
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Overlord Equestria Book 1

		Written by Kaliann25

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Princess Celestia

					Princess Luna

					Original Character

					Other

					Dark

					Adventure

					Crossover

					Thriller

					Alternate Universe

					Violence

					Profanity

					Overlord

		

		Description

Blood Emperor Jircniv, ruler of Baharuth Empire, refused to apologize after sending the Workers to the Group of Nazarik, so, Ainz Ooal Gown decided it is time to vanquish humans from the land. But he can’t do it alone.
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But their rulers, Princesses Celestia and Luna would accept the alliance, or Lord Ainz would have to ‘persuade’ them first?
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Overlord Equestria

Book 1: Infiltration (part 1)

Celestia and Luna waited impatiently, right in front of the imposing Everfree Forest. A dangerous place full of monsters, deadly plants, and all kinds of dangers for ponies.
For most of the ponies, the Everfree Forest was a synonym of a certain death. Only a few knew the truth: the Everfree Forest was a magical barrier, created by the Princesses millennia ago, to keep their precious little ponies in, and the ‘damned race’ out.
Long time ago, ponies lived with other races in relative peace. But, one day, the humans raised against all the other races, developing powerful magic to exterminate, or enslave monsters and demi-humans. 
Ponies were no exception. The humans tried to enslave the ponies, and take over their magic for their own purposes. 
But Celestia and Luna, along with other powerful pony magicians, developed especial spells, and created artificial beings only to defend ponies from humans. When they managed to chase them out of their territory, the Princesses created their own Sun and Moon; and finally, the Everfree Forest. Equestria was now isolated from the rest of the world.
And prayed for the humans to forget about them for good. 
Luckily, the ponies had been safe from humans for years, and years. But the Princesses couldn’t get too overconfident in their defenses. That’s why, eventually, Luna and Celestia sent spies, disguised as humans, to collect all the information they could about the three human nations around them. The Slane Theocracy, Baharuth Empire, and the Kingdom of Re-Estize. 
And that’s what they were waiting for, the return of their spy.
The Royal Sisters hated having to send their little ponies to the dangers outside Equestria, but, unfortunately, the human magicians memorized their auras, so, if they put a hoof out of their barrier, they would have an army of human adventurers ready to subdue them. 
“Sister, do you think something happened to her?” whispered Luna, with fear in her voice.
“I don’t know.” Admitted Celestia. “She have been out for a week now, anything is possible.”
Luna frowned. “Why do we have to live in the same world with this race? I wish we wouldn’t have to risk innocent ponies out there!”
Suddenly, the trees began to shake slightly, and a young sky-blue unicorn mare with white hair emerged, dragging an unconscious earth pony with her magic. The earth pony was dark gray, with sharp black eyes, and black hair. She seemed really bad, all covered in bruises and cuts, and breathed with difficulty.
“Princesses, I’m back!” announced the unicorn. The Princesses stared at her, until she said. “A little help, please? She’s really hurt!”
Luna and Celestia shook their heads, finally reacting, and went to help the earth pony.  
“What happened?” asked Luna.
“I just got back into the Everfree Barrier, when I found this poor earth pony. I don’t know, maybe she was attacked by Timberwolves or something.”
“So, what happened to her had nothing to do with your expedition in the human world?” asked Celestia.
The unicorn shook her head. “No, but I did have a great adventure. For a second, I thought I wouldn’t make it.”
Princess Celestia nodded. “Tell us everything on our way back to the Castle, Cleaning Miracle.”
“As you wish!” said Cleaning Miracle, bowing before the Princesses. 
They all got into the Royal Carriage, pulled by elite pegasi from the Equestrian Air Force. Once they were inside, and the Princesses casted a silence spell on the carriage, Cleaning Miracle began to explain:
“Okay, everything started relatively normal. I arrived to the Baharuth Empire, pretending I was an adventurer, but, then, a powerful army attacked the city. In the middle of the confusion, I’m almost discovered.”
“Who attacked the Empire?” asked Celestia, curious. She was very aware that the Empire had one of the finest armies in the world. Only the most powerful of the human nations had a chance. “The Slane Theocracy, or a demi-human kingdom?” 
Cleaning Miracle shook her head. “No. Believe it or not, it was an entirely new nation. You see, I heard some really interesting news when I got into the Adventurer’s Guild. Apparently, the magicians discovered some ruins at the Kingdom’s borders. A Noble sent a bunch of ‘Worker Teams’ to explore the ruins, an underground tomb. But… no one returned alive.”  
Luna frowned. “There were powerful undeads in the ruins?”
“No, Your Highness. More than that.” explained Cleaning Miracle. “The tomb itself was an entire nation of undeads. Their ruler was really pissed off by the invading of his domains, and demanded Emperor Jircniv to apologize. The Emperor refused to humiliate himself before an undead, so he refused. That very same day, a dragon and an army of undeads devastated the capital. And there weren’t normal undeads, they were Death Knights.”
The Princesses shivered at the mention of that name, it was the stuff of legends. Creatures who came right from a nightmare. 
“How many?”
“I don’t know!” said Cleaning Miracle. “I was too busy running for my life. I think they spared me because they felt I wasn’t human. Then, I spent the rest of the week trying to sneak back into the forest. Sorry I didn’t gather more information, but I was terrified.”
“Don’t worry about it.” said Celestia. “You got really useful information. Now we know there’s another nation we must take care of.”
“The good news are that the humans would be so busy dealing with the undead nation that they’ll forget about us.” suggested Luna.
“Yes, but what if the undeads go after us instead of humans? We can’t face a Death Knight without suffering important loses, and you know it, Luna.” objected Celestia.  
Luna then looked at the unconscious mare. “And, you said you found this one lying unconscious in the forest?”
“Yes!” answered Cleaning Miracle. “Again, I think she had an encounter with Timberwolves, since she hasn’t being eaten.”
The Princesses nodded, it had sense. Timberwolves didn’t attack ponies to eat them, they were only extremely territorial. 
“We’ll provide her with first aid as soon as we arrive to the Castle.” assured Celestia. “Then, she can tell us exactly what happened.”
Cleaning Miracle didn’t say anything, she only bowed. 
Finally, they arrived to Canterlot Castle.
After saying goodbye to the Princesses, and made sure that the poor earth pony was taken to the infirmary to receive proper treatment, Cleaning Miracle retired to her private chambers, where she dressed in her uniform. A castle’s maids uniform.  
But Cleaning Miracle was no actual maid. She was an elite soldier, and one of the several bodyguards of the Princesses. They always had a military escort, but the real bodyguards, and more experimented fighters, were disguised as garden, or cleaning personnel, to take potential enemies by surprise. 
Cleaning Miracle owed everything to Celestia and Luna. They noticed all the hard work she put on her training, and always encouraged her to go further. She got where she was only because of their constant support. That’s why she felt a little guilty for what she was about to do.
But Clenaing Miracle had no choice. After all, she was alive only because of her new Masters. 
Once she was ready, she went to the hospital wing, to see the unconscious earth pony.
The maid/bodyguard took a good look around, and, when she was sure nopony was watching, she bowed deeply to the earth pony.
“I hope my performance pleased you, oh, Narberal Gamma, my Lady.” 
The earth pony opened her eyes, giving Cleaning Miracle a cold gaze. “Do not call me that. We only have one Lord, and that’s Lord Ainz.”
Cleaning Miracle shook her head. “You saved my life, Lady Narberal. My Loyalty is with Lord Ainz, of course! But also with you. I’ll be in forever at your service.”
Narberal Gamma frowned, but, in the end, she nodded. “Alright, but remember to always put Lord Ainz before me.”
“Of course. Now, shall I report my progress to Lord Ainz?” asked Cleaning Miracle.
Narberal Gamma nodded, and took a series of scrolls, activating the spells. “Perception Block. Greater Perception Block. Divert Detection. Okay, you’re ready. Do it.”
Cleaning Miracle activated a spell on her own. She didn’t know it before her little adventure in the outside world. She learned it from Lady Narberal. “Message.”
(…)

