra too just in case.”
“Thank you,” Corrin replied as he grabbed another piece of paper and continued to write,
Dear, Mom Dad Mellisa and Morgan,
If you are reading this then Craig has managed what was asked of him. First of all I would like to tell you that this letter is not a prank or scam to upset you, but that this letter is genuine and written by me.
I am trying to find a way home, I do not seem to be in any location that is seen on any map of the world and it seems that there are none of the traditional methods of transport that I would be able to use to get home.
However, do not worry, I have found a group of people that live here who are looking for a way to get me home as we speak, and they have promised me that they will find me a way back.
You will need to just wait on me to find a way back. Do not worry.
Your son or brother, Liam.

Corrin then carefully folded the letters up as he passed them to Celestia before he said “Would you do the honours?”
“Of course!” Celestia happily replied. She then grabbed the two letters and dropped them into the portal. The letters then sunk in, hopefully reaching their intended destination. “There we go Corrin! All done.” Celestia said as the portal deactivated and turned into nothingness.
Corrin then smiled to the sisters before he said “Thank you for helping me to do that, it’s a lot off my mind to know that they will know I’m alive and well.” He then smiled before he said “I’d imagine whatever the cooks have made will be ready soon… would you mind showing me to the Dining room?”
Celestia and Luna nodded. They then each grabbed one of Corrin’s hands, and with a giggle, lead him away.

	
		Chapter 3 - Dreams and Jobs



	As Celestia and Luna led Corrin to the dining room he just allowed them to guide him as he just smiled as he thought about the events that had transpired during the day.
He was suddenly brought back to his senses as Luna asked “Corrin…. Is something wrong?”
“No… Nothing's wrong Luna don’t worry, just thinking about everything.”
“By everything,” Celestia interrupted, “Do you mean the events that transpired and brought you here? Are you still nervous about the dinner?” She asked with a small (cute) tilt of her head. 
“Well… yeah I won’t lie it’s a bit of both… my main thoughts are if there are others like me out there.”
“I see.” Celestia said. “Well, according to our history books, we’ve never encountered someone like you before. Unless…” She trailed off.
“Unless what?” Corrin asked back curiously.
“Well, if there WERE some incidents similar to yours, they'd be in the Restricted Section of the library,” Celestia replied.
“This is starting to sound a lot like a book back home.” Corrin chuckled as he thought back to a certain series of books back home.
Celestia giggled as well. “It does sound like a book cliché doesn't it? Anyway, I can ask mother and father to let us into research about it if you want?” She asked. “Maybe Mirror can help too!” She added as an afterthought.
“It’s possible… but if my kind had been here before… wouldn’t they be aware of it?”
Celestia thought about it for a moment then replied. “You know...I don't honestly know.” She then grinned sheepishly. “Sorry!”
“Don’t worry about it, if they did know they would have said something… right?” Corrin suggested.
“That's true,” Luna said trying to get back in the conversation too. “Mom and dad have never lied to us before, not unless it was absolutely necessary.”
“Which is still a rare case entirely,” Celestia added. 
“If they did hide it, what would they hide?”
“Well, it would usually be darker secrets about the kingdom that some of our ancestors wanted best left untold,” Celestia said. “We weren't always a peaceful kingdom...or so I've heard.”
“Aww!” Luna pouted. “Can't we talk about something else?”
“That’s probably a good idea, actually are there any other kingdoms around Equestria?”
“Yeah!” Luna piped in. “There's the Griffin Kingdom which is filled with bullies in my opinion, then the Changeling Kingdom, and there WAS the Crystal Empire…”
“Celestia then said, “But it disappeared a long time ago much to everyone’s curiosity. It isn't known on how it disappeared.”
“Well… maybe we’ll find out eventually.”
“That reminds me…” Luna said. “Do you want to hear about the Two Legendary Kingdoms?” 
“Legendary Kingdoms?”
Celestia sighed. “Yes. It's a fairytale, but my sister believe it's true. They're the Kingdoms of Nohr and Hoshido.” 
“Sorry… Did you say Nohr and Hoshido,” Corrin asked in surprise.
“Uh huh!” Luna said with a smile. “Legend says that they were once great Kingdoms founded by all types of races. They all lived in harmony until a great shadow fell upon them, bringing them to war. I wish I could’ve seen what they were like.” She then sighed in thought.
“...If they went to war I don’t think it would have been a good idea.”
“What Luna means to say, is that she wishes that we could live in peaceful times like they did. That is...before that ‘shadow’ appeared in the fairy tale. It doesn't help that we're at odds with a couple Kingdoms at the moment too…” Her ears drooped at this.
“Has anything been destroyed without anyone seeming to do it?”
Luna put a hand to her chin in a thinking pose. “Well, back in the fairytale, they always mentioned that a ‘shadow fell upon the Kingdoms’. They never said anything about them falling apart on their own. Do you possibly know something Corrin?” She asked. 
“Umm… nothing solid, just a theory at most.” Corrin said calmly.
“What kind?” Celestia asked. “It'd be kinda neat if you had a theory that was made sense.”
“...nah, it’s nothing… to be fair it makes no sense anyway now that I think about it… maybe if I ever refine the theory, I’ll tell you.”
“That sounds awesome!” Luna shouted in glee. “Maybe you could make your own fairytale!”
“I may be in one of my own right now… saving two Princess from creatures that wanted to eat them,” Corrin chuckled.
Both sisters giggled at that. “See?” Celestia said. “You're off to a good start then!” 
“Yeah!” Luna nodded. It was then that she noticed something. “Oh! Looks like we’re here at the Dining Hall!”
“Okay then, let’s see your parents.” Corrin said with a smile.
The trio entered the Dining Room. It was very similar to the Throne Room, but different as well. There were of course decorations, the windows covered in murals, two long dining tables with comfy chairs, and finally, a kitchen that could last a family of five for a week! 
At the front of the table, King Eclipse and Queen Eternity awaited them. “Why hello my little treasures!” Eternity said. “Come join us. The food will be ready in a moment.”
The trio complied as Luna and Celestia sat down next to their parents and Corrin sat next to Luna. 
“Thank you for having me,” Corrin said with a smile.
“It's our pleasure dear.” Eternity said while Eclipse gave a nod. It appeared he had mellowed out a bit to Corrin. 
After a couple more minutes, Mirror Image arrived and announced, “My King and Queen, miladies and honoured guest Corrin? Dinner is ready!” At that, the kitchen doors opened up and in came many waiters filled to the brim with trays of food. There were salads, fish, and other delectable delights. 
Mirror Image then asked, “Would any of you like anything to drink before you eat?”
“I'll take a small lemonade.” Eternity and Eclipse both said.
“Hot chocolate!” Luna shouted gleefully.
“Herbal tea please.” Celestia said. 
“And you Master Corrin?” Mirror asked. 
“I’ll take a lemonade as well if possible.” Corrin replied.
Mirror wrote everyone’s drinks down and then instructed a nearby waiter to get the desired drinks. “There we go, everyone. Please enjoy your food while we prepare the drinks. And also,” he added, “Here's some music as well.”
Mirror then began to head to the corner and began to play the piano for everyone. It was something he greatly excelled at and simply loved to share it with the Royal Family.  
The waiter then came with a tray of drinks. “Your drinks everyone!” He then passed each one to their respective drinkers. 
“Well then.” Eclipse started. “Shall we begin eating?”
“Yes let’s!” Celestia, Luna, and Eternity replied in unison. They then passed some food down for each of them, including Corrin of course.
Corrin just smiled as he brought his hands together in front of him and lowered his head before he began to whisper something to himself that nobody else could hear.
“Hm… Might I ask what you're doing lad?” Eclipse asked politely to Corrin, never seeing such a thing done before dinner before.
“Oh… I’m so sorry, it’s habit from around my family… it’s part of the religion my mother followed,” Corrin explained.
“Very interesting.” Eternity complimented. “Your race sounds quite unique where you come from.” 
“Thank you… in fact that's something I wanted to ask you about, have you ever come across anyone like my kind before?”
The King and Queen paused for a moment as all eyes were on them. The King then said, “Hmm...not that I can remember. Darling?” 
“Well…” Eternity thought. 
“It’s Nohr and Hoshido… wasn’t it.” Corrin said calmly.
At this, all was silent. That is until Eternity dropped her glass in shock. The King then got up from his chair and beckoned to Corrin. “Come with me.” He said calmly, but demandingly.
“Of course,” Corrin replied nervously.
The King then turned to Mirror. “Mirror, I'd like you to watch over my wife and the children while I...deal with this myself.”
“But dear…”  Eternity was about to say.
“NO!” The King said harshly. “Let me handle this.” At this, Eternity could only nod.
“Leave everything to me sir.” Mirror said with a serious expression.
“Good.” The King then motioned for Corrin to follow him to his chambers as Corrin followed in tow.
The two walked in unnerving silence until they arrived. The King grabbed a key from out of his pocket and opened the door, signalling Corrin to enter first, which he calmly did as requested. 
The King then closed the door behind as he followed. Once they were in complete privacy, the King spoke. “Where did you hear those names?” He asked calmly.
“I asked your daughters about the surrounding kingdoms… they mentioned them as Two Legendary Kingdoms,” Corrin admitted.
The King scoffed. “Legends indeed…” He muttered. “Lad, have you ever known that all legends hold a grain of truth to them?” He asked. 
“Indeed, it was something my kind believed, we had many that faded into just stories.”
The King sighed and pinched the temple of his nose. “You couldn't has been further from the truth about those kingdoms boy. Yes, we have encountered one of your kind in the past, but it's something my wife and I don't speak of very often.” Corrin could tell there was an air of depression around the King. 
“I’m sorry I shouldn’t have brought it up.”
Eclipse held up a hand for silence before sighing. “It’s fine.” He said, “It simply brings up…memories. You see, Celestia and Luna aren't truly our daughters.” He began. “At least...not by blood.”
“Let me guess… they’re Nohrian… aren't they.”
“Ha ha ha!” Eclipse laughed. “No, yet yes. Allow me to explain. You see, me and Eternity are both Nohrian and Hoshidan respectively. As are the girls. Both were treated badly in their youths and we couldn't stand to see them in such pain. Eventually, each of us took them away from the Kingdoms and fled. I met Eternity and we became a family. But…” He paused. 
“Your respective nations followed you, i’m guessing.”
“Yes. They each sent one warrior from another world that they summoned. The two were assigned to kill us and bring back the Princesses of Hoshido and Nohr. It was then me and Eternity prayed for a miracle, and in a way, it happened. The Great Shadow fell upon the two Kingdoms causing chaos and mistrust. This allowed us to escape our pursuers, but our respective homes were destroyed by these...things. We eventually came here and dubbed this land Equestria and settled. We also locked away our daughters’ memories, so they would not have to remember their pain from the past and live knowing the truth about their once great homes. After all...why would daughters of Nohr and Hoshido be sisters when the very idea is ludicrous to most?” The King sighed once more. 
“We believed that we were safe. That Celestia and Luna would only think of Nohr and Hoshido as Fairy Tales. Nonetheless, some of the memories weren't all repressed. To add to that, they began to question us. We proclaimed we knew nothing much to our heart’s dismay.” Eclipse then turned to Corrin. “You just know we simply did all this to protect them. But I fear that protection will all be for nought. With you here, I believe those ‘things’ will be back. The servants of the ‘Great Shadow’. After all, you're the proof that the barriers are weakening.”
“Barriers… what barriers?”
“You see, the barriers I speak of are the outskirts of Equestria. From the Everfree, to the Badlands. Equestria is known as the Invisible Kingdom to outsiders. Eternity and I stumbled across here by accident and formed a halidom. Those barriers prevent any enemies from entering or leaving this place. And to keep the enemy from summoning anymore of your kind. But with you here, those barriers are weakening! That's why I was hesitant to let you be with my daughters and family.”
“I’m sorry if I had known… I wouldn’t have took your daughter's offer…”
“Stop Corrin.” Eclipse commanded. “You make my daughters happy. Something I haven't seen for a long time. They've always believed they were alone in this world due to...being outcasts to most. Just do us all a favor please…” The King fell to his knees in pleading. 
“Never reveal what you told me about them… you have my word… and if you require, I will stand by your side to protect them when your enemies come.”
Eclipse could no longer hold in his tears and sobbed while hugging the young man. “Thank you my boy. Nonetheless...if they do come across the truth one day...I want you to explain our reasons for everything. Do I have your word?”
“You have allowed me to stay even knowing the danger I possess… It would be wrong for me to refuse… you have my word… as a… well the person who sent me here kept calling me a ‘little prince’’”
“A little prince you say?” The King asked. “Hmm...perhaps...that could be it…” He muttered to himself. 
“What are you thinking?” Corrin asked curiously.
Eclipse turned to Corrin with a serious look on his face. “There is a prophecy of sorts.” He began. “It mentions a tale of a young prince that comes from a distant world that will save us in our hour of need. After connecting some dots, I just might believe that YOU are what the prophecy speaks of.” He explained. 
“Wait… why would you think I could fit this prophecy… I barely know anything about my own skills.”
Eclipse simply shook his head in bemusement. He then put a hand on Corrin’s shoulder. He then said, “My young lad, not all heroes start out as mighty warriors. I believe you can do it.”
“Sounds like something I heard a long time ago… you don’t need to be great to start, but you need to start to be great.” Corrin recited from memory.
“Indeed.” The king agreed. “Whoever said that must be very wise. Nonetheless, will you think over what I said? Perhaps after this possible prophecy is fulfilled, you may find true peace?”
“Do you remember anything else about this tale?” Corrin asked.
“I believe so…” Eclipse said. He then put a finger to his chin in thought. He then remembered a VERY important detail. “The only way to defeat the Shadowed One, is through a ‘Seal of Flames’. It will light the way to a new dawn.” He recited.
“Seal of Flames… that sounds familiar.”
“How so Corrin?” Eclipse asked.
“I… I’m afraid I can’t remember where I heard it… it was most definitely not from your daughters, that's for sure.”
Eclipse could tell that Corrin was possibly hiding something, but let it go for now. “I see.” He said. “Very well. Let us return to the Dining Room for now. I believe we’ll need some food to help ponder all this. Not to mention the family must be worried.” He then opened the door beckoning Corrin to come with. “Are you coming?” He asked.
“Of course… I wouldn’t want them to become suspicious about what we were talking about… we don’t need Celestia and Luna asking questions.” Corrin admitted as they made their way back to the Dining Room.
“Right you are.” Eclipse said, agreeing. He and Corrin then headed back to the Dining Room. Outside, Eternity waited for them. 
“Eclipse, Corrin.” She said. “Is-is everything okay now?” She managed to get out.
“Everything is fine now,” Eclipse said. “We were just coming back to have a bite to eat. Where are the girls?”
“I put them to sleep as they were a little curious as to what happened earlier.” She replied.
“I completely understand… thank you for doing that… I don’t think I would easily have been able to stay completely quiet about everything today without time to think up a story to tell them that makes sense.”
“I see…” Eternity sighed. “I just wished we didn't have to hide everything. Nonetheless, I'm grateful to you Corrin for keeping this a secret.”
“I also need to ask you to do something for me… tell Mirror to not look into getting me home,” Corrin said calmly.
Both Eternity and Eclipse were shocked at this request, but it did make sense in a way.
“My family may be important… but if I have indeed caused the barrier to break down… I will need to stay to protect you all, even if it means never going home.”
“That is truly honorable Corrin.” Eternity said. She then gave a small hug to the young man. “Thank you.”
“But we will need to not tell Celestia and Luna about this… we need to maintain the guise that we are looking to get me home… if they found out they would piece everything together and your story may fall apart.”
“Agreed lad.” Eclipse said while nodding his head. “But for now, let us eat for now to clear our minds. Are we all in agreement?” He asked.
“Agreed.” Corrin replied.
“Of course dear.” Eternity calmly replied. 
Shortly after, the trio then had their dinner and Corrin is now seen walking to his room with his head lowered slightly as to not obscure his view from others walking nearby him as he began to piece together a story for what happened during his meeting with the king.
As he reached his room he then stopped as he opened the door to see Mirror Image standing inside his room before he asked, “Umm Mirror what are you doing in here?”
Mirror was startled at first, not expecting Corrin to arrive so soon, so he turned around and replied, “Ah! Master Corrin. I was simply dusting a few things.” He calmly said, lying.
“Mirror, do two things for me… drop the Master on my name first of all and second… don’t lie to my face.”
Mirror blushed at getting caught. Then again, he wasn't a good liar in the first place… “My apologies Sir Corrin. But I simply can't call you anything less of Master. I'm afraid it was how I was raised.”
“Did you or did you not refer to me as your friend before… if that is the case I see no problem with us being informal when we’re alone.”
Mirror sighed. He guessed this was as good as he was gonna get. “Very well...Corrin.” He managed out. “As for why I'm here, I actually heard that you got into an...argument with the King. Is everything alright?” He asked.
“If it wasn’t I doubt i’d be here to talk to you.” 
Mirror chucked at that. “I do believe you have a good point there.” He admitted. “Nonetheless, my other reason for being here is simply because your room reminds me of my own when I was a child.”
“Does it… well if that's the case drop in whenever i’m not around, also… I need you to do something for me.”
“Why thank you.” Mirror said. “But may I ask what you need me to do?”
“I need you to stop looking into getting me home,” Corrin replied seriously.
“I see… Is it possible to know why? Or is it simply royal matters?”
“Sadly it’s royal matters… however you can’t let Celestia or Luna know you are no longer looking into it… no matter how much they ask… I need you to promise me this.”
Mirror looked practically aghast at Corrin’s request. “Are you asking me to LIE to the two young sisters?” 
“Not lie… just twist the truth… bend it to fit what we need… basicly tell them that it’s getting me home is taking longer than anticipated… hopefully they won’t ask, but we need you to do this… not just for me but the king and queen as well.”
Mirror looked down for a bit, then gave out a long sigh. “If you so wish it, I will try my best to meet your requirements.” He responded.
“That is all I ask… just be careful not to overwork yourself, they all trust you more than I expect they let on.”
“Heh.” Mirror chuckled. “I guess you're right.” Mirror then looked to the ground. “Makes me wish my parents could be more like them…”
“I’m sure they are amazing in their own way… and I’m sure they care for you just as much if not more than that of the king and queen to their daughters.”
Mirror sighed and shook his head. “If only it were as true as you say. Not once in my life have I ever been praised for my efforts; I'm basically just a tool to get into the higher ranks…”
“Then they do not know you as well as they should… take it from me, if they really cared about you, they would be proud of you for just being here, you have done more than I bet millions of others your age could have done.”
“That is true, but still...you really think that they truly care?” He pondered.
“Every parent cares for their child… some just don’t know how to show it.”
“I see…” Mirror said. “You've given me a bit to think about. Thank you, Corrin.”
“It’s no problem, Mirror. I’m just glad I can trust you to help me.”
“And I you Corrin. You're the first friend I've actually ever had.” Mirror smiled.
“You really haven’t looked around you if you think that,” Corrin admitted with a smile.
“Then I guess I should broaden my horizons no?” Mirror chuckled.
“I will give you a hint: all of these you have stood by through it all and you would follow to the end.”
“Do you mean…?” Mirror asked.
Corrin just smiled and nodded.
Mirror smiled back and nodded his head feeling as if a burden had been lifted off his shoulders. “I thank you again Corrin. Well then...I should get going for now, time is ticking and the library won't dust itself!”
“Of course, I’ll see you around buddy, have a good night.”
“You too Corrin. Pleasant dreams.”
(((((Corrin and Mirror have reached Support Rank C!)))))
The Next Morning...

Corrin suddenly woke up in shock, sweating profusely and his hands shaking uncontrollably. He then looked around as he took slow, shallow breaths to see Luna and Celestia looking at him in worry.
“Are you alright Corrin?” Celestia asked. “We heard you mumbling in your sleep!”
“I… I’m fine… Don’t worry.” Corrin muttered as he kept shaking.
Luna looked at him with a worried look. “Are you sure Corrin? I'm very good at healing! Maybe I can help with your dreams?”
“What’s worrying me isn’t a physical injury and… I’d prefer it if for now if you don’t look into my dreams Luna.” Corrin replied calmly.
“O-oh.” Luna murmured dejectedly. “Sorry.” 
“Is it possible you had a nightmare or something worse?” Celestia asked. 
“Most likely… at least… I hope it was a nightmare.”
“Well,” Celestia started, “If you ever DO need help, let us know. But I digress… Breakfast is going to be ready soon. Are you hungry at all?” Celestia asked with a smile. 
“I guess I am… I’m sorry if I worried you both.” Corrin replied as he turned to sit up.
“It's alright!” Luna said, now happy again. “We do care for you after all Corrin!”
“Luna’s right. We will always be here to help!” Celestia chirped in. 
“I suppose you will… well for as long as I am here,” Corrin chuckled.
“Well?” Luna said impatiently. “Let's go! I want waffles!”
“Heh, sorry… I’ll catch up, just need to get ready.”
“Alright,” Celestia said. She then took Luna’s hand. “Let's go and leave him to get ready Lulu.” Luna nodded in agreement. 
“Thank you, I shouldn’t be long.” Corrin replied with a smile
As Celestia and Luna left, Corrin got ready. It was then that a knock was heard on his door. “Are you there Corrin?” A familiar voice asked.
“Yes I’m here, just give me a moment,” Corrin replied as he quickly finished getting dressed before he said “Please come in
“Very well.” The voice said. In stepped Mirror Image and he had a strange,y happy grin on his face. “Hello Corrin! Good day to you. Am I interrupting anything at all?” He asked. 
“No just… had a meeting with Celestia and Luna as I woke up from a nightmare.”
“I see.” Mirror’s smile then faded to a small frown. “Perhaps I can get you some sleeping pills later tonight so another nightmare won't occur?” He then shook his head and then said, “Ugh. Never mind. I was here to gift you something for that nice... talk we had last night.” He then smiled again.
“What were you thinking of? I wouldn’t want you to feel like you had to,” Corrin replied curiously.
“To be honest, I just wanted to gift you something as friends are meant to do.” Mirror said. “It was when I saw your Tome, that I thought of a nice gift.” Mirror then pulled out another Tome, only it was yellow and had a lightning bolt with a hammer. “I wanted to give you this. I call it Mjolnir.” 
“Mjolnir,” Corrin muttered before he said “Mirror, thank you I really think it will help in the future… I just wish I had something to give you in return.”
“Well,” Mirror started, “I'm glad you like it. But if you would like to give me something in return, I can give you a small tip. I tend to like...umm daggers…” He then blushed in slight embarrassment. 
“Daggers… I will try to find a way to get one for you… may struggle due to the fact I am regrettably…penniless though.”
“Very much appreciated. It's one of my favorite kind of weapon. I've been taking combat classes to better protect milord and milady along with the princesses. Anyway, might I recommend a possible job?” Mirror said. 
“Of course I’m willing to take anything to help this place out.”
“Well...the Royal Library is short of employees these days due to...circumstances. The last employee nearly burned it to the ground!” Mirror practically shouted. “One of my relatives works there though. Be sure not to upset them. They take things too seriously…” Mirror advised.
“I’ll make sure to be careful.” Corrin chuckled.
“That's all I ask. Shall I lead you back to the dining room? Or do you remember how to get there?” Mirror asked.
“I think I’ll be fine, but thank you for the offer.”
Mirror chuckled. “Anything for a friend. Now if you'll excuse me...I have to go see to a few things.” Mirror then mumbled to himself. “I just hope the chef’s substitute for the day didn't burn anything or I swear…” He then walked off muttering, leaving Corrin there with a small sweatdrop.
“That was a thing,” Corrin muttered as he rubbed the sweatdrop away before he made his way towards the dining room.
After a few wrong turns and a couple of mistakes, Corrin managed to make it to the dining room where everyone awaited him. Eternity stood up and gestured for him to sit down in the seat next to her. 
“Greetings Corrin.” She said. “Did you sleep well?” 
“Mostly… just one weird nightmare, but i’m fine.” Corrin replied as he smiled.
“I see.” Eternity said. “Well then, I believe it's time to eat!” She then snapped her fingers and some servants brought in the morning breakfast. There were pancakes, waffles, toast, and even bacon! 
“I’m actually surprised by what you actually have,” Corrin admitted.
“Why is that?” Celestia asked.
“Yeah!” Luna shouted. “Dig in, it's good!”
“I’ll explain later,” Corrin chuckled before he began to collect multiple pieces of food before he began to eat.
As Corrin ate, the others shortly followed his example and began to eat. Luna has waffles and hash browns, Celestia had pancakes with a few pieces of toast, and as for the King and Queen, they had a small bit of everything. 
It was then that Celestia asked Corrin, “So what are you gonna do today Corrin?” 
“Well Mirror asked if I’d be willing to help in the library and I accepted, so i’ll be down there today.”
“Really?” Celestia asked intrigued. “Sounds good. Hopefully, you'll get paid well. After all Bookmark Quill can be quite...stern regarding the books along with rules and payment.”
“I think he's just a meanie at times,” Luna mumbled. 
“I’ll be fine, what's the worst he can do, bore me to death?” Corrin asked as he chuckled.
Everyone else couldn't help but chuckle at that as well. It was then that Eclipse stood up and said, “Well then, I believe as we haven't bonded as much as you have with everyone else, I can escort you to the library. Is that acceptable Corrin?” The king asked. 
“I wouldn’t mind at all my king.”
Eclipse smiled and nodded. “Very well. Once we are done eating, I'll take you there.”
“Thank you,” Corrin replied with a smile.
“Of course. It's our pleasure.” Eternity smiled to Corrin. After awhile, everyone continued to eat in silence and shortly after, all the food was finished. The king stood up and then gestured for Corrin to follow him to the library. 
Corrin then smiled in agreement before he stood up and followed Eclipse.
After a moment of silent walking, both were at the doors of the library. Before Corrin could enter, King Eclipse put a hand on his shoulder. “Now remember Corrin, as I'm sure you know, Bookmark Quill, our librarian is quite...eccentric and a little over the top. Make sure to put on a good impression.” He advised wisely. 
“I have no doubt that I will be able to… hopefully.” Corrin admitted.
The king smiled and nodded. “Very well, shall we then?” He then opened the door and what greeted them was some loud shouting between a young glasses-wearing man and a volunteer?
“No, you fool! It goes over there in fiction! Not nonfiction!” The assumed Bookmark said as he suddenly took a sip of something and immediately dashed like the roadrunner to the volunteer, bonking him on the head. He then dashed again and was seen as a blur, putting the right book in its place. 
At this sight, the king could only sigh while Corrin sweatdropped. “A bit more than eccentric I think.”
The king nodded and before he could speak, Bookmark was in front of Corrin! “Well, well!” He said with a slightly creepy smile. “What have we here?” He then blurred again while examining Corrin, freaking him out a bit. 
“Bookmark please stop…” The king gritted out, losing patience. 
“Whoop! Sorry.” Bookmark apologised. “Why are you here your highness? And what about this young lad? Is he looking for a book?” He then blurred out of sight-grabbing another one of his drinks and bringing a library ad. He then gave it to Corrin with a smile. 
“Well? Chop, chop! Look it over!” He said excitingly. 
“Bookmark.” The king said sternly. Bookmark frowned, now noticing that Eclipse was serious. 
“Ok…” He muttered. “Welcome to Equestria’s Royal Library, how may I help you?” He said dully to Corrin. King Eclipse then motioned for Corrin to speak.
“Okay, Bookmark… I wish to help assist you in looking after the library, I was directed here by your grandson Mirror Image.” Corrin said calmly.
At first, Bookmark said nothing. Then he suddenly shook Corrin’s hand like crazy, almost taking it off (that's what Corrin was thinking anyway)! 
“YOU’RE CORRIN?!” Bookmark shouted excitingly. “My grandson has told me SO much about you!!” He then took a sip of his drink again and dragged Corrin to the table, bringing out a notebook. “I'd LOVE to ask what you are and what you know! I-”
“Bookmark! Snap out of it! You're in a sugar rush again!” Eclipse shouted, unable to hold it in anymore. 
Bookmark immediately registered what his king said and immediately got a stress ball, squishing it over and over to calm down. After a minute or two, he stopped and sighed. 
“Sorry about that Corrin.” He apologized.
“Don’t worry, I know what it’s like getting a sugar rush.”
“Ha!” Bookmark laughed. “I like ya already!” He said. “Well then, you said you were interested in working here?”
As Bookmark finally asked that, Eclipse took his leave, seeing that they were finally getting somewhere. “I'll see you later Corrin.” He said. “Celestia and Luna will pick you up later if you want.” He then left muttering about coffee addicts.
“Okay then, I will take them up on that offer… I may need them to get me to come back to the real world if I’m too focused on this job.”
The king laughed at that. “I agree. Very well, I'll let them know to get you around 6PM. It's only 10AM right now. With that, I'll take my leave.” With a swish of his cape, Eclipse was gone and left Corrin with Bookmark. 
“Now then.” Bookmark said. “What were you saying?” He asked somewhat impatiently to Corrin.
“Oh right I’m sorry, I said I wish to help you here… that is if you’ll have me.”
“Why of course I’ll have ya!” Bookmark said happily, shaking Corrin’s hand again. “Just let me refill my cup of coffee and get you your job name tag.” He was then gone in a flash. A short minute after, he was back with a name tag in a hand and a fresh cup of coffee on his mug. 
“This name tag signifies you work here and to show who you are in case others get confused. Just clip it on.”
“I feel like it will be hard to not know who I am… who else looks like me here.” Corrin chuckled before he realised there was nowhere he could clip the tag to on his armour.
Bookmark could see his little dilemma and so, with a slight roll of his eyes, quickly flashed around looking for something to help. He then brought a pin of sorts and told Corrin to stay still. 
“This is a magnet pin. Just gimme a sec and-” Click! Went the tag, which was now officially on Corrin's upper left torso of his armour. “There we go! What do you think? Bookmark asked.
“I think it works better than a clip,” Corrin chuckled “So what do you want me to do?”
Bookmark laughed. He then wiped a small tear from his eye and then grabbed out a schedule from his desk. “Well, for the first half hour, I'd like you to dust the shelves, then after that, spend at least an hour shelving the checked in books over there on my desk, and finally, you can help out any customers that come by for the rest of the day. Just to get you some experience.” Bookmark listed out. 
“Okay then, I’ll be glad to sir,” Corrin said before grabbing a duster and began doing as he was asked.
Bookmark nodded in approval. “Quick and efficient!” He noted. “I like it!” He then sipped his coffee and headed to his desk. “I'll be over here if you need anything ok?” He said to Corrin.
“No worries, just shout if you need me,” Corrin responded with a smile.
“Of course Corrin, of course!” Bookmark nodded happily. He then grabbed a book from a cupboard and began reading, while watching Corrin every now and then. After half an hour, Bookmark shouted to Corrin. 
“Ok Corrin! Time to shelve the books!” He said. 
“Got it!” Corrin shouted as he made his way to the front of the room and asked “Which shelf is for what?”
“A good question!” Bookmark said as he wrote down something in his notebook. He then pointed to the left saying, “First three rows of the left side are for Nonfiction, while the right’s first three are for Fiction. The final rows on the left are for Children's Nonfiction; same goes for the last few rows on the right.” He instructed. “Make sure to put them in alphabetical order as well!” 
“Okay then,” Corrin replied with a smile as he grabbed a few books and began to do as he was told.
Another few hours passed by and Corrin was on a roll. Practically all books were in their proper places. Bookmark was very impressed. He then turned to a somewhat tired Corrin and nodded in approval. He said, “Alright. Take a small break for now and then we’ll see what we can do with some customer experience.” Bookmark instructed calmly. 
Before Corrin could leave, Bookmark added, “Also, for your hard work, feel free to take a book to read while taking a half hour off. After all, you've worked hard!” Bookmark then left to do his own thing, promising to come back in half an 
hour. 
“Okay then,” Corrin replied as he began to look along at the books that still needed organising before he saw a book that read The Legends of Nohr and Hoshido which he quickly grabbed before opening it and began to read through it.
It was when he came across something interesting that caught his eyes…
“In the time before many, there were two legendary kingdoms known as Nohr and Hoshido. Both were well-known and very grand kingdoms. What truly brought them happiness, was when two respective princesses were born. One that represented the Sun in Hoshido, and the other the Moon in Nohr. All was well for a time, but power corrupts, and with that power, both Kingdoms wanted the other princess for themselves. This began to spark a deep hatred for one another, thus creating a being of chaos. This being of chaos basked in the hatred and negativity of the kingdoms. But it wanted more of it. Henceforth, it created an army of undead creatures to attack each kingdom. Only, they were invisible as to create suspicion. Needless to say, it worked and the kingdoms went to war. The creature now known as the Shadowed One, watched it all unfold much to its delight. However, a great wizard received a vision of the Shadowed One and knew that the creature was responsible. Unfortunately, the kingdoms were too blinded by their hatred, that they did not listen to the wise wizard. After a few years, the wizard delved deeper into his studies to find a way to banish or defeat the Shadowed One. He eventually succeeded and the Shadowed One along with his servants were temporarily sealed. 
It was only temporary, though. Eventually, the wizard proclaimed that one day, the creature would be free once more, and cause both kingdoms to fall. The only way to ever restore these two kingdoms was to unite Sun and Moon and with these two next to the Knighted Dragon, would successfully banish the Shadowed One…

