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		Description

Shadow Rift, an amazing Pegasus, died in a battle with Discord. With everypony mourning his death, Celestial and Luna combined their powers to resurrect him. Resurrected, Shadow's memory eluded him. As a powerful Alicorn of the night, Shadow now embarks on an epic quest, slaying dragons and fighting his own demons, while banging a few mates every so often just for the hell of it.
***
This is my third attempt at writing a story for my OC. If you don't give this story mass likes, I'll cry.
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As he rose for the green and warm pool, Shadow's body fell limp against the hard and cold stone floor. As his head raised up, he saw two massive alicorns standing  in front of him, regally studying his movements but clearly tired by whatever they had just done. "W-who... Who are you...?" He gasped as he spat out the green liquid from his mouth, his wings feeling heavy against his body and difficult to move. "We are the royal sister..." said the largest of the two, moving her hoof under his chin and staring deep into his eyes. "Are you okay...?" 
"N-n-no...!" Shadow said as he shot up and away from the celestial being, his pupils dilated and his head now releasing sweat that mixed in the green liquid. "I'm not... I'm not supposed to... b-be here..." he said as he looked down at his hooves, red in coloration though faintly pale. "You were killed in a battle with Discord..." said the other mare, blue in color and smaller than her sister, but clearly weakened. "Sister Celestia and I made the decision to have you resurrected. Many ponies missed your presence..." she said in a near whisper, trotting towards Shadow and taking hold of his new appendage, a large horn that jutted out of his head. "Though it would appear as though the process had more effects than we thought it may have."
"But I... why? I didn't want to come back... I wanted to die..." Shadow said as he backed towards the wall, the sister's hold of his horn giving him a headache and halted him from speaking any more coherently. "We need your services once more, Mister Shadow..." the larger sister regally began, "Dark forces have returned once more to destroy our great land, and we need you to help us defeat these forces once more. Should you decide to help us, then my sister and I will allow you to rest..." 
"Alright..." Shadow said as he shook his head, his eyes contorting into a stern and solid scowl, "But only on one condition..." 
"And what would that be, Mister Rift?" Asked the smaller of the two sisters. 
"Threesome..."
***
A sword attached to his side, Shadow immediately took to the air, thankful he had the use of his wings back and grateful that the two large celestial sisters were more than compliant to accommodating his requests. The sword he had was one passed on through generations of heroes like him, resurrected to combat the evils of the world. And though he was more than willing to battle this new threat to Equestria, flashes of various ponies came into his mind. One in particular who had appeared in his mind the most was the one whom he felt the most attraction towards. A beautiful blonde and blue maned mare he had clearly had some relationship with. But said relationship and feelings had eluded him as his first combatant, a large lizard with flaming breath and deep orange eyes took a swipe at him from below. 
Taking this as a sign of attack, Shadow unsheathed the weapon at his side, bearing the golden blade the soon had become enveloped in a deep blue flame. "Let's do this..." he proclaimed as the lizard took another swipe, missing by a long shot as Shadow's blade easily cut the monster's arm with one swift swipe, cleaving through it like butter. It let out a large howl in pain as the wound began to bleed a blue color at a quick rate. Shadow answered the monster's howl with a quick and swift stab into the lizard's chest, crying out one last time before succumbing to its wounds.
Cutting open it's chest, Shadow took the lizards heart and drenched himself in its blood, inheriting its ability to travel quickly on foot. The ability proved useful as he swiped through a pack of large timber wolves, easily cutting them all down and saving a blue mare with a rainbow mane and her purple maned white coated friend from becoming their next meal. "Oh my! Thank you so much, Mister Rift!" The purple maned mare proclaimed as she wrapped her arms around Shadow, who kept his determined look throughout while placing the weapon back in it's home. "How could we ever thank you for something like this?" 
His answer given, both mares offered their bodies to Shadow and he gladly accepted. With the knowledge of two more mares waiting for him on his return, Shadow pressed forward on his great journey, searching for any leads he could find on his path and a way to defeat the evil that was now threatening Equestria. 
These towns... Shadow thought to himself as he continued on, his hoof at his sword's handle ready for any enemy's that could attack, staring at them from afar... have I seen it before?
***
WHAT. THE. FUCK ARE YOU DOING?! Shadow screamed at a man wearing a strange mask working hard away at a computer screen on the latest and greatest story in Shadow's long line of stories.
HEY, FUCK HEAD! Mind taking a minute from your stupid narration and answering my damned question?!
Ugh... fine! What is it? 
I just asked you what the fuck are you doing?!
I'm writing your newest story. I think it's pretty great so far. Fun to write too!
ITS SHIT! I haven't read anything this shitty since the first Daybreak story! And I'm sorry, but are you telling me that you LIKE writing this?
Yes I do. It is not shit! It's a very analytical and heart warming piece on your psyche. It's got action, romance, mystery, and gore! It's like the Evil Dead if the Evil Dead had more romance. 
No, it's like one of those shitty snuff films you've been watching so much... crap story and all...
THAT WAS ONE TIME AND YOU KNOW IT!
It doesn't matter you big fat dumbass! What matters is that this is what you decided to replace Daybreak with!
Okay then, Mister "I Know How To Write A Story", why don't you tell me what I need to change and I'll change it. And before you say, "keep working on Daybreak!", keep in mind that I want to try to give this story a shot before we give up completely. 
*unenthusiastic* Fine...
Now, tell me... what's the problem...?
EVERYTHING! The story makes no sense and barely has any coherency, it's so damned predictable that it hurts, YOU MADE ME INTO SOMETHING I WAS NEVER SUPPOSED TO BE!!! And overall, you made me a super badass typical red and black piece of shit that wouldn't get anything more than a Razzie and ranking as most predictable story ever told since ROMEO AND JULIET! And please get rid of that stupid Shadow The Hedgehog reference. It makes you look like a jackass.
Does it make me look like a jackass or you?
Both! And did you not hear a word I just told you? 
I did. What's wrong with making you a "bad ass"?
I don't want to be a bad ass, I want to be me. If people see or hear me doing that shit, they'll say, "well it was only a matter of time", or something like that... Besides, look at the beginning thing! The cover art! Look at the cover art and description! They're both god awful! I could draw something using nothing but my hooves that would look better than that!
Well I don't care. I like the story as is and I think it's a great way of showing people what I can do with writing. And as soon as it's published, I'll have so much praise for it that I'll forever be remembered as the greatest writer on FiM!!! MUHAHAHAHAHA!!!
I don't think so... that story will be the end of us if you do it. And I refuse to allow you to publish it.
You can't tell me what I can and can't write and post. 
I can when it's complete shit. I'm deleting this story and stopping this whole thing before it goes too far.
Oh yeah? You and what army?
You're right... I don't have an army, but I do have this!
...
You wouldn't. Shadow, you're not that crazy! You wouldn't be that stupid! If you do that, you'll destroy all of us! Me, you, Aryanne, Nova... ALL OF US!
Then don't post that story!
...
Worth it!!! I'll see you in hell!
https://youtube.com/watch?v=Ol-OYhqu_gs

			Author's Notes: 
...
...
Agreed to never do this again?
Y-yeah... let's never do this again...
Fine by me...
Does that mean my other story gets to continue on?
Sure...
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