In a Castle, with riches beyond imagination, in the throne room, two powerful demons guarded an opulent and elegant crystal throne, awaiting for their master to say something.
They were a beautiful succubus in a beautiful white dress, and a golden necklace that resembled a spider web. She had two horns coming out of her head, and two black wings sprouting from her waist. The other one was a demon in an orange suit, with glasses, and a metallic-looking tail. 
Sitting on the throne was what can only be referred as an Elder Lich. A skeleton, dressed in a beautiful black robe, holding a strange-looking staff. It looked like a nest of snakes, curling with each other. Each one had a beautiful gem on their mouths.
Lord Ainz sighed, as he thought. “How did it ended up like this?” 
The situation was really awkward for him. It all started when Emperor Jircniv refused to come to apologize. He had commanded Aura and Mare to devastate the Capital in case that happened, and he thought that was enough. 
But, Demiurge and Albedo, the two demons at his side, have said that he couldn’t let that pass just by destroying a filthy city. The Emperor have refused a great chance for humanity itself, so the entire human race shall pay for his mistake.
Ainz himself didn’t like the idea, but he couldn’t disappoint Demirge and Albedo. Then, he tried to delay the inevitable by saying that destroying the Capital was only the beginning, and that he would destroy humanity as soon as he could find an ally powerful enough to make sure they wipe humans from the planet. And who also hated humanity as much as he do.
It worked, at first. Ainz was confident that they would never find an ally worthy of him. But then, Demiurge learned about this secret civilization, capable to do amazing magic, and then Narberal casually found one of them. Now he had no choice but go on with the destruction of humanity. 
A ‘message’ interrupted his thoughts. 
“Lord Ainz, Lord Ainz!” 
Ainz put his index finger on his forehead. “Cleaning Miracle. I assume the infiltration of Narberal have been a success.”
“Yes, my Master, Lord Ainz. Lady Narberal and I are in position, just as you wished.”
“Good. Keep me informed of your progress, Cleaning Miracle. Remember, this is a test to your loyalty to us. Hide any information from me, and you’ll suffer the consequences. Just as the ponies will if your Princesses refuse to join me.”
He could feel how Cleaning was bowing at the other side of the message. Finally, the Overlord of Death cut communication and looked to Albedo and Demiurge.
“The infiltration has begun. Soon enough, the ponies will join Nazarik, if they know what’s good for them.”
Demiurge grinned, as he fixed his glasses on his face. “Don’t worry about them, Lord Ainz. If half of the documents we found at the Empire’s Archives says the truth, they would be magnificent allies. Who doesn’t enjoy go hunting pathetic humans?” 
“And, if they resist, Narberal can always open a way for our forces to get in Equestria. Nothing to worry about.” laughed Albedo. “In the end, you’ll have what you deserve. Just as expected from the man I love.”
Ainz only nodded in silence. This was only the beginning. He could only pray that, in the end, everything go well for his image as the Overlord of Nazarik.
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Overlord Equestria

Book 1: Infiltration (part 2)

It had been three days since Cleaning Miracle have returned. During that time, she successfully resumed her duties as maid/undercover bodyguard. 
But also, she was pending on the recovery the earth pony she rescued from the deeps of the Everfree Forest. Constantly asking for updates of her status, and paying visits.
And, finally, the earth pony have opened her eyes and was taken to the Princesses to give them an explanation. Cleaning Miracle was also allowed to be there for her friend, since she needed a lot of support.
“Your Highnesses!” said the earth pony, bowing nervously to Celestia and Luna.
The two Princesses gave her a greeting nod, and a warm smile. They could see from miles away that the girl was really nervous.
“Greetings, my little pony.” said Celestia softly. “What is your name?”
The earth pony smiled weakly. “My name is Nabel. It’s an honor to meet you, Princess Celestia, Princess Luna.”
Luna smiled warmly. “A strange name, but not less beautiful. Tell us, Nabel, what were you doing at the Everfree Forest?” 
Nabel looked at Cleaning Miracle, and then lowered her gaze, sighing sadly. “I, I was tired. Tired of everything.” explained the mare. “At this point, my life was nothing but a succession of errors. Finally, I decided I had enough, and…”
“You went into the forest, waiting for a monster to kill you?!” asked Celestia, visibly worried.
Nabel only stared at the floor, unable to say anything.
“But, my little pony, you are still young, with an entire life before you!” gasped Luna. “Why would you take a decision so extreme like ending your life? Your life itself is the most valuable present you would ever have. Why giving it up like that?” 
Nabel began to cry. “Like I said, my life is nothing but a mess! I was tired of failing! What else could I do?!”
“Listen to me, my little pony,” said Celestia, “no matter how bad the situation seems, there is always a solution. Nothing can be so awful to lead you to take your own life!”  
Luna was also really concerned. “And now what, young Nabel? Are you going to try to kill yourself again?”
Nabel didn’t answer. She continued staring at the floor, as tears ran through the corner of her eyes. 
“No, in the end, I couldn’t. Before I realized, I was running to save my life. In the end, I was too coward to die. Unbelievable, I can’t do anything right. Not even dying.” 
Cleaning Miracle put a hoof on Nabel’s shoulder. “It’s alright, you only realized you want to live. Isn’t that good?”
“Yes, but, now what? I have no friends, no family, I have nothing. I am nothing. I want to live, but, to live in loneliness all over again? No, I can’t take it anymore.”
“You were lucky enough for me to find you.” smiled Cleaning Miracle. “That means life is giving you a second chance.” Then, the maid turned to the Princesses. “Princess Celestia, Princess Luna, please, is there any chance you can give Nabel a fresh start?”
“What do you have in mind, Cleaning Miracle?” asked Princess Luna.
“Let Nabel work here, as one of your maids. As head maid, I promise I’ll look after her.”
Princess Celestia seemed pleased with the idea. “I love the initiative, Cleaning Miracle, but, what about what Nabel wants. Do you think it’s a good idea, young Nabel?”
“I… I… I used to be a maid of a wealthy merchant in Vane-Eccia.” explained Nabel. “I… I am a very capable maid. If you allow me, I’ll be delighted to work for you from now on.”
The Princesses nodded, satisfied with the resolution.
“Very well, young Nabel. You’ll be working for us from now on. Cleaning Miracle would take care of your accommodations. But, you must promise us something.”
Nabel gulped, nervous. “What is it, oh, Princesses?”
“You’ll have to make some friends.” said Celestia. “There’s no better remedy for loneliness and depression than friendship. They’ll help you to left behind whatever made you take the resolution of finishing your life.” 
Nabel bowed, not sure of what to do or say. 
Cleaning Miracle chuckled at this, and patted her back in a comforting way.
“It’s easier than you think, Nabel. You already have a friend in me.” assured Cleaning Miracle.
“Thank you, thank you so much…”
Both ponies exited the Throne Room in silence, feeling between nervous and happy. Or that was what they wanted the others to think.
In reality, Cleaning Miracle was relieved that everything went as fine as she promised to her new masters.
Soon enough, Cleaning gave her lady an empty room on the personnel wing. She was reluctant to give her beloved savior such an undignified accommodation, but it was necessary for the plan to work. 
“You seem troubled, Cleaning Miracle.” said Narberal indifferently. “I hope that doesn’t interfere with your mission.”