Corrin then read over the text a few more extra times before he said “I’ll need to ask the King and Queen about this later… I need to check if they know more… and am I this Knighted Dragon it’s referring to?”
A voice snapped Corrin out of his thoughts. “Corrin? It's me Bookmark! Where are you? Break’s over!” He shouted. 
“Over here!” Corrin shouted back as he was snapped out of his thought before he picked the book up before walking back towards Bookmark.
Bookmark noticed him and waved him over. “There you are, Corrin. Glad to see that you enjoyed your small break. Anyway, I digress. As there's no customers at the moment, we are going to go over what to do when one DOES come. Then we’ll speak about your payment after. Sound good?” He asked.
“Okay… also… would it be possible for me to borrow this book?” Corrin asked as he showed Bookmark the book he had been reading before.
“Ah! That book. Of course, you may.” Bookmark said happily. “Just be sure to return it as Celestia and Luna (mainly Luna) love to read it.” 
“I can imagine they do… it explains how they knew about the kingdoms yesterday.”
“Indeed. It's quite popular. Ha ha! Anyhoo...let me ring that up for you. Take this too.” Bookmark said giving Corrin a library card. After doing so, Corrin took the book back once Bookmark was done. Bookmark then instructed Corrin to follow him to the front. 
“Of course,” Corrin replied as he followed him.
Bookmark then stopped in front of his desk. “Alright, what you need to do is simple when a customer comes in.” He said. “Firstly, you greet them with a wave and smile. Then you ask how you can help them. Once that's done, simply provide to their needs and done! You got all that?” He asked. 
“Yep, I got it. Greet, and help them to the best of my abilities.” Corrin replied calmly
“Precisely my boy!” Bookmark nodded in approval. “Now then...let's get down to your payment. According to library rules, you get paid 3 bits per hour which is roughly about $5. Since you've worked so hard today, though, I'll give you a total of...20 bits. That amount should at least be $23. Is that ok?” Bookmark asked. 
“... wait how did you know about a currency from back where I came from.” Corrin asked in surprise.
“I didn't.” He admitted. “Your culture must be similar to the Minotaurs as they have the same currency and all. I merely compared you to using their currency as a guess.” Bookmark said grinning sheepishly. 
“Well, that really is a coincidence… oh well, and yes that will be fine.”
“Very well, let me get the required bits and...here you go!” Bookmark then handed the coins to Corrin and said, I am sure I will see you tomorrow at 10AM - 6PM, Monday through Thursday?
“Of course… I’d be lying if I said today wasn’t fun.” Corrin replied with a smile.
“Excellent.” Bookmark smiled. “You should probably head out now, Celestia might already be here to pick you up.”
“You make her sound like I'm her son and she’s picking me up from school,” Corrin chuckled before he remembered his mother back home and stopped.
Bookmark laughed as well but stopped when he saw Corrin's facial expression. “Are you alright Corrin?” He asked in concern.
“Yeah… just, old memories from before I got here… of my family.”
“I see,” Bookmark said. “I hope you'll be ok nonetheless. Anyway, if you see my grandson, tell him I said hi. Now I must get back to work.” Bookmark said as he began to fill in his notebook with notes.
“No worries boss, I’ll make sure to pass your message on,” Corrin replied as he made his way towards the library door as he was greeted by both Celestia and Luna.
“Heya Corrin!” Luna shouted while greeting her friend. “Didja enjoy the library?” She asked.
“Yeah… it was actually not as boring as I expected… Bookmark makes it quite enjoyable.” Corrin admitted.
“I see you have a book,” Celestia noted. “Find something interesting?” She smiled.
“Just some legends I wanted to learn more about them relating to Equestria,” Corrin admitted.
“Sounds great!” Luna said. “Maybe you'll learn about Hoshido and Nohr eventually!”
“Luna…” Celestia sighed with a small smile.
“Who knows… maybe,” Corrin replied before he said “Celestia… is something wrong?”
“It's fine Corrin.” She said although it seemed forced out. 
“Celestia… I know you're lying… older brother over here… I know when someone younger than me is hiding something.”
“I said I'm fine!” Celestia shouted, suddenly angry. She then quickly shut her mouth in apology and then quickly left to her room.
“I'm sorry Corrin,” Luna said. “She's been like that all day.”
“No… I shouldn’t have pushed her like I did… that one’s on me… you have any idea what’s bugging her?”
“Well…” Luna started. “Apparently she's been having headaches and keeps mumbling in her sleep. I don't know why, though. Her words I don't understand. All I do know is that she says something about ‘they're coming for me’.” She said. 
Corrin then stopped before he said, “Tell her that if they ever do I will protect her.” His voice sounding completely serious, his kind tone gone. 
“Ok!” Luna smiled. “Anything for Celly to get better!” Luna then began to skip back home. “You coming?” She asked.
“Yeah… right behind you.” Corrin replied as he followed her completely lost in thought.

	
		Chapter 4 - Good Things Never Last



-1 month later-

As Corrin finished his shift at the library for the day he quickly walked towards the front of the room before he said to Bookmark “Anything else you need from me today boss?”
Bookmark looked to Corrin and nodded. “There is one thing. Princess Celestia asked for a book to be delivered to her. It's a book about old folklore and songs that Ponies used to sing.” He said. He then handed the book desired to Corrin. “She should be in her room. That will be all.”
“No worries. I’ll deliver that to her… if I’m lucky she’ll be around.”
Bookmark nodded. “I'm sure she will be. No worries my boy. Also, before you go, here's your payment for the day.” He then handed Corrin an amount of about $30. “That's for all your hard work this month. Keep it up!” Bookmark smiled.
“Thank you, I’ll see you tomorrow then,” Corrin replied as he walked out the Library.
He then headed towards Celestia’s room. However, before he could knock, he heard singing. A familiar singing that made him widen his eyes. 
“You are the ocean’s grey waves...destined to seek life beyond the shore...just out of reach… She sang from behind the door. Corrin was surprised at this. He then decided to feign ignorance for a bit and knocked on Celestia’s door. 
“Huh? Who is it?” Celestia asked. 
“Celestia it’s me Corrin, I’ve come to deliver the book you requested… may I come in?”
“I see,” Celestia said. “Before you come in, let me get a bit more presentable. I'm kind of in a mess.”
“No worries,” Corrin replied calmly.
As five minutes passed, the door finally opened to reveal Celestia in a dress and giving off a lovely smile at Corrin. “Hello, Corrin. Come in please!” She then held open the door for him as he walked in. He noticed that the room was slightly messy.
“Thank you, princess, here’s the book you wanted,” Corrin said calmly as he passed her the book. “And may I say you really can sing amazingly well.”
Celestia took the book and blushed cutely. “You really think so?” She asked. “I heard the song from one of my dreams and thought I'd sing it to see if I can memorise it and find it in this book I requested.” She admitted. 
She then hesitated, and then asked Corrin something. “Corrin, could you close the door behind you? I want to talk to you...alone for a bit.” She requested.
“Sure fire away.”
Celestia hesitated one more time before hugging Corrin and beginning to sob. “I-I'm so sorry Corrin!” She cried out. “That one time I *hic* yelled at you was because I *hic* had a nightmare and wasn't ready to talk about it. I'm so sorry!” She then sobbed harder into Corrin’s chest.
“And I wasn’t with mine… so we’re equal… you ready to talk about it?”
Celestia nodded. “I'm sure Luna already told you, but I've been having these nightmares or visions a lot lately. I didn't want to worry anyone, so I left them off as nothing, but...”
“Same goes for me… when I said my nightmare was nothing I lied… I guess I didn’t want you to worry either… but maybe… if we are both having nightmares or visions we should tell each other and get it off our heads.”
“Alright, Corrin,” Celestia said, now with a smile on her face. “I guess I'll go first as I really wanna get this off my chest.”
“Fire away, let it all out.”
“Okay.” Celestia then breathed in and out and began to tell Corrin about her nightmares. “You see, I dreamt that I was for some reason in those mythical kingdoms that Luna is so obsessed with. I was then surrounded by shadow and fire. There were...things everywhere. So much death and blood. And in the middle of that, I saw a lone figure praying. Once I walked towards her, she began to sing the song I was singing.”
“That song… do you know it’s name?”
Celestia hummed in thought before replying, “Unfortunately no. But if I had to make a guess, I'd say Lost In Thoughts All Alone.” She said. 
“Wait… that song… I’ve heard it before as well.” Corrin said in surprise.
“You have?!” Celestia shouted, surprised. “What does this mean then Corrin? I'm scared.”
“The song itself… nothing, it’s just a song… the Nightmare… I don’t know… but mine… it seemed closer to a vision… one I don’t want to come true.”
“What was it about? Will you tell me?” Celestia asked. “After all, we promised each other to get it off of our chests.”
“You really sure you want to know… mine seemed more real than how you described yours… and…” Corrin said before he stopped.
“And? And what Corrin?” Celestia said, now a small bit nervous.
“You, Luna and your parents were a part of it.”
“Wait,” Celestia said. “Does this mean they know something? After all, I remember father’s outburst during dinner that one night before we were sent to bed.”
“I’m afraid I don’t know… literally on that day all he asked was how I knew the name of the kingdoms… I was honest and said you told me… that was all.”
“I see,” Celestia said with her ears dropping. “Still, please tell me what happened in your own vision. I want to know.” She pleaded.
“Well okay then… but I can’t promise it won’t scare you… it started with an army of soldiers in blue and black armour attacking us here when I got out there they begin to talk about going after… well, you and Luna as they kill everyone in their way… it then flashes to the throne room where they burst in and… kill both your parents… then take you and Luna before… it goes blank as I see someone that looks similar to me approaching before it ends and I wake up… feeling like someone just killed me”
“That IS scary!” Celestia admitted. “Maybe I should have asked.” She muttered.
“I kept that from you and Luna because I didn’t want to worry you with it… I just hope it is a nightmare… but for me… it felt like I was actually stabbed in the back.” Corrin admitted as he began shaking.
Celestia then gave Corrin a hug. “Don't worry Corrin. If anything like that ever does happen, we’ll go through it together. After all, you're like a brother to me and Lulu.” Celestia said with love in her voice.
“If only that could happen… I don’t think we’re any closer to me getting home… maybe I should just leave that as a dream and stay here.”
“Me and Luna will promise to support you, either way, ok?” Celestia said to comfort Corrin.
“You got it… I’m sure you will… and… if Luna hadn’t told you I promise I won’t let anyone take either of you away.”
Little did he know, that fate would rear its ugly head…
-Unknown POV-

I had to hurry. The Invisible Soldiers were making their move. Soon Equestria would fall and I had to make sure that at least the Princesses survived. After all, the prophecy would not be complete without those two. 
As I along with my companion Gunter hurried off, we heard explosions in the distance. 
“No…” I whispered. “Are we already too late?”
“Remain focused milady!” Gunter said. “Let us make haste!” And with that, we hurried off, faster than before…
-Back with Corrin and Celestia-

Corrin then stopped as he heard an explosion he’d heard all too many times before saying, “No… this can’t be happening… but.”
Celestia was worried. “What's happening Corrin?!” She yelled, scared.
“Remember my nightmare… It all starts with that explosion… that means… it wasn’t a nightmare but a vision… this is not good,” Corrin said as he grabbed one of his swords.
As Celestia watched Corrin grab one of his swords, she looked for something to defend herself and found a naginata nearby. It was also that she remembered something. “Wait! We have to find Luna and my parents too! Before it's too late!”
Before Corrin could reply, an Invisible Ninja appeared in the room and headed straight for Celestia! 
“Not a chance you're taking her,” Corrin shouted before he grabbed his one of the tomes from his side before a fireball struck the Ninja distracting him before Corrin swung his sword towards the Ninja’s head, decapitating him.
As Celestia saw this, she nearly threw up but remained strong.
“I’m sorry… this has been seen by me every night since I got here… this will not be the last time I will have to do this… I hope I can change the outcome, though.” Corrin said sadly.
Celestia nodded in agreement. The two then headed towards Luna’s room getting rid of any opposition in their way. It was then that they heard a familiar voice.
“You are about to be served you, cretins!” A dagger flew by and instantly went straight through the head of a Mercenary that was about to attack the two from behind. 
Their saviour was none other than Mirror Image!
“My apologies for the delay! What's going on here?” Mirror asked Corrin. “And why is this happening?!”
“I wish I knew… but… I think they're after the princesses… where’s Luna?” Corrin asked hectically.
“Princess Luna? She's currently with my grandfather in a now heavily fortified royal library!” Mirror said.
“We all need to help them, these soldiers are… I hate to say this… but I think their Nohrian and Hoshidan.” 
“What?!” Celestia shouted. “Why would they be Nohrian or Hoshidan?”
“Look, right now… who they are doesn’t matter… they got to you easily… that likely means that even the library won’t hold them for long.”
“I see,” Mirror said. “In that case, follow me at once! I'll take you there. Just watch out for any dangerous debris!” Mirror instructed. 
The two now three headed immediately to the library where they saw Bookmark bashing some Invisible Soldiers with a cane. “Back away you foul beings! So long as I've got my coffee, you're not going to harm Luna!” And indeed it was true, Luna was right behind him in a corner.
“Oh no… we need to get to them… fast,” Corrin ordered.
“Right!” Celestia and Mirror said in unison. Mirror used his skills with a dagger well and distracted the soldiers along with Celestia helping by increasing his power with her magical abilities. Also, it appeared that when she sung, it rejuvenated people too.
“Keep pushing through!” Corrin shouted as he killed another one of the soldiers around him knowing their movements all too well after each of his visions.
As they continued to fight, a Berserker managed to break in and grab Bookmark, leaving Luna defenceless! Before Corrin could help, a voice shouted, “I will cut you down! Yaaah!” An old, yet seemingly experienced soldier with an armoured thestral as a ride and grey hair appeared. “Ha! War and I go way back!” He said confidently. 
“That voice… where do I remember it from?” Corrin muttered before he reached Luna and quickly turned around.
He was greeted by the same man that saved her. He looked at Corrin in confusion before saying, “Who are you? Are you with these soldiers? Speak or else I'll cut you down!” He demanded. 
Mirror immediately stood by Corrin along with Celestia. “And who might you be?!” Mirror shouted. “I could ask the same of you!” 
“Yeah!” Celestia shouted.
“Both of you… if he’s here to save you all… I’m not against him appearing,” Corrin admitted before he recognised the armour before he said “Wait… Gunter… this is really weird.”
Mirror put down his dagger nodding while Celestia did the same. The man, now identified as Gunter, nodded to Corrin. “Indeed I am. It's strange, you look similar to milady. But I digress. Follow me and I'll help you all escape.” He said.
“Listen… I’m not going anywhere without the King and Queen… I swore to protect them, and that's what I'll do.”
Gunter could see the determination in Corrin’s eyes and shook his head. “Very well.” He said. “Grab Princess Luna and we’ll head to the throne room. I'm sure Corrina will be there as well…” 
Mirror complied and grabbed a staff for Luna to heal them with just in case. Luna accepted it gratefully; albeit with shaky hands. They all headed towards the throne room with purpose in their stride. 
Gunter quickly and effortlessly cut down anyone in the way, helping Corrin and the others preserve their energy. It was then that they finally arrived at the throne room. However, the doors were broken down, giving them all a bad feeling.
“Oh no… this is not good,” Corrin said as he made his way to the door.
“Agreed lad,” Gunter said. “We should proceed with caution.” 
“But what about mother and father?!” Luna shouted scared.
Before anyone could reply, an immense pressure washed over them. It was not just any pressure either. It was pure, focused killing intent. 
The group immediately headed in and saw a cloaked figure about to attack a weakened Eclipse, while Eternity was laying on the floor bleeding out. 
Thankfully, it appeared the blade was being held back by another's. She looked similar to Corrin but where his hair was cut short her was longer almost reaching half the way down her back, and possessed a similar sword as well. Only it was glowing with a dark aura. She wore a somewhat revealing attire, signifying her class as a Nohr Princess. 
“I’m assuming this is the person you’re following Gunter.”
“Aye,” Gunter responded. “Her name is Corrina. But let's spare the chitchat. We have to help her!”
“For once we’re in agreement,” Mirror muttered to himself.
“Agreed,” Corrin replied as he made his way towards the cloaked figure his blade still drawn.
The figure, however, saw Corrin coming and immediately kicked Corrina in the stomach dispatching his blade from hers and parrying Corrin’s. “Show me what you can do...heh heh…” he whispered dangerously.
“Ugh… Both of you get out of here,” Corrin ordered Eclipse and Eternity before he said “Corrina… I need your help to stop this… thing.”
Eclipse helped his wife up and Corrina immediately dashed to Corrin’s side. “So partner,” she said. “What's the gameplan?” She then drew her blade.
“Honestly… each time I had my visions of this… you were never here till after I was killed… so… I have no plan made.” Corrin admitted.
Corrina put a hand to her chin while the figure waited for them to make a move. “I know!” She said. “Why don't I distract him with my Thunder Tome while you find a weak point?” She suggested.
“Wait… are you familiar with the Fire Emblem series?”
“Well, yah!” She huffed. “I wouldn't be here if I wasn't.”
“True… he looks like the guy who killed the queen in the game.”
“That may be true, but I know that's not him. After all, this isn't a game.” Corrina wisely said.
“I know… but the enemies are real… I have a feeling… they are the same as the ones from the games.” 
“You DO have a point,” Corrina admitted. Before she could say more, the figure interrupted. 
“Looks like I'll attack first then…” the cloaked being then sped to Corrin attempting to cut into his side which he quickly parried before drawing a second Yato before trying to strike him.
The figure grinned but dropped it when he was hit by a Thunder spell, courtesy of Corrina. She then drew a Levin Sword, the blade crackling with energy. She then rushed at the figure. 
Seeing the danger, the figure immediately sped away and had to dodge Corrina’s furious strikes. Corrin noted that Corrina fought similarly to Lucian and Marth in the games.
She then managed to temporarily stun the foe with her electric blade giving Corrin a chance to strike. “Now Corrin!” She shouted. “Get him!” 
Corrin nodded and at the same time, both struck, defeating the cloaked figure. “What a shame…not bad...” it managed to mutter out before fading in pink flames. 
Corrina wiped the slight sweat off her brow and nodded to Corrin in approval. “Good job.” She complimented. “Shall we check on the others? They're most likely with the King and Queen.” 
“Yeah… thank you for your help.” Corrin said as he sheathed one of his blades.
“Sure!” Corrina nodded with a beaming smile. “Glad to help a fellow Displaced. But I'll get to that later. Let's go!”
Corrin nodded and the two exited the throne room. There, meeting them was a sad sight. Eternity lay in a pool of blood while Eclipse could hardly stand. 
Mirror then looked to the both of them shaking his head on Eternity’s health. She was gone. “As for Eclipse, he’s beginning to fade as well…” Mirror reported with tears in his eyes. Celestia and Luna as well had tears in their eyes. 
“No…. this can’t be happening,” Corrin said.
“Corrin…” the king managed to mutter out. “Come closer…”
Corrin then approached the king as he said “Yes.”
“I have a favour to ask before I *cough* expire… Please take good care of my little girls...and from this point on...I name you *cough* as a member of the royal family...my heir…” He then closed his eyes, gone.
Corrin then lowered his head before he said, “I… why would you do that… I can’t lead your people… but I can protect your dau…. No… our family.” Corrin said sadly.
Corrina put a hand on Corrin’s shoulder in comfort. “I'm sorry for your loss, but we have to leave. More of those soldiers will most likely be on their way. I know of a place we can stay in the meantime.” 
“Where?” Mirror asked with a shaky breath.
“The Astral Plane.” She answered.
“Oh yeah, we would be safe from both sides there.” Corrin admitted.
“Wait.” Celestia interrupted. “I may know of some things that can help us.” At this, everyone looked at her in slight confusion. Gathering her wits, she continued, “Before mother and father...passed, they told us of some unique items that could help us on our way to defeat this threat. They're known as the Elements of Harmony.” She explained.
“I thought they were simply legends!” Mirror said in surprise, Luna nodding alongside him. 
“Yeah, sis. Since when do YOU believe in fairy tales?” Luna asked.
“All legends have a speck of truth to them…. Take Hoshido and Nohr for example, they clearly exist.” Corrin pointed out.
“True.” Celestia agreed, “So why can't we believe that these Elements are real?” She asked to those who were still uncertain. 
After a moment of silence, Corrina stood alongside Corrin. “Well, I for one, believe we should do this thing. Who's with me? Gunter?”
“I go where you go milady.” Gunter replied. 
“What do you think Corrin?” Corrina asked. “You're the leader in a way after all.” She pointed out.
“If I didn’t trust my family, I'd be a useless brother… I think you're right about this,” Corrin admitted
“Even if they are real,” Mirror said, “Where would we start looking?”
Gunter then said, “Well, there are some ancient texts and maps in the Astral Plane’s library. We can check there.” Mirror nodded in agreement.
Corrina then said, “So...shall I open the gate to the Astral Plane?” 
“We should get these things first… what about those caves under the castle?” Corrin said.
“Good point. That just might be a good idea.” Mirror said. “Before grandfather was taken, he showed me a secret shortcut to get out of the castle if there was ever any trouble. Shall I lead the way?” 
“That may be a good idea,” Corrin said before he looked to the others and said, “Everyone ready?”
“Let's go!” Luna and Celestia said in unison. 
Gunter merely nodded his head while Corrina put her hand on her hip. “You're acting like a leader already.” She complimented. “Why not?” She asked rhetorically.
“In that case,” Mirror said, “Follow me!” The group then followed Mirror Image and eventually reached some underground caves. The only two problems were that the caves had little to no light, and were crawling with Invisible Soldiers.
“Oh dear.” Mirror said. “I never accounted for this! What now?” He then looked to Corrin.
“...How narrow is the passage?” Corrin asked
“Umm…about average. Partly narrow, partly not.” Mirror replied. “Why?”
“I need to be sure… in case…. Something happens.” Corrin replied.
“Alright. But shouldn't someone go with you to be safe?” Mirror asked. “Like maybe Corrina?” 
“No… we all go together, we leave one behind and they could be overwhelmed by whoever attacked us.”
“Then I say we get this show on the road! What's the plan then?” Corrina asked.
“I lead in front… Gunter… think you can take the rear?”
“My arm may be slightly rusty, but it's still serviceable Corrin.” Gunter smiled.
“Okay, Celestia, Luna I want you in between all of us, Mirror behind me, Corrina in front of Gunter… everyone okay with that?”
Everyone nodded, then got in the required order as requested. “Before we begin,” Mirror started, “I brought along a healing staff just in case Corrin; should one of us get hurt.” 
“Don't forget me too!” Luna said cheerily.
“I didn’t. You're sticking with your sister,” Corrin said.
“Got it!” Luna said. 
“Lead us to victory Corrin!” Gunter encouraged. Everyone was then ready.
“Okay, when I start moving, follow me,” Corrin said calmly before he made his way into the tunnel.The others followed shortly after, not knowing that something was watching… it then signalled its partners to follow it and find Corrin and the others.

