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		Description

Alexander, a young naive archaeologist, has gone to southern Equestria in search of ancient artifacts. Little did she know that her search would yield an unexpected discovery that would forever change the course of history, and would unleash evils that were sealed for eons.
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		Story One: Sphere of Chaos


			Author's Notes: 
This story is a work in progress, so please feel free to leave suggestions in the comments!



Hoofbeats echoed on stone as somepony trotted through the cave, light illuminating the cold, damp walls. The pony slowly looked through the cave, noticing the caves architecture grew more and more complex as he went farther in, already nearing impossibility. He smirked, clapping his hooves. “Surely there must be an artifact here! I’ve never seen anything like this!” He searched several adjacent chambers but could not find an artifact, not even a trace of civilization. He stumbled into the main chamber, dejected, looking up. 
Upon a cold limestone pillar in the center of the chamber, sat a dark orb. The stranger, a grey unicorn with blue eyes, wearing a typical archaeologist outfit approached it, his horn glowing and letting off light. The cave walls appeared to absorb the light, leaving the illusion of an endless room. As the unicorn approached the orb, it began to shimmer and shift, seeming to feed off the darkness. The stallion marveled it, admiring the shimmering, noting the magical nature of the artifact as he neared it. 
When the unicorn reached the orb, he reached a hoof out to touch it, but hesitated. He started scribbling a few notes about the orb, noting it’s dull grey color and incandescent aura, the early-equestrian architecture of the pillar and the way the walls absorbed the light like a sponge. When he reached to touch it, clearly enthralled by it, the orb let out a blast of pure energy. The unicorn screamed, and the cave went pitch black.
Across Equestria, in a small hamlet south of Manehattan, a different grey unicorn with green eyes shot awake, sitting up and panting "What in Celestia's name was that?" she exclaimed, her mane all fussy from her tossing and turning in her sleep. She glanced at the clock, groaning at the time. "1 am? Why couldn’t it be later? “ She tried to go back to sleep, but couldn’t, the nightmare fresh in her mind. She sighed and slipped out of the covers and softly onto the floor,  trotting to her desk and lighting her desktop lamp. 
Her horn glowed a soft green as she grasped her papers in her magic and started reading them slowly, contemplating what has caused her nightmare. “Probably stress,” she mumbled softly. “Such a big gamble, and for what, the chance to potentially have a large gain?” A few hours later, she put her notes down and stumbled to bed, asleep before she hit the mattress. In the light of her desk lamp, a passage about an ancient orb lay, forgotten by the mare in her exhaustion.
The next morning, the mare shot out of her bed, opening her window and watching the occupants of her small town bustling in the morning sun "Ah, such a wonderful morning!" she exclaimed, basking in the warm glow. A stallion stops under her window, his blue eyes locking onto her as he waves. She notices and waves back. The stallion smiles, "Hey Alexander! Wonderful morning, isn't it?"
Alexander smiles down at him, her mane fluttering softly in the morning breeze. "Sure is, Red! What brings you here this fine morning? I'm just about to leave to catch my train to Appleloosa, so we will have to make this quick."
"Well, I was dropping by to see how you were before I left town before I went to go keep looking for my sister." He blushes a bit and waved, trotting away. "See ya later, Alex!" 
She waves back. "Bye Red!" She dashes back, shutting the window as she grabs her suitcases and her train ticket with her magic, her grey flank shimmering, revealing her skull and archaeological brush cutie mark. She hastily brushes her mane into a style similar to Fluttershy's and rushes out the door, trotting through town. 
Several of the occupants waved at her, wishing her luck as she waved back. Soon, she arrived at the train station, panting. “Damn,” she said, exhausted. “I really need to get back in shape.” She trotted up to the conductor and gave him her ticket, and he waved her aboard. She laid down on her seat and fell asleep, the train rolling out of the station.
The next day, as the train rolled into the station, Alex woke up, her mane a mess again. She slowly stumbled to the front of the train, mumbling unintelligibly about nightmares. As the train came to a stop, she fell face first into the floor, waking her up completely. "Celestia Dammit! How long was I asleep for...." She slowly gets up and stumbles out of the train, sitting on a bench on the platform. She yawns, mumbling more about an orb. "Why do I keep seeing that dream?" she pondered, glancing over the equipment in her suitcase one last time. "What is so important about this one particular orb that makes me dream about it constantly?" As she said this, a blue and green unicorn, flanked by two metal creatures, overheard her and quickly sent one of the creatures to keep an eye on her. The unicorn smirked, "Soon, the Sphere of Chaos will be found, and it will be mine."
Alexander got up and trotted into town, smiling, her coat glistening softly in the light under the hot midday sun.g  She absentmindedly nibbles on an apple as she trots out into the open orchards that border town. As she passed through the orchard, a crashing sound began to emanate through the area. Alexander crouched. "What is that?!" She exclaimed loudly as she ducks behind an old warehouse. "Appleloosa is not an earthquake zone!" As she said this, the ground began to crack and the trees in the orchards began to warp into indistinguishable shapes. She looked at the orchard in horror, as several ponies ran past, fleeing for their lives. "What in Celestia's name is this?" She quickly ran into the orchard, ducking as several branches started moving down on her, rapidly closing in as if to trap her. It looked like the end was nigh as Alexander started jumping over the branches that were appearing in her path out of the orchard with increasing frequency. As Alexander neared the exit, the ground beneath her hooves began to shift and warp, tripping her up. She landed face first in the dirt, bruising her muzzle from the impact. As she looked up, branches wove together to block the exit, trapping her inside. She quickly got up and cursed loudly. Her hooves hit the branches before she recognized the futility of such an endeavor. "Help!" She cried out. "Somepony, anypony, help me!"