“Of course not, Lady Narberal!” said Cleaning, bowing before her. “But, I am not comfortable with giving you this small room, when you deserve much more. A being like you having to content with this just doesn’t feel right.”
Narberal Gamma smiled a little. “It’s okay, you should see the rooms I had to stay when I was being an adventurer with Lord Ainz. Besides, this room is only a bit smaller that my room in Nazarik.” 
Cleaning Miracle nodded nervously. 
“Glad to hear it, My Lady. Whatever you need, just name it. I am forever at your service.”
Narberal Gamma stared at Cleaning with her ice-cold gray eyes. 
“Remember, Cleaning, your Loyalty should lie with Lord Ainz before me.”
“Of course, Lady Narberal. Of course! But as long as there are only the two of us, I’ll serve you, in the name of Lord Ainz.” 
With that, Cleaning Miracle left the room.
 
Flashback, one week earlier:
Cleaning Miracle was running for her life. 
Everything started to went wrong at the very first moment she put a hoof on the Baharuth Empire.
Unfortunately for her, the recent events on the Empire had all the court magicians in extreme alert, and they began to look at her suspiciously despite the perfect disguise created by the Princesses themselves.
But, what called everyone’s attention, was the fact that she began to ask too many questions about the incident at the ruins. 
And, before Cleaning could realize, she was being chased by a bunch of soldiers.
“Magic Cancellation!” shouted the Magic Caster, sending a spell over Cleaning Miracle.
The spell hit her right on the back, making her human body to dissolve in a flash of light, revealing Cleaning’s true self: a little pony.
“Oh, look, a pony. Go get her!” 
Cleaning Miracle tried to run faster, trying to lose her pursuers in the forest. But they knew the area better, and she was starting to get tired. It was only a matter of time for them to get her.
“There’s nowhere to escape. Soon enough you’ll show us the way to your Hidden Kingdom.” 
But then, it happened. 
A golden dragon crossed the skies, and devastated the capital with its fire breath, followed by an army of undeads. Tall creatures, wearing black armors, with rotten faces, carrying giant swords with heavy shields. 
“What is this?” asked one of the humans, chasing Cleaning Miracle.
His voice called the attention of one undead, who sent a powerful blow to the human, cutting him in half.
The undead then turned to the others, and smashed his head with the shield. Another one tried to run, but the undead threw his sword, cutting his head off with no effort. 
“What’s the meaning of this?” gasped Cleaning Miracle, shaking in fear.
The monster turned to her, and stared. Cleaning gulped, but soon, the undead continued his search for humans, ignoring Cleaning.
More of those monsters from the pits of hell continued their advance. 
If they didn’t ignore Cleaning, they simply stared at her, and then continued their way. But, if they find a human, men, women, even children, they killed them mercilessly. 
“What is going on?” whispered the terrified Cleaning Miracle.
Suddenly, someone pulled her mane.
“Gotcha!” grinned the human soldier who captured her. 
“No!! Let me go!” cried Cleaning Miracle.
“I don’t know what’s going on, little pony, but I know it is your fault. It doesn’t matter, I have you now. I’ll take you to Paradyne, and I’ll be rewarded. Let’s just wait for this madness to end and…”
“Oh, look, someone escaped from the Death Knights.” said a cold voice right behind them.
The human and Cleaning turned, to see a group of six beautiful women.
They all were dressed in maid costumes. No, it weren’t maid costumes. It looked more like armors, designed to resemble maid costumes.
Each one of them were extremely beautiful, young, and graceful. But they were surrounded by a sinister aura that gave chills to Cleaning and the soldier who captured her. 
Then, the soldier recognized one of them.
“Hey! I know you. Aren’t you the ‘Beautiful Princess Nabel’ from Darkness?” 
One of the maids, with black hair tied in a tight ponytail, and cold gray eyes grinned. “Yes, I’ve been known as Nabel for many times. But today I came as Narberal Gamma, one of the Battle Maids from the Great Tomb of Nazarik.”
Narberal crated an electric sphere in her hands. “And, I came to make sure no one escapes. You, and all humans (worms) should suffer the righteous rage of Lord Ainz.”
She then sent the electric sphere to the soldier, killing him instantly. Narberal grinned evilly as she sniffed the air. “Mmmh, even the planarian smells good well-done. Entoma, would you like them?”
One of her partners, with purple hair, and red eyes, with eastern-styled clothing simply clapped her hands in excitement. “Really? Thank you, Narberal!”
The strange woman took the corpse, and began to eat him. But, strangely enough, her mouth didn’t move. But Cleaning could clearly hear the sound of powerful jaws chewing and ripping pieces of flesh, as the creature moaned in pleasure. “Oishii!”
Cleaning gulped, looking at the six women. “Please don’t kill me!”
One of them, a beautiful blonde with blue eyes and a unnerving smile raised an eyebrow at this. “Did that thing spoke? Interesting!”  
“Okay, shall we keep her as a pet, or kill her?” asked a red-haired one, with dark skin and golden eyes.
“She seems cute.” said one with light pink-orange hair, amber eyes, and an eyepatch.
The older one, with short black hair tied in a bun, green eyes, and glasses, called them to order. “Girls, remember to stay alert. We’re here to make sure no one escapes, not to capture wild life and keep them as pets. We’re not Lady Aura.”
“But this thing can talk, Yuri-nee!” said the red-haired one. “Aren’t you a bit intrigued?” 
“Fine, we can ask one of the Guardians if you want, but I do not recommend to bother Lord Ainz with frivolities like this.” sighed Yuri.
“I don’t know, remember what happened with Lord Sebas and his pet, Tsuare?” asked the blond one. “This may be of his interest.” 
The six things began to argue what to do with Cleaning Miracle.
The poor unicorn just listened to them, waiting for a chance to escape. But, she could feel the eye-patched-one and the one who called herself Narberal watching her every move. She was clearly in disadvantage here. Her instincts were warning her that this creatures were by far, more powerful than her. Even the Princesses would have trouble dealing with this six monsters. Because she knew, in the bottom of her heart, that none of them were human.
Then, Narberal froze, and placed her index finger on her forehead since she was receiving a ‘Message’ from her Master, Lord Ainz.
“Narberal!” called the voice of her Master. 
“Yes, Lord Ainz.”
The other five stopped their arguing, letting their sister to speak with their Master. 
“Narberal, this is important. Have the six of you stopped a human magician? I need, at least, one high-ranked magician alive.”

“No, we only had an encounter with a soldier. Why? Aren’t we going to kill them all, as you decided?”

At the other side of the ‘message’, Narberal could hear her master sighing.
“And this is why I don’t like to rush things. I told Demiurge that we should wait to gather more information before destroying the city. Fine, we would have to get the information elsewhere.”
“Is something wrong, Lord Ainz?” asked Narberal, confused by the attitude of her Master.
“Nothing to worry about, Narberal.” explained Lord Ainz. “During the assault to the capital, Demiurge’s minions found some valuable information, about a secret civilization that could be an interesting ally. But, we had already exterminated all the people who could tell us more.”
“We’ll stay alert, Lord Ainz.” said Narberal. “If we see any high-ranked magician, what should we ask him about?”
“The secret civilization of ponies. Thank you, Narberal. But don’t bother, I know you won’t find anyone. Demiurge’s forces are too efficient.” 
Narberal froze, staring at Cleaning Miracle. “Wait a second. Did you say, ponies?”
“Yes, why?”
Narberal cut communication, and looked at her sisters.
“I’m taking this thing to Lord Ainz. If he considers it’s a waste of time, I’ll take full responsibility before him, but, I think he will be pleased.”