A few minutes later after fighting their way through multiple invisible soldiers they reached a large open cavern that had little in it except a large tree that looked to be made of some sort of gem.
“Is this what I think it is…? Mirror muttered in awe. Everyone else also had looks of amazement on their faces as well except Corrin who seemed on edge suddenly.
His caution was warranted as suddenly, many Invisible Soldiers led by a Berserker began to surround them. Strategists also prepared to strike the tree with Fire and Thunder Tomes.
“This is bad, they mean to destroy this place,” Corrin said as he began to draw his sword. 
Corrina did the same. “So do we make a stand to protect the tree?” She asked.
“I think that may be the best option, if Celestia is right we need to protect this place… Everyone, we need to take them down… but don’t get hurt we may not be able to reach you in time.”
“Right.” Mirror said calmly. 
“Gotcha!” Corrina replied.
“Shall we get started then?” Gunter asked.
“Of course,” Corrin said before he quickly turned and charged towards the soldiers that were aiming at the tree before shouting “Leeroy Jenkins!” as he decapitated multiple soldiers as he passed them.
Corrina joined her friend’s side (they were friends now right?) and cut a Strategist in half who was aiming for the tree. “Eat that you sons of guns!” She shouted, completely in the mood for some more fighting.
Gunter decided that it was better to protect the Princesses and used his lance to ward off any foe that dared to come by. A Swordmaster nearly got him when a dagger was thrown into its eye socket, allowing Gunter to finish it off. He gave a nod in thanks to Mirror, who nodded back.
As for the Princesses? They did their part too by healing anyone who got hurt. Almost every enemy was annihilated except for one. It was a Paladin. It raised its sword at Corrin and Corrina in challenge. Almost as if taunting them. 
As they looked closer, the figure seemed similar to Xander from Fates...
Corrin then looked to the figure before he said with authority as he  placed his sword over his shoulders. “What is your name, as the heir to the throne of Equestria, I wish to know who has slaughtered my people.”
“...I am Xero, Leader of Nohr.” The figure spoke monotonically.  
Corrin then looked to Corrina before he said “Your army is destroyed, leave with your life while you still can, I am showing you mercy for the sake of my sisters.”
The figure known as Xero considered his options. On one hand, he could still fight for his lord and master, but on he other, he was outnumbered. In that case…
“I will not surrender unless one of you bests me in battle. Is that fair?” Xero asked brandishing his blade and pointing it at the two.
Corrin then looked to Celestia and Luna before he said “If we do that… my only request is that whoever loses must leave their weapons behind and that you leave my family alone.”
“Such arrogance boy…but so be it. I will not lose though!” Soon Xero began to glow with power as an energy cage appeared around the others preventing them from interrupting his battle with Corrin. “This barrier will disappear once you have won. Now...dance for me!” Xero then charged with his weapon poised to stab. 
“As you wish, Xero Prince of Nohr.” Corrin said calmly as he held his Yato firmly in his grasp along with his Tome in the other.
Xero and Corrin then clashed, neither giving the other an edge. Xero blocked when he needed to, as did Corrin. Their blades danced almost unseen to the naked eye. As soon as the battle began to wage a stalemate, Xero stated, “You fight well Equestrian Prince, but I shall finish this now.” Xero then began to back up and shouted “Luna!” 
The attack landed and hurt Corrin badly, yet he was able to stand his ground much to Xero’s surprise. ’That blow should've killed him...and yet…’
“You know for a pawn in the schemes of your King… you fight stronger than anyone I have met in my month of being trapped here… it’s sad to say I never wanted to rule… but today your kind murdered my adopted mother and father in cold blood… for that, I can’t forgive you for what you have done.”
“Don't bother boy. One such as myself needs no forgiveness when all he seeks is the thrill of battle!” Xero stated.
“Well… I guess you leave me with no choice then,” Corrin said as he sheathed his sword and grabbed a small stone from a bag at his side before a purple and red stream of energy surrounded him as he body began to change slowly changing him into a dragon.
Xero nearly crumpled in shock at the amount of power Corrin gave off. ’Wh-what is this power?!’ he thought in awe.
As the light faded in Corrin’s place was a white and black dragon that looked towards Xero with almost no look of emotion at all before it roared before locking its eyes onto Xero’s form.
Xero knowing he was now outmatched, nonetheless grinned. This was what a battle should be like! “Heh...ha ha ha! Very well! Let our final clash decide the victor!” He then glowed with an incredible power and prepared a skill known to all as a deadly one. “Prepare for Aether!!!!” The two then charged and in a moment, the air was over as Xero fell to the ground in defeat.
“Blast…*cough cough*” he muttered. “Not bad...Prince of Equestria…”he then passed out and faded into pinkish-red flames, leaving his blade behind...
Everyone was amazed at the incredible power both Corrin and Xero both showed. It was simply awe-inspiring. 
Mirror had fainted due to the power being released as Celestia checked him over. As for Gunter, he simply nodded in respect towards both Corrin and Xero.
Luna was ecstatic, though. “My brother can turn into a dragon!! So cool!” Everyone else couldn't help but sweatdrop slightly at this. 
Corrin then turned to look at Luna before suddenly roaring at her, the same anger and force coming from him as with Xero.
“Oh no…” Corrina whispered. 
“What is it?” Celestia asked with Mirror now fully recovered. 
“Since the Dragonstone he used is not attuned to him and it's his first time using that form, he might lose himself if we don't do something!” Corrina responded back in fright. 
“Luna! Get out of there!” Celestia shouted, now afraid for both her sister and brother. 
“My lady,” Gunter said. “I'll help you calm down Corrin, but we need Celestia to do that.” He said. 
“Right!” Corrina nodded. She then grabbed Xero’s sword (which was actually a Wyrmslayer) and stood protectively in front of Luna. Gunter then charged at Corrin as Luna got to safety. Corrina then told Celestia, “You have to sing!”
“But…” She hesitated. 
“Do it! It's the only way to save Corrin!” Corrina shouted pleadingly as Gunter was knocked back and Corrin headed over to Corrina, pissed off badly.
“I-I'll try!” Celestia said. She then closed her eyes and began to sing. “You are the ocean’s grey waves…”
Corrin then paused and roared in agony, as if the song was hurting him. Nonetheless, Celestia continued. “You are the ocean’s gray waves, destined to seek life beyond the shore just out of reach...yet the waters ever change...flowing like time the path is yours to climb…”
As Corrin was distracted, Corrina landed a final blow with the Wyrmslayer (making sure it wouldn't cut too deep) until finally, Corrin roared as he reverted, losing all his energy in the process; to the point of nearly falling unconscious.
Once Corrin reverted back to normal, he began to groan in pain before he muttered “What just … happened… why does it feel like that stupid nightmare again… and why aren't I in my bed like normal?”
Corrina and the others immediately sighed in relief. Corrina, Luna, and Celestia then went over to him as Corrina took Corrin's Dragonstone from his grasp.
“It’s alright Corrin.” Celestia said reassuringly. “You're here with us. Do you remember what happened at all?”
“Ugh… someone… what was his name Zero or something like that… I fought him, was in bad shape then used that stone… then hearing you sing then… well this,” Corrin admitted.
Celestia sighed, thankful that Corrin didn't receive any damage to his head. Otherwise, things would've gotten rather awkward. It was then that Corrina walked up to Corrin and lightly bonked him on the head with a stern expression.
“What was that for?”
“That my friend was for not showing me this stone before!” Corrina said while holding said stone up.
“Like I’ve had a chance… we only just met… and besides… it’s not like I knew that stone would even do that,” Corrin pointed out.
Corrina sighed and pinched her temples. “ Nonetheless, if we did have the chance, you still should've shown me. If your Dragonstone is not attuned to you, you could go insane from the draconic power running through your veins.” She explained. 
“Good thing we were prepared for this should it happen.” Gunter said. “It happened once to Corrina as well.” Corrina could only blush a small bit of embarrassment for being in the spotlight now.
She then brought the topic back to its original course. “I understand Corrin. Sorry, I got mad. Here.” She then handed Corrin his Dragonstone. “It's attuned to you now so it should be okay.”
“I hope I never need to use that thing again, god that’s scary… you feel like you're trapped in a cage and can’t escape,” Corrin admitted as he took the stone and placed it back in the bag he got it from.
Corrina smiled. “It's ok. I can help teach ya if you want me to.” She then looked towards the Wyrmslayer she acquired. “Since you fought and beat Xero, this is yours.” She said handing him the Wyrmslayer. “After all, you're going to need diversity with your weapons.” 
“Yeah I guess you're right,” Corrin said as he tried to grab the sword only for it to fall from his grasp as he grabbed his shoulder and winced in pain.
“Oh no! Are you hurt brother?” Luna asked worriedly. “I can heal you?” 
“I… I’ll be fine… don’t worry,” Corrin replied clearly in pain.
Luna gave a pout and knew he was lying in order not to worry her. “Big brother, I know you're lying. Please let me help!” She insisted.
“Ugh… you’re as hard to lie to as my sister… oh wait,” Corrin chuckled as he realised that she was now his adopted sister.
Luna caught on to the hidden meaning nonetheless and gave a small giggle as well. “Alright, Corrin. Stay still.” She instructed and then used her Mend staff to patch up Corrin’s injuries. 
Mirror followed Luna’s example and did the same with everyone else. “There we go.” He said as he and Luna were finished. “What now Corrin?” He asked. 
“I guess we get whatever these elements are and get out of here and search for any survivors in the town… although… I don’t hold high hopes on the survival rate of the civilians,” He admitted sadly.
It was then that the tree that everyone began to protect began to glow and blind everyone temporarily. A voice then rang out You wish for the Elements of Harmony warriors of Equestria? It said.
Everyone drew their weapons as they did not know if this voice was friend or possibly another foe. “Who is there?” Corrina said fiercely. 
“Corrina… if this person was hostile it would have attacked us when we were getting healed up…. At least I hope I’m right about that,” Corrin admitted only holding his tome.
The voice then said once more, “Be at peace young warriors… I am not your enemy. I know what you have come to seek for. The Elements of Harmony correct?”
“We only wish to find them to make sure they can not be used to harm anyone else… if the people who attacked us used them, it could mean the end of anyone that opposes them.”
The voice, which now undoubtedly sounded female, chuckled. “Then look no further brave warriors. For the Elements are here right in front of your eyes.”
Gunter then said, “What do you mean?” 
“I am the Tree of Harmony, and only I possess the power to gift to those the Elements. I can tell your hearts are pure and so, I shall gift them to you in these dark times…”
“Gift them us… what do you mean?” Corrin asked.
“Listen well,” the voice soothingly said. “When I said I can gift the Elements, it means I can give them to those who are worthy of possessing them. In a way, I'm the guardian; although I have not been up to the task in a while and fell into a deep slumber. Your battle awakened me and I am ready to protect this world by giving you these Elements.”
“You mean Equestria… or as it was most likely called before… Valla.” Corrin admitted.
“Correct young Dragon Prince.”
“I had a feeling that was the case… so… I assume there’s a certain god around here still…. Or is he long gone.” 
“During my long sleep, there was once one. But now, he has been usurped by another. A creature who’s name I dare not say.”
“So there's a creature that's stronger than Anankos around now… that’s just great,” Corrin groaned.
“Indeed...however, with these Elements, I'm sure you can win. Forgive me if I had upset you.”
“No… not at all… I just hoped that wasn't the case because then I had an idea what to expect.” 
“I understand. The tree said. “Now, are you ready to receive the Elements?”
“...I guess so… but what about you… what will happen after you do this?”
“If you think I shall die, I won't. I will merely teleport myself to a new location. Each time someone attempts to find me, I disappear into a newer hard to find location.” The Tree said. “Without further ado, I gift to you the Elements of Harmony. Princess Luna has been dubbed the Element of Laughter, Gunter has been dubbed the Element of Loyalty, Princess Celestia has been dubbed the Element of Magic, you Corrin, have been dubbed the Element of Kindness, and Corrina has been dubbed the Element of Generosity...and finally, Mirror Image has been dubbed the Element of Honesty.”
“I don’t know what to say,” Corrin said lost for words.
“All I can say is this,” Corrina said. “This is amazing!” 
“Indeed. Please use these gifts well. Although I have one more to give you.” A light then flashed and there in front of them were five Master Seals and Five Heart Seals. “Use these to become stronger young warriors...I wish you the best of luck…
Corrin then nodded his head before bowing to the Tree of Harmony before he said “We will use these gifts you have given us wisely.”
“Thank you...I now bid you adieu… The Tree then soon vanished in a flash, leaving the others alone. 
“Well, talk about a light show.” Mirror said in a joking manner. “What do we do now?” He asked once more to Corrin and Corrina.
A new voice then said ominously “For now you all need to gather allies and begin to help find people to assist you in the upcoming battles.”
Everyone was surprised to hear this strange voice, but somehow knew it was an ally of sorts. Still, Gunter was suspicious. “Then where do we go first?!” He shouted.
A Figure covered in black armour with purple smoke coming off his back, he also had a large sword resting on it’s back then appeared in front of them that said “For now that is not something I can tell you, nor can I lead you… but know this me and my master will be watching you.” 
“Master?” Corrina asked in confusion.
“You will learn of us in due time… for now get stronger… and know we will both be watching your progress,” the figure said as he looked up to reveal he had a dark blue face and a short black mane.
“Who are you?” Corrin asked.
“As I said, you will find out when the time is right… but you Gunter… I have a feeling you are well aware of who my master is… don’t you.” the figure said with a smirk. 
“Wait...you don't mean…” Gunter trailed off.
“... ah, ah… secrets… wouldn't want him after you after all.” the figure chuckled, “Just know he looks forward to meeting you again in the future.”
A flash of light revealing to be a portal then appeared beside the mysterious figure. It revealed someone in a black coat and it said to him, “Come. The Master has been waiting for both of us to return.”
“Of course… I suppose we have left him long enough… we will see you again soon… Corrin… Crowned Prince of Valla.” The first figure said as they both walked back through the portal as it closed behind them.
“What… how did he…” Corrin replied in confusion.
“I...I honestly have no clue.” Corrina said, her mind too in confusion.
“Gunter… what do you know of these people because they clearly know you,” Corrin asked.
Gunter was silent at first, but then he spoke. “I can't tell you everything, but I can tell you enough. They are retainers to a man that me and Corrina once were in the care of before we arrived here. She doesn't remember because she was a child back then. All I will tell you is this: they're not our enemy. Allies of a sort, though.”
“Why'd you hide this from me, Gunter?” Corrina asked in sadness. 
“It was for your own good.” Gunter responded. “Some things are better left a secret…”
“Anyway, we should all get out of here before more of the Nohrian army arrives.” Corrin admitted. At this, everyone agreed and quickly followed Corrin’s lead out of the cave. 
Little did they know, the adventure was only beginning...

	
		Chapter 5 - Torn Emotions and Terrible Schemes



	As they all made their way out of the castle that used to be their home, they looked out to see the burning remains of the town that once thrived in front of their eyes. Bodies of many civilians that had been slain were scattered throughout the town littering the streets.
“This isn’t giving me much hope for any survivors from the attack,” Corrin admitted as he scoured the town for even a single sign of life.
“I agree,” Corrina said as she looked at all the death. “If only Gunter and I had made it in time to help you all…”
“Don’t beat yourselves up about that… as much as I hate this, your appearance gave us a better outcome than my visions ever had… I don’t think we would have had any better odds if you had arrived earlier… if anything, it would have been worse as you would have just been on the inside and in the same position as we were,” Corrin admitted.
Corrina gave a slight nod and then gave a small hug to Corrin. “Thanks, Corrin. That means a lot.” She said
“I don't know about you two, but don't you feel something nearby?” Gunter asked them. 
“Well considering I’m still new to being Corrin, not really… although….” He then spotted a faint green glow in the corner of his vision before looking towards it before saying “Corrina… you see that right?”
Corrina looked toward where Corrin pointed and she gasped. “That's...a Dragon Vein!” She exclaimed. 
“A Dragon Vein?” Mirror asked. “What is that?”
“It may be easier to show you one of the things they can do,” Corrin admitted as he walked towards what looked to almost everyone else as a random place in the smouldering wreckage.
Everyone then watched in shock (except Gunter and Corrina) as Corrin’s eyes suddenly began to glow a blinding white and called upon the Dragon Vein’s power. A symbol appeared on the ground and then the wreckage cleared!
Corrin then looked around the area he had cleared, before he saw a small hand twitching where some of the wreckage had been cleared. “Guys we have a survivor here!”
Hearing Corrin say ‘survivor’, both Luna and Mirror immediately took action and headed over to the two’s location, healing staffs ready to use. 
“Heal!” Both Luna and Mirror said in unison. 
The survivor’s eyes then slowly fluttered open before a quiet voice said “W...where am I?”
“Woah there… don’t move too quickly… you’re not exactly in the best state right now.” Corrin said as he supported the pony as he slowly moved some of the remaining wreckage around her.
Corrina inspected for any other remaining injuries and saw none except for some slight bruising which would heal in time. “What's your name miss?” She asked the pony. 
“S... Snowdrop… who are you ponies?” She asked quivering in slight fear.
“Hi, there!” Luna greeted happily. “I'm Luna!”
“I'm Celestia.” Celestia simply said. 
“Luna and Celestia … as in the Princesses… what are you doing here… and who were the others that were talking to me?”
Corrina gently walked up to her and introduced herself as well. “I'm Corrina. The one who helped you out of the wreckage is Corrin.”
“W...wreckage… what do you mean… isn’t this my families home your in?”
“Wait… umm… can't you see what's around you?”
“N...No… I’m completely blind.” Snowdrop replied sadly.
Corrina looked to Corrin wondering what exactly to tell Snowdrop. 
“Snowdrop… what happened to your family… where are they?”
“Uhh...the last that I remember was that they went to the market...or so they said. But they haven't come back yet. Are they with you?” She asked hopefully.
“N..No… I’m afraid not… and…” Corrin then went quiet, not sure what to say to her.
Snowdrop could sense the tension in the room and began to sniffle with tears in her eyes. “A-are they...gone?” She whimpered. 
“We don’t know that yet… but you are the first pony we have found as of yet.” Corrin said sadly
At this, Snowdrop could only nod sadly and hug the nearest person close to her; that being Corrin. “I-I want my mama and papa!” She cried.
“Don’t we both… I just got mine back before… well let’s just say I only have two sisters remaining to call my family now.” Corrin admitted as he returned the hug with the small mare.
Snowdrop gratefully accepted the embrace and slowly began to fall asleep, tired from the events. It was then that everyone heard Gunter enter a moment later.
“Milord.” He said. “I've found a few more survivors. They're waiting outside to see what you'll do now.” He reported. 
“I guess I need to do this… Luna… could you look after Snowdrop for me… I need to hope her parents are part of the group outside.”
“You got it, big brother!” Luna said happily, trying to bring some cheer back. 
“I'll go with you,” Corrina said to Corrin.
“W-wait...Corrin is your big brother?” Snowdrop interrupted even though she was half asleep. “But...the royal family have no other siblings besides you and Celestia...what's going on?”
“...You may want to listen to what I have to say outside… it may clear things up… both good… and very bad.”
“O-ok C-Corrin…” Snowdrop said hesitantly.
“Okay let's move,” Corrin replied as he began to walk out of the wreckage of the house with the others following behind him.
Once he got outside he looked towards the survivors Gunter had found before he saw a small group of ponies standing in the remains of the street; most covered in burns and with multiple injuries visible on their bodies.
He then slowly took a breath before he said “All of you, as you can plainly see… we were attacked… and I am sure you have no idea who I exactly am.” This got a few nods from the crowd.
“Firstly… I feel as if it is my duty to tell you this news first… both the King and Queen have passed on… murdered in cold blood by the creatures that attacked us.”
Shortly after that was said, many began to gasp and start to mutter to themselves in horror.
“The King’s last wish was for me to protect his daughters… but he also made me his heir as well.”
Everyone was then quiet before bursting in outrage. One asked, “How do we know you're even capable of leading us?!” Many seemed to agree at that question.
“...I myself will not even deny that fact… and I also will agree that I have done nothing to deserve the right to rule over you… but… maybe you will listen to the word of their daughters… let them tell you their opinions… I for one may have never appeared before you… and that is because I have remained in the palace for a month from when I arrived here… after I met both sisters in the Everfree.” 
“Did you say the Everfree?” Someone asked. 
“I did… they were attacked by the creatures living in there… if I hadn’t intervened that day, it is likely that they both would not have survived that night.”
At Corrin’s confession on this, many began to think back on what they thought earlier about him. “If you say the princesses are safe, please show them to us.” One pleaded.
“I have no quarrel doing that,” Corrin replied calmly as he gestured for Celestia and Luna to come forwards.
As the two princesses appeared in front of everyone, they all began to cheer, happy that the royal family still lived in some way. Celestia then held out a hand for people to stop for a moment. 
She then said, “Yes, it is true as to what Corrin here has said. Our parents- your King and Queen are indeed dead,”
“But we promise to help you all!” Luna finished for Celestia. “So please believe in Corrin...for us.” At that, everyone applauded. 
“The next thing I need to say is this… we can’t stay here,” Corrin said calmly. “The city is in ruins. Any chance of us surviving here is almost impossible, also the creatures that attacked know we are here… I know you have almost no reason to trust me on this but I need to know one thing… will you all follow me and help us start anew… find a new place to settle… a new place to live.”
At first, no one came up, but then, one voice stuttered. “I-I'll go.” Corrin and the others looked to see none other than Snowdrop who had spoken. 
“Me too…” someone else said. Shortly after that, a few more began to do the same before all were ready to help in any way possible.
“I would like to thank you all… but there are some other people that I think you need to thank for our survival today.”
“Wh-who might that be Corrin?” Snowdrop asked.
“Corrina… Gunter… maybe you would like to explain this,” Corrin said calmly.
Corrina nodded. Both she and Gunter then walked up to the front and Corrina began to speak. “It's nice to meet you all. As you know, creatures of some sort attacked this place, but thankfully, with Gunter’s and my own help, we were all able to send the enemy away. I hope we can all put our differences aside and work together to accomplish the impossible. Together, we will triumph!” 
“HOORAH!” Everyone shouted. 
Corrin then smiled before he said “I can only say this… we may never return here… so if there's anything or anyone you know has survived… please find them and bring them here…. Be it supplies, seeds, tools, or even friends that have hidden themselves away… I urge you to help us find them… and help them leave with us… the chances of us being able to come back for them after we leave is almost none.”
“I will gladly help move any debris,” Gunter said.
“And we’ll heal anyone in need!” Mirror and Luna said.
“I'll also check to see if there's any leftover information in the town’s library,” Celestia said. 
“And I'll help you, Corrin,” Corrina said smiling.
“Everyone… I am so thankful that you have decided to follow me, even in these dark times… and I swear to you on my own life, that we will fix this mess and save everyone we can from those who attacked us and ruined the peace we once held so dear.”
“YEAH!!” Everyone agreed, raising their fists high.
“Okay the everyone let's do this and then meet in front of the castle,” Corrin ordered calmly.
“RIGHT!” Everyone then began their duties and sped off. 
Corrin then smiled before he looked back to the others before he said “Girls… if you have anything back at the castle you want to bring with you… collect it before we leave.”
“Ok!” Luna said happily.
“Alright. I was hoping you'd allow that as I want to see if there are any salvageable books left in the library.” Celestia said.  
“Honestly… I expected that more from Mirror than you,” Corrin chuckled before he remembered what happened to Bookmark.
“Is something the matter?” Celestia asked concerned.
“No… well a bit… I’m worried for Mirror… his grandfather was captured after all.”
“Oh, my!” Luna gasped. “How's he taking it?” 
“To be fair I don’t think it’s hit him yet… after what's happened today, I don’t know if he has realised it yet.”
“Oh…” Luna sighed out.
“I’ll find him and see if he’s okay… I’ve not really got much to salvage myself and I’ll just keep searching for survivors from the attack.”
“Alright. Just stay safe brother.” Celestia said. 
“Like I’d risk that… after all, my life is now important to everyone here… I can’t just roll over and die now can I?”
“Hee hee! I agree!” Luna laughed. The two sisters then headed off to the leftover remains of the castle and were soon out of sight. 
Corrin smiled and left off himself. A few minutes later, he found Mirror near some injured survivors, tending to them. Although he seemed fine, he also looked troubled.
“Hey Mirror, you feeling okay?” He asked as he approached the group.
“Hm?” Mirror said. “Oh Corrin! Ummm… you wouldn't happen to have seen my grandfather anywhere have you? I'm beginning to worry. The nearest coffee shop just re-opened and I know he'd be here in a heartbeat, yet he's not.” Mirror said in a slightly busy, yet slightly worried tone as well. 
“...Mirror… he isn’t going to appear… we both know why… you just don’t want to admit it.”
At Corrin's small lecture, Mirror’s composure slightly broke and he soon had tears in his eyes. “You're right...it's just...he's the only family that ever cared for me. Please say at least we’ll try to find him!” He begged. 
“Mirror… two things you need to remember, one I need to care for everyone who lives here…  so I’m never not gonna get him back, and two… you have more family than you realised staring at you right in the face.”
Holding back his tears, Mirror gave a small sniffle then hugged Corrin gratefully. “Thank you, Corrin!” He said. “If you had never come here, I would never have met someone I consider a brother!” 
“Then maybe stop just considering me as one… and see me as one… because that's how I see you.”
Mirror nodded and gave Corrin one last hug before continuing his work with the injured. Corrin then heard a small cough behind him, revealing to be Gunter.
“Oh, what's up Gunter?”
“My apologies for the interruption Corrin, but Lady Corrina would like to speak with you. Allow me to take you to her.” He said informatively.
“Of course, I have a feeling we have a lot to sort out… for both of you.”
Gunter nodded, “Indeed young prince. Well then, come with me.” He then walked with his hands behind his back and led Corrin to a small inn. “She's in the first room on the left.” Gunter informed. “Be considerate and knock first though.” He then left.
Corrin then smiled before he did as Gunter asked as he knocked on the door as he said “Corrina is it safe for me to come in?”
At first, there was no sound, but then there was a small thud, and soon, a voice was heard. “Whoop! Sorry Corrin. Fell asleep. C’mon in!”
Corrin then opened the door before making his way inside before he said “You wanted to see me, Corrina?”
Straightening herself out, Corrina regained her posture and looked to Corrin. “Yes. I was wondering if you're doing ok? Running a kingdom isn't easy after all.” She asked in concern. 
“You realise I could really be sarcastic right now… but no… I'm completely out of my depth I have no idea how to lead these people.”
“I see.” She said. There was a small silence and then Corrina spoke again. “You're a good guy Corrin. You don't know how lucky these people are to have you. Perhaps you're even better than me…” she muttered the last part out.
“They may be lucky…. But nobody would have escaped today without yours and Gunter’s intervention?”
“Heh. That's true. Nonetheless, I'm just saddened that I couldn't do more...especially for my old realm.” She said with a sad smile.
“Wait… what do you mean by old realm?”
“You mean you don't know about the Displaced?” Corrina asked confusedly. 
“The what now?”
Corrina giggled. “The Displaced I said. They are people who are tricked by this shady merchant and brought either here or to another version of Equestria. I was the same once, except I found myself here, where I received instructions to help you and had Gunter to help me.” She explained.
“Well, that makes more sense than I expected… this merchant… does he look like The Rainbow Sage?”
Corrina hummed in thought real quick and then gave her answer, “Well, I heard rumors there was a different Merchant, but when I arrived here, the Merchant I saw was similar in looks to the Rainbow Sage.” She then crossed her arms over her chest and asked, “Why do you ask? Was it the same with you?”
“He sold me all three Yato’s, the Dragonstone and my Tome,” Corrin explained.
“Huh. That's odd. Instead of giving me the Yato, I was given a simple Levin Sword and a Dragonstone. When I woke up, I then had the Nohr version of Yato with me.” She said. 
“I can only assume there’s more than just us who fell for this trick… well, I hope that's the case.”
Corrina nodded. “I'm certain we’re the only exceptions as for when I was living back home, most Displaced were sent by a much different Merchant than ours. Also, if we are the only ones here, what could it all mean?” She wondered.
“Where did you even hear of this from… the term Displaced I mean?” Corrin asked.
Corrina gave out a long sigh. “It's a bit of a story I tell ya. You see, I was a simple girl living in New York, and heard these rumours of people vanishing at multiple Comic Cons and stuff like that. On the internet, people claimed them to be known as Displaced. Since they assumed they were no longer on their earth. As for me, I decided to investigate and went to a Comic Con myself. I was then told about other Displaced by the ‘Rainbow Merchant’, and was sent here with Gunter seemingly waiting for me and with instructions to help you. I don't know why I was picked, but I'll help to the best of my abilities!”
She then added, “There's also a way to traverse dimensions to see other Displaced too.” 
“Wait… that sounds… well impossible… you sure it’s true and not a joke?”
“I can't confirm it as it's a mere rumor,” Corrina said as she pulled out something from under her bed, “But I was given this by the Rainbow Sage.” She then held up an Emblem referring to Nohr. “He said to simply utter a small phrase, and it would be possible to see other Displaced if you summon them, or they you. I haven't tested it yet though.” Corrina said.
“For now I say we ensure we have a place to go to before we try that, we need somewhere safe to work from and plan our moves… you mentioned the Astral Plane right?”
Corrina was surprised, but nodded. “Yea. It was something I discovered thanks to a friend of mine I rescued.”
“Who’d you rescue… wait… the only person I can think of that knew of it in the game was Lillith right?”
“Yup! That's her. She was on the run from those Invisible Soldiers and I helped her. She was looking for her Father. Although I had no luck finding him. So to repay me for what I did, she showed me the Astral Plane and granted me access with any others I deem okay. She said we might meet again soon. What else...oh! And she was the one who helped me with my Dragon Form.”
“Okay, I guess that makes sense… actually, I was wondering something… If you only met Gunter a bit before making your way to me… how was you both in the care of that ‘master’ that ninja mentioned?”
“I honestly don't know. Gunter has been tight-lipped about it, and says he couldn't tell me as there's a seal of sorts blocking him from saying any info.” Corrina said.
“If the games are anything to go by, could their master be Anankos himself?”
“Wait. You may have a point! Lillith did say she was looking for her “father” and said we'd meet again…” Corrina said putting the puzzle pieces together.
“Anyway… for now, that's not important… what is, is what you're planning to do now?”
Corrina nodded. She agreed, but… “That's actually one of the things I wanted to talk about. The instructions I received only said for me to come here and help, but not what to do after. Could Gunter and I possibly...stay with you?” She shyly asked.
Corrin then smiled as he placed a hand on her shoulder and said “Corrina… I can give you one better… if you’re willing to do it.”
Corrina looked at Corrin and asked, “What might that be?”
“What I need is to find people I can trust with my life… I am sure you're one of the ones I can; I was going to say that with everyone from the old army either dead or not trusting me I need some new captains… would you and Gunter be willing to take those roles?”
Corrina then teared up a little and hugged Corrin tightly. “Of course! I'll gladly take the role if it means helping out everyone else! And staying with you…” she whispered the last part, although Corrin didn't hear her thankfully.
“Well then… I’m glad to have you by my side” Corrin then smiled before he stood up and said “Corrina… please kneel.”
Corrina looked at Corrin confused but did as she was asked. 
Corrin then drew his sword before he placed it on each of her shoulders one after each other before he said “I now grant you the title Dame Corrina, Knight of Equestria.” as he pulled away his blade and resheathed it before he continued to say “Please rise.”
Corrina nodded and stood up proudly. Confidence oozing from her very aura.
“Corrina… as King of Equestria, I welcome you as the first new Knight to the Equestrian Royal family… I trust you can promise to serve us to the best of your ability.”
“Of course King Corrin. I will dutifully serve you to the best of my abilities. I'm sure Gunter will as well!” Corrina said gratefully and with happiness in her eyes.
“Well, then I guess I now have two more people that need Knighting when we get the chance… although I need to sort all of us out with retainers sooner or later.”
“Right.” Corrina agreed. “I already know that Gunter could be a possible good retainer for me.” She suggested. 
“Yeah… and then there’s Mirror to consider in the future… we need a group of us that can show the survivors there’s still hope… I think we could be the ones to do it.”
“It won't be easy of course,” Corrina said, “But I like it hard sometimes y’know?”
“Well, the most rewarding things never are, come on we better get back to work… I’ll knight Gunter and Mirror once we get everyone together.”
“Ha!” Corrina laughed. “Since when did you become so wise?” She teased good-heartedly as she nudged her elbow to Corrin’s side.
“Since I needed to be,” He replied with a smile.
Corrina simply smiled back.
“Well, then I say we get out of here to the others… actually… I want to check that cavern again before we leave.” 
“You mean that cavern where you fought Xero?” Corrina asked. 
“Yeah… I feel like we missed something… but I don’t know what.”
“Hmm… perhaps.” Corrina said. “Lead the way and I'll follow!”
“Okay, thank you… for everything,” Corrin replied with a smile as Corrina could only blush at that. 
“You're welcome Corrin.” She replied back before they made their way back to the castle. 

As they reached the area where the Tree of Harmony was earlier Corrin began to look around as he said “I feel like there was something we left behind before.”
Corrina, too, looked around as well but found nothing until she saw a glow behind some rocks. “Umm...Corrin? I think I found something.” She said gaining Corrin’s attention.
“What did you find?” Corrin asked curiously as he approached Corrina.
Corrina could only point to some strange glowing stones that were similar to they two’s Dragonstones. The only difference was that they seemed to possess even greater power. Each glowed brightly as if representing an element of nature.
“How did we miss this before?” Corrin asked actually surprised that something was here in the first place.
Corrina could only shrug in awe. “I honestly don't know. You think the Tree left them here for us after we left?” 
“Who knows… I wouldn’t say it’s an impossibility,” Corrin admitted as he reached for one of the stones before the one he reached for one of the stones before it disappeared in a flash along with one of the others.
Once both Corrina and Corrin could see again, they noticed that in their place were three objects, two of them being golden gauntlets that looked to have a bright pink gemstone engraved into the top of them, the other stone had changed to look like a silver pendant, with one gem securely fastened into the center. It gleamed a dark crimson color, yet had a comforting feeling to it. The black lining hanging it to Corrina’s neck was embroidered with beautiful jewelry.
“A-amazing!” Corrina said excitedly.
“That’s… unexpected,” Corrin muttered as he picked up the gauntlets, removed his old ones and placed them on in their place before he muttered “I may need to change my color scheme of my armour… these look a bit out of place right now.”
Corrina could only giggle at Corrin’s antics. “Yea. I can agree with that.” She said in a teasing tone.
They then looked to the other four stone before Corrin asked “So… do we carry the others?”
“I guess we do,” Corrina said as she took out a small pouch to carry the stones in. “Help me out please.” She requested.
“On it,” Corrin replied as he reached for the other gems as his gauntlet began to glow for seemingly no reason at all. Corrina’s pendant did the same, although both didn't notice really as they deposited each stone into the bag.
“Right, let's get back to the others… we’ll need to move soon.”  
“Agreed.” Corrina nodded. Both then headed out before she remembered something. “Wait, Corrin.” She said. 
“What’s wrong?”
“Maybe we should take the King and Queen’s bodies to the Astral Plane for a proper burial. What do you think?” She asked.
“I think that they both deserve that much for what they’ve done… it’s the least I can do for them for what they did for me in the last month,” Corrin admitted sadly.
Corrina put a hand on his shoulder. “Don't worry Corrin,” she comforted, “We’ll stop whoever did this. For sure!”
“I’m glad you're so confident about this… one of us needs to be.” Corrin muttered as they left the room and made their ways to collect the King and Queen’s bodies.