	
		Red's Backstory (Please use for referencing)



Manehatten,6 AM,Red's Apartment.
As the sun rose,so did a Certain Stallion his coat was red and his Mane was Green,His Blue eyes were darting across his room,his sword was on a table alongside a book not just any book but the diary entries of his Eldest Sibling Sunshine. He got up and streched his hoofs as he gets out of bed granted he'd rather sleep in more instead he has a full day ahead of him to find his sister.
"I wonder if she's okay?" Red thought as he poured himself some Coffee and walked over to his examination table where he opened his Sister's Diary and learnt she went to investigate some ruins not far from appleloosa apperantly she noted that it was very ancient almost as ancient as Pre-Equestrian History. 
"Wonder where's that at?" He thought as he gets his stuff ready to go as well as checked to see if he had his supplies,his Train ticket,etc,etc.
"Got everything,now to haul it to the train station." He thought as he galloped to the train station, passing underneath a familiar Mare-Alexander he slows to a stop as he locks onto his best friend.
"Hey Alexander!" Red called out as the two chatted Red Departed towards the Train Station wearing his Father's Cloak and keeping his Sword on his back since he trained as a Young Colt to wield a Blade far better then Any of the Royal Guards since he trained hard to protect his friends and family to be the Colt that his parent's want him to be. "If only my Sister was here..." He mused remembering what he and Sunshine did for his 7th Birthday...
"Red Come on! Let's go!" 14 Years old Sunshine yelled at her younger brother while he Galloped alongside his Sister they were both excited to be there for Red's Best Friend Dragon Heart who as his Name Implies he Is fearless in the face of Danger but that one is something Red admired about the Colt who knows what to do and is Red's Mentor and trainer.
"I hope we get there!" Red yelled as He jumped next to his Sister and then paused both of them were panting. "I know but Celestia Forbid if we're late for Dragon Heart's Party!" Sunshine said as she looks around and then trotted with Red alongside her being careful since the streets were busy at this time of day. "Heh always worried about the Mafia Dad talked about?" Red said as she nodded. "Remember Brother...should...nevermind Mom and Dad will tell you when you're Older." Sunshine said much to the protests of her Younger Brother.

			Author's Notes: 
Please note, I did not write this. All credit goes to my partner, CommanderRed, for providing this work of art.


	