“Alright, suit yourself!” shrugged the red-haired one. “But let us play with her in case Lord Ainz doesn’t think she’s useful.” 
Narberal grinned. “Of course.” Then, she took Cleaning Miracle from the nape. “And you, let me do the talk if you want to live.” 
Cleaning Miracle nodded. “Thank you, thank you. You have my eternal gratitude, I swear!” 
Narberal Gamma gave her a cold gaze. “Don’t thank me yet. Your fate is yet be decided by the Supreme One.”
After saying goodbye to the other Pleiades, Narberal created a portal. Cleaning Miracle was pushed inside, and together, they crossed to the Great Tomb of Nazarik. 
The Overlord of Death was sitting on his Crystal Throne, with his must trusty servants, Lady Albedo, and Lord Demiurge, at both of his sides. 
“Narberal, what a strange surprise.” said Ainz.
Lord Demiurge, a demon in an orange suit, simply fixed his glasses. “I imagine you should have a reason to abandon your position, right?”
“And what is this filthy animal you brought with you?” asked Lady Albedo, with clear disgust in her voice. 
Narberal bowed, and forced Cleaning to bow with her hand. The poor unicorn was paralyzed by fear, but she obeyed in silence.
“Sorry for the intromission, Lord Ainz.” began Narberal, without raising her head. “But right before you called me, my sisters and I captured this thing. We were about to dispose of her, when you gave us new instructions about finding anything about the hidden civilization of ponies. Well, I think the evidence speaks for itself. I believe, this thing is one of them. A pony.” 
Demiurge raised an eyebrow. “For real? Are you completely sure, Narberal?”
“Let’s ask her.” Said Lord Ainz. “Do you speak, unicorn? Do you understand what I’m saying”
Cleaning Miracle slowly raised her eyes. Only her eyes, she didn’t dare to raise her head before this creature. “Yes, I speak, and I understand you perfectly. Oh, my Lord”
Albedo seemed really amused. “Interesting, a talking unicorn! And, are you one of them? A pony?”
The mare gulped. “Yes I am. My name is Cleaning Miracle, bodyguard of Princess Celestia and Princess Luna. I was sent here, by their Majesties, to gather information about the Empire. Please don’t kill me!”
Lord Ainz’s eyes glowed. “That’s up to you, Cleaning Miracle.”
“What do you mean?”
“Are you willing to cooperate with us?” asked Ainz.
Cleaning Miracle trembled in fear. “Cooperate?”
“Demiurge!” called Lord Ainz.
The demon on the orange suit made a small bow, and approached to Cleaning Miracle.
“Yes. You see, my little pony, while our forces were showing Emperor Jircniv his rightful place, I took a small trip inside the library of his Court Magician, and came across some interesting documents. In those documents, I read the story of your people, of how the pathetic humans tried to enslave you, and take your power for themselves. And you answered by creating some powerful monsters to protect you. From a creature of Chaos itself, and even a monster who feed of your enemies’ strength and use them against them. And, when you finally expelled the invaders from your land, you came and isolated yourselves from the rest of the world. Hey, you were crafty enough to make your own sun and moon to live in perfect peace inside your territory. That’s why you intrigued us.”
“In the end, the monsters we made for our protection turned against us.” sighed Cleaning Miracle. “We were forced to make a new kind of weapon only to keep them in line!!”
“Why I’m not surprised?” said Demiurge. “With your skills to create new magic, and your hate for humans, you ponies are the perfect allies for us. With your help, we will exterminate humans from this world in no time.”
“Think about it, Cleaning Miracle.” said Ainz, extending his hand to the unicorn. “The ones who forced you into hiding will be gone for good, and you and your people could live in peace for once. Not to mention that this alliance can become the basis to exchange magic knowledges and techniques between our nations.”
Cleaning Miracle looked at Ainz. “What choice do I have?”
Albedo smiled softly. “Help us, or perish, of course.”
Cleaning Miracle trembled in fear, but understood her situation. “Princesses Celestia and Luna would never help you just like that. They are too comfortable with the current situation. But, if you somehow show them this is for the best, I think you may have a chance.”
“Would you help us to convince them, then?” asked Demiurge. 
Cleaning Miracle was about to answer, when Ainz interrupted her. “You don’t have to answer now, little pony. I’ll give you a week. During this week, you’ll be living here at Nazarik. Narberal will show you the advantages of serving me. But, also, she’ll show you all the torments we have, to give you an idea of what can happen to you if you refuse to help us, or worse, betray us.”
Narberal finally raised her head. “I understand, Lord Ainz.”
“Only a visit, Narberal. Don’t touch her. This girl is your responsibility.”
“I know.” said the Battle Maid. 
“And, when the right time come, you’ll help her with the infiltration to her nation. Understood?”
“Understood, Lord Ainz.” 
Canterlot, present day:
Cleaning Miracle shook her head, as she finished remembering the very first time she knew her new Master, the Supreme One. 
Hopefully, Celestia and Luna would see the advantages of having him at their side. Maybe Twilight would be a problem, but she was the one with less authority, so she didn’t represent a real problem. Yet.
“I’ll do my best to prove my worth to Nazarik!”
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Soon after the meeting with the Princesses, Cleaning Miracle started ‘training’ her new friend Nabel. 
The young pony proved to be an excellent maid. Always working hard, doing her best to not to be noticed unless she was called directly. As a good maid should be.
The Princess always congratulated Cleaning Miracle for training Nabel so well, but she assured it has nothing to do with her. She explained countless times that Nabel was already a good maid, and only needed a confidence boost. 
And, in the matter of days, Nabel was as skillful as any other maid in the castle.
There were no incidents worthy of mention with Nabel.
The only thing was that one day, Princess Luna get inside her room, only to find the diligent Nabel. She was dusting the shelves with the efficiency only the most experienced maids had. But, as Nabel was fast, she was also very careful. 
“Ehem!” called Luna, with a pleased smile.
Nabel shrieked, and hurried to bow respectfully. “I’m so sorry, Your Highness! I didn’t know you were coming this early… I… I should clean this faster. A good maid shouldn’t be noticed.” 
Luna made a small nod to the nervous little pony. “Don’t worry about it, young one. Why don’t you relax, huh?”
“Is just that I…!”
Luna put a hoof on her shoulder, and smiled to her. “It’s alright, really. I just forgot something, and only came to get it. Ignore me, alright?” 
But Nabel was too nervous to say anything.
Knowing all she had been through, Luna simply changed the subject. “So, Nabel, I’m surprised that Cleaning let you clean our rooms.”