A few minutes later, both had arrived outside the Throne Room. There, the two bodies of the King and Queen rested; untouched from any debris and anything else.
Corrina noticed Corrin’s sad expression. She could understand how he felt. He found a family thanks to these two and it was taken away in an instant. She then took in a deep breath and said, “I may not have known them as well as you Corrin, but I know they must've cared for you a lot. I think they'd be proud of the person you've become. But for now, we've a job to do. Shall we?” She then asked.
Corrin simply nodded silently and both lifted the bodies of the two and took them with them outside. 
Corrin was silent, and it unnerved Corrina a bit. She never liked to see anyone sad for long. It wasn't in her nature. She decided to let it go for now though as his sadness was justified. 
They then finally reached the outside where Luna, Celestia, Gunter, and Mirror awaited them.
As they approached them Mirror, Luna, and Celestia looked at them in surprise as they saw them holding the King and Queen’s bodies.
Gunter then broke the silence. “I assume you are going to bury the two Royals Corrin?” He asked. 
Corrin then nodded his head before he said “But not here… I have somewhere better in mind.”
“Do you mean the Astral Plane Corrina mentioned?” Mirror asked.
“Yes… that's where we are going to make our new home… it’s safe and out of harm's way for everyone and best of all, the people who attacked us shouldn’t be able to get us there as easily.”
“Even if they do, we’ll be ready for them!” Corrina reassured. “Right?” 
“Of course… if everything goes as planned we should be able to survive there for a long time to come… along with the other things about that place… but first… Corrina… do you want to give them their gifts?”
Corrina blinked and then said, “Oh yeah! The stones.” She then got all four out of the pouch and handed one to each of the others. 
“What are these?” Mirror asked.
“Well, we’ll let you find out for yourselves… reach for them.” Corrin said gesturing to them with his hands showing them his new gauntlets.
The Princesses put faith in their brother, as did Gunter and Mirror. After they did so, the four gems glowed once more and each began to change. 
Celestia’s became a beautiful ring over her left middle finger. It was gold in color and was bright like the sun. Luna’s became two black earrings with a diamond each in the shape of a moon. They gleamed prettily. Gunter’s gem became a brand new chestplate, showing black and white accents to it. And finally, Mirror gained a beautifully crafted knife with the gem in the center of the handle.
“Magnificent!” Gunter exclaimed in awe.
“So cute!” Luna said, admiring her earrings.
“I feel...whole somehow,” Celestia said.
“And this knife… such perfect balance!” Mirror complemented with an approving nod.
“I think these are related to what we had bestowed on us before,” Corrin admitted
“What did you get big brother?” Celestia asked. Luna nodded, wanting to know as well.
“I got these,” Corrin said as he showed them his gauntlets.
“Whoa!” Celestia and Luna said in unison. 
“Not to ruin the mood, but what do we do now that we have these?” Mirror asked seriously.
“We wait on the civilians to get here.”
Corrina then offered a suggestion on her end. “Perhaps we can all socialize a bit in a nearby cafe while we wait?” She asked.
“If we can find one that’s not destroyed okay.” Corrin pointed out. Corrina could only blush sheepishly having forgotten that detail.
“Ha ha...my bad!” She said with a smile.
“Actually there’s two things I need to do.” Corrin said with a smile at Corrina. She nodded in understanding. He then looked to Mirror then Gunter and said “Gunter, Mirror Image could you please kneel.”
Giving Corrin and Corrina confused looks, Gunter and Mirror simply did as was told as they believed in Corrin. Both were then in a kneeling position.
Corrin then draw one of his swords before walking towards Gunter and began to lower it over both of his shoulder before moving onto Mirror and repeating the process, during which he said “Gunter and Mirror Image, by my right as the King of Equestria I bestow on you the titles of Sir Gunter and Sir Mirror Image, knights of Equestria, you two have shown great courage in what has occurred today; as such I wish for both you to become part of our royal circle, our most trusted allies… do you wish to take your places by the side of the royal family.”
Gunter nodded without any hesitation. “I will gladly serve you and Milady my Liege!” He said determinedly.
Mirror hesitated at first, but Corrin gave him a smile and he nodded back, giving Mirror courage. “I too, accept this new responsibility with all my heart and will!” Mirror said bravely.
“I thank you both, you may rise, along with your new titles and places by our sides, Dame Corrina, Sir Gunter and Sir Mirror Image, the new knights and most trusted allies of the kingdom of Equestria.”
Both Gunter and Mirror then rose and had smiles on their respective faces. They now awaited Corrin’s decision on what to do now.
Corrin then looked to Corrina with a smile before a sudden cheer was heard from behind of Mirror Image and Gunter.
Everyone began to turn around and see what was going on as they saw the civilians that they had helped applauding them on their new titles. 
Corrina couldn't help but cheer along with them for Corrin choosing them to bear such prestigious titles. Gunter and Mirror both accepted the cheers with pride and some degree of embarrassment respectively.
Corrin then nodded to Corrina before he said “Let’s get out of here… are you able to take us all to the Astral Plane?”
Corrina nodded happily and said, “Of course. Just give me a moment to gather some draconic energy.” 
“Of course,” Corrin replied before turning to the gathered crowd before he said “Once again I thank you for trusting me and willing to take this leap with me, we have already decided where we will be relocating our community, and it is thanks to two of our new knights that we are able to get there.”
“What place might this be?” A random civilian asked in curiosity.
“A location beyond the reach of those that attacked us, a place known as the Astral Plane.”
As Corrin finished explaining to a stunned crowd, Corrina’s voice reached out. “Okay, Corrin! I've enough energy now!” As Corrin and the crowd turned to her, she muttered, “Great First Dragons...I ask of thee, open safe passage to the Astral Realm, great Moro I beseech thee!” After the phrase was uttered, a blinding light shined in front of her and revealed a beautiful glowing portal.
“Okay then Corrina… let's get everyone to our new home… everyone it’s time to go through the portal it will lead us to safety…. Gunter, Luna… would you lead them through?”
“I'd be happy to support!” Gunter said, immediately getting to work. 
Luna was happy as well. She always enjoyed socializing. “I'm on it big bro!” She happily said. She then joined Gunter in leading the townsfolk into the Astral Plane.
Corrin the looked to Celestia and Mirror Image before he asked “Are you both okay?”
Celestia and Mirror gave each other a quick look and Mirror said, “It's simply just that going to a new realm when we've lived here for so long will take some getting used to I guess.” He explained. Celestia nodded, agreeing.
“I know… but if you stay here… you know what will come again and we are in no state to repel it.”
“Right.” Celestia sighed. “I'm just nervous.” She said.
Corrin then knelt down to her before he embraced her in a hug and said “As am I sister.”
“What do you do when you're nervous brother?” Celestia asked. “How can you be so brave?”
“I’m not,” he simply replied.
Celestia and Mirror could only tilt their heads in confusion.
“I simply don’t show it, I put on a facade as King, I hide it as if I showed that I was worried it would only cause everyone else to worry as well.”
Celestia and Mirror nodded in understanding. They then mustered up their courage, and together with Corrin entered the Astral Plane.

Meanwhile in Nohr…

Xero is seen walking to a huge throne room where his general was waiting for him. ‘Blast!’ He thought to himself. ‘When HE hears of this, I'll be the laughing stock of the army! Not on my watch!’ He thought dangerously. 
He entered and was halted by a voice. “Who goes there?!” It boomed. 
Xero kneeled and said, “It is I Xero, King Garon…” he said.
“What news do you have to report Xero?” King Garon asks in a rough tone.
“I'm afraid it's bad news sir…” he said, flinching as Garon narrowed his eyes on Xero. He then hesitantly continued speaking. “The little Equestrian brat has managed to repel our forces successfully along with that one girl whose home we destroyed back then. The Tree of Harmony has also been...taken.”
At first there was silence. Too much silence at that. It unnerved Xero. Finally, there was laughter...maniacal laughter at that. 
“Ha ha ha ha ha! I see…” King Garon said. “So the little Corrina has joined up with the little prince and repelled our forces eh? It is too good to be true!” 
“My-my lord? What do you mean-” 
“ENOUGH.” Garson stopped Xero from speaking. “Your punishment will be dealt with later. In the meantime, I will notify Lord Zerachiel of everything that he has foreseen. And then we shall plan our next action. Understood Xero?” 
Xero gritted his teeth and uttered, “Yes my liege.” As he left, he couldn't help but pound the ground in frustration. A little prince bested him?! He’ll show that weakling soon enough who was better!
Back with King Garon, he outstretched his arms as if in prayer and spoke aloud, “Lord Zerachiel, everything has gone as planned...the princeling along with that little interference have done exactly as foretold. What is thy next orders…?”
There was silence for a moment, and then laughter filled the throne room once more. “Yes Lord Zerachiel! It shall be done. We will move our forces after the Rainbow Sage while you deal with the rebels lead by that weakling Anankos.” 
“....”
“Of course. It shall be done Master! Let your power flow into us! For we shall be victorious in the end! Ha ha ha ha ha!” King Garon could only laugh. Laugh at his and his master’s soon-to-be victory...

			Author's Notes: 
And with that, the plot thickens, Who is Lord Zerachiel? What is this plan of his? What makes the Rainbow Sage so important that they wish to kill him? And why Exactly is Anankos leading a group of Rebels against them? 
Place your thoughts and opinions in the comments as we would love to hear them.


	
		Chapter 6 - To The Astral Plane and Beyond



In the Astral Plane

As Corrin and everyone else that survived the massacre of Equestria arrived in the Astral Plane, what they saw amazed them. 
The skies were filled with a myriad of beautiful colours similar to a painting. A grand castle surrounded by high brick walls loomed over them. Not only that, there appeared to be small patches of shrubbery that ranged from normal grass to the prettiest of flowers. There was even a beautiful lake in the center and fruit trees nearby. 
Overall, a beautiful masterpiece made real!
“Amazing!” Mirror and Celestia said in awe. 
“This is not what I was expecting,” Corrin added as he looked around sensing the latent power of the Dragon Veins around him.
Corrina was seen then walking up to Corrin. “What were you expecting then?” She asked as she had overheard him. 
“I… don’t really know… I guess I didn’t know what to expect you know with how customizable your castles were in the games,” he whispered back to Corrina.
Corrina understood his meaning and gave him a subtle nod. She then whispered back, “I know. It surprised me as well.” She admitted. “But nonetheless, welcome to the Astral Plane!” She happily said to them.
Corrin then looked around before he realised there was an extreme lack of one thing… houses. He then looked to Corrina before suggesting  “Corrina… maybe the first thing we should do here is to build a few homes for the survivors?”
Corrina was silent at first but then blushed embarrassingly. “Err...right! I had forgotten again!” She said. “Anyway, in order to begin building houses, you simply imagine one where there is a high concentration of Dragon Vein energy.” She then explained to him.
She then walked over to a random area, sat down cross-legged, and then suddenly, a faint glow appeared around her as a house suddenly popped up from out of nowhere next to her!
“So it’s as simple as that,” Corrin muttered before he walked towards where Corrina was before he opened his palm and closed his eyes before the same thing that had happen appeared in front of Corrin as a house around the same size on the one next to it appeared. 
He then opened his eyes before he asked Corrina, “How many people do you think could get to one house while we build some others?”
Corrina got up from her position on the ground and said, “I believe up to around three to four people can live in one house each.” She said as she examined the houses impressed at how Corrin caught on so fast.
“We need a lot of houses… if only more than two of us could use Dragon Veins?”
Corrina put a hand to her chin and remembered something. “Oh right! I think there's a way to do so! All we have to do is use the Hoshidan skill Replicate. I have a scroll around here that teaches us it.” She suggested. 
“That’s actually gonna really speed this up,” Corrin chuckled as he looked back to the crowd behind them seeing them looking at what had just happened in awe.
“Right!” Corrina said. “Just give me a few minutes and I'll be right back with the Replicate scroll.” She said, as she ran off in a random direction.
“Okay I’ll work out how many civilians we have,” Corrin muttered looking at the large group before he realised that it was not going to be an easy task.
Before he could get started, two civilians walked up to him as the female spoke to him. “Lord Corrin, you said you had a young child with you earlier correct?” 
“Yes… I did… I’m sorry, if I seem a bit nervous… kind of new to leading people,” Corrin admitted
“Please don't mind us Lord Corrin.” The man spoke. “We only want to know if you have seen Snowdrop anywhere. We are her parents and got separated from her.”
A smile then appeared on Corrin’s face before he said “I can safely say that your daughter is safe, she was lucky. Your home had collapsed on top of her and was almost gone when we found her trapped in the rubble,” Corrin admitted.
Both  of the parents couldn't help but gasp in shock, while Snowdrop’s mother hugged Corrin gratefully. “Thank you, sir!” She wept. “Thank you so much!”
“It was nothing… I’m just glad you survived the attack, I was worried that she would have lost her parents… like I have… twice.” Corrin admitted as he remembered both sets of parents he had lost in the last month.
“We are sorry to hear that King Corrin. Oh! Where are my manners? My name is Snow Globe.” Snowdrop’s mother said.
“And I'm Blizzard.” The father said. 
“Well, Miss Snow Globe, Mr Blizzard, I’m glad to finally meet Snowdrop’s parents. I believe she was with Luna or Celestia when we left.” Corrin admitted.
Before he could say anything else, Mirror was seen bringing said girl over to her parents. “M-mother? F-father?” She whispered nervously.
“Snowdrop!” Both parents shouted happily as they embraced her happily, tears running down their faces.
“Sorry I was late Corrin. I had overheard them looking for Snowdrop and assumed they went to you. I then brought the girl here to you and them.” Mirror explained with a smile.
“Mirror, thank you for helping to reunite them… but we also need to work out just how many people we need to cater for now.”
“Right away!” Mirror said, suddenly serious. He then pulled out a notepad and said, “From how many I've counted so far, about forty-five people have survived. Including the children.” He reported. 
That caused Corrin to cringe before he asked “How many of the survivors… lost their parents?”
Mirror then dropped his head slightly and said, “Honestly, I believe about ten to fifteen.” He said solemnly. “We should be grateful it wasn't more.” He said. 
Corrin then looked at Mirror before he said “This is not good…. Mirror… I think we will need to take the children in ourselves… we can’t leave them without families. Once we have enough homes, we’ll see if any families will be willing to cater for one or two of them.”
Mirror nodded in agreement. “Perhaps for the meantime, we should ask Corrina to help you make an orphanage until then?” He suggested to Corrin.
“I think you’re right as always Mirror… it’s just where to put it… and who to look after it.”
“Ummm...milord?” A nervous Snowdrop tugged on Corrin’s leg. “I might ha-have a suggestion. Why not h-have m-my family and I take c-care of them near the l-lake? That way t-they'll have fresh food and w-water?” She suggested, while her parents looked on in pride.
Corrin then looked to the three of them before he said “Are you three sure about this… I wouldn’t want to force this on you.”
“We would be happy to King Corrin.” Blizzard said. “We've always wanted to see what it was like to care for those who can't protect themselves. We actually ran an orphanage once in our old town.” He explained as his wife nodded.
“It’s going to take a while to get used to that title,” Corrin groaned before he added “Well then… I would like to thank the three of you for this, you have my upmost respect for what you're doing.”
“Thank you.” Snow Globe said. “We’re happy to help.” She then smiled. “And once again, we thank you for finding our daughter.”
“Well then, I guess I’ll make that my first objective here, build an Orphanage, I’ll make sure we have enough room to expand if necessary.”
“Corrin!” Corrin then heard a voice as a roughly breathing Corrina ran up to him. “Sorry I took so long, but here's the Replicate Scroll! Are you ready to learn?” She asked while panting slightly. 
“Yes, I’m ready… also looks like we reunited Snowdrop with her parents, and they’ve agreed to look after any Orphaned kids from the attack.”
Corrina clapped her hands together happily, “That's fantastic to hear!” She smiled. She then gave Snowdrop a pat on the head. “We sure will miss ya little one.” Snowdrop could only smile back shyly.
Corrina then stood up and gave a scroll to Corrin while she took the other. “Alright. All you have to do is open the scroll, and focus on wanting to learn the skill. You should then feel knowledge of it pouring into you and try the skill out. Are you with me?” She explained in detail. 
“I think so,” Corrin replied as he opened the Scroll as he slowed his breathing and focused before he began to feel like the information of the scroll was already being added to his memories.
Corrina did the same and felt the knowledge of Replicate now engraved into her mind. She then looked to Corrin, whom nodded, and both said “Replicate!” As soon as that was said, two exact copies of them appeared, no detail left behind. They were flawless. 
The four of them then looked at each other as the original Corrin said “Corrina, could you build the houses, I'll work on an Orphanage.” 
Corrina nodded and said, “Sure. I can handle that. But before I do so, do you need my clone to help you and yours out?”
“I think with two of us we’ll be fine… if anything we need one of them to work out exactly how many houses we need to make.”
“Good point.” Corrina agreed. “I'll get to work on those houses then while my clone does what you instructed. Also, in order to command the clone, simply send it the instructions mentally.” She then ran off and began to build houses as per Corrin’s instructions.
Corrin then nodded to his clone before he said to Snow Globe “Would you like to see what the Orphanage is like once it’s built?”
Snow Globe along with Blizzard and Snowdrop nodded eagerly. They were looking forward to what their King could do.

Once they reached the lake Corrin looked around as he felt numerous instances of Dragon Veins surrounding him before he asked Snow Globe “Anywhere specific you want the Orphanage here?”
Snow Globe put a hand to her chin in thought. After a few minutes, she replied, “I believe the orphanage should at least be by the lake between those two trees.” She said as she pointed out the layout for Corrin.
“Hmm… so a small entrance that is between the trees that goes back towards the lake… does that sound good to you?”
“It's perfect!” Blizzard nodded approvingly.
“Okay then, give me a second,” Corrin replied as both him and his clone closed their eyes placing their palms outwards as faint glow appeared where Snow Globe had suggested before a large building manifested exactly like she had asked for.
The couple, along with Snowdrop, all looked at the building and after a few agonising seconds of silence said in unison, “We love it!”
Snow Globe then came over Corrin and bowed. “Thank you so much, Lord Corrin. We couldn't be happier with a building such as this.”
“It’s not a problem as long as you keep your promise and help everyone I have no problem with supporting you in the best way I can,” Corrin said proudly as he looked at the building.
“We swear on our lives my king,” Blizzard promised with Snowdrop nodding as well.
Corrin just smiled back before he said “Do you want to help gather the children and lead them here, maybe an idea so you know who you have to look after.”
“Hmm….what do you think Snowdrop?” Snow Globe asked. “You can make lots of friends this way!”
Snowdrop shyly looked away before whispering, “Yes please.”
“Then it's settled! We'd love to.” Blizzard said.
Corrin then knelt down to Snowdrop before he said “If you ever need my help, you know where to find me… okay.”
“O-okay Corrin.” Snowdrop said still stuttering a little but with a smile on her face.
“It’s not a problem,” Corrin replied before saying “Shall we see how Corrina’s doing?”
“Why not?” They said.
“Okay then,” Corrin replied with a smile before the group made their way back towards where everyone had arrived earlier.

Corrina rubbed her forehead of sweat. Doing all these houses sure was a big chore, despite having a Replica to help. As she continued working, her thoughts drifted to her male counterpart. 
She remembered that when she first met him, it was during the battle for Equestria, and he did not hesitate when he met her. He was both kindhearted and strong, loyal to a fault, and a good friend. `But do I want him as something more??’ She thought. 
She shook her head with a blush, now was not the time to think about those things. And when did she develop a crush on him anyway?! Nonetheless, she continued working on the final house, when she heard Corrin’s voice behind her.
“Not a bad job Corrina, you did a lot better than I could have.”
With a startled ‘eep’, she jumped in the air and embarrassedly said, “OHMYGOSH! Corrin?! You scared me!” She exclaimed.
“Sorry… should have waited… my bad,” he chuckled.
Corrina gave a mock glare at Corrin and crossed her arms. “Fine. But you owe me back for that!” She said.
“I think I already owe you a lot… what is that now… three favours?”
Corrina facefaulted at that. He was keeping count this whole time?! She couldn't help but mentally shake her head in exasperation. “I don't know.” She said. “You tell me.” Both then laughed.
“One for saving my sisters, one for the houses and now this,” he clarified with a smirk.
Corrina sighed. “Good point. Touché.” 
“Not really… I just feel like you're doing everything and I'm not doing anything to repay you for your kindness… makes me feel like I’m not showing you any respect you know.”
Corrina could only laugh. “I understand completely Corrin. I was like that with Gunter. But know this, I'm sure you'll be able to show ME up someday too!” She happily smiled. “Quit doubting yourself man. Or else I may see you go emo!” They then had another good laugh at that.
“Yeah…” Corrin then thought back to the letter he sent the day he arrived before he muttered “I wonder if he ever got that message I sent?”
Thankfully, Corrina didn't hear him, but she did say “So what now? I believe all the houses are done.” She reported.
Corrin then shook his head before he said “Right…. We need to get everyone moved in, then wait for a report back from Mirror on our current population.”
Corrina nodded and then saw someone in the distance. “Looks like Mirror is already on his way.” She said giggling.
“He always does have good timing doesn’t he,” Corrin chuckled.
As Corrina nodded, said young butler arrived and saluted. “Ah! Corrin. I have all the reports set up.” He said. “What would you like to hear first?” He asked.
“What information you got everything you have could help,” Corrin admitted calmly.
Mirror then pulled out three scrolls. “I have one on food and other equipment, along with current housing/population, and finally, money finances.” He said.
“I have a feeling I need to know our current population first.”
Mirror nodded at Corrin’s suggestion and said, “Well, we have a total amount of at least eighty to one hundred survivors, while there are twice as many houses for future refugees.” He said with a smile.
“That's good… but what about supplies… where do we stand on that right now.”
“We currently have about...5 days worth of food. Enough for us and the survivors. Although I would suggest getting more soon.”
“That was my biggest concern… we’ll need to get fields ready and grow some crops… but they’ll need time to grow.”
Corrina then interrupted. “Maybe not, there might be a spell that accelerates crop growth in the study.” She said. “I'll go look. Be right back!” She then sped off.
“Okay and while she looks into that… I’m guessing this is the worst news now… what do our finances look like… I doubt it’s good.”
“If only Corrin. From what I could find and the little some civilians saved up, there's a total of only 200 gold coins.” Mirror said sadly.
“That was what I was fearing… we’ll need to send a group back to Equestria to find well anything we can use... trades out the question so we need to find some way of making money here.”
“Well Corrin, unfortunately, I've no ideas that could help at the moment...unless…” he trailed off with a small grin growing on his features.
“Right now I'm open to any suggestions buddy.”
“Alright. I believe our best bet is the Wandering Merchant Anna. She is known far and wide for her services and abilities to open up realms filled with money and other items.” Mirror said. “Although those parts are merely rumours…”
“Any idea where we can find this Anna… she may be a good ally to get on our side.”
Mirror paused for a moment. “Well, I believe she said she had business in Rainbow Canyon, a place known for its beautiful gemstones. She's looking for one in particular. The Devil’s Eye. Perhaps if we find it, she may help us?” He suggested.
“That's a good idea… but we’d need a group of us to find it… and we are being hunted by those things so we would need to go as a group.” Corrin admitted.
Mirror nodded when a voice suddenly spoke. “Milord.” 
Corrin turned around and saw Gunter behind him. “Might I suggest finding some allies in a certain place I know of?” He suggested.
“Who do you thinking of Gunter?” Corrin asked.
Gunter cleared his threat before saying, “There's a place called Mercenary’s Keep, where people that used to work for the King and Queen live there, but was banished due to some haughty nobles.” Gunter explained.
“Why am I not surprised by that fact,” Corrin groaned in annoyance.
“I believe my parents were actually apart of that…” Mirror said upsettingly in regret.
“Perhaps,” Gunter said. “But their loyalties lie to the halidom. There shouldn't be any danger there for the moment, but I believe we should head there next as quickly as possible.” 
“That leave us at a bypass then…. We have almost no extra money and we need allies and soldiers to protect everyone…. Along with that we currently have only 5 days provisions to sustain our current population.”
“That won't be an issue!” Corrina said approaching them as she held up a book. “This book has the necessary spells to replicate and grow food very fast!” 
“Okay scratch food of that list… but that still leaves finances and protection as an issue… and I’m betting any mercenaries will want money for their services.”
“U-umm...excuse me?” A familiar voice said behind them. Everyone turned around and saw Snowdrop alongside Luna and Celestia.
“Is something wrong Snowdrop?” Corrin asked.
“N-no, but I-I did overhear your d-dilemma, and so I thought I could give you this to help.” She then handed Corrin a few tickets of sorts.
“What is this for Snowdrop?”
Snowdrop shyly looked at the ground while Corrina gave a small gasp of surprise. “I know what these are!” She said. “They're tickets for a free trip to Rainbow Canyon absolutely with no need to pay! Where'd you get these Snowdrop?” She asked.
“O-oh! I got them from a special Wishing Well nearby…” she replied. “I simply wished for something to help you out, threw a coin, and walla!” She then smiled. “Although I think the wish has to be something important for it to work…”
“This could work… but who should go?”
Everyone put their hands to their chins. Corrin was right. WHO exactly should go? 
Corrina then made a suggestion. “Well...I vote that me, Corrin, Gunter, and a healer come with, any objections to that? We DO have enough tickets.” 
“But who to take as a healer… that's really only Mirror or Luna.” Corrin admitted.
Mirror then put in his own input. “If I may, I HAVE been teaching Luna some self-defense these past few months...I think she can handle this.” He then pulled out a simple Fire Tome. “The only thing we need is one of those Master Seals to make it official.” 
“We did get five from the Tree of Harmony,” Corrin admitted.
“Can I please do this big brother? I really want to help!” Luna shouted with passion.
“Are you sure you can do this Luna… you are aware of the risks right?”
“I know. And even though those risks might bother me a little, what I want to do is help my big brother!” She insisted.
“Your father would kill me for letting you do this… you know that ” Corrin groaned as he passed her one of the Master Seals.
“Thank you big brother! I won't let you down.” Once Luna touched the Master Seal, it began to glow and rise above her. A flash of light then shone down on her and she looked a lot different. Her clothing was more refined, both beautiful yet also designed for combat. She held the Fire Tome in one hand and a Heal Staff in the other. “How do I look?” She asked with a hopeful smile.
“Honestly… I have no idea what to say,” Corrin said truthfully.
“Well, I do,” Corrina said. “Looking awesome Luna!” She gave the little girl a thumbs up with stars in her eyes.
Mirror could only facepalm and mutter something about girls being “troublesome”. Thankfully, no one heard him. 
Corrin then looked at his gauntlets before he said “Maybe I should get a new style as well,” as he reached for one of the Master Seals.
“Wait,” Gunter said. “Let's not completely use up these Master Seals just yet. Also, you have to apparently have a certain amount of determination and experience to use these.” He advised. 
“I should have expected that,” Corrin admitted putting the Master Seal away before he said “Mirror, Celestia… while we’re gone you’ll need to get this place running.”
“Understood. You may rely on me!” Mirror said with a smile. 
Celestia walked up to Corrin and said, “Look after my sister. I will miss you both.” She said. 
“You really think I plan on letting anything happen to either of you? We’ll be fine don’t worry.”
“Heh. Ok. Good point.” Celestia said while giggling.
“Just make sure you don’t burn this place to the ground… maybe help Snowdrop out at the Orphanage,” Corrin suggested.
“I-I would like the help, Princess…” Snowdrop smiled shyly. Celestia couldn't say no to such a cute face and nodded. 
“Well, then we better get started… do we have any supplies for while we’re gone?”
“All packed for you, Corrin. I was prepared.” Mirror said, giving Corrin a bag filled with enough supplies for the trip.
“Thank you Mirror… did you plan that we would be doing this by any chance?” 
“Why, whatever could you mean?” Mirror said with an innocent yet knowing grin.
“It doesn’t matter… let's get moving we have only a few days at best to get there and sort this mess out,” Corrin said as he nodded to Corrina.
Everyone else nodded back and they were then off towards their next adventure...

As soon as they reappeared they looked around them to see that they were back in the ruins of Everfree Castle, Corrin then turned to Luna before he said “Where actually is the Rainbow Canyon? Been kinda sheltered since I arrived here haven’t I.”
Luna hummed in thought for a few minutes before a metaphorical lightbulb went off above her head. “Ah! If I remember, it should be past Draconequus Village!” She exclaimed. 
“What are Draconequus?” Corrina asked Luna as she had never seen one before. 
Luna then replied, “It's hard to explain, but a Draconequus is a dragon-like creature with multiple different body parts of different animals. Basically, a mash-up of creatures stuck together.”
“Are they dangerous?” Gunter asked.
“No. Far from it. They're actually very nice!” Luna said with a smile.
“Maybe we can get them to ally with us, at least that we can protect each other… they are citizens of Equestria after all,” Corrin admitted.
“So I am to assume that we will stop at Draconequus Village first before we head off to Rainbow Canyon?” Gunter asked.
“If it’s on the way then there's no harm to drop by now is there, they may have some information we can use after all,” Corrin suggested. “Also… they need to know what happened to the King and Queen.”
“Then its settled. Let's go!” Corrina said pulling out a map that Mirror had given them. “It appears that Draconequus Village is only a short walk away from here. Give or take about an hour long walk.” She then looked to Corrin. “So...that sound like a good plan?”
“I couldn’t agree more besides long walks are nothing new for me… although I did have shoes before,” he chuckled.
Corrina laughed alongside him. “You'll get used to it.” She said with a smile.
“When we get a blacksmith setup I'll have a set made.”
“Well, if you want, then I guess it's up to you Corrin,” Corrina said.
“I know… let's get started, depending on when we get there we could stay the night there.”
“A splendid idea milord.” Gunter complimented. “In that case, we should move with haste no?” 
“Agreed, let's get moving,” Corrin agreed with a smile as he began walking away from the ruins of The Everfree Castle taking one last look at it before walking away.