“Cleaning Miracle told me I was ready, that my skills were up to the expectations of a castle maid. I only needed confidence, and I would probably get some by doing a good job cleaning personally for you, and your sister!” explained Nabel, a too little fast, but Luna understood.
“I see. Cleaning Miracle is an admirable pony. Not only she survived to a terrifying experience, but managed to save you. I’ll tell her how much of a good job you’re doing, alright? Now, relax, don’t let your nervousness to interfere with your work.”
“Yes, Princess Luna!”
The Princess smile to Nabel one last time, and grabbed the scroll she left, and exited the room, letting the maid do her job.
When Nabel heard Luna was far enough, she made a disgusted frown. “Having to bow before someone who isn’t the Supreme One, tcht! But, take it easy, soon enough they’ll be the ones bowing before Lord Ainz.”
Said that, she finished with Luna’s room, just in time for her coffee break. After a quick drink, she spent most of it in the library. 
Narberal’s mission went far than just infiltrating, and gaining the Princesses’ confidence. She had to gather as much information as possible. Anything Demiurge could use when the negotiations begin. 
Thanks to an item she borrowed from her Lord, Narberal had no problem with the ponies’ written language. Also, Cleaning Miracle did her best to help her, by preparing beforehand only the relevant information.
It had been useful, yes, but it wasn’t nearly enough for the purposes of Lord Ainz. 
“You seem a bit down, Lady Narberal!” said Cleaning Miracle, one day after they finished their shifts. “Do you want me to bring you something?”
“I’m just thoughtful.” explained Narberal. “This is exactly what you told us in Nazarik, there are only a few documents that talk about the creatures your ancestors created to exterminated humans. The only registers I have about them, are their recent encounters with your newest Princess. And they are always portrayed as the enemies of your race. Not like the allies they once were.”
“Yes, I understand your frustration.” sighed Cleaning Miracle. “Only a selected group of ponies, the Princesses’ personal circle, know about the truth of our world. For most of the ponies, Equestria is all that exists. This is how the Princesses make sure their little ponies don’t get out Equestria, and call some unwanted attention. And, not even I, despite I’m part of that circle, have full access to all the documents.”
Narberal Gamma nodded, understanding.
She had to go through a similar situation back when she was a low-ranked adventurer with Lord Ainz. 
“At least you have provided us with enough information about the Magic of Friendship and the Power of Harmony. That could be a problem if we don’t act carefully.”
Cleaning stayed quiet.
She knew that the Magic of Friendship was a form of healing/purification magic. A kind of magic that was especially harmful for the undead. And, Harmony was a kind of Light Magic, also dangerous for them. 
“I need to get my hands on their personal documents.” said Narberal, finally. 
“It won’t be easy.” sighed Cleaning. “”They have them on their rooms, protected by really powerful magic. Protection spells that are beyond your capabilities, my Lady.”
“I know, I’ve sensed your Princesses power. Those two are stronger than anyone else I’ve met in this world. Luckily, my Lord have borrowed me a couple of crystals with his power sealed inside. More than enough to break their defenses. But we need a strategy to avoid any suspicion from them.”
Cleaning prepared to receive new instructions. “What do you have in mind, Lady Narberal?”
Narberal Gamma grinned. “I need to get close to Twilight Sparkle, the newest of your Princesses. That would help me to see the Magic of Friendship by first hand, and, to have a solid alibi in the improbable case that my Lord’s magic fails.”
“So, you want to become Twilight Sparkle’s maid?” asked Cleaning.
“Can you arrange that?”
Cleaning Miracle frowned, thoughtful. “It would be complicated, since Princess Twilight refused to have royal servants when she was ascended. But, I think I can convince her, and the Princesses if you let me do the talking, my Lady.”
Narberal’s grin grew. “Go ahead. You have proved to be far more capable that I expected. I trust in your loyalty to the Supreme One.”
“I will not disappoint you, my Lady.” 
At the next day, Cleaning Miracle requested an audience with Celestia and Luna.
“Cleaning! I’m really surprised about this.” smiled Celestia.
“I know this is unusual.” said the maid, smiling nervously. “But I think this is important.”
“Of course!” said Luna. “But, before we get into the subject, let us take this chance to congratulate you for your work with Nabel. She have adapted just right. Maybe she is a little too shy for her own good, but it’s a good girl.”
Cleaning nodded, smiling respectfully.
“Oh, Your Highnesses, precisely, I’ve come to talk about Nabel. Lately, I’ve been noticing that, lately, she’s been extremely dependent on me. Yes, I saved her life, and this was only to be expected, but, I don’t want her to be unable to do anything without my help. She needs to move on her own.” 
Celiestia and Luna nodded, it had sense.
Cleaning took a deep breath, and continued. “That’s why I wanted to ask you if we can move her to another division, so she can learn how to take care of herself all over again. You know, I know Princess Twilight doesn’t want servants, but, maybe she can take Nabel. Only temporarily!” 
Celestia and Luna exchanged a look.
“What do you think, sister?” asked Luna.
“Well, if it’s only temporary, and, if we explain her the situation, I don’t think she would object.” thought Celestia. “I’ll write her right away!” 
And, of course Twilight didn’t mind after she learned about Nabel’s attempt of suicide, and how her new friend Cleaning Miracle was helping her to stand up for herself again, but she was about to become too dependable on her.
“Of course, Princess Celestia! I’m always willing to help a pony in need!” smiled Twilight. “And, I hate to admit it, but, I could use some help in the castle. Even with Spike’s and Starlight’s help, it’s a bit complicated when you have to clean.”
“Remember, Twilight Sparkle,” said Princess Luna, “the idea is giving Nabel a little challenge, but nothing she can’t handle. She have to learn how to live again.” 
“Don’t worry Princess Luna! I’ll do my best to help this pony!” assured Twilight.
In the meantime, the castle’s maids have organized a small farewell-party for their friend Nabel. In the short time she had been in the castle, Nabel had gained their hearts. Her shyness made her kind of cute.
“Don’t forget to write us from time to time. We want to know how you’re doing!” said Cleaning Miracle, hugging Nabel.
“I will, thank you, Cleaning.” said Nabel softly. “I will never forget you.”
After a group hug, Nabel left in a pagasi-charriot along with Princess Twilight. To Ponyville, her new home. 
“Thank you for this opportunity, Princess Twilight!” said Nabel, humbly. “I promise I will not disappoint you.”
Twilight smiled at her. “Don’t be so formal with me, Nabel. You can call me just Twilight. And, I hope you don’t mind I put you to work right away!”