Meanwhile…
In a nearby cave, a young man covered in chitin and an exoskeleton along with soldier’s armor, hurried over to his leader. He was almost out of breath because of the news he hear from the evil forces of Nohr. 
As he made his way to the leader’s chambers, he remembered what was said:
Flashback
Xero of Nohr was seen leading a rogue group of Changelings along with the Queen known as Chrysalis. 
It was then that he spoke to her. “You know what you must do if you wish to serve our Master right Chrysalis?” 
“Of course. And once our loyalty is proved, we gain access to join your army and absorb as much love as we need right?” 
Xero simply smiled maliciously and said, “Yes.” 
Neither noticed a long Changeling leave to inform his leader…
Flashback Over
Thorax, the one who had overheard everything gave out a small sigh and finally reached his leader’s chambers. He then kneeled and said, “I've got urgent news milady Akatsuki.”
“Thorax… what’s wrong?” a figure that was in a simple purple outfit and had purple eyes and hair asked as she slowly stood up.
Thorax took in a deep breath to control himself and stay composed. “It's HER milady. Chrysalis has done what you advised against! She's joined the legions of Nohr and Zerachiel!” 
“As always, my mother always makes the stupidest of decisions, only thinking of the rewards and not the risks.”
“I've also got one other piece to tell you, your ahem ‘brother’ was seen there too…” Thorax said as he looked at the ground in shame. He never believed that both siblings would choose opposite sides.
“Dammit Shiroe… we agreed to not join her if she ever did this… Thorax… we’re leaving.”
Thorax cocked his head in curiosity. “To where? And just what're you planning?” He asked in worry.
“Right now we have only two options open to us, the first is to venture to the Everfree Castle and warn the King and Queen of this… the second is that we find that resistance and join them… i’m not going to force you to follow me… this is your choice.”
Thorax weighed his options. On one hand, if he did join, he and Akatsuki would have a better chance. But then again, his debt to them was far from over. So, he made his decision. 
“I will go with you Akatsuki. My debt may be over to you and your family, but my friendship with you shall never waver!” He said in determination. 
“Thorax… thank you… at least I know i’m not alone… we need to move before my mother finds us… if she learns of our betrayal she will kill us both on sight.”
“And what about Shiroe?” Thorax asked.
“Right now we have no way of getting my brother’s support… I hate to say it, but if he’s with them… we need to leave him. If we meet him again we can get him to follow us but for now… he is our enemy,”” She said sadly as she reached for a small purple sword that rested beside her.
“Right.” Thorax agreed. He then reached for his crimson lance and said, “For the future of our kind, Chrysalis must be stopped!” 
“Right now we have no idea where the resistance is… and we are only two Changelings… we won’t be able to do much against my mother as we are.”
“Well, I did see that some foreign people are heading towards Draconequus Village. We could meet them there and ask for help?” Thorax suggested.
“I think that may be a good idea… we better get moving and… we better go into our own hive mind for now… I guess that's all we can do.”
“Alright then Akatsuki.” Thorax said with a smile. “Shall I lead the way then?” He laughed at his joke while Akatsuki did the same; both heading out.

	
		Chapter 7 - Draconequus and Changelings Oh My!



	It was a peaceful day in Draconequus Village. The birds were chirping and the wind was very soothing to the inhabitants. However, this was only the calm before the storm…
While the peaceful village was surrounded by innocence and naïveté, nearby, a group of Invisible Soldiers and Changelings awaited. 
Consisting of Warriors, Berserkers, and Strategists for the Nohrians, and Soldiers, along with Sentries, and Gatherers for the Changelings, everything was set. 
Chrysalis approached them all as she was designated as the leader to prove her loyalties to the crown of Nohr. She strode in with perfect confidence as another Changeling shadowed her. 
This Changeling was Shiroe. He had glasses and a tactician’s outfit along with a Tome and blade and on his person along with a strange staff if some kind. 
Chrysalis then looked to her army and said, “My Hive! Today is a momentous day! Today we take this village in the name of Nohr. Once that is accomplished, we shall join Xero and his armada to have all the Love we need to survive! Are you ready?” 
“HAIL QUEEN CHRYSALIS OF THE HIVE!” All the Changelings shouted in unison. They then slowly, but surely headed over to Draconequus Village to begin the massacre. 
“Shiroe…” Chrysalis said to her son.
“Yes, mother?” He said back in an emotionless tone. 
“You're to lead the sentries to the mayor of this village and kill him. After that, report back to me and we’ll begin phase two. Understood?” 
“Yes,” Shiroe said, his glasses glinting in the sunlight giving off a creepy vibe as he pushed them up lightly with his hand.

Discord was having a fun day. He recently caught a couple butterflies in the fields and was heading off to show his parents. It was then he saw something not usual in this village. It was none other than fire…
‘What's going on?!’ He thought. ‘No! Mom! And Dad!’ He then quickly rushed off as fast as his legs (and magic) could take him. 
There, upon arrival, he saw many houses aflame and death everywhere. He could barely hold in his lunch and threw up. After recovering, he saw a glasses wearing man heading towards his house…
He immediately confronted him and said, “WHO ARE YOU! What have you done to my village?!” 
“Nothing. All we are doing is for the best of the Hive…” he then raised his blade while Discord could only scream in helplessness. 
“HELP MEEEE!” his eyes closed as he waited only for nothing to happen before he heard a voice say, “You okay, don’t worry I'll protect you.”
Discord looked up and saw an amazing sight. There, in front of him, was a young man with draconic features and holding a blade stopping the man with glasses, although it showed he was struggling. 

Moments Earlier…

Corrin and the others were in a good mood. After enjoying a small picnic, they were almost there to Draconequus Village. However, the good moment was ruined when Corrina smelled something burning and said to Corrin, “Corrin? Do you smell that?”
“Corrina… I hate to say it… but I remember that smell… it’s the same smell that we had during our attack… and that means.” 
Corrina gasped, getting at what Corrin was trying to say. “You mean...the village?!” She exclaimed in worry. 
“Is under attack,” Corrin said as he suddenly began to run off reaching for one of his swords as he moved.
At first, there was silence until Luna said, “What are we waiting for?! Let's help Big Bro!” Everyone nodded and immediately followed after Corrin and Luna.

Now...
As soon as Corrin reached the town he looked around as his fists clenched in anger at the scene around him, the village looked almost exactly like the Everfree Castle had been the day before, he then looked ahead of him as he saw a figure in a white cloak standing over a young Draconequus with a small cage filled with butterflies in his hands. He was wearing brown trousers with a green shirt and red coat. He was slightly tall for a young guy and had yellow irises with red slits for pupils. He had horns and many weird appendages for arms and legs. The final part was a lone tooth sticking out of his mouth. 
He suddenly began to see the cloaked figure beginning to raise his sword which caused Corrin to charge towards them already predicting what was about to happen as he intercepted the strike seconds before the sword struck the child, his sword barely holding the blow back.
It was then that Corrina along with Luna and Gunter appeared. The cloaked figure could only mutter a curse as Corrina slashed at him. Before it could hit, the figure teleported out of the way and said, “This was NOT part of the plan...I'll have to warn Mother…” he then disappeared in a flash of green flames.
“Is everything okay Corrin?” Corrina asked. “And who's this kid?” 
“I don’t know… that guy was about to kill him before I arrived,” Corrin said calmly before he asked, “Are you okay little one.”
The Draconequus could only nod in awe, but then said, “I’m okay...but I don't know about everyone else…” 
Gunter scanned the area and then said, “Hmm...it appears those green flames are familiar. This is obviously the doing of the Changelings. Yet I wonder why? Changelings usually aren't this hostile...or coordinated for that matter.” 
It was faint, but the group heard a nearby rustling in the bushes. Corrina raised her blade in an intimidating manner and said, “Halt. Who goes there?!”
Seconds later two Changelings walked out of the bushes, both with their hands above their heads before one of them said “We mean you no harm I swear… we’re not with the others.”
“And how do we know we can trust you?” Gunter said with spear raised.
The other Changeling then said, “You can't, but we can prove we’re not enemies if we help right? My name’s Thorax. And this is Princess Akatsuki of the Changeling Hive. Should I say former Princess though.”
Corrin’s eyes then slowly shifted before he said “If you're a princess why would you not be helping the others that just massacred this village… and how can I even know what you claim is true?”
It was then that the young Draconequus spoke. “Wait...Princess Akatsuki? As in the daughter of Chrysalis?” He asked.
“What do you mean by that… Luna, do you know what he means?”
“Yes,” Luna replied. “Apparently, Chrysalis was a former friend of mother and father, and she sided two heirs. Shiroe and Akatsuki. Me and Celestia both met them when we were young. But wait...was that Shiroe we saw earlier then?” She wondered the last part aloud to herself. 
Corrin then sighed before he said “I owe you an apology Princess, we’ve not had it great the last few days… I guess I’d better tell you my name. I’m Corrin… the new King of Equestria.”
“Wait…” Thorax interrupted. “New King? Does that mean something happened to the current King and Queen?” 
“Well… yes… yesterday we too were attacked. During that time they were both killed by soldiers… only around one hundred people including me, Luna and Celestia survived the attack.”
“Whoa…” the Draconequus uttered. Everyone then looked at him and he remembered he still had to introduce himself. “Um...my name's Discord. Nice to meet you.” He bowed.
“So should we let them come with us Corrin?” Corrina asked.
“We have no choice, we can’t leave any of them by themselves… I think we should take them back to the Astral Plane then get moving again.”
“But what about my village?” Discord asked. “There might be a few survivors!” He pleaded. 
Corrin then took a breath before he said “Discord… we’ll look, but if the same as what happened to us happened here… there may not be anyone left… we were a large city and we only escaped with one hundred survivors and almost all of them were on the brink of death each time… we’ll look but I don’t know how many will still be alive.”
Discord looked down in sadness, but Corrina comforted him with a small hug and smile. “Don't worry,” she said, “We’ll help you alright? Don't cry.” Discord nodded.
Akatsuki then said “I’ll begin the search and clear out any remaining soldiers… also… with your approval I would like to join your army not as a Princess, but as a normal soldier… if anything… your personal bodyguard King Corrin,” as she lowered herself onto one knee her head bowed.
“And don't forget me!” Thorax said. “Even if Akatsuki is a simple soldier, I'll be both yours and her bodyguard!” He said while thumping his hand on his chest with a smile.
“What say you Corrin?” Gunter asked. “Shall we let them join?”
“...Like we have a choice… they're like us, refugees. And we need all the help we can get to get our community surviving again.”
“Aptly put milord.” Gunter nodded in approval.
“Well, let's get searching for any survivors… we may get lucky.” Corrin said calmly.
“I’ll start searching at once my lord,” Akatsuki said before she disappeared and began to look around for anyone who survived the attack.
Corrina then let go of Discord and looked to Corrin. She then said, “What if there are any Changelings nearby that are not allied with us? What should we do then?”
“If their not allied with the attackers see if they will join us… if not… I guess we need to deal with them… or capture them if possible.”
Corrina put a finger on her chin in thought. She then gasped and said, “We have a prison in the Astral Plane. We could use that. What do you think Corrin?”
“That seems like a good idea,” Corrin replied with a smile before he turned to Discord and asked, “If anyone hid when the attack began, where would they go?”
Discord thought for a moment before saying, “They'd probably go to the underground shelter. Problem is, that Changelings like these live and fester underground.” 
“Then let’s hope they haven't found it yet,” Corrin remarked before he saw one lone Draconequus who had the head of a wolf, a deer antler on the left, a ox horn of the right, two bat like fangs, blue eyes with yellow pupils, but unlike Discord did not have a mane of any kind. The rest of her body consisted of the left paw of a lioness, the right talon of an eagle, the right leg of a dragon and the left leg that looked almost like a human, she also had two white bat like wings, and a dragon's tail that had a black tuft of hair at the end of it hobbling towards them before she collapsed onto the ground holding her shoulder red blood visibly dripping from under her paw while sh wincing in pain.
Discord immediately recognised her and cried out to her. “Auntie Chaoma!” He then rushed to her side, but was intercepted by three Changelings along with some Invisible Soldiers; ninja mainly. 
Chaoma then looked towards Discord before she shouted “Discord… run! Get out of here while you still can!”
Corrina immediately turned to Corrin and said frantically, “We have to help!”
Corrin then smiled before he reached for a bright yellow tome at his side and said “Already ahead of you,” before he opened it as a what looked to be a bright yellow hammer appeared above the soldiers before it began to strike them with lightning. Corrin then looked towards the group before he said “You will leave these people alone… you can either leave with your lives, defect to our side or die by our swords… the choice is yours.” 
Two out of the three Changelings immediately surrendered and left their weapons behind as they ran away. However, one Changeling wouldn't budge. “I dutifully serve Queen Chrysalis! If you really want me to surrender, beat me with weapons, not mere words!” He shouted. 
“My lord has no need to waste his sword on you,” Akatsuki's voice said as her sword crossed over the Changeling’s neck before he noticed that all the invisible soldiers were already dead on the ground, one large slash along their throats.
“Do you really think I'm intimidated by you traitor? I'm one of Queen Chrysalis’ elite guards!” He then suddenly began to glow with power and it pushed everyone back since it was so dense. He then transformed into a mutant humanoid bug creature. “I challenge the girl for my survival!” He said pointing at Corrina. “Should she defeat me, I'll surrender peacefully. If not…” he then trailed off with a warning.
“I will not allow any of my people to fight a creature who would assist in cold-heartedly massacring this village for no reason… no, your fight is with me.”
“Then die little prince!” He said, the words making Corrin unnerved slightly. 
The Elite Guard punched the ground in front of him and a small yet powerful tremor separated everyone else from the two. “Come little prince. Fight me where none shall interrupt us!”
Akatsuki then jumped in front of them before she said “No… my king… I will deal with this misguided fool… you have no need to waste your time with him.”
“You dare interfere traitor?!” 
“I dare… I am no traitor… your queen is only leading you all into a life of slavery… these people could have helped us survive… and she ordered a massacre… what was even the point to prove you could kill for no reason… no, you are my mess to clean up, not my king’s.”
“I'm going to enjoy this little princess…Allow me to introduce myself. I am Krang! Now begone!” He then rushed at Akatsuki, now beginning the battle.
He threw a punch and Akatsuki barely dodged it. She knew immediately something was wrong. No Changeling Elite was this fast! “What did she do! No single Elite is this fast or strong, especially when starved!”
“I will never tell you unless you beat me, little girl!” He then shot a beam of dense energy at her.
She only barely dodged the attack before she said “You really are a fool for thinking you could defeat me… there’s a reason I left and I will not let one fool stop me!” she then disappeared in a purple flash of light.
Krang was confused as to where she went but immediately sensed something coming at him, he then braced himself; the attack doing little damage.
One word was then shouted out “Assassination!” before he felt something tear into his legs causing him to suddenly fall forwards losing feeling in them.
“Grrrr….what...have you done to me, wretch?!” He growled in pain. 
“I’ve taken you down… you will surrender and come with us for questioning… you will not be going back to my mother.”
“Heh. Fine. You beat me for now little princess, but know this...I'm only the first of many Elites out there…” Krang said whilst smirking evilly.
“I am not a Princess anymore… I don’t have that title… I am only the King’s guard, nothing more.” Akatsuki said actually proud of the fact.
“Guard or not...you would've made a fine addition for our true King…” Krang said before falling unconscious.
“True king… more like a slave master,” She spat before picking up the Elite’s body tossing it over her shoulders.
It was then that hoof steps were heard and Gunter came riding in. “My lord. I've news.” He said.
“What’s happened, Gunter?” Corrin asked as he gestured to Discord and Luna to help Chaoma.
“Nothing too major, but I believe I've found the location of where the underground bunker is. I've taken care of all the enemies there and a few survivors are waiting for us to see what to do next.” Gunter reported.
“They survived down there… I can’t believe it, I’m glad,” Chaoma coughed out weakly, barely alive.
“Well, I believe it was thanks to their magic milady,” Gunter said bowing politely to her. “Would you like me to get some first aid?”
“I doubt that will be enough,” she murmured looking to Discord sadly.
Discord caught her look and asked, “Wh-what do you mean Auntie Chaoma?”
“Discord… I’m sorry… I think I’ve not got much longer left.”
“B-but you always cared for me! Please don't die!” Discord wailed. “Please don't go like mother did…” he sobbed at this even more.
Corrin then looked to Luna before he said “Do you think you could you stabilise her till we can get her to the Astral Plane?”
“You know it big brother!” Luna winked. She then held up a Mend staff and said, “Heal!” The staff did its work and Chaoma was now slightly healed and fully stabilized. “She’ll need further treatment back home though, or she really will die.” Luna reported. 
Before Corrin could say anything, Discord hugged both him and Luna while he constantly sobbed out thank you’s. 
“There, there little one… don’t worry, you're both safe now… she’ll be fine.” Corrin said in a calm tone; a smile on his face.
Corrina then approached Chaoma’s unconscious body and said, “I'll help her back for now. Is that okay?”
“That would be great Corrina… Discord… would you like to go back with them or let the others know you’re alive?”
Discord pondered on what to do but then made his decision. “I'd like to go with Lady Corrina and Auntie Chaoma!” 
“Okay then… when you get back, talk to my sister and she’ll see about finding you both a place to stay… she’ll also introduce you to the others who survived from the Everfree.”
“Th-thank you so, so much my king!” Discord said with a small smile. He then turned to Corrina and all three left to the Astral Plane gate.
“My Lord… I’ll take this one to the prison as well… Thorax think you could look after our King till I return?” Akatsuki requested.
“Of course Akatsuki! Anything for a friend!” Thorax smiled with a slight cheer. 
“Oh and I better grab those that tried to run away,” Akatsuki said as she reappeared dragging two unconscious Changelings behind her as she walked through the portal behind Corrina.
Corrin simply smiled back before looking at Gunter as he said “Could you take us to the others who survived."
“Of course milord,” Gunter said giving a small nod in confirmation. “Please follow me.” Gunter then led the group past a small amount of burnt wreckage and through a small thicket of woods, only to reach a tunnel. “Allow me to let them know it's me milord.”
Gunter then approached the tunnel and put his hand on seemingly thin air, only to reveal a barrier. He then inscribed some weird sigils on the barrier door and it suddenly vanished. “The way is clear now Lord Corrin,” Gunter reported with a smile.
“Maybe you should be the one to tell them who I am… they may be more open to a familiar face instead of someone who has no proof of who he is.”
“Very well,” Gunter said. “Give me a moment and I'll be right back.” Gunter then entered, leaving Corrin and Thorax behind.
“Very well… take your time.” Corrin replied calmly.
To break the silence, Thorax commented, “You have a loyal knight Corrin. I wish I was like that sometimes.”  
“What makes you think you’re not?”
Thorax hesitated at this and then replied, “To be honest, I haven't told even Akatsuki this, but I like her. But to be a loyal knight like Gunter, I just wouldn't be fit for it. I don't have much to offer. No strength or armor.”
“Everyone has something to offer… it may not be brawn… but all armies need someone who can lead, someone who wants to protect others… just having power doesn’t assure victory in a battle.”
“Hmm...I suppose you're right. Thanks, Corrin.” Thorax smiled gratefully.
“Don’t worry about it buddy.” 
After a couple more minutes talking, Thorax and Corrin were interrupted by multiple footsteps heading their way. And lo and behold, Gunter came out with at least a dozen Draconequus behind him. 
“These are the remaining survivors Corrin. Not much I know, but they were the only ones that I saw survived.” 
“Any survivors are better than none… this loss of life is pointless, these people are not even soldiers.”
“True milord, but where there is light, there will always be a darkness of sorts,” Gunter replied sadly. 
“You’ve had experience on both sides haven't you,” Corrin joked.
Gunter laughed half-heartedly. “Perhaps I have, perhaps not milord!” He said. “Honestly, it’s best not to dwell on all this gloom.”
“I guess you're right… anyway… do you know who leads these survivors?”
“Yes, as a matter of fact, I was getting to that,” Gunter said with a slight cough. “Introducing the mayor of Draconequus Village; Salazar.” Gunter then stepped aside to reveal a somewhat regal, yet charismatic Draconequus wearing a suit  and holding a cane.
Corrin then smiled to the Draconequus before he said “I’m glad to see you and your people are okay.”
“Thank you, my boy, if only more of my people were spared, but alas, we must take what we can get,” Salazar said.
“Two more have survived… a young boy named Discord and another named Chaoma,” Corrin admitted with a smile
“Oh thank heavens!” Salazar said with relief. “I had thought those two lost to us when I didn't see them among us.” 
“They almost were, Chaoma has been taken to our community for some medical treatment… she should be fine, and Discord went with them. We would be happy for you all to come with us… if you are fine with that.”
Salazar pondered for a bit on what to do before asking, “And we need not participate in this war if we wish not to?”
“Not at all, the people we have are all survivors from the attack on the Everfree Castle yesterday… around one hundred of us including me and both princesses… the King and Queen didn’t make it.”
“I see,” Salazar said with a small forlorn look about him. “In that case, we'd be happy for your generous hospitality.” He said while smiling at Corrin. “Thank you my King.” 
“I’m still finding that weird to hear… I don’t think it will ever grow on me.”
At this, everyone had a small laugh. It was then a lone Draconequus with a garb consisting of a cloak and hood walked up to Corrin and bowed. “My name is Draecoza my lord, and I wish to join your forces.” He said. 
Corrin looked at him in surprise before he said “Are you sure about this… I wouldn’t want to make you feel like you have to”
Draecoza clenched his fist and replied, “No. I wish to join not for mere revenge or honour, but to help grow stronger to protect my comrades.” He said. 
Corrin then smiled before he said “Well if you're sure, I’m sure none of us will have any objections to you joining,” as he placed a hand out to Draecoza.
Draecoza gratefully accepted it and as he did, a portal opened behind Corrin, Corrina and Akatsuki coming out. 
Corrina then said, “Corrina and Akatsuki reporting for duty Corrin!” She said with a smile. 
“Glad to see you both came back for us,” Corrin chuckled as he looked at them.
“I said I would protect you my lord and that is what I plan to do,” Akatsuki said calmly.
“And don't forget me, Corrin. We promised to have each other’s backs always!” Corrina said. 
“That you did… anyway, I believe you should meet Draecoza, he wishes to fight alongside us.”
“Any help is appreciated,” Akatsuki admitted with a bow.
“I can help train him in the Arena!” Corrina said with a small glint in her eyes. 
“If it's to become stronger, I'll do what I must,” Draecoza said.
“Anyway,” Corrina said, “Ready to head back Corrin?”
“I guess,” Corrin replied before he was cut off as Akatsuki jumped in front of him causing him to turn around to see a small group of Changelings behind him, their heads bowed and weapons on the ground.
Corrina and Gunter drew their weapons in surprise. “What's going on?” Gunter questioned.
One single Changeling quickly put their arms up before he said “Wait! We don’t want to fight you… I just came to protect lady Akatsuki as was my job… and my forces chose to follow me.”
“I see…” Gunter said. “And milord’s decision?”
“Akatsuki… is what he said true?”
“Yes, he was my bodyguard… and also a damn stalker… to my annoyance.” Akatsuki said with a grunt. Said bodyguard looked immediately sheepish at this.
“Akatsuki… I was just following your mother's orders… although…”
“Naotsugu If you mention those damn panties, I will kick you in the head!” Akatsuki shouted in anger.
Gunter merely sweatdropped along with Corrin and Corrina. Thorax, however was fighting the urge to blush. 
Naotsugu simply shook his hands before he said “I wasn’t thinking of that I swear… I meant that your mother was a bit… overbearing, oh and Shiroe knows you’ve betrayed the hive… he’s not happy about it.”
“Then let the traitor throw a tantrum, why should I care?”
Corrin then stepped up to them before he said “Ladies, handbags away.”
Thorax, breaking out of his stupor said, “Yea! We need to focus on the main thing here; the enemy!”
“Doe's the big oaf still count as one,” Akatsuki asked.
“No… if he’s seriously left the hive like you… he is allowed to come with us.”
“Seriously… you’re allowing me to join up?”
“But… if you ever start stalking my sisters, I will make you wish I’d killed you.”
“I understand Sir… completely… don’t do anything to anyone,” Naotsugu stuttered.
Corrina then said, “Well now, if everything is settled, let's get going!” 
“Okay, everyone, through the portal. It will take us to our village where you can rest and get your energy back.”
“As long as the food’s good I don’t care,” Naotsugu shouted as he ran through the portal along with his men who grabbed their weapons as they went.
Draecoza followed, muttering something about “Having to cook up a feast for the greedy Changelings”
“Ugh… please tell me you’re not serious about allowing Naotsugu into the town my lord.”
“I am… we need all the help we can get Akatsuki… even a pervert like him.”
“Just put him on the frontlines… his fat ass could shield us all.” Akatsuki chuckled.
Corrina patted Akatsuki’s shoulder and said, “No worries. You can bunk with me. I've got a secure place away from ANY prying eyes!” She smiled.
“I’d like that…. No offence to you Thorax.”
“None taken Akatsuki!” Thorax said smiling.
“Well then, shall we all get out of here?” Corrin asked Salazar and the other Draconequus, a large majority of which looked to be children nodded and then headed through the portal. 
“Okay then, shall we get going before this Shiroe comes back again?” Corrin asked as he walked towards the portal.
“Yes my lord… I have no desire to face him yet.” Akatsuki said as she walked through the portal shortly followed by the rest of the group.
Little did they know... Shiroe was watching the whole time, disguised as a tree. ‘So that's how it is sister...so be it!’ He thought angrily as his glasses flashed dangerously.

	
		Chapter 8 - Revelations and Hidden Truths



	In the Astral Plane, Celestia was seen reading a book while munching on a sweet chocolate cake. Mirror meanwhile helped around the small house that they had created for themselves as a small meeting place of sorts. 
I never thought that the Astral Plane could be so… what's the word...fascinating Celestia thought to herself. It was then that Mirror Image came running into the room almost out of breath if his panting was any indication. 
“Princess! Corrin and some other guests are back!” He exclaimed. “Shall we get going and greet them?”
Celestia immediately brightened at hearing her brother’s name and said, “Yes!” With great enthusiasm, she bound off the bed and hurried off with Mirror close behind…

With Corrin and the others

As the group got back to the Astral Plane, Corrin looked around before he said “I guess this is your new home… I hope you can adjust to being around so many different species.” Corrin said to the group of Draconequus. 
Most of the Draconequus were in awe at the sight before them. They had never seen such a beautiful place before. Not only that, it was filled to the brim with magic.
Salazar then turned to Corrin and kneeled saying, “Thank you again, King Corrin, for having us here. We are forever in your debt.”
“Think nothing of it, I only want to make sure we can save as many people as possible from Equestria,” Corrin admitted calmly.
“Nonetheless, we still thank you,” Salazar said with a smile. He then looked at the remaining survivors of his people and said, “I'm sure King Corrin will show us where our living spaces will be, so let us follow him.” 
“I believe my sister will likely meet us soon… I bet she’ll be able to help you get all settled… I have someone I think we need to talk to before we head back out.”
“Understood,” Salazar said. Suddenly, a loud shout broke through. 
“BIG BROOOOTHER!” And just like Corrin predicted, little Celestia was on her way with Mirror following. 
“Called it,” Corrin chuckled before looking to Celestia as he said, “You been busy Celly?”
“Yes, brother I have been!” Celestia said. “Although it wasn't the same without you.”
“How are Discord and Chaoma doing after Corrina brought them back?” Corrin asked hopefully.
Celestia put on a small frown and said, “Discord is okay and all, but Chaoma was injured quite a bit, so she's going to be staying at the medic’s for a while.” She said sadly with her ears drooping.
“At least they both made it… that’s a good thing,” Corrin said before he looked to Salazar before saying “Salazar, this is my younger sister, Celestia, this is Salazar the mayor of the town we just saved.”
“A pleasure!” Salazar said while Celestia reciprocated with a curtsy.
“Nice to meet you sir.” She said. She then turned to Corrin and said, “Big brother, Mirror and I have finished making some more houses for everyone. Would you like us to take them to their homes while you do what you have to do? Luna could come with us too.”
“That may be a good idea… I think we need to talk to the ones who we captured earlier,” Corrin admitted as Akatsuki nodded to him.
“Alright brother,” Celestia said. “Be careful okay?” She then led everyone off along with Mirror and Luna.
“I plan to be… Corrina, Gunter you want to come along?”
“Yes, let's be on our way milord and lady.” Gunter nodded while Corrina nodded as well.
“Agreed my lord… I need to know what happened to that Changeling known as Krang… maybe we can get him to join our side.” Akatsuki suggested.
“It won't be easy, but he'd be a valuable asset.” Gunter nodded in agreement to Akatsuki’s suggestion.
“If he resists… how do you feel about torturing the information out of him?” Corrin asked curiously.
Gunter stepped forward and said, “Leave that to me. Although I hope it won't come to that.” 
Corrina nodded as well due to having seen Gunter torturing in action before. ''Twas not a pretty sight.
“Okay let’s see what we can learn,” Corrin said as the group made their way towards the prison.