Nabel smiled.
“Of course! Just tell me what to do. Cleaning rooms? Dust the library shelves and statues? Just tell me, I am your maid!”
Twilight couldn’t help but feel a bit uncomfortable with the idea, but, she tried to convince herself she was doing this to help this pony. Besides, having a maid for a little while won’t hurt.
“Is nothing like that. You see, I invited my friends for a tea party. They don’t know about you, yet, and I want them to know you.” 
Nabel bowed. “Of course Pri… I mean, Twilight. Tea sets are one of my specialties.”
They arrived to the Castle, where Nabel met Spike and Starlight. 
She found herself examining them both, evaluating their potential as future warriors of Nazarik. 
“Ehem, hi there!” said Spike offering his claw to Nabel. “I’m Spike. You must be Nabel.”
She bowed. “Nice to meet you, Spike, personal assistant of Princess Twilight.” She turned to Starlight. “And you must be Starlight Glimmer, her personal student.”
“Hi there, Nabel.” greeted Starlight. “I hope we get along fine from now.”
“Me too.” said the earth pony.  
Twilight then turned to Spike. “Now, I know you two are excited to have extra help in here, but this is only a temporary arrangement. I don’t want to any of you take advantage of Nabel.” 
“We won’t!” assured Starlight and Spike with a laugh.
Nabel was ready for work. “Princess twilight, where’s the kitchen? To start with the preparations.”
“Oh, don’t worry about that now. Let me show you your room first!”
And that was the first day.
Twilight’s friends arrived later, and were splendidly attended by Nabel, who once more, proved to be a great maid. 
At first, of course, they were bemused by the fact that Twilight have hired a maid, but, after explaining them the situation, they understood. And seemed really proud of their friend for volunteering to help a pony in such a bad situation. 
The only one who was suspicious was Applejack. Something deep inside her was telling her that Nabel wasn’t who she claimed she was. Maybe a changeling, but no, there had to be something else. Something unknown for them. But Applejack preferred to get some proof before accusing Nabel of anything.
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It was week two, working for Twilight Sparkle. And, almost everything was going according to plan. Narberal Gamma have earned the Princess’, and her friends’ trust. The only problem was Applejack. The cowgirl still didn’t trust the maid.
“A’ don’t know why, but something about her bothers meh!” continuously said Applejack. “A’ know she is hard-working and all, but A’ don’t know. It feels like an act. Call it a farmer feeling!”
But, she was the only one who mistrusted the hard-working maid. The others considered her a nice companion, even if she didn’t talk that much.
“Why don’t you join, us, dear?” asked Rarity, one afternoon right after Nabel served them tea.
Blushing, Nabel bowed respectfully, shaking her head. “What? Oh, no, don’t worry about me, I’m just a maid. Now, if you excuse me, I’ll have to finish dusting the shelves before my shift ends.”
“You haven’t had any progress with her, huh?” asked Rainbow Dash.
Twilight shook her head. “No. She is still too shy, and all what she do is cleaning. I need something to make her open. But I haven’t had any ideas.”
“Oh, come on! It’s been only two weeks! Too early for frowny-faces.” said Pinkie Pie. “All she need is to make a good friend! Once she make that step, everything will go up for little Nabel!”
“I know.” said Twilight. “I just hope she make a friend soon. Maybe if I convince her to go out when her shift finish, instead of reading in her room, she’ll be able to make a friend.”
“It worked with Starlight.” commented Spike. 
“Hey, it’s true!” said the pink unicorn. “Maybe I can help her. Show her the town, I don’t know, talk with Trixie. You know, hang out.”
“Let’s try it.” agreed Twilight. “Can you talk with Nabel, Starlight?” 
“You can trust me, Twilight!” assured Twilight. “I have this!”
Starlight finished her tea with at one sip, and went after Nabel, who, as she said, was busy dusting the shelves as she hummed a song.
“Hey, Nabel!” called Starlight.
The maid turned, and bowed. “Is there anything I can do for you, Miss Starlight?” 
Starlight simply smiled at her. “Yes. Your shift is about to end, right?”
“Yes, I was planning to spend the rest of the afternoon reading in my room.” said Nabel, shyly. “But, if you need me for something, please tell me!”
“Well, I was wondering if you wanted to join me to the local pub, when your shift ends, for talking and relaxing. Just hang out, as friends.”
“Friends?” asked Nabel. “But I’m just a maid.”
“Yeah, but you’re also a likable mare. Come on, you’ll have fun. You seem, my friend Trixie is in town, and she is a blast after a few drinks. But also, she haves this really cool tricks, and such. You’ll like her, and she’ll like you.”
“But…”
“I pay. Come on!”
In the end, Nabel agreed. And, as Starlight predicted, she had a really good time.
She was shy and almost never talked, at first, but, she began to relax. In the end, Trixie’s goofiness did the trick, and, soon enough, the tree of them were happily talking and having a good time in general. 
After that day, Nabel began to follow Starlight, as once she followed Cleaning Miracle.
She became really close with her, and, with a little intervention of Starlight, she got really close to Trixie and Spike as well.
There were no incidents after that. Except one time, but, it was all a misunderstanding, and nopony blamed Nabel for what happened.
One day, Twilight surprised Nabel reading. Nothing uncommon for her, but, the problem was that she was reading a book from Twilight’s personal collection. A series of books, and other documents, that were not available for the rest of the ponies. 
The book in question, talked about one of the darkest periods of Equestria, Discord’s reign.
“Nabel!” called Twilight. “Where did you get that?” 
“I took it from there.” said Nabel, aiming a hoof to a shelf nearby. “Did I do something wrong? If that’s the case, I beg for your forgiveness, you Highness!”
Twilight ran to examine the shelf, just to make sure Nabel haven’t been reading something that wasn’t for the average pony. But, most to her relief, on the shelf were nothing but average books. An archeology dictionary, a couple of history books, and, a novel. 
Twilight turned to Nabel. “Are you sure you took the book from this shelf?” 
“Yes, I’ve been taking all my books from here!” explained Nabel. 
And, to prove her point, she aimed to a dust sign, where the book had been before Nabel took it. 
Twilight sighed.
“Oh, sorry about that, Nabel. This book was sent to me by Princess Celestia, for my personal use only. Knowing me, I left it somewhere, and Spike put it on the first shelf he found. But, it happens. Sorry.”
Nabel bow to Twilight. “Do not apologize, you Highness. We all met mistakes.” 
Twilight smiled kindly at Nabel, she liked this girl, always so quiet and shy. But still likable. 
And, she had been a great help on the Castle/library. Spike was happier than ever, now that the chore distribution was more favorable to him. And, Twilight noticed that Nabel did a better job than him when it was for cleaning after a study session with Starlight.
“You should keep her, darling.” said Rarity one day. “With Starlight, Spike and you, being always so busy doing things like saving Equestria, having somepony in charge of all the cleaning had become a necessity.”
But Twilight thought otherwise. “A’ don’t know, Twi. A’ would think about it if A’ were you. A’ know this is only a feeling, but there’s something A’ don’t like about that girl.”
“But, if you hire her for good, you can give her a rise or something.” added Fluttershy softly. “You know she always works so hard in giving you a good impression. And she’s so shy and good.”
“Hire her Twilight, please!” begged Spike.
Twilight smiled. “I know. I have decided to hire her already, alright? Now that she have made friends, I am more comfortable with the idea of having her around.” She sighed. “Having some help with the castle is quite useful. Luna and Celestia were right.”
When they told her the big news, Nabel was about to explode out of happiness. A permanent position with the Princess of Friendship? It was such an honor! Not to mention, she really liked her new home in Ponyville.
“But, Nabel, don’t you have any relatives to visit at your hometown?”
“No, you Highness.” explained Nabel, sadly. “In fact, my loneliness was one of the reasons why…”
There was no need to say more, Twilight simply nuzzled her. She knew it was still too soon to touch the subject.
And, then, it was time.
During all that time, having to smile shyly, and bow over and over, to someone other than the Supreme One had been a torture for Narberal. But she dealt with it, because it was for a greater good. For Nazarik.
But now, it was time. Being working with Twilight during all that time, had given her a solid alibi. And, in the extremely unprovable case that her small robbery was noticed, nopony would think in her. 
Also, during her time at Twilight’s, Narberal had the chance to study the Princess’s power. As hard it was to admit it, Narberal Gamma recognized Twilight as a skillful magic user. If she wanted to use her magic, she would have to be as far as possible from her. 
And, the only place she would be able to do so, was at the Everfree Forest. The wild magic floating around the woods was more than enough to camouflage her magic aura.
Once she went inside, Narberal had no problem in using her power. 
“Teleportation.” 
The world around Narberal banished, and soon enough she found herself at the service entrance of Canterlot Castle, where Cleaning Miracle was waiting for her already. Also, the maid have made sure that were nopony around when her lady arrived.
“Cleaning Miracle.” greeted Narberal coldly.  “Do I have a clear path?”
“You have four minutes to get into Princess Celestia’s room where she’s at the kitchen for a last sweet before bed, and Princess Luna is watching for everypony’s dreams already. Her personal archives are behind a secret door, at the bottom of her closet. Beware the detection spells.” 
Narberal grinned, as she showed Cleaning Miracle a crystal. The maid understood, and smiled, pleased.
During her brief staying at Nazarik, she have learned to appreciate the amazing powers of her new Master, and she knew that the crystal had his magic, sealed inside. More powerful than any detection spell Celestia could cast. Celestia was powerful, that was truth, but she wasn’t too familiar with anti-spying spells.
Then, Narberal materialized a leather sack, where she began to take a series of scrolls. “Deflect Magic. Perfect disguise. Invisibility. Deceive Magic. Block Aura.”
She disappeared right before Cleaning Miracle, who prayed for Lady Narberal’s success. 
Narberal began to walk around the hallways. Thanks to the spells she activated, none of the servants nor soldiers detected her presence.  
Soon enough, Narberal was at Celestia’s room. She have walked the same path so many times when she was working at the castle.
Narberal entered to the closet, and, thanks to Cleaning’s indications, she found the door in no time. Then, Narberal materialized a small bell. She rang the bell, and the door opened without resistance.
Two minutes left.
She was reading the documents as fast as she could. If it wasn’t for the pair of magic glasses that Lord Ainz lend her, she would have a lot of trouble trying to figure out what the documents said. She was more or less fluent in Equish now, but, this archaic dialect was completely different from she was used to.
Narberal raised an eyebrow. “I don’t know if admiring you for being able to create this creatures, or, feel pity for your incapability to control them, Celestia.”
When the Princess returned to her room, Narberal was with Cleaning Miracle already.
“I hope I served you well, Lady Narberal!” said Cleaning, bowing before Nabel.
Narberal Gamma made a small nod. “Yes. You exceeded my expectations, Cleaning Miracle. I’m proud of you, and I’m sure Lord Ainz would be pleased as well.”
“I’m forever thankful for Lord Ainz’ kindness. Now I only hope that our Princesses realize that joining him is the best option for Equestria.” 
 
Great Tomb of Nazarik, Throne Room:
The documents materialized in front of Demiurge, who put on a pair of magic glasses as well, and began to examine them closely.
“Have you found something useful, Demiurge?” asked Albedo.  
“Yes. I confirmed my hypothesis, of what happened with the ponies and their creations. The monsters that now threaten the ponies were their allies, once. They created this monsters, with especial abilities to answer to any trick humans can pull on them with ease. But, when they went into hiding, these creatures lost their purpose in life. And, they turned against their creators and the creatures they swore to protect one day.” 
“Who is so stupid to allow something they created to turn against them? I’m not surprised that they went into hiding. Being so incompetent, it’s the only way to survive.” 
Demiurge shrugged. “They are still interesting allies. Besides, this information gave us the perfect card to bargain.”
“What do you mean?”
“The magic they developed to control their own creations, the Elements of Harmony, is protective magic. Only good to seal them away, but they don’t have a long term solution.”
Albedo grinned. “I see. Instead of wasting an entire army in subduing the ponies, we can spare a few soldiers to take care of these creatures instead.”
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It was a beautiful afternoon, and, after a long day of dealing with nobles, paperwork, and, having meetings with their little ponies, Celestia and Luna used to share a cup of tea, and a bunch of sweets (in Celestia’s case). It was the perfect way to recover their energies.
“Hey, Tia.” said Luna. “Have you heard anything about Nabel? With all the additional paperwork I haven’t had the chance to ask Cleaning Miracle about her.”
Celestia shook her head. “Unfortunately, I haven’t had the chance to talk with Cleaning.” said Celestia. “But, the other day I received a letter from Twilight Sparkle. She says that Nabel had made a great progress, and have made a couple of new friends.” 
“It’s a good start.” smiled Luna. “And, what is she going to do next?”
“Well, you’ll be glad to hear that Twilight have decided to hire Nabel for good. After having her for a few weeks, she realized how much she needed some help with the castle?”
“Just one maid for an entire castle?” asked the Princess of the night. “She should have at least five!” Luna shook her head, and shrugged. “But, I guess Twilight’s choice.” 
“Yes, yes it is.” nodded Celestia. “Twilight likes to do things her way, more relaxed, and modest than ours. There’s nothing wrong with that. Besides, Nabel is really efficient.”
Luna agreed. Besides, this whole thing was about helping Nabel to get back on her hooves. Not about Twilight’s decisions.
Suddenly, they stood, when they felt a magic disturbance on the air.
“Sister…”
“I feel it too. Let’s go!”
They hurried to call their respective force commanders.
“What’s going on, Princess?” asked the Solar Force Commander, Master Sword.
“The Everfree Barrier had been compromised! All the units, assemble!”   
On the maids’ quarters, Cleaning Miracle was changing into her outfit, to start her shift, when she received a ‘message’ from Yuri Alpha. “It is time, Cleaning Miracle.”
The maid/bodyguard froze in her place. She knew this day would come, but not this soon. Still, without a second thought, she mumbled a quick excuse to the head maid, and left as quick as she could. She had to reunite with her new masters at the meeting point, at the equestrian limit of the Everfree Barrier. Ponyville. 
At the edge of the forest, the human side of the Everfree Barrier; a tall woman was waiting. She was dressed in an armor that resembled a fancy maid outfit. Strange to look at, but that would be the last of the worries of whoever who looked at her. The cold, unnerving expression on her face was more than capable to make anyone careful around her. Not to mention the huge aura she had. 
Narberal Gamma sent a magic beacon, and waited for her master and his cortege to appear. Also, she had the instruction to kill anyone who wasn’t from the Great Tomb of Nazarik. 
Luckily, her partners were already on their way, and the first ones to arrive were the dark elf twins, Aura Bella Fiora and Mare Bello Fiore. 
Aura was a ‘ranger’ level ten, a class that gave her a great performance in exploring, and tame all kinds of beasts. As for Mare, he was a Druid, a class that was specialized in spells related to plants and summons from the forest. The pair was perfect to make a perfectly safe path into the forest for their Master. 
Following the elf siblings, six armored undead monsters, known as Death Knights, carried an elegant couchette, where Ainz Ooal Gown, the Overlord of Nazarik laid comfortably. At his side, with a proud smile, marched the Guardians’ Supervisor. Lady Albedo. 
And last, but not least, closing the formation, were Narberal’s sisters. The Battle Maid Squad, known as the Pleiades. 
Narberal kneel before them, and waited for them to pass. Both Albedo and Ainz dedicated her a small nod, and continued. They had no time to lose.
Her sisters, however, smiled at her warmly, and waved their hands. Narberal smiled back, and teleported back to the equestrian side. Her role wasn’t over yet. 
All the inhabitants of Ponyville were having a normal day, until they saw both Lunar and Solar army marching into the town. Lead by the Princesses themselves.
“Attention everypony!” announced Luna. “We have a situation in our hooves, and it’s urgent for you to evacuate now! This is no drill, we are in grave danger! Evacuate Ponyville now!”
Roseluck was about to shout: ‘the horror, the horror’, but the soldiers shut her up, and guided her out of town before she and her sisters could make a scene. 
In the middle of the confusion, Narberal appeared from behind some trees, and turned back into her pony form, pretending to be as frightened as the rest of the town.
“Nabel!” called a familiar voice.
Narberal turned. “Trixie, do you have any idea of what’s going on?” 
“No, I was about to ask you the same thing.” 
Impatiently, a soldier shouted. “Less talking, keep moving!”
The two of them obeyed, when Narberal froze in fear.
“Hey, where’s Starlight?”
Trixie frowned. “Maybe she is with the Princess. She’s her student after all.”
“We can’t leave her!” cried Narberal.
“She’s gonna be okay. Come on, please!!”
But Nabel didn’t listen. She shook her head, and ran against the mass of ponies running on the opposite direction. A few guards noticed her, but the continuing line of ponies kept them busy, and prevented them to stop her.
Trixie took a deep breath, and said a cursed word, before running after her friend. 
“Nabel! Come back here on this instant! 