As they reached the Cells Corrin turned to Akatsuki before he asked “Which cell did you but him in?”
“The very last one my lord, he’s chained up and his legs should still be injured,” Akatsuki admitted.
“What did you do to the other two?”
“Once they got here they surrendered and requested to join us, I told them it wasn’t my call and to wait in a cell till you came to talk to them.”
“Which cell?” 
“The one across from Krang’s, they willingly walked in themselves,” Akatsuki admitted.
“We’ll need to talk to them later,” Corrin admitted as they reached the cell.
The cell was your basic, slightly rundown prison building. It could only house a few prisoners, but thankfully, the Changelings that were captured sufficed the space limit. 
Corrin and his group walked over to the farthest cell where Krang awaited them. After all, seeing as he was the most dangerous, it was only natural to put him in a cell further down. 
Krang turned toward them and sneered at Akatsuki in slight disgust. “Well, well, well.” He said. “If it isn't her Majesty and friends...to what do I owe this pleasure?”
“Krang… we want information about what happened to you to make you as strong as you were, the hive was starved you should have barely been able to stand never mind fight like that.” Akatsuki said calmly.
“Heh. I thought you'd ask that. But what would I get in return for such info?” Krang asked.
“I won’t send in someone to torture the information out of you,” Corrin interjected. “How does that sound?”
“So...the great king or should I say prince has a sadistic side? I wonder what his subjects would think?” Krang said, trying to goad Corrin.
“Well, considering you helped murder innocent people… I think they’d wish for more than torture for you right now.” Akatsuki pointed out “besides… he’s giving you a less painful way out of this… I’d take it if I was you.”
“Hmph. I'm quite tolerant to most forms of interrogation, but fine. I guess I'll enlighten you little traitor.” Krang smirked. “However, not even I know too much. It all started when a Hooded Figure came by the hive delivering a message about a better way to become stronger than merely absorbing and taking love.” Here, Krang paused while gathering his thoughts. “Eventually we saw a fraction of his power and it was enough for us to accept his offer. I assume you want to know what it was?”
“Oh of course not… we’re only doing this to waste your time,” Corrin said sarcastically.
“Silence little prince! I have the info! If you so dearly want it, then do not patronise me!”
“Do you want me to send someone into torture you within an inch of your life?”
“Heh….even if you did,” Krang paused and stuck out his tongue, revealing a seal of sorts, “I'd die. The only way to get information from me is for me willing to give it. I hold the cards here. So if you desperately want the info, let me finish!”
“And we hold your only hope of ever leaving here alive,” Akatsuki added.
“Get away from me traitor! I don't want to even hear you utter a word to me!” Krang snapped and sent out a quick burst of magic which intimidated her. “Wondering why I can still move and use magic?? It's because of the power HE gave us. The power of Negativity. We use that in replacement of absorbing love. It's proved to be quite fruitful. Especially since the more hate one thinks, the more power we get. And boy...do I sense SO MUCH of your negativity Akatsuki. Especially for your brother.”
“Krang… I need, to be honest with you. Hate is a weak emotion, it’s a sign of failure. If you keep letting hate consume you... you will lose all sense of who you are… you will lose the power to feel anything else… you will become a slave to the shadow that took Nohr and Hoshido.” Corrin said calmly.
Krang pondered on Corrin’s words and gave a sigh in slight defeat, but nonetheless said, “You have a way with words little king, but what makes you so sure that you'll even be able to beat HIM? Especially as you know nothing of my true past.” 
“I will not lie… I don’t know if we can beat him… but I know if you really want to save your hive and your family you won’t let them become mindless slaves… we all need each other's help to save them, to free them from that master… right now you are the only one who has the power to help us save them.”
Krang looked hesitant at first but sighed; relenting. “Before I tell you more, I believe I should tell you a small bit of my past and why I don't exactly like her.” He said as he pointed to Akatsuki.
“What did she do to make you hate her with such passion?” Corrin asked.
“Hmph. Something that I could never forgive...she forgot the one who was there for her almost every single day. Back when she was young, she was a mere street rat and I found her. I helped her to survive and we became good friends. But then, Chrysalis came and took her from me. And not only that, she forgot who I was! I was always there for her! I helped her every single day when she was alone, crying because she chose Chrysalis over ME!” 
“Krang… She told me you were dead… that you abandoned me and swore to kill me… in fact… she never let me know anyone was alive… even Thorax had to hide when she came close, she swore to kill anyone either me and Shiroe got close to.”
“THAT’S NO EXCUSE! You abandoned me regardless! Just...stop talking to me…” Krang began to shed small tears in his eyes.
“...Krang… I know how you feel to lose everything close to you… one month ago… I lost my entire family when I was kidnapped and forced here… I lost everyone… my brother, sister, mother, father everyone… all in an instant… I had nobody left.”
Krang was shedding more tears little by little, losing his composure. “J-just stop! I don't want to hear anymore. I'm tired and weak. Just kill me to end my suffering!”
“No… you're not weak… Someone who was would never have tried to help someone who had nothing… the fact you took care of Akatsuki when she was at her worst shows that you are like a brother to her…And you want to ask us to kill you… make her suffer all over again… she lost you once… I doubt she wants it to happen again.”
“Yes...she was like a little sister to me, but I severed all ties with her when I tried to kill her on Chrysalis’ orders! I'm no brother. I'm nothing.”
“Krang stop it!” Akatsuki shouted “Please… just, stop… I can never kill you… you said it yourself, you're like a brother to me… Shiroe was never even that close to me… he was only even referred to that by me being her damn princess… I never even wanted that… I wanted to be with you,” tears starting to form in her eyes.
Krang could hold back his emotions any longer and fell to his knees, sobbing and begging Akatsuki for forgiveness. “I'm sorry sister! I'm so, so sorry!” He then began to collapse from the emotional strain and was starting to black out.
“Krang… Please… let me go to him!” Akatsuki begged.
“Of course… go ahead,” Corrin said as he opened the door before Akatsuki rushed over to Krang and tried to wake him back up.
Krang slowly opened his eyes to see Akatsuki’s worried face crying over his. He couldn't believe what he was seeing. She was crying for him? After all he had done to her? He then reached up to wipe the tears from her face and uttered three soothing words to her, “Don't...cry sister…”
“Then don’t die on me a second time… deal,” Akatsuki begged.
Krang could only smile sadly and said, “Deal…”
“Thank you, Brother,” Akatsuki said as she embraced him in a hug. 
Krang stiffened at this but then embraced her back slowly. Corrin and the group could only look on as some sort of seal on Krang’s neck began to melt off his skin and Krang somehow began to glow brightly.
“Krang… what’s happening to you?” Akatsuki asked as he noticed the glow.
Krang looked at his glowing form and felt a powerful rush of energy. Could this be what the hive really needed after all? Was love this strong to burn off the seal he was given by Him?
Krang then stopped glowing and when the glow faded, he was slightly different. He seemed to emanate an aura of power which was powerful yet gentle. He also had spotted wings as well. 
“I...I feel...less hatred now…” he uttered. “Is this...love?” He murmured to himself in awe. 
“Maybe… we’re more than just Brother and Sister,” Akatsuki said with a smile.
Krang could only smile back and kneeled to Corrin saying, “I pledge my loyalty to you King Corrin. I can only hope you can forgive my past actions…”
“There is nothing to forgive Krang… Hate brings out the worst in people… as does loss,” Corrin admitted as he thought about his past.
“You're right my liege. But if that power was so powerful on me before...no! Then that means….” Krang began to pace in horror. 
“What do you mean Krang?” Corrina asked him.
“They gave me that Hatred Seal to directly draw power from Him. He is the embodiment of negativity and hate. So much so, that his name dare not be uttered for fear of bringing a lot of negativity on one another.” He explained. “The Hatred Seal is supposed to be unbreakable, but if it came off of me so easily due to love for my sister, that Seal could only have been a prototype of sorts!”
“If that is the case we could still save the others,” Akatsuki admitted.
Krang nodded but said, “Still, though... what could the power of the Complete Hatred Seal be capable of? Now I worry for our kind even more…”
“Krang… you saw what happened to the others he enslaved right… that's what his plan is for you… for all of your kind,”
Krang shuddered at that revelation. Him and his entire kind being enslaved by THAT thing?! No way...
“It’s what I tried to tell you when we captured you, I tried to warn the hive, but Chrysalis prevented me from doing so… she wants power… she no longer cares about love and our lives, she was lost to us a long time ago,” Akatsuki explained.
“I...see.” Krang murmured. 
“That's why I left the hive… I couldn’t stand by and let her corrupt everyone I cared about.”
“And you did the right thing too,” Corrina interjected. “But what I'm curious about, is this ‘Complete Seal’ you spoke of.” 
“As I said before, the Seal that I and my comrades were given must've been a prototype of sorts. In theory, if a ‘Complete’ version is possible...imagine what it could do to the minds of our entire hive! The Shadow would be able to even possibly insert his soul into us and have complete dominance!”
“How do you think he got Nohr and Hoshido… the seal must need to be modified for each race it infects,” Corrin suggested.
“It's possible…” Gunter agreed. “I've studied sealing back in the old days and sealing like this usually must be modified every now and then. But a Complete Version; I've never even theorised that that was possible.”
“With The Shadow...it just might be…” Krang said.
“Let’s not think about it for now… at the moment, we need to focus on getting this place working again… and we might finally have a shot at saving people… it’s no longer just six of us against both armies… we have a lot of people who want to make a difference now.” Corrin admitted calmly.
“True enough milord. We’re with you.” Gunter said, speaking for everyone.
“You gave me my brother back… for that I am eternally grateful,” Akatsuki admitted.
“And I was able to reunite with my sister and get rid of my hatred...thank you,” Krang said while bowing.
“And don't forget me!” Corrina said. “I swore to fight with you through thick and thin!”
“Corrina… how could I ever forget you… you are closer to me than most people I have encountered so far since I was sent here.”
Corrina could only blush and nod in agreement. “Heh. You're pretty much right on that part!” 
Seconds later two voices shout “Sir… could we have a word with you.”
Corrin then turned around to see two Changelings, the first wore bright blue armour that had three white and yellow coloured diamonds emblazoned on the chestplate whilst the second wore a simple red and white miko costume.
Corrina was curious about the two Changelings as well and asked, “Who are you two?”
“I’m Minori, and this is, well, a friend of mine Tohya,” The second Changeling said nervously.
“I see. Sorry if my question and posture scared you.” Corrina said sheepishly.
“No… that's not the case at all, miss…” Tohya admitted 
“Oh! My name is Corrina.” Corrina finished for Tohya.
“Miss Corrina, you see…”
“She was the personal student of… Shiroe… but he sent them both on a suicide mission a few weeks ago,” Akatsuki said from behind them.
Everyone was flabbergasted at this news. Gunter recovered first, saying, “What kind of black-hearted devil would do such a thing?!” The others could only nod in agreement.
“You say that, but he wasn’t always that way… he only changed recently, before he was kind and wanted to help… but then he changed and sent us off on a mission to kill someone in… I think he said the castle in the Everfree… what was her name… Celestia?” Minori admitted.
“Wait… does that mean Celestia is in danger?!” Corrina gasped.
“Well… no from what Shiroe knows, she was killed when we sent a group of Timberwolves after her and Princess Luna.” Tohya admitted.
“Wait… you were the ones who had them being hunted by them when I arrived!” Corrin shouted in anger.
Gunter placed a hand on Corrin’s shoulder while saying, “Relax young prince. Let's hear them out before we pass judgement eh?” Gunter then urged the two Changelings to continue or else.
“Well… you have seen the brutality that Shiroe shows towards anyone… needless to say, he found out and took our weapons before he sent us into the village… giving the Changeling leading us orders to kill us if we survived the battle… As Akatsuki said, our options were to kill ourselves or watch as we were killed in front of each other.”
Gunter nodded to himself, knowing what it's like to make such a tough sacrifice/decision. 
“We weren't the only ones to have to make this choice… two others had to do the same… they were both killed during the attack.” Minori admitted sadly.
Everyone put their heads down in sadness as well. It must've been hard for these two Changelings having to suffer such a fate. Queen Chrysalis was merciless; no doubt about it.
“Actually… you're wrong about those two.” Akatsuki said as she smiled to Tohya and Minori.
“What… how?!”
“I saw them fleeing the town when I captured you… I believe I saw someone leading them away… not a Changeling I add.”
“Hmm...did you get a good look at who it might've been?” Gunter questioned.
“I’m afraid not… all I saw was some sort of blue cloak… I’m sorry I can’t be of more help… although…”
Gunter gasped slightly to himself. Thankfully, no one heard him. ‘Could it have been...him? The one who assigned me to Corrina?’
“I did see him running towards someone in a green coat in the distance… but I can’t be sure on that.”
“Interesting…” Gunter muttered.
“Do you have any idea who they could be Gunter?”
“I have my suspicions, yes. If my theory is correct, perhaps it was those two we encountered at The Tree of Harmony?” Gunter suggested.
“Possibly… Akatsuki, were either of them covered in shadows?”
“No… not that I saw my lord,” Akatsuki admitted.
Gunter pressed for more info. “You said one had a cloak? Were there white and blue accents on it?” 
“No… if anything, they were more yellow than white… but I can have not seen it correctly.”
“Then it must've been him…” Gunter said to himself. 
“Well, we’ll need to look into it and find out… If this person is helping people, he will be a target soon.” Corrin admitted.
“Agreed milord. I may actually know who it is, but I must be sure first.” Gunter said, nodding.
“Umm…” Minori said before going quiet.
“Is there something you wanted to say?” Corrin asked.
“Yes… sir… we were wondering… would you allow us to join your army… we can never go back to the hive… and I don’t know how we’d survive on our own.”
“I'm all for it. But what about you Corrin?” Corrina asked.
“...Do you regret what you did in the Everfree?” Corrin asked calmly.
“As in attacking the princesses… yes… in having to do so… no.”
“Why?”
“If we didn’t, we would have been killed before we even left the forest… it gave us a little more time to live,” Tohya admitted.
“Hmph. Back in my day, you would be killed on the spot for your cowardice.” Gunter said harshly.
“Well forgive me for not wanting to murder Royalty!” Tohya shouted, “My sister would never have done that even before…”
“Tohya don’t you dare finish that sentence!” Minori ordered.
“Nonetheless, what you did was cowardly in nature. King Corrin, what's your decision?” Gunter stated.
“Depends on your view Gunter… I would say that wasn’t cowardice… they knew it was a suicide mission… and they decided to lie to Shiroe… decided to keep Celestia and Luna away from his scope for a while… but…”
“Hm?” Gunter wondered. “But what?”
“I can’t just forgive the fact you tried to murder my sisters… even if you were left with little choice in the matter.”
“Then… please… free my sister… if you need to kill me for our crime,” Tohya requested.
“Milord?” Gunter questioned, ready to do as his King asked.
“No…”
“What?”
“No… I’m not killing either of one of you.”
“Why… you said...”
“I never said you were to be touched for what you did… however, you said it yourself. You can’t go back.”
“Then what will you do Corrin?” Corrina asked, slightly worried.
“Minori… what do you specialise in?”
“I’m a, well, Healer… and in a way, a Tactician I guess,” She admitted.
“And you?” Corrin asked Tohya
“A Samurai my lord…” Tohya admitted as he realised what he had said. “I mean.”
“I heard you… before I make my decision… what were you stopped from saying?” Corrin inquired.
“Well… we weren't always Changelings… I have memories from before I was… I remember buying something then… waking up as a larva in the hive.”
“You're a Displaced?!” Corrina gasped.
“A what now?”
“Someone who bought something from a creepy Merchant guy and ended up either here or on another version of Equestria,” Corrina explained.
“But… then… those memories… are of…”
“Our past life… but the others we were with… wasn’t one of them dressed as Soujiro?” Minori added.
“You know who Soujiro is?” Gunter asked.
“No… I don’t.”
“Actually he fits one of the descriptions you mentioned earlier… the blue cloak was part of his costume.”
“I knew it was him…” Gunter said. “I wonder, though…”
“But… could that mean we were all sent here… that would mean.”
“No way… that can’t be what you're thinking!”
“We had two friends… one was dressed as Akatsuki… the other Shiroe… they were brother and sister before we were sent here.”
“Wait! Are you saying you think I’m this Akatsuki you knew?!” 
“I don’t know... I'm sorry.” Minori said sadly.
“Open their cell,” Corrin ordered.
“Of course,” Gunter said, doing so.
“Both of you… are you sure you want to follow us?”
“Yes,” Both agreed in unison.
“Well then… welcome to our village.” Corrin said with a smile.

	
		Chapter 9 - Visions and Feelings Revealed 



Finally leaving the prison with all matters settled, Corrin and co. continued on their way. It was when they were about to leave that Mirror came running up to Corrin slightly panting. 
“Milord Corrin!” He said. “I have some important news. Due to the extra numbers of injured survivors, we’ll need Luna to stay here with us. Might I recommend bringing a few others for your mission? Just to have them get experience?” Mirror reported and suggested.
Corrin thought for a moment before deciding. “If that's the case, in the group, we’ll add Draecoza, Minori, Krang, and Akatsuki.” 
Mirror pondered on the decision of his lord and friend. They were notable choices, but were they ready for this?
To alleviate his worries, Corrin put a hand on Mirror’s shoulder with a smile. “Don't worry, we’ll be fine. Just take care of my sisters ok?”
“Of course Corrin! You can count on me!” Mirror saluted with a happy smile. He then left and went to help Luna and Celestia with the injured.
Corrina then walked up to Corrin while saying, “I know that the ones you chose are good soldiers, but do you think they'll be experienced enough to handle this?” She asked.
“Well with Luna gone, we need another healer… Mirror’s going to be busy so that left only Minori,” Corrin pointed out.
“And what about the other three? Did you pick them so they could gain experience in battle and what we do?” Corrina wondered. 
“We know what Akatsuki and Krang can do, and I’m curious about what Draecoza’s skills are… the best way to do this is to see them first hand right.”
Corrina thought for a moment, seeing the logic in Corrin’s plans. “I think I know what you mean now. Thanks for clearing that up.”
“No worries… I also want to follow up on those Changelings that escaped… if they were like Minori and Tohya, they will likely be targets now… their group could need help.”
“I'm in agreement with you milord. Shall I go and fetch the ones you need now?” Gunter asked as he approached the two. 
“That would be a great help. Thank you, Gunter.”
“Of course.” Gunter then walked off and began his mission.
“Oh and make sure to get them some weaponry before they go,” Corrin added.
Gunter stopped to acknowledge this and said, “I am on it, sir.” He then decided to head over to the Weapons Area before getting said recruits.
Corrina sighed. “You can always count on Gunter. Sometimes I don't know what we'd do without him.”
“A lot more running around that’s for sure,” Corrin chuckled.
Corrina joined in and then said, “Since he could be a while, I brought us a couple small snacks to eat.” She said while taking out a couple of bento boxes. She then handed one to Corrin and said, “Eat up. We need to stay healthy for the road!”
“That’s for sure… I haven’t had much of a meal in a while have I?” Corrin admitted in recitation. 
“Ha ha! I wouldn't know. I'm not you silly!” Corrina teased a slightly flustered Corrin. She then added, “I forgot to mention, but I made the food in case you were wondering.”
Corrin then began to smile before he said “Is there something you want to tell me… like why you just made one for each of us…”
Corrina immediately blushed at this while inwardly cursing Corrin’s sharp mind. She then managed to say, “Well...to be honest, I just want to get to know you better and it's also because I've a slight….” She then trailed off whispering something Corrin could not hear; blushing madly
Corrin then chuckled before he whispered, “Crush on me by chance?”
Corrina meekly nodded and blushed a deep tomato red. She explained, “It's just, you're one of the first to treat me like a normal person. Back home on Earth, I was just used to people befriending me for my popularity.”
“Well… now you’re helping to protect hundreds of people… quite a big change isn’t it.”
Corrina smiled whilst nodding in agreement. “It most definitely is. Thanks for being a good friend to me Corrin. I honestly don't know what I'd do without you here either.”
“Well… if you weren’t here… I think I’d already be dead,” Corrin admitted as he kissed Corrina on the forehead.
Corrina immediately blushed a tomato red at this. “Wh-what was THAT for?” She stammered, suddenly feeling very shy. 
Corrin then smirked before he said, “I’ll let you figure that out for yourself.”
Corrina couldn't help it. She really couldn't. And so, she gave Corrin a big yet slightly cute pout at his actions. Both then laughed at one another for a bit before hearing Gunter approaching. 
“Ah milord and milady, I've brought the ones you've requested.” He reported showing Draecoza, Krang, Akatsuki, and Minori behind him. 
All four wore some pieces of armour here and there. Minori possessed a Physic and Mend staff, whilst Draecoza, dressed in an Assassin’s attire, wielded a Steel Bow and Killing Edge. Finally, both Akatsuki and Krang wore similar Swordmaster outfits. Although Krang carried a Steel Axe with him just for good measure.
“I’d still feel better in my Ninja attire,” Akatsuki muttered under her breath.
Krang couldn't help but smile at this. “Nonetheless, you have to admit that learning different skills such as this is beneficial.” 
Draecoza simply chuckled at the two’s banter while Minori shyly stood there.
Akatsuki then sighed before she said “No… I’m going to stick with my normal gear… this is too… heavy for me to move in,” with that she suddenly disappeared in a purple flash of light.
“She really does act like Mel…” Minori muttered.
After Krang and Akatsuki finished their slight argument with each other about proper attire, all were ready to go. Gunter turned towards Corrin and said, “Well milord...shall we continue our little venture?”
“Definitely let’s hope for a bit less drama this time,” Corrin chuckled.
“Yeah,” Corrina agreed, “I've had enough drama for today in my book.”
Draecoza then said in a quiet whisper, “You probably jinxed it.” At this, Corrina could only stutter and blush embarrassedly. 
To divert the topic, Corrina turned to Corrin and said, “Well then, I guess I'll open the gate right?”
“That would help… I really need you to teach me how to do that later.” 
Corrina smiled in response at that and said, “Sure thing Corrin! I'd be happy to!” She then reached out her hand in front of her and gathered energy in it. She then opened the gate and the portal opened in front of them. However, before they could go in…
“Wait…” A voice shouted from behind them before Corrin turned around to see Chaoma stumbling towards them using crutches.
“Is something wrong miss Chaoma?” Corrin asked.
“No…. Not exactly… I just wanted to tell you that on the outskirts of town I had a small armoury that held a few special weapons I… acquired a while back.”
Everyone seemed to be interested at this and were wondering what kind of weapons Chaoma could've gathered. It was then that Gunter walked forwards and said what was on their minds. 
“Might I ask what kinds? Or is that hush-hush as you children would call it these days?”
“Well… I guess a bit… some weren’t attained by- how would you say it- the most legal methods.”
Corrina then said, “Nonetheless, thanks for letting us know Miss Chaoma.”
“If I remember correctly one was some sort of weird Tome… If I remember correctly it glowed in some sort of unique aura while another felt hot to the touch when you held it.”
Gunter then thought to himself, ‘I'm pretty sure HE gave them to her…where could he be now I wonder?’
Corrin then looked to Corrina before he whispered “That Tome sounds like Brynhildr to me.”
Corrina nodded in agreement and said, “And the other sounds a lot like Raijinto… Do you think…?”
“It’s possible… or it could be a different sword… what was it called in the previous game.. Sol?”
“No way! The Omega Yato?!” Corrina gasped aloud.  
“It seems unlikely… having three copies of the Yato seems farfetched as it is.”
Corrina then puts a finger to her chin and tried guessing. “Perhaps Falchion? Maybe even Ragnell?”
“Right now we have no solid evidence for what they are… but we will need to go there before we leave to be sure.”
“Aptly put milord and lady. Might I also remind everyone we’re all on a tight schedule as is? I suggest we go now.” Gunter said.
“True… Thank you for this information Chaoma.”
“It was nothing, my King. Think of it as my way of thanking you for saving Discord.” Chaoma admitted as she tossed him a small red claw that looked to be made out of some sort of metal.
“No problem… just get some rest.” Corrin requested as the group walked through the portal.

In a small clearing near the Draconequus Village, a bright light appeared and out came the group. They then decided to heed Chaoma’s advice and look for the “unique” weapons that Chaoma mentioned to them in her armoury. 
Gunter decided to stay and stand guard should any enemies come snooping around. 
After a while, the group consisting of everyone (except Gunter), arrived at Chaoma’s Armory. In front of it was a door that seemed to be locked from the inside with a powerful magic to repel those who would try to enter forcefully. In the middle, though, there was an indentation that looked an awful lot like a claw…
Around the lock, a riddle said, “At this door present your key, should you be found trustworthy, you shall unlock this armoury’s deepest mysteries.”
Slightly confused, Corrina suddenly remembered the small “pendant” that was given to Corrin by Chaoma.
“Hey, Corrin...perhaps the ‘key’ the riddle speaks of is that claw pendant you have there? It looks like it should fit.” She suggested.
Corrin nodded and looked at the pendant. He then inserted it in the door and the door gave off a beautiful glow before suddenly vanishing, along with the door, showing the inside of the Armory. 
Corrin and Corrina stepped inside, but no one else could seemingly enter. Corrina then pointed out to Corrin about the riddle saying “should you be found trustworthy, you will unlock this armoury’s deepest mysteries”. This could only mean that Chaoma only trusted them right now.
“I suppose that must be the case… weird that we’d be the only ones that are being allowed in, though.” Corrin admitted before looking to the others as he said “can you all keep an eye on the entrance?”
The remainder of the group nodded and scattered to go to their positions should anything go awry. Corrin and Corrina then proceeded to look around, only to see a long corridor in front of them, that seemed to have a faint light glowing farther in.

As Corrin and Corrina reached the end of the tunnel they looked around the cavern as they saw that they were surrounded by a multitude of weaponry ranging from Tomes to spears. The room also had what looked to be gold bars piled on top of each other along the right wall of the room.
“I was not expecting this,” Corrin admitted in surprise.
Corrina, too, had a surprised look and said in awe, “Amazing! These weapons are amazingly well cared for despite there being so many of them!”
“My only worry is how Chaoma kept all these a secret for so long… and why she chose to tell us about them?”
Corrina put a finger to her chin in thought, not realising she was posing slightly similar to Anna, and said, “Well, maybe this was what the Changelings were after when they invaded?” She suggested.
“That could be a reason… but they needed that key to get in here… if they intended to kill everyone they would never have located it.”
Corrina nodded her head in agreement. “That's true, but still, what do you think about all this?”
“I think we were just given a lifeli…” he was then cut off as he saw two podiums in the centre of the room.
Corrina noticed as well and said nearly breathlessly, “Corrin, do you see what I see?”
“Depends… do you see Brynhildr on the podium?”
Instead of coming up with a witty retort like normal, Corrina simply nodded. The Tome seemed to be calling to her. But why?
“Corrina… is something bothering you?”
Corrina then snapped slightly out of her trance and said, “I feel like that Brynhildr Tome is calling out to me. Do you sense something similar?”
“Nothing too strong, but there is something that seems strange about that blade next to it,” Corrin admitted.
Corrina stepped closer to the sword that Corrin was looking at and said, “This sword looks similar to the one where you face off against Walhart in Awakening.” She inspected. “What was its name again?”
“Wasn’t it Sol or something like that?” Corrin suggested as he slowly reached for the sword a strange burning sensation spreading across his arm as he reached for it.
Seeing that Corrin was reacting to the weapon quite strongly, Corrina turned to look back at Brynhildr and she too reached out for it.
As both weapons were within each of their grasps, they suddenly glowed and were flown right into each of their respective hands. Similar to how the Yato chose Corrin in Fates.
“Well… this is weird… Corrina… you okay?”
Corrina nodded slightly while saying, “Yea. I don't know about you, but I feel a slight sensation. Like I'm now whole… could this be Brynhildr choosing me and giving me strength?”
“It could be… but…” Corrin then suddenly began to fall sideways as the right side of his body began to feel like something was freezing his body from the inside.
Corrina immediately rushed to his side and said in panic, “Corrin! Are you okay?! Speak to me!” 
“What… the hell… is going on… why do I feel so cold….” he stuttered out slowly.
Corrina frantically looked around to see what was happening and noticed her Brynhildr and one of Corrin’s Yato glowing in unison. “Corrin,” she said, “Brynhildr and your Shadow Yato seem to be reacting to each other, but it still doesn't explain why you're like this.”
“Glad I’m not the only one who’s confused,” Corrin said as his body began to shiver; the cold from his body reaching Corrina's hands
Starting to feel the same effects that were happening to Corrin, Corrina looked to Brynhildr and remembered that despite being a destructive Tome, it could also bring life. She then decided to take a risk and used its power to try and reverse the effects Corrin was suffering. 
Slowly but surely, it seemed to work and Corrin was able to regain some feeling in his body back.
“Is what I'm doing working Corrin?” Corrina worriedly asked.
“T...thank you… it seems to be…” Corrin said before his eyes slowly began to shut as Sol fell from his grasp.
Corrina continued to push more magical power into Brynhildr, far more than what she's used to and began to feel slightly dizzy. ‘No!’ She thought, ‘I have to do this for Corrin! I can't and won't give up!’ 
Brynhildr, recognising its master’s will and determination made it glow brighter and before falling unconscious, Corrina saw Corrin begin to feel better. She then blacked out. 

It was dark and cold. Colder than anything she had ever felt in her life. Corrina woke to see nothing but black all around her. Getting up from her position on the ground, she wandered for what felt like hours until she saw something in the distance. 
Corrina squinted her eyes and saw that it was Corrin! Not only that, someone seemingly was next to him. 
Immediately worried and slightly relieved, she hurried over to Corrin and the strange person next to him. As she stopped, she recognised those cute yellow eyes and the braided red/blue hair. 
“Lilith?!” Corrina said in surprise. 
“Yes. It's me, Corrina.” Lilith said. “Please give Corrin a moment, I'm healing him.”
Corrina nodded and soon enough, Corrin began to stir.
Corrina immediately hurried to his side while hugging Corrin close to her. “Corrin are you okay?” She said while slightly sobbing.
“Geez… what're you trying for… did someone just die or something?” Corrin asked his eyes slightly open while he was still slightly dazed.
Corrina couldn't help but shake her head and bonked him slightly on the head. “You idiot! I really was worried that you HAD died for a moment there!”
“And how did that happen… all I remember was reaching for Sol then feeling cold.”
“Excuse me…” Lilith interrupted. “Perhaps I can explain milord.” 
“I’m sorry have we met… you seem… familiar miss?”
Lilith couldn't help but giggle in a cute fashion and said, “Surely Corrina told you about me? I'm Lilith King Corrin.” 
“Lilith… oh yeah… sorry still feel slightly weird right now.”
Lilith giggled again and replied. “I understand. But let me explain why you were feeling ‘off’ there for a moment. Due to Brynhildr awakening and with your Shadow Yato within each other's location, it caused a chain reaction where it tried to assimilate, but in the process, your other Yato's got in the way of it doing so. Because of this, you were beginning to feel something akin to hypothermia. It helped that me and Father were watching you so we could heal you both.”
“And who is your Father?” Corrin asked as he attempted to stand.
Lilith then stood up and said, “Father, you can come out now!”
Suddenly, before the two’s very eyes, a portal opened up and out stepped a man garbed in a white and blue Valla garb. 
“Greetings Children of Fate. I am Anankos. How are you feeling?” The now identified Anankos said in genuine concern. 
Corrina looked at Anankos in shock. How could this be? Anankos was supposed to be the villain right? All she could say was, “Uh wha?”
Anankos could only chuckle and asked again, “I asked how you two were feeling Children of Fate.”
“Just peachy… my own weapon just tried to kill me so… yeah.” Corrin muttered.
Anankos couldn't help but laugh slightly at Corrin’s attitude. He hadn't had this much amusement in a long time. “I understand little King. But it wasn't all your weapons fault. The fault lies with me in a way. I had to be sure your resolve was true to lead your friends and to do that, I made that small test.”
“Why am I not surprised you did that,” Corrin sighed.
Lilith then said, “We are truly sorry about doing such a thing to both you and Corrina, but it was one of the only ways we could reach you. It won't happen again next time. You will only feel a slight tug on your mind.” She reassured.
“My dear daughter is correct. After all, I wanted to so desperately meet you two after so long. Alas, things were not meant to be until now.” Anankos explained.
“What did you want to tell us then?” Corrina asked.
“To where you should go next of course. It is where Anna is currently located as well.” Anankos answered.
“Where is that?” Corrin asked.
Speaking for her father, Lilith said, “It is a place that is relatively peaceful but has quite a few rare items that the enemy will want. It is known as Griffinstone.” She answered.
“And where is that?” Corrin asked.
“We thought you might ask that,” Anankos said. “Rest assured that when you wake up, someone will meet you and take you there. That is all we can say for now.”
“By chance is one of them a Dread Knight?” Corrin asked
“And the other a Sorcerer?” Corrina asked as well.
“Yes. They are allies of mine and will soon be yours as well. Just know that you must always be on your guard. The forces of Nohr will not be far behind.” Anankos said while warning them. 
“If you both need a place to hide you would be welcome in our town… you know that right?”
Lilith and Anankos smiled in gratitude. “Of course,” Lilith said, “But there are some things we still need to do. We will meet again, though. Just ask Gunter to ‘lead the way toward the Dragon’.”
“Also… how did Gunter actually meet Corrina… he seems to think they were with you when she was young but she only remembers a small bit before we met.” Corrin requested.
“I was curious about that too. Could you explain?” Corrina asked. 
“I'm sure we could grant that request. You see, Gunter was previously a soldier for Nohr once too, but was betrayed. We eventually found him and nursed him back to health. He swore to serve us faithfully since then. It was when we felt that you two would soon arrive here, that we temporarily erased some memories of us from him and told him to meet Corrina here. The quote: ‘Lead us to the Dragon’, is like a memory switch of sorts. He will then fully remember what he needs to do.” Anankos explained. 
“Okay… so when would you say it would be a good idea to meet again?”
Anankos nodded toward Lilith, prompting her to explain. “Once you have secured Griffinstone and head back to the Astral Plane, we will meet you there shortly after,” Lilith said.
“Okay… thank you for all your help.” 
“No thanks is needed young Children of Fate. Good luck. Now awaken!”
After those words were uttered, a bright flash blinded both Corrin and Corrina and they awoke.

Corrina shortly began to awaken after that strange vision. Who knew Anankos himself was the one who helped her and Gunter in the first place? No wonder both she and Corrin met!
Growing slightly due to both slight exhaustion and magic drainage, Corrina saw a still unconscious Corrin across from her. He seemed much better thankfully, with more colour in his face. 
Getting up, Corrina attempted to walk despite feeling a little wobbly. She then walked over to Corrin’s side and whispered in his ear, “Corrin. Wake up.”
At first, there was no reply, and this gave Corrina a wicked idea. She grinned mischievously and used Brynhildr to wake him up with a cold chill. It seemed to work as Corrin woke up flinching due to the chilly awakening. 
Corrin looked at her unamused while Corrina couldn't hold it in anymore and fell to the ground laughing. “Ha ha ha! You should see the look on your face Corrin!” She said.
“I’m gonna regret you getting that Tome aren’t I.”
Corrina stuck her tongue at him playfully saying, “Yup!” As she popped the “p”. 
It was then both heard footsteps coming their way. Looking to the entrance, both saw Gunter entering. He looked around with spear in hand. 
“Milord and lady,” He said. “I heard some yelling and assumed you were in trouble. Is everything alright?”
“We’re fine… just a weird vision,” Corrin admitted.
“Really?” Gunter asked. “Was it important at all?” He asked as he put away his lance.
“A bit… we have a direction now… from an old friend of yours.”
Corrina then took the lead for Corrin saying, “Do you remember Anankos?” 
Gunter stepped back in surprise with eyes slightly widened. “Why yes, I do. Somewhat at least. The name rings familiar…” He admitted while rubbing his head. He then looked to Corrin saying, “I assume that it was Anankos who spoke to you?”
“Well, he was one person who spoke to us.”
“My, my! Interesting. Who was the other?”
Corrina giggled. “It's been awhile since we last saw her, but do you remember Lilith?” She asked. 
“Interesting! So Lilith was there as well?” Gunter asked.
“Mmhm!” Corrina smiled. 
Gunter then turned toward Corrin and said, “By the way, the soldiers have finished scouting the area and have found no threats. What would you have us do now?”
“I think we should make our way towards a place called Griffinstone.”
“Ah yes. Griffinstone. I remember that place well.” Gunter said. “The Griffins that live there are supposedly neutral yet have a well-stocked weaponry system. They're quite the blacksmiths should any of us need our weapons forged.” Gunter explained. 
“So I assume we should let the others know?” Corrina asked. 
“Probably for the best… we also need to get this stuff moved with us,” Corin suggested.
Gunter put a hand to his chin in thought. He then snapped his fingers saying, “Perhaps there's a way to do so. I received one of these from Discord a while back. He liked to make them in his spare time.” Gunter pulled out a satchel and continued, “Apparently, inside the satchel is an unlimited amount of space for weaponry, money, and more. Perhaps we could use this?” 
“If it works I’ll need to thank him,” Corrin admitted.
Gunter laughed. “I can definitely assure you, it works my boy.” He said with a small smile. “Allow me to show you.” Gunter then took out his lance and put it in the bag. The bag made no sign of increasing in size or stressing to the point of tear. Gunter then pulled it out and the lance was well intact. “Well?”
“Yep, it works… now all we need is a way to link it to some chests and we could transfer everything we need easily,” Corrin admitted.
“Perhaps I could be of assistance?” A voice said. Soon after that, Draecoza appeared in front of everyone and bowed. “I usually help Discord from time to time to make these. I know a few tricks that could help you.” He offered.
“Any help would be appreciated.”
Draecoza simply nodded and disappeared with the satchel in hand. Corrina then said, “He doesn't seem to talk much does he?” 
“Looks that way,” Corrin agreed.
Gunter merely nodded and replied, “Apparently Draecoza had a tough childhood is all. I heard so from Salazar. It's why he doesn't like to talk much.”
“If he doesn’t want to talk about his past I won’t make him.”
Corrina simply nodded in agreement. She then said, “Well then, should we get going? I'm sure Draecoza will let us know when the upgrades to the satchel are done.”
“We can’t really move until this has all been collected up… we could fix most of the problems we had with this stuff.”
“Very valid point milord.” Gunter nodded. Before he could say more, Draecoza appeared again and handed the satchel to Corrin. 
“It's finished, my King.” He said. He then left without another word.
“That was faster than expected,” Corrin admitted.
Corrina nodded again. Speechless.
“Well then, shall we get ready now?” Gunter asked with a small laugh.
“Of course, Gunter would you get everyone ready while me and Corrina pack this stuff up?”
“Of course Lord Corrin. Leave everything to me.” He replied heading out to carry out his orders.
Corrin then walked over to Corrina before he said “You okay there?”
Corrina snapped out of her speechless trance and shook her head saying, “Uh… yea. I am now!” She then smiled sheepishly. “Sorry! Ha ha!”
Corrin then sighed before wrapping his arms around Corrina’s body before pulling her close to him.
Corrina could only blush insanely and stuttered, “Wh-what're you doing Corrin?” She squeaked out cutely.
Corrin only placed his fingers over her lips before he leant in and kissed her, his hands behind her head holding her close.
Corrina was speechless. What was she feeling? Was this all because she helped Corrin from nearly dying when his Yato overreacted to Brynhildr? She sighed deeply and began to let tears flow. “Thank you, Corrin. I'm *sniff* glad you're okay after all that…” she began to sob.
“Don’t cry… you’ll make me start as well,” Corrin admitted as he pulled away.
Corrina wiped her eyes of tears and held Corrin close to her, despite him being taller than her. “Corrin...I'm slightly worried, what if what happened happens again?” She asked scared. “I don't wanna lose you.”
“If it does we’ll know what to expect next time.”
“R-right,” Corrina said, blushing again a little. “Can I ask you a favour, though?”
“Name it.”
“Once we head back to the Astral Plane later, would you like to go on a d-date?” She asked shyly while twiddling her fingers together.
Corrin only smiled before he said, “Wouldn’t have it any other way.”
Corrina smiled and kissed Corrin back. “Thank you...Corrin.” She said happily.
“No worries… shall we get this packed up… maybe not let the others know about this.”
Corrina could only nod her head in agreement. A content expression on her face. “Yes. Let's finish up here and catch up with everyone else.” She agreed.
“Agreed,” Corrin admitted as they both began to gather up everything in the Armory.
As the two did so, back in the Astral Plane, two Master Seals began to glow for a moment… What could this mean???
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While the two Children of Fate were…busy for lack of better term, Gunter was seen assembling everyone. It was tough at first seeing as the group of soldiers were off doing their own thing. Alas though, he succeeded. 
Although he digresses. After assembling all the troops, he decided to wait on Corrin and Corrina. However, as time passed with still no sign of either, Gunter began to slightly worry. 
Did anything happen? Were they in some kind of trouble? He decided to investigate and see for himself. 
As he walked over to where they were last, he began to think and dwell on his relations with the two. He saw Corrin as a king, soldier, and a trusted friend, but what did he think of Corrina? They HAD been stuck together for awhile. He even taught her how to survive and all. Perhaps the emotion he was feeling was something similar to fatherhood or something. After all, as far as he could remember, Gunter had no family due to them being killed by an unknown murder. 
He just hoped the two were okay. They were the only family he had left. Finally reaching the door, Gunter knocked and said aloud, “Milord, Milady, are you ok in there? Hello?”
There was no response at first, and Gunter began to worry again slightly. However, as soon as he was about to knock once more, the door opened and what he saw amazed (and also surprised) him. 
Both Corrin and Corrina were seen holding hands! Shaking away his slight surprise, he asked again, “Is everything alright you two? You took awhile and we all began to worry.” 
“Everything’s fine Gunter… possibly better than fine,” Corrin admitted with a smile Gunter had not seen before.
Gunter also looked to Corrina who seemed to possess the same happiness that Corrin did. “I assume the same for you milady?” He asked somewhat knowingly. 
Corrina could only giggle and nod. “Yes. We're better than fine so far. Thanks for your concern Gunter.” She said as he nodded. 
“Well then, that's good to hear,” Gunter said. He then began to report. “Anyway, Lord Corrin, I've assembled everyone. They're awaiting your next set of orders.” Gunter bowed.
Corrin almost looked as if he was going to mutter something before he said “Gunter… you don’t need to act like that around me… just act like you would treat anyone else.”
“Ah yes. Forgive me, Corrin. Force of habit I suppose.” Gunter laughed slightly. 
“That's Gunter for you…” Corrina joked lightly.
“That's for sure,” Corrin added before he said “Anyway… we should be getting some visitors soon.”
“Visitors, you say hm?” Gunter asked. “Shall I prepare some extra tents for later then?”
“I have a feeling that may not be necessary, I think they will be well prepared.”
“Of course Corrin. I understand.” Gunter nodded with a smile. “Regardless, shall I take you to the others?”
“That’s probably a good idea,” Corrin admitted.
“I agree with Corrin. Let's get going. Lead the way, Gunter.” Corrina said.
“Very well, if you'll please follow me.” Gunter then took the two to an abandoned old farm, big enough to fit the troops that were brought with them. He opened the doors and there, everyone was. 
“Attention everyone,” Gunter said, “I've brought back Corrin and Corrina.” He then motioned for Corrin that the spotlight was all his.
“As always you never cease to amaze me, Gunter,” Corrin admitted before turning to everyone before he said, “We have a new location to head towards… we are going to Griffinstone.”
“Griffinstone?” Krang interrupted, “If I remember correctly, the Changeling Army was looking to recruit the Griffins to their cause, by force if necessary…” he informed.
“Then it’s lucky you have some escorts,” A dark voice chuckled from above them.
Krang jumped in surprise and said, “Who said that?” He then drew his weapon just in case.
“Lower your weapon Krang… this is one of the people that were sent to aid us,” Corrin admitted.
A portal then opened and another person entered, although he began to cough as soon as he entered. “Yeesh! Did you HAVE to leave me behind bud? And what's that smell?!” He coughed.
“I can’t help that you take so long,” The first voice chuckled before the figure cloaked in shadows landed next to the newcomer, both of which Corrin and Corrina recognised.
“Wait a minute,” Corrina said. “You guys seem familiar. Are you the ones we met in that cave?”
“And we have a winner,” The first figure chuckled.
“Man...I wish she was wrong because I like a little mystery…” the second muttered to himself.
“Oh trust me we still have little knowledge about you… just a memory of you both appearing,” Corrin admitted.
“Ha! I knew it. We’re becoming legends already eh pal?” The second said to the first nudging him. Although the first’s eye was slightly twitching unknown to the second. 
“Okay listen up… you need to get to Griffinstone and we want to get this done, so we can get back to our king and make sure he’s safe.” The first figure sighed.
“Yup. He's right. Luckily for all of you, I've prepared a portal just for you all so we can get to Griffinstone before you can say ‘thanks’!” The second said jovially.
“And can we have your names?” Corrin requested.
The second stepped up first saying, “Heh, the names Warp Shadow! Master of the dark arts and portal magic. At your service!” He bowed.
The first only rolled his eyes before he said “You would love to know, wouldn’t you… but you ain’t getting anything from me.”
“Why not?” Corrina asked.
“Whoa, whoa! Sorry, but my buddy is quite secretive. Can ya blame him?” Warp asked rhetorically.
“Why should I, the most elite ninja of our lifetimes tell you anything.”
“Well, it would help build a sense of trust right?” Corrina suggested.
“Like I’d trust you… your kind are the reason I lost everyone and became this… thing.”
Warp could only facepalm and mutter silently, “Here he goes into depression mode again…”
“Oh shut it,” The figure groaned “If you must, you can refer to me as Grandmaster Haze.” 
“That or stuck up…” Warp chucked to himself, not noticing Haze cracking his knuckles at Warp.
“You want to end up in the wall again Warp,” Haze said almost maliciously.
Warp could only sweatdrop, remembering clearly well what happened last time and began to sweat while waving his arms frantically, “No, no, no! I'm ok! You're the best buddy in the world! I'm sorry!” This caused everyone else to slightly sweatdrop at the two’s shenanigans.
“You sound like you just have a big ego to me,” Akatsuki chuckled.
Warp immediately froze at that and made a cutting motion across his throat. 
“Kid… you want to end up dead… see where you get yourself,” Haze said, his grin almost looking sadistic.
“Don't you dare threaten my sister!” Krang angrily said.
“Oh yes you… weren’t you the idiot who got fooled into trying to kill her and even got that seal on to gain more power,” Haze mocked.
Krang almost fell for the bait but decided it wasn't worth it...for now.
Warp then turned to his friend and said, “Dude...that was harsh. The master taught you better.”
“He only has me around because he fears what would happen if I were to join our enemies.”
Gunter then interrupted. “As much as this is interesting to hear, we should get to the matter at hand. Unless someone else wants to divert the subject at hand?”
No one else seemed to object and Haze just seemed to grumble slightly before submitting.
“Right then Warp, could you get us moving.” Corrin requested.
“With pleasure my friend!” Warp saluted childishly before opening a dark portal open in thin air. “Don't let it’s appearance fool ya, this baby won't harm you. You WILL kinda feel slightly dizzy upon exiting though heh…” Warp sheepishly scratched the back of his head at the last part.
“If this allows us to get the upper hand, I'm all for it,” Corrin admitted looking to everyone.
“I'm with you all the way!” Corrina said as Gunter nodded as well.
“You saved me when I was at my worst, count me in,” Krang said.
Draecoza simply nodded and prepared himself on Corrin’s signal.
“I said I'd protect you my lord, and that's what I intend to do,” Akatsuki admitted.
“I… um guess so,” Minori agreed shyly.
“Hey, I might've just joined ya’ll, but let's go kick some honey bun!” Warp said with a big grin.
“How have I not killed you yet?” Haze muttered under his breath.
Warp could only chuckle to himself silently. Thankfully, Haze didn't hear him...or just chose to ignore him this time.
Okay then everyone, let's move out,” Corrin ordered.
“RIGHT!” Everyone  excluding Haze shouted in unison while heading through the portal. They were finally off to Griffinstone! 

As the group exited the portal they looked around themselves as they saw that the ‘city’ around them was already a bit destroyed. The majority of the buildings had collapsed and others were still burning. 
“Are we too late?” Corrin asked as he looked around him.
Krang looked around as well and replied, “No. We can't be. Usually, the Changelings would leave some survivors for slavery or for love absorption…” he said. 
“There should be some sort of survivors… at least some sort of noise,” Corrin said before they heard explosion a small distance away from them.
Corrina then said, “Well…guess that answers your question eh Corrin?”
“Well… why are we just standing around here… shouldn’t we go and help them?” Akatsuki asked.
Krang nodded and said, “Akatsuki is right. Shall we get going?”
“Yeah let's move,” Corrin ordered as he drew the Sol from the sheath at his side.
Corrina did the same, drawing Brynhildr and her Levin Sword, taking a pose similar to Robin’s from Fire Emblem Awakening. “I've always wanted to try this!” She said aloud.
“Who knows, you may end up meeting a Robin Displaced if you're lucky,” Corrin admitted as he began to run towards where he heard the noise from.
Corrina simply giggled and the others followed right behind the two.
When they arrived, they saw a few Changelings fighting back an unknown enemy. Among them was Shiroe which elicited a slight growl from both Krang and Akatsuki.
Corrin then looked to both Akatsuki and Krang before he asked them curiously, “Do you think you could even take them on?”
Krang gave a small smirk. “Heh. When me and my sister work together, I doubt they'll even be able to lay a scratch on us!” He then prepared his Steel Sword and multiple Iron Shuriken. “You ready sis?” 
“You really don’t think that you are jumping the gun here do you?” Akatsuki asked curiously, “I mean he was better than most of us in the hive by leaps and bounds.”
Krang gave a slight growl at the reminder. He hated to be reminded of his past weakness. “Maybe you're right, but that was then. I think that now that I have you, I might be able to grow what I lacked before.” 
“A lack of skill?” Haze questioned harshly.
Surprisingly to Haze and Akatsuki, Krang simply gave a smirk and said, “Maybe that was part of it once, but I meant something else entirely. They were patience and strategy. But then again, what do I know? I'm only going to kick butt, and I don't need to listen to what you have to say. If I were you, I’d put your money where your mouth is. Now let's go kick butt sis!” He then raced off, leaving a stunned Haze behind. 
Warp couldn't help but snigger. “Kid’s got a way with words I have to say!” He smiled cheerfully. 
Haze only grumbled and headed over as well. He would not be outshined by some lowly upstart!
“Maybe we shouldn’t just go in guns blazing this time; all we know is what we can see and even that’s limited. Besides, almost all of us need to get in close to try anything, and there are too many of them for that to be a good idea,” Corrin responded, looking down at the army inside the crumbling town.
Corrina put her hand to her chin in thought. She then snapped her fingers. “I think I have an idea guys.” 
Her retainer, Gunter, looked toward her and asked, “Well, we might as well hear it.” 
Corrina blushed at being suddenly put on the spotlight but regained composure and said, “Well, I was thinking we could have one or two groups be distractions and lead some of the army away from each other. Then we pick ‘em off one by one!” 
Gunter gave a “hmm” sound and looked towards Corrin. “Corrin, what do you think of the idea? It is basic, true, but the enemy usually doesn't think of something so...regular.”
“Minori, what are the chances Shiroe planned on us doing something so simple?” Corrin asked looking to her.
“Knowing him, he’ll have already expected us to do something simple if he thinks we are here, but we did come from miles away so I doubt he’ll be expecting us here so soon.”
Draecoza then spoke. “I think it’s worth a shot. Even if we DO get found out, I doubt anyone else has a better plan?” He wondered, getting slightly impatient. 
“As much as I don’t like this plan, we can’t sit around idly for much longer,” Corrin responded before saying, “If we split into two groups only attack people if they aren’t with the rest of the opposing army, don’t try to attack them all at once.”
“Sounds like a better plan than any.” Corrina agreed with Corrin, giving him a smile.
“I'm all for it. What are we waiting for? Let's get into groups.” Draecoza said, his weapons at the ready.
“Okay, well, I guess we better split off into two groups,” Corrin suggested, “It’s just a matter of who goes with who.”
Gunter decided to examine the groups and calculated real quick in his head who was best. He then said, “Corrin, I believe that Group 1 should consist of myself, you, Corrina, and Minori. IT’s obvious we’ll be fighting the most after all.” he deduced.
Draecoza then said, “Then Group 2 will be myself, Krang, Akatsuki, along with our two new helpers?”
“So you want me to co-operate with those mockeries that call themselves Ninjas? Whatever made you think I would agree with that!” Haze argued.
Draecoza, keeping his composure,  sighed, then walked up to Haze, and said, “You’re pathetic. If you won’t help, leave. Simple as that. Your help or no, we WILL succeed.”
Warp then said, “Haze, just drop the attitude and work with them? Otherwise we’ll get nowhere and the boss will be displeased.”
“Oh, of course, what would we ever do if the old man was displeased, sit as he hits us with his walking stick?” Haze responded.
“Would you rather he do that or simply show you what convinced you to join in the first place? Your past?” Warp retorted.
As if that was a trigger, Haze then fell to his knees clutching his head in pain. He felt like a thousand knives were digging into his skull. He could also make out (barely) what his boss said. “HELP THEM OR ELSE!!!”
The pain then receded, as Haze gasped desperately for air.
Warp then said oh so helpfully, “I told you so.”
“Screw you Warp,” Haze responded as he slowly stood up on shaky legs before he said, “I’ll follow your orders for now kid, but once we’re done, don’t expect me to listen to you again.”
Draecoza nodded in response. He could work with that for now. He then turned to Corrin and said, “We await your orders my King.”
“Yeah. Whatever you say,” Haze responded through gritted teeth.
Corrina could only stifle her laughter at Haze’s ‘tough guy’ response. She then said to Corrin, “He sure is quite the colorful character huh?” She remarked silently to him.
“Agreed,” Corrin whispered back with a smile before he continued to say, “I want anyone not with me to focus on protecting, saving, and evacuating anyone who is still in the town, get them somewhere safe while the rest of us keep their army distracted.”
Everyone in Group 2 nodded and said, “Roger!” while Haze stayed silent, but still complied. They then headed down to the town to carry out their orders. 
Corrin then looked to everyone who was left before he said, “So, we need to be a good distraction and I think two of us have the perfect things to do it.”
“Wait, do you mean our Dragonstones, Corrin?” Corrina asked.
“Would you expect two dragons to charge into the fray and attack them? I’d say that we would really throw them off guard for at least a couple minutes, and while we do that, Minori? We will need you to keep us healed and Gunter, you’ll need to both protect her and kill off any stragglers that get behind us.”
“O- okay! Leave it to me!” Minori said with determination whilst Gunter nodded and gestured her to get on his Thestral to be safe.
It was then that Corrin, Corrina, and Gunter seemed to see a message pop up in front of their faces almost like it was some kind of screen from an online game’s menu that said, ‘Minori has requested to form a party with a tick and a cross below.
Corrin and Corrina were surprised, but looked at one another and shrugged. They each then pressed the tick and Gunter did the same, following his leiges’ example. 
The screen then said, “You are now in a party with Minori! Objective: Rout The Enemy!”
Corrin then looked to the group before he asked them, “Is anyone else seeing a massive status update in the right side of their vision with the name Dave written on it four times?”
Corrina scratched her head in confusion as well. “Um, yea. What’s up with that?” 
“As long as you don’t hear the menu you're all safe,” Minori admitted to the group.
“Might I ask what you mean by that Miss Minori?” Gunter asked with suspicion. 
“You really don’t want to know,” Minori responded with a groan of annoyance as they heard her mutter to herself, “Shut up you damn menu.”
“I’m sorry Dave, but I can not help you with that,” a strangely robotic voice responded that the whole group heard.
“Wait, what the heck was that?” Corrin asked in confusion.
“Heck if I know Corrin!” Corrina gasped in surprise.
“What manner of sorcery-?!” Gunter was about to finish before he was interrupted.
“Hello Dave.” the robotic voice responded back.
“So what am I your wife now or something?” Corrin responded back to the voice.
The voice stayed quiet for a few moments before it said, “You know… I hate it when people know the reference, you win this round… Corrin.”
Corrina could only giggle at Corrin’s response to the menu’s voice.
“Wait… what even is that reference?” Minori responded in confusion.
“Perhaps we should all just focus on the IMPORTANT thing right now.” Gunter sighed with gritted teeth.
“Agreed,” Corrin responded as he looked towards the town with his Dragonstone in his right hand, “Corrina. Are you ready?”
“Always Corrin.” Corrina replied. Both then held their Dragonstones up high and transformed into their Dragon Forms. Both forms seemed similar, with each having deer-like horns, a mouthless mouth, silver and blue scales, and finally, powerful claws to complete the look. Although the only difference between the two was Corrina’s slimmer form and Corrin’s more muscular one.
It was then that both Dragons looked towards each other before both charged towards the town before crashing into many of the Changelings in the main path, either killing them outright or heavily crippling them in the process.
One of the nearby Changeling Generals saw what happened to his soldiers and said, “Dragons?! Grant them no quarter! ATTACK! For Nohr!”
“FOR NOHR!” The other Changelings shouted and headed towards the two intimidating dragons.
It was all for naught however, as Corrin and Corrina easily plowed through the oncoming enemy with their sharp horns, eviscerating the Changeling horde like a hot knife through butter.
The general was shocked and said to a nearby Changeling, “Inform General Shiroe of this! I will provide a distraction until he gets here!” 
“Y-yes sir!” The messenger said. “Good luck sir!” 
“I won’t need it if what happened to my army says anything…” The general muttered. He would not go down without a fight though. He then activated his Curse Mark that all Generals were gifted by from their King, King Garon. “Prepare yourselves dragons!” he said, as he glowed with a huge amount of evil energy. 
It was then that Corrin jumped over the Changelings, landing on top of the fleeing Messenger breaking its legs and damaging their wings, leaving it alive and twitching before looking back to the General with what almost looked to be a smirk.
The General growled at this offense and prepared to attack, when he was then blindsided by Corrina ramming into him, breaking part of his exoskeleton and armor. 
“I am General Beeris! I will NOT lose to you!” The now named Beeris proclaimed. He then grabbed a Wyrmslayer and threw it towards Corrin. 
Seeing this, Corrina took the blow for Corrin, but she began to bleed badly. Before Beeris could press the advantage, he heard a voice say, 
“A BIG mistake!” He then turned towards a charging Gunter who then impaled him in the chest.
“Hmph. Rookie.” Gunter sneered at the fallen enemy. He then motioned to an out of breath Minori to heal Corrina, but then…
WHAM! 
Gunter went flying right into her due to Beeris somehow surviving! Apparently, he was being controlled like a puppet seeing as the Curse Mark pulsed even brighter than before and it covered his entire body. His power also got stronger as well. 
Minori then seemed to look up at what Corrin could only assume to be her status menu before a light surrounded Corrina as the General seemed to charge towards her, only for Corrin to revert back into his normal form and grab the Shadow Yato from his side using it to intercept Beeris.
Beeris gave out a snarl and pushed his blade (which was another Wyrmslayer) harder in his and Corrin’s deadlock. Corrin began to lose ground, but before he could get hit by the Wyrmslayer, a glowing tree stabbed its branches straight through Beeris’ entire body. Beeris could only look back in stunned awe as Corrina had reverted back, fully healed and with Brynhildr in hand.
“No one hurts MY Corrin!” She shouted out in anger and clenched her fist, ending the life of Beeris the General.
“Gagh! Forgive me Lord Shiroe…” Beeris said before becoming still. 
Corrin then looked back to Corrina before quickly running over to Gunter as he said, “You okay down there?”
Gunter gave a couple coughs and gave a slightly strained smile. “I am okay Corrin, thank you. Guess i’m not as young as I used to be. Ha ha. Still, I have to admit that that General Beeris barely left a bruise.” 
Corrina then walked up and gave Gunter a hug. She then gave a small pouting glare and said, “Gunter, please don’t overdo that again!”
Gunter smiled and said back, “Of course milady. My apologies.” 
“Just don’t get yourself hurt too badly big guy. Someone needs to walk her down the isle someday,” Corrin stated as he began to look over Beeris’s body putting the Wyrmslayer into the large bag sending it back to the town for safekeeping.
It was then he looked to the side of Beeris’s body to find what almost looked to be a strange pistol of some kind. The weapon was white in colour but beyond that, it was covered by intricate golden markings covering it. Corrin then slowly reached down towards the object before he picked it up, looking over it closely.
After a few moments, the object suddenly began to glow in a golden light before he felt a weird sensation almost like an unbearable heat spread throughout his body and golden lines spread across his armour along with a small hooded coat covering him that had similar markings to the ones that had just appeared on his arm. 
The light then faded from Corrin and all were quite amazed at what they just witnessed. Corrina couldn't help but ask her friend/boyfriend, “Are you okay Corrin? What was all that?”
“I'm with milady on this my liege. What WAS that?” Gunter asked as well. “And what's up with your new appearance?” 
“I have no idea,” Corrin responded as he looked at himself before holding the weapon he had picked up in his hands turning it over and examining it, before he added, “I’m assuming this thing has something to do with it though.”
Corrina decided to take a closer look at what Corrin was holding and then gasped in surprise. “Oh my gosh! I know that weapon!” She exclaimed. 
Everyone turned to her for an explanation. Corrina blushed in slight embarrassment for her outburst and explained. 
“This weapon is known as Breidablik. It was a part of the series in a phone app game called Fire Emblem Heroes. It could summon other heroes from alternate worlds and timelines. It was wielded by one of the main characters who was named Kiran.”
“Most interesting…” Gunter hummed in thought. “Does that mean we can summon Heroes to help us if we need it?”
“It would be possible I believe,” Corrina then hesitated, “But we’d need orbs and some summoning stones.”
“And how do we even get those?” Corrin asked curiously.
Corrina put a hand to her chin in thought, and then looked to the now dead Changeling General. “Well, seeing as he doesn't look like he has any, maybe the Anna we’re searching for may have some? There was an Anna in the Heroes app from what I recall. Other than that, I don't know.” She said with a small disappointed frown.
Suddenly, the two heard Minori scream. Everyone turned to look behind them and saw an armada of Changelings marching their way; spears and other weapons in hand. One had Minori currently hostage, a knife at her throat.
“Drop your weapons!” The Changeling said, “Or your little healer dies!” 
Everyone decided to comply, seeing as they didn't know what to do. Corrin gave a frown though, as he hated to be helpless. 
As the Changelings gathered the weapons, one asked his commanding officer, “Sir! What about that one trinket they have there?”
The commander looked at it and replied, “Ah that, that once belonged to Beeris, but it doesn't even work. He was so obsessed with getting it to work, but look at him now! Dead and defeated by these worms! Ha ha!” 
The other Changelings laughed at this, amusement clear on their faces. 
“So your orders?” The Changeling asked. 
“Let then keep it. It'll give them something to play with while they rot in a cell.” All the other Changelings laughed in amusement once more. 
Corrin then looked to the trinket before placing his finger over the trigger, looking forwards towards the oncoming army, before slowly standing up, pointing it forwards towards the Changeling holding Minori.
The Changeling holding Minori saw this and laughed mockingly. “Ha! What're you gonna do kid? That thing is just a dead trinket! Like it'll actually work for you if it didn't work for us!” 
“Maybe none of you ever believed in yourselves enough,” Corrin responded, pulling the trigger back as a flash of white light formed from Breidablik before it faded.
Seeing nothing happening, the Changeling laughed once more before a cough got his attention. Suddenly, an eerie looming shadow fell over the Changeling holding Minori. He gulped and looked behind him. He then saw a large humanoid figure in full midnight black armor standing behind him holding a large two handed sword (although he was strongly holding it in one arm) in his hands.
“Wh-what is this?!” The Changeling gasped in fear. 
The figure simply “hmphed” and said, “I am the Black Knight. And you, SHALL KNOW YOUR PLACE!” He then used his blade, Alondite, and quickly severed the heads of most of the Changelings in one fell swoop (including the one holding Minori). 
The others could only gape in shock at how powerful this newcomer was. 
“What.. the... hell?” Gunter cursed uncharacteristically.
“Amazing! It's the Black Knight!” Corrina said aloud. 
Said Knight turned towards them and approached them, each of their weapons in hand. He then gave each one back to them and then kneeled in front of Corrin. 
“You summoned me Summoner. I am at your beck and call.” 
“Wait… what do you mean that?” Corrin asked.
The Black Knight pointed to Breidablik and replied, “It is as I said Summoner. You hold the sacred summoning weapon: Breidablik, which can call forth a Hero from another dimension randomly. Also, since you summoned me through it, I am yours to command as you see fit.” Black Knight explained.
“As long as you don’t dislike me for doing it, okay then,” Corrin responded before looking towards the remaining changelings, “What we need to do is save the civilians in this town and recover our weaponry that was taken from us.”
“As you command sir.” Black Knight responded with a bow. He then began to walk towards the remaining Changelings (who were trembling in fear) and swiftly used Alondite to cut his way through them and open a path for the team to get by.
“Milord!” Gunter exclaimed in awe, “This could be our chance. While Black Knight keeps them occupied, we can go through and save the nearby civilians!” 
“I’m with Gunter on this one, Corrin!” Corrina said in agreement.
“Okay,” Corrin agreed, before holding his hand upwards before a pained scream was heard from a Changeling and Corrin’s Yato’s flew back towards him, one into his hand and the other two into their own scabbards.
Corrina used Brynhildr and used its magical properties to get her weapons back as well. Mainly her Levin Sword, Shadow Yato and other her Thunder Tome.
Gunter took a more direct approach and simply swat aside any Changeling with his bare fists and grabbed his Steel Lance and Brave Axe before impaling and beheading a Changeling trying to sneak up on him.
“Looks like everyone’s weapons are accounted for!” Corrina smiled happily. She had missed her Levin Sword. It was a favorite of hers after all.
“Agreed milady. What’s next Corrin?” Gunter asked. “Shall we go and find any nearby civilians?”
“Yes let's go,” Corrin responded with a nod of his head as he looked back to Black Knight before saying, “Think you can hold them all off? And if possible, leave a few alive? If so, bring them back with you.”
Black Knight gave a grunt in response when he blocked an attack and then nodded. “Understood Summoner. It shall be done.” Black Knight then charged up his Black Luna technique and asked the Changelings, “Will you survive?” He then quickly annihilated most of them except for a select few who fainted at such tremendous power.
Black Knight then quickly picked up the ones who fainted and nodded to Corrin, but not before saying, “I shall take them to the Astral Plane, Summoner. I shall return once they’re properly in their cells.” He then used his Warp Powder to quickly disappear out of sight.
Corrin then looked back to everyone before he said, “Let's get moving while we can,” and he quickly grabbed the shaken Minori before supporting her.
As they began to look for some of the town’s civilians they found very few living civilians. Most of their bodies were strewn around the streets, with blood pooling around the bodies of them, slowly creeping down the paths.
Corrina could only grimace at such a gruesome sight. She couldn’t help but shed a few tears in sorrow for the civilians of Griffinstone. She then muttered to herself, “Even here, there is no end to evil…” 
Gunter could only pat her on the back for reassurance. He knew that his liege was very prone to emotional outbursts at times. Thankfully, both he and Corrin were there now. 
“That may be true Lady Corrina, but they will always have us, shepherds of sorts to protect the sheep.” Gunter smiled at her, making a small joke at the same time.
Corrina could only giggle at the reference Gunter unknowingly made. 
“I honestly wish I was able to sense the presence of anyone alive right about now,” Corrin stated to himself as he looked around him, quickly finding the bodies of some of the attacking Changelings on the ground; some of them clearly still alive but trying to fake their deaths as to avoid Corrin’s gaze.
Gunter could only snort in anger and slight disbelief. “Ha. Such cowards. It’s as if they really believe they can escape justice.” He then turned to Corrin. “Should we leave them Corrin? It’s your call.”
As if to answer his question, Corrin quickly buried his sword into the ground directly next to the Changeling’s head. It suddenly jumped up in shock before Corrin quickly stepped on it’s back forcing it back to the ground, as he towered over the terrified Changeling. “Tell me. Why did you attack the people here, and where are the survivors?”
The Changeling trembled in fear and decided to tell them what they wanted to hear, not wanting his life to end so soon. “We were following orders from King Garon’s two Tacticians. Lord Shiro and Lord Iago. We were supposed to attack this place and strip it of its minerals for some sort of future project. Then, we were to take any survivors for Nohr’s army. They’re currently back at camp in the forest where Lord Shiro is directing the attack. But, its heavily fortified. That’s all I know! I swear!”
Corrin then looked to Corrina and Gunter before he placed his foot on the Changeling’s head forcing it to look at Corrina and Gunter before he continued to say, “I think you know a lot more than that. I want to know everything, how many civilians you have, any weaknesses in the camp, and the amount of forces inside it.”
The Changeling gulped in fear, as Corrin put a bit more pressure on the Changelings skull before it quickly responded “Okay, okay! Ease up on the foot please! Anyway, from what I can remember, we have about fifty or more civilians including some sort of merchant who was wielding an axe. As for weaknesses? Um...i think there’s a few bits of flammable oil and a couple of crossbows for emergencies. What else...oh! But the camp has over a hundred forces, lead by a man named Hans. I don’t know the guy personally, but he’s a brute, plain and simple! A-anything e-else???” He asked nervously. 
Corrin then looked to Gunter before he said, “Anything else we need to know from this one?”
Gunter put a hand to his chin and gave it some thought before saying, “Ask him if there are any traps hidden for intruders, along with the possibility of reinforcements and alarms.”
Corrin then looked down to the Changeling again before he said, “Need I ask those requests again,” as he put force back onto the Changling’s head as the blood that had been running down the road began to run into it’s face. 
The Changeling simply shook his head and said, “N-no! I’ll tell ya them!” He then gulped before saying, “There are a few tripwires here and there in between some bushes for alarms and other things, such as pitfalls, poisoned needles, and more. There’s also the Faceless guards that Lord Iago gave Lord Shiro the ability to summon. These ones are more fierce than the norm though. Not even us regular grunts can go near them, otherwise we’re ripped to shreds! Finally, there are some traps that have seals etched on them. We call them Loyalty Traps. They can etch a seal on you to make you immediately loyal to Nohr via a Curse Mark. Other than that...not much else I think, oh, except for one other thing. Some sort of artifact we got off the Merchant woman. That and her axe along with...umm...oh! Some weird stones?”
“I see, is that everything,” Corrin asked as he brought his foot up slightly, allowing the Changeling to push himself up and spit the blood that had run into his mouth out. It looked like it was going to be sick any second.
The Changeling then spoke again once gathering his composure. “Yes. That’s everything. Oh. And if you want to know that Merchant’s name, it was Anna I believe?” He then began to cough up a little more blood before saying, “Blech! I think you crushed my windpipe too hard there. *cough cough*”
Corrin then looked to Minori before he said, “Minori, mind healing him for us?”
“Sure, I can do that,” Minori responded shakily before healing the Changeling’s injuries as Corrin quickly grabbed ahold of the Changeling, lifting it to its feet before he said, “Now, I think you’ll stay with us ad work for me from here on out, I assume you have a name.”
The Changeling sighed and replied, “I don’t get paid enough for all this anyway. Yes, my name’s Zerik. I am known for intelligence gathering and able to pick almost any lock. Umm… I’m at your service…” He bowed to Corrin nervously.
“Okay then Zerik. First, stand up straight, calm down, and tell us what equipment you can use.” Corrin ordered as he placed a hand of Zerik’s shoulder.
Zerik the Changeling nodded before taking a deep breath and said, “I’m mainly a Thief, unlike most Thieves though, I use daggers and bows. It allows me to fight both up close and from long distances. I have the Lockpick skill, Pass, and Lethality (although it doesn't work all the time, if ever).” He murmured the last part pitifully to himself.
“A Thief you say? We could use someone like that.” Gunter said. “What say you, Corrin, Corrina?”
“I think he’ll be a very good man to have by our side,” Corrin said as he patted Zerik on the head, “We better make sure to take good care of him, considering he’ll be helping us very soon.”
Zerik gave a small blink in confusion. “Wait, I thought you were all gonna kill me?”
Corrina comforted Zerik with a calming smile. “We are not like the Nohrians. We only kill if we must, but even that is rare.”
“Besides, we’re not the kind that slaughters entire cities and kidnaps hundreds of people to force to serve them, are we?” Corrin added, “So, if you want to fix the mistakes you and the others have made, you're going to help us. Free everyone you’ve helped capture.”
Zerik gave a small smile and said, “You’re right, I never wanted this life anyway. I think I shall follow you. See where it leads me, perhaps I can even redeem my crimes. Thank you Corrin, Corrina, Gunter.” He gave a smile that Corrina quickly found adorable.
“Aww!” Corrina squealed. “You’re so cute!” She then pinched his cheeks, stretching them out, making him seem even more adorable to everyone.
Zerik could only blush and mutter a small ‘thanks’.
“Okay, I say we meet up with everyone as soon as possible… and Zerik, if you don’t mind me asking, how old are you?” Corrin asked.
Zerik could only look at the ground sadly. “I’m only twelve sir. I was abandoned and forced to fight for Nohr since I was from another hive that was considered an enemy.”
Corrin then froze as Zerik finished as he realized he’d just attacked a child before he knelt down in front of him and said, “I’m sorry, I had no idea.”
“It’s okay. I’m more mature than most kids. I have to. In order to-to s-survive *sniffle*” Zerik mumbled sadly.
Corrin then quickly reached around Zerik before rubbing his back as he said, “Let it all out, don’t worry, we won’t judge you.”
Zerik was quiet for a few moments before he looked at both Corrin and Corrina. He then let out a small stream of tears and cried. “*Sob* I’M SO SORRY!!!! I JUST WANTED A FAMILY AND MONEY TO LIVE!!! IS THAT SO WRONG?! *cries*” The young Changeling continued to cry and both Corrin and Corrina gave the young one a hug, thus calming him down a bit.
Corrin then picked Zerik up allowing him to rest his head against Corrins shoulders before he started walking towards the forest with Minori, Corrina and Gunter in tow.

	
		Chapter 11 - Twin Yatos vs The Berserker



As the group reached the forest, Corrin waited as he heard the sound of a group of figures approaching from back towards the town.
He looked back towards town as he saw Group 2 which consisted of Draecoza, Haze, Warp, Krang, and Akatsuki. Surprisingly, Akatsuki was not with them. She most likely must be out scouting.
As everyone came by, they saw that Corrin was sitting on a fallen log with Zerik resting his head against his leg.
Gunter was keeping an eye out for any possible stragglers that may or may not have followed them. Corrina was meanwhile, looking through their inventory and making sure everything was ready for their assault on the Forest Fort deep on Griffinstone Woods. As for Minori? She was taking a quick breather next to Corrin to replenish her healing magic.
Corrin was currently thinking deeply and then soon heard Gunter’s footsteps. He looked towards Gunter who asked, “Milord Corrin, do you believe that we should wait a little longer for the others? Or should we commence the attack soon?” He asked.
“Well, I think as we are, we have no chance, plus, we have no information about their patrols and actual places they are defending right now, apart from what Zerik told us. Besides, if Akatsuki is as good as she says she is, she should have already reported something.” Corrin stated.
“True. Those are very valid points, Corrin. I’m assuming that once everyone arrives, we’ll begin plans?” Gunter stated, already knowing the answer.
“That will hardly be necessary,” Akatsuki’s voice said from behind the group. “I have already scouted out the area and found and disabled any traps I found. They have almost eighty percent of their forces near the front gates, another fifteen percent patrolling the interior, five protecting their captives that are in cages scattered around the Fort and the rest are outside a large tent in the middle of the fort, where I assume this ‘Shiroe’ is hiding.”
“And what about Hans?” Corrina asked. She wouldn’t admit it, but that deranged man scared her, even when she was playing the game. But that was a game, while this was real life.
“Well, seeing as I have little information on him, the only soldiers that held a high rank were either near the main gate where I saw three of them and one outside the central tent,” Akatsuki explained.
“Pardon, but do you mean THE Hans?” Krang asked nervously. “That Nohrian Berserker?!
“Umm… Yes. Why Krang?” Corrina asked in a curious tone.
“Hans is well known in the Nohrian Forces,” Krang explained. “Everyone fears him as he’s a lot stronger than your average Grunt of Nohr. Not only that, he has a more powerful Curse Seal than everyone else possesses. It’s said that he’s even achieved some sort of second form to add to it.” Krang finished with fear in his voice.
“Hmm…that DOES pose a small problem.” Gunter frowned. “I’m at a loss on what to do. What say you Corrin?”
“Well, It’s very much obvious we can’t let them take and force everyone they captured to serve them. And I for one, am not simply going to allow them to think they can get away with the murders they have committed today,” Corrin stated, looking towards the enemy camp.
“Well said, Corrin,” Corrina said with a smile of admiration. She then looked to Akatsuki. “Perhaps we won’t have to engage Hans if someone provides a distraction? Not necessarily engage Hans, but keep him busy and focused on something else?” She suggested.
Corrin stood in one place for a second, lost in thought before he said, “Akatsuki if you took Warp, Haze, and Zerik with you, do you think that the four of you could free and teleport away all of the hostages they have?”
Warp put in his input before Akatsuki did. “I’m certain I can use a powerful portal spell, but it will take me some time to gather the energy needed. About five minutes or so.”
“I swear, it sounds like you’re trying to charge a spirit bomb or whatever that move Piccolo has is called,” Corrin responded with a sigh.
Warp could only smile sheepishly and explain, “Don’t know what that is and, well...considering they have a bunch of hostages, it nonetheless takes time and immense concentration to teleport a large group outta here. I may be an expert at this kinda thing, but I’m no god.”
“Hmm, if we were to lure everyone we can to the front gates, we would need something to distract as many as possible… if we could somehow pick some off from a distance it would help, but none of us can use or have a bow on us,” Corrin stated, “Sure we could use magic to destroy their walls and-”
Draecoza interrupted Corrin by raising a clawed finger. “Sir, did you forget how my weapon works along with the name? The Twin Gemini Blades, they can also become a bow.” He deadpanned. “I can easily provide the distraction if you want me to.”
“If you think you can pick off a few of them, that may be a way to thin their ranks down… if we had a second archer, it would be a lot better…” Corrin started to say before pausing.
“Umm...Corrin?” Zerik attempted to speak up, which caused everyone’s eyes to turn to him. “I would like to help if I can. I can use a Bow as well, granted, I’m not as good as most others are.”
“Zerik… I am well aware of that fact, but we need you inside the camp to help get the cages open; also your skills as a thief may be useful in trying to acquire some of the stolen equipment that Anna had with her.”
“Well, you do have a point…” Zerik said. “Okay then Corrin, I’ll do it. After all, I have always looked up to the Anna Family. It will be nice to meet one of them and maybe get some tips.” He smiled adorably.
“Just make sure not to get too starstruck then,” Corrin responded with a smirk.
Zerik could only blush and scratch the back of his head in slight embarrassment. “Heh heh… I’ll do my best!” He replied.
“So then…” Gunter interrupted. “Who will be the second archer, if any?” He asked Corrin. “Any possible ideas?”
For a moment, Corrin didn’t respond before he looked at Breidablik before he said, “Maybe.”
“I’m assuming you plan to use Breidablik to summon an Archer Hero, Corrin?” Corrina asked in a curious tone.
“Possibly, we know it had the Black Knight with it, but we don’t know if there was anyone else.”
“That is a good point,” Corrina said, “But wouldn’t we need we need some Summoning Orbs now?”
“That’s what I don’t know. I mean I didn’t need any the first time, but The Black Knight appeared, maybe there was a second hero in it?” Corrin suggested.
“That may be possible.” Gunter nodded his head. “After all, you put your belief and heart into it, maybe that’s what called Black Knight forth. Perhaps it CAN happen again.”
“Perhaps if we enhanced it with magic as a substitute?” Warp suggested while analyzing the interesting device that Corrin was holding.
“I don’t think that’s how it would work,” Corrin admitted as he placed the weapon in front of his face, before raising it upwards the sky before taking a single shot as Breidablik suddenly began to glow. The light faded as two figures appeared beside him.
The first of these two new figures was the Black Knight, but the second was a figure that Corrin faintly recognised.
This new Hero had silver-grey hair tied into a ponytail and an Archer’s Hoshidan garb. An animal skin hung around his waist, and in his hands was the legendary bow known as Fujin Yumi. His amber eyes looked around at everyone assembled and then saw both Corrin and Corrina.
“Where am I? And wait, is that you Brother? And...Sister?” He asked confused.
“Okay, I can already tell this will be very confusing,” Corrin admitted.
“No kidding.” Corrina agreed with a deadpan voice.
Takumi shook his head before he suddenly began to remember things a bit more clearly. He was in Hoshido celebrating their victory over Nohr with his family, and he did not have a sister, last he checked. So that would mean…
Takumi sighed and asked, “Am I in the Outrealms or something? That’s the only logical thing i can think of right now.”
“Trust me when I say that that would be a much simpler reason than the actual truth,” Corrin stated, before adding, “I guess you could say, we are not a version of the Corrin you know. We are almost like copies of the brother or sister you know.”
“To make things simpler,” Corrina helped, “Maybe you can think of the Einherjar in a way.”
Takumi closed his eyes in thought for a few minutes before saying, “Hm...guess that puts things in a more simple manner. Still, can I at least know why I’m here along with the how?” He asked getting slightly impatient.
“We need your help to save some captured people,” Corrin responded.
“And you were brought here thanks to Corrin using Breidablik to summon a random hero.” Corrina then pointed at Takumi, “Which is you.”
Takumi nodded. It was starting to make sense. Especially seeing as he felt a certain...pull towards the weapon the copy of his brother had. “Well,” he began, “I guess I can help. Can’t let anyone, including a copy of my brother and sister, outshine me.” He smirked confidently.
Corrina could only giggle at Takumi’s competitive nature. She then whispered to Corrin. “He’s really quite similar to the Takumi we know in the game, only much nicer.”
“Maybe you’re right,” Corrin agreed.
“Mm-hmph!” Gunter interrupted with a cough. “Perhaps we should get on with the plan milord, milady?” He reminded. “It’s already looking like the Nohrian Army is mobilising.”
Takumi suddenly narrowed his eyes. He then looked towards Gunter and what he said.
“Nohrian Army? What do you mean?” He then took a closer look at Gunter as well. “And wait...that’s Nohrian Armor! What is GOING ON?!” Takumi nearly shouted. Things were already beginning to get tense as Draecoza, Akatsuki, and Krang all drew their weapons at his outburst.
“Takumi, maybe it would be best that you calm down,” Corrin suggested.
Takumi took a deep breath, taking Corrin’s advice. He then said, “Fine. What do you need me to do, and if I do do it, will you explain what in the Dawn Dragon’s name is going on afterwards?”
“I’ll try my best to explain, but it may not be as straightforward as you’re probably thinking,” Corrin admitted.
Takumi sighed. “Since when is ANYTHING with you?” He asked rhetorically. He then smiled and nodded. “Alright. Count me in.”
Corrin then nodded to Takumi before he then said to everyone, “You all know what you need to do. Just make sure you all come back alive.”
Everyone saluted and then immediately headed for their assigned tasks.

As the group got in position, Corrin stood ahead of the group looking towards the campsite ahead of him, the walls looked to be mostly made from wood with some parts almost seeming to be rotting away, “This place was clearly pre-occupied before they moved in,” Corrin said to himself. “We could easily tear down a wall to distract them.”
“That could work.” Gunter nodded approvingly. “We’d still need to be careful however. We don’t know who’s on which side of the wall.”
“Yeah,” Corrina said. “I also don’t wanna run into Hans anytime soon either.” She hugged her arms to her chest. “He...frightens me.” She admitted.
“If we do end up having to deal with him, it may be easier to kill him quickly before he could do much… it would also do a lot for our morale, and crippling their forces in the process… maybe even have them surrender.” Corrin responded clearly considering what he could do if the last part of the idea happened.
Corrina gave a small sigh, then smiled. She then walked up to Corrin and gave him a hug. “As long as we’re working together, I guess I won’t be as scared.” She grinned happily.
Gunter nodded at his Liege’s attitude. “Well said Lady Corrina.” He approved.
They all then heard a sigh and saw Takumi holding his hand to his face. “Look, i know you two are apparently having a moment, but can we PLEASE go and take care of those Nohrians?”
“Of course… if it’s just Nohrians in there,” Corrin responded as he grabbed a Tome from his side before he said, “After I cast this spell, I want you to start picking off some of their soldiers from a distance. Try to stay hidden for as long as possible.”
Takumi, Black Knight, Krang, Draecoza, and Minori immediately nodded and took their assigned posts; Draecoza and Takumi readying their bows.
Corrin then nodded to the group as he opened his Mjolnir Tome before what looked to be a large golden hammer dropped from the sky, crushing a large portion of the wall around the camp to collapse, crushing many Nohrian soldiers who were patrolling it at that time.
Takumi and Draecoza then sniped any nearby Nohrian Soldiers that were unharmed (and simply unlucky) to be in the line of fire.
Black Knight simply withstood nearly all attacks until his Black Luna had activated, allowing him to crush the others with ease. It wasn’t until a mage came by and actually was able to harm him a little.
“Ugh!” Black Knight gritted his teeth in slight pain.
Corrina saw what was happening whilst she and Corrin were fighting and called to Minori. “Minori! Heal Black Knight!”
“O-okay!” Minori rushed over until she was suddenly blocked by an intimidating, axe-wielding, bald Berserker...it was none other than Hans!
“Well, well…” Hans grinned sadistically. “What do we have here? Intruders? This must be my lucky day!” He then pulled out a Silver Axe, ready to cleave Minori in two. However -
Corrin appeared in between them quickly using his Fire Tome to knock Hans back away from Minori, the hood of his cloak concealing his face from Hans’ view. “It’s been awhile, hasn’t it Hans.”
Hans chuckled. “Guess it has… Corrin.” He then quickly pushed Corrin aside with a quick headbutt and took a stance. “Still, we all knew you’d come eventually!”
“Oh, I feel honoured,” Corrin responded sarcastically as he spotted Akatsuki standing on the remains of the wall with most of the soldiers in the camp having filtered out of the hole in the wall, leaving the interior of the camp barely protected. “So, how has everything been, betrayed anyone else you were teamed up with recently?”
Hans simply shrugged. “I don’t bother to even remember yer ‘Royalness’! I just cut down whoever is in my way! You’ll be on that list too.”
“I see, well then,” Corrin responded as he reached for the Shadow Yato at his side, “I’ll make sure to write you a good eulogy after this,” before he suddenly bolted towards Hans before he could react slicing into Hans’ right leg. The attack leaving a large gash in his wake.
However, Corrin didn’t even hear a shout of pain. Instead, he only heard evil chuckling. He turned to face Hans who looked back and asked, “Is that it? Lemme show you a REAL attack!” He then somehow vanished from Corrin’s sight and a heavy haymaker launched Corrin into the wall enough to make a dent.
Corrina was overseeing Minori when she saw what happened. “Corrin!” she shouted.
“Heh. What now Little Princey-Wincey?” Hans taunted.
“You know, I should have gone for the head,” Corrin responded standing up, “Much simpler that way.”
Hans laughed. “Nice words. I approve! Show me then! Show me your savagery!!!” Hans then prepared to strike again.
“If you insist,” Corrin responded as he saw Akatsuki moving near a group of what looked to be Nohrian soldiers until Corrin noticed their armour that was red and white instead of black, something he’d need to check on after the battle as he was sure Takumi would have seen it as well.
Before Corrin or Hans could move to attack the other, Corrina immediately jumped in next to her boyfriend. “Oh no, I’m not gonna let you fight this guy alone, Corrin!” She declared with a flaming determination that could burn even the toughest of enemies.
“I wouldn’t expect you too,” Corrin responded as he suddenly bolted forward quicky knocking Han’s axe from his hand before bringing the back of his sword up striking him under the chin before looking to Corrina as if to make her aware of his movements.
Corrina nodded in affirmation and immediately rushed in with her Shadow Yato, prepared to gut Hans quickly.
Hans didn’t plan to make it easy though. He quickly saw the attack coming and grabbed the blade with his bare hand, the blood running down his hand making for a gruesome sight. It didn’t help he was smiling insanely.
He then punched Corrina in the gut and struck her with a brutal haymaker. Thankfully, Corrina was able to use her draconic powers to soften the blow, using a bastardized version of the skill Dragonskin.
“That all you got?!” Hans laughed.
“Nope,” Corrin responded before appearing behind Hans. He turned to see Corrin holding out one of his Tomes as a fireball was fired at him from close range, leaving him no time to react to the incoming spell.
The fireball managed to burn Hans’ face. He cried out in agony and anger, letting go of Corrina’s blade in the process.
“Takumi! Draecoza now!” Corrin shouted over to the two of them.
Quickly hearing him from the trees, Draecoza used a quick spell to summon Takumi over, who blinked in slight surprise before understanding. Both readied their bows and hit Hans with a critical.
“Die already!” “Fare thee well!” Both said before Hans was engulfed by arrows. One was an explosive arrow, and Draecoza activated it for good measure.
BBBOOOOOOMMMM!
Everyone coughed slightly from all the smoke and Takumi couldn’t help but say, “Overkill much?”
Draecoza only shrugged and let out a small huff.
“Did we get him?” Corrina asked.
The smoke cleared and an alive, but critically wounded Hans stood, breathing heavily. Thankfully, his Curse Mark was receding, so he was out of extra power.
“Grrr… DAMN YOU ALL!” Hans roared out angrily.
“Hey, Hans!” Corrin shouted as he walked towards him holding Sol tightly with both of his hands. He approached and what looked to be a Dragon Vein activated below him seemingly doing nothing.
Hans could only look and deadpan, “What the hell was that s’posed to be?”
It was then that Corrin suddenly appeared directly in front of Hans, catching him off guard before he suddenly swung his sword into Hans chest, using the force from the blow to launch him away from him and Corrina as Hans dropped his weapon to the ground. A red light soon surrounded Corrin as his injuries seemed to begin to heal, “Your eviction notice.”
Hans roared in pain before a light then appeared around him and he soon vanished, but not before saying, “This ain’t over kid… not by a long shot!!!” And then he was gone.
Corrina saw the light and quickly recognized it. “Blast!,” she said, “It looks like he was taken away by a Rescue staff or some sort of teleportation!”
“Let him go, if nothing else, his ego will have took a much-needed beating,” Corrin responded before looking back to the remainder of Hans’ soldiers, most of who had dropped their weapons and were quickly surrendering since Hans was defeated almost effortlessly.
Everyone else who was on Corrin’s team quickly bound the surrendering Nohrians in rope and victory was finally grasped.
“Well, that ends this ruckus,” Gunter said in approval. “What now Corrin?”
“I suppose we wait on the others to get everyone that was captured to safety and for Akatsuki to capture the Nohrians who fled,” Corrin stated before looking to some of the soldiers in front of them and noticed that some of them had red and white armour before he looked to Takumi as he said, “I’m also hoping I’m seeing this wrong.”
Takumi took a closer look and said, “That garb… that’s Hoshidan! What’s going on!?” He grabbed a nearby Nohrian and yelled, “What are Hoshidans doing in your camp, Nohrian scum!?”
The random soldier could only flail his arms and chokingly gasp out, “We...got them from Garon! The king said that Nohr’s god was able to take them from their homeland and brainwash them into obeying us!”
“How is that possible?” Corrina asked.
“I...I dunno miss! The only thing I do know is that King Garon used some whacky mojo given to him by our deity, Zerachiulus!”
“Does that name mean anything to anyone here?” Corrin asked as he looked to the group.
Draecoza walked up and replied to Corrin, saying, “I’ve heard of him. He’s known as the Death Dragon...the very being that legend says created us Draconequus with his sister, Lolianasus, the Dragon of Life.”
“I think I need to learn more about Draconquai culture,” Corrin responded.
Corrina giggled and nodded in agreement with Corrin. “I agree, maybe-”
She was cut off when a dark portal appeared and Warp Shadow appeared in a dramatic pose.
“Greetings and salutations everyone!” He proclaimed. “I come with the news that every hostage has been taken safely back and are all awaiting us back in the Astral Plane! Huzzah!”
Everyone just sweatdropped at Warp’s dramatic-ness, and Corrina said, “Well....to the Astral Plane then?”
“I’d say that that might be the best course of action for now, besides, we are all in pretty bad shape right now. Plus, by the time a portal is opened I bet Akatsuki will have caught up with us,” Corrin responded calmly.
“That is some good thinking, Corrin.” Gunter nodded. “Well then, go on ahead Corrina. It’s time to head back for now.”
Corrina nodded and gestured with her hand, opening the portal to the Astral Plane, where everyone headed back to once more, as Akatsuki dragged five more Soldiers in Hoshidan garb behind her through the portal with the other captives walking through the portal between the party.
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