The Six Bearers of Harmony, plus Starlight, Shining Armor, and the Princesses were waiting, at the edge of the Everfree Forest. 
At first, they were confused of what was going on, but, slowly, they began to feel a dark and powerful aura approaching. There were more of them, but one in particular felt especially powerful.
Starlight gulped, she was good in combat, as Twilight could witness, but this time, she felt like whatever this creatures were, were out of her league. Somehow. 
Suddenly, somepony called her.
“Starlight!”
Everypony turned, to see the really scared Nabel, followed by Trixie, who could barely keep her pace. 
“Nabel? Trixie? What are you doing here?” asked Starlight. “Why didn’t you two run?”
“I tried to tell her, but she refused to leave without you!” explained Trixie.
Starlight face-hoofed. “I don’t have time for this! Nabel, I’ll be fine! Just go with the rest of the town! You’ll be safe! Seriously, I have no idea of what are we dealing with!”
“But Starlight…” said Nabel.
Trixie gulped, as she aimed a hoof to the trees. “Too late! Something is coming out!” 
Nabel shrieked, and ran to hide behind Starlight. Starlight rolled her eyes, but stood bravely in front of Nabel. 
Trixie gulped, and joined Starlight in front of Nabel. 
A single human came out of the forest. 
She was dressed in a maid outfit, much to everypony’s confusion. But this one was odd. 
Most of it, looked like an ordinary maid outfit. But, the apron in question was covered in small, spiked, pieces of armor that gave her a frightening look.
Also, instead of stockings, she was wearing two pieces of plaque armor. 
But, not caring about the strange-looking maid, the four Princesses, and Prince Shining Armor, prepared to fight.
“Human!” said Celestia. “How did you find us?”
The ‘human’ bowed before them.
“Greetings, oh, Princesses of Equestria. My name is Solution Epsilon. A battle maid, at the service of the Supreme One.”
“Humans are not welcome in Equestria!” said Shining Armor, angrily. “No matter where you’re from. We are not interested in having acquaintances with emissaries from Re-Stize Kingdom, the Baharuth Emprie, or the Slane Theocracy.”
Solution Epsilon smiled, an impossibly wide smile, that unnerved everypony. “There must be some kind of misunderstanding, pony. I am not human. Our Nation had nothing to do with such weak creatures. I am representing the Great Tomb of Nazarik.”
Luna and Celestia exchanged a worried look. 
“The Great Tomb of Nazarik…” mumbled Celestia.
“The Nation of Undeads that devastated the Empire’s Capital City.” Finished Celestia.
“Yes, we are the ones who destroyed the Capital of Baharuth Empire. But, I must clarify that the Great Tomb of Nazarik had all kinds of creatures. Not only undeads. There is also a young human girl, who works for us, but she is an especial case. The rest of the humans should pay for the offense that Emperor Jircniv made to our Lord.”
“Why are you telling us?” asked Luna.
“Because, we made our research, and we know how much your race have suffered because of the humans, forcing you to isolate yourselves from the rest of the world. Think about it, none of our nations can exterminate humans by its own. They are like rats, if they’re not completely wiped, they’ll go into hiding, multiply, get stronger, and become a threat all over again.”
She raised. “Lord Ainz have come all the way here only to offer you his friendship. If you accept it, we will exchange magic knowledges, and resources. Become allies.” 
“What are you saying?” whispered Luna.
“By working together, we can assure the complete wiping of the damned race.” explained Solution.
Celestia frowned.
“And, tell me, Solution Epsilon. What does your Lord ask in exchange to accept his alliance? Enslave our little ponies? Our magic? Because, we warn you, we will defend Equestria no matter what.”
Solution stayed calmed.
“Like I said, all we ask is an exchange of resources, and magical knowledges. If you accept to give us, at least, a hearing, we will explain our goals and objectives with the alliance with more detail. Only the ponies you trust the most, Lord Ainz, Lady Albedo and us, the battle maids.”
Luna and Celestia looked at Solution Epsilon.
“Here we are.” said Celestia, frowning. “Captain Armor, tell your troops to form a perimeter of six meters around us. But you stay. Twilight Sparkle, you and your friends stay as well. Cadence, Luna, you, and I will listen to you, here and now.”  
Shining turned to the Lunar and Solar troops. “You heard the Princesses. I need you to retreat to six meters around us! But get ready to act any second. Understood?” 
The soldiers didn’t say anything, they just did as they were told. 
Starlight tried to make Trixie and Nabel leave, but, Nabel was too scared to move. And Trixie won’t leave without her. Sighing, she continued where she was, protecting them both. 
Then, Celestia turned to Solution.
“Alright, call your Lord.”
Solution bowed before Celestia, and raised a hand.
The trees of the Everfree Forest moved, letting pass the rest of the Pleiades, in perfect formation, starting by Yuri, and finished by Entoma,
Solution joined the formation in her place, between Entoma and CZ, and waited. 
Next, what the ponies saw, was the stuff of nightmares. Four powerful undeads, carrying a luxurious couchette approached to their Princesses. And, lying on the couchette, there was the incarnation of death itself. A skeleton. No, probably an Elder Lich, dressed in a beautiful black robe, embroiled with gold yard. Two red lights glowed at the bottom of its skull.
Walking aside his couchette, there was a tall woman, with beautiful long hair, and golden eyes. It was easily told by the two wings sprouting from her waist, and the large horns growing from her head.
The Lich jumped from the couchette, floating slowly until he touched the ground. “Greetings, Princesses Cadence, Luna, Celestia, Twilight. And Princes Shining Armor. My name is Ainz Ooal Gown, Ruler of the Great Tomb of Nazarik.” He then gestured his right hand to the woman with wings. “This is Albedo, my right hand.”
The woman blushed furiously. “Oh, Lord Ainz, I don’t deserve the honor to be called your right hand. But, you can put a ring on my hand whenever you want it…”
Ainz sighed. “Albedo, this is not the time.”
Albedo shook her head, regaining composure. 
“You are right, Lord Ainz.” Then, she bowed before Celestia and Luna. “It’s a pleasure to meet you, Princesses of Equestria. My name is Albedo, Supervisor of Guardians, of the Great Tomb of Nazarik.” 
They stared at Ainz, and Albedo, coldly, but they made a small nod.
“Okay, let’s finish this already. What do you pretend with this alliance?” asked Shining Armor.
“Straight to the point, right?” said Lord Ainz. “Well, as Solution have already told you, all we want is to make an alliance with Equestria. Help each other against the human nations, and, teach each other spells we don’t know, and exchange resources.”
“Why us?” asked Celestia. “How it benefits us? And you?”
Albedo smiled at them. “Don’t you see? You won’t need to hide anymore, you can live free, in a world where no one threatens you. And, if someone does, well, you can call the forces of Nazarik whenever you want. Lord Ainz would be happy to share some of his undead with you.”
The Lich nodded. “And, in those occasions, all I ask is the all of the dead bodies from the battlefield. I like to experiment creating new types of undeads.”
“Besides, you have everything we want in an ally.” explained Albedo. “You have great power on your own, you have wisdom, and, a long history with humans. Join us, and there will be no mercy with humans.”
Luna shook her head. “I have question, how did you find us? The Everfree Barrier is supposed to hide our aura with its wild magic.”
Ainz chuckled. “Oh, easy. I have a very capable Ranger, and a very capable Druid. They easily cleared my way to find you. Also, I have infiltrated a couple of spies, just to verify that you are allies worthy of Nazarik.”
“WHAT?!” shouted everypony.
“Yes, if you weren’t worth it, we would simply retire without bothering you.” said Lord Ainz. “But, since we’re talking about becoming allies, as a sign of our good intentions, I’ll retire them right away!” 
He raised a hand.
Cleaning Miracle appeared from behind the soldiers surrounding the group. 
Luna and Celestia couldn’t believe it. What was going on?
“Cleaning Miracle?!” gasped Celestia. “But, how? And, why?”
The maid smiled sadly at them. “Sorry I didn’t tell you the truth when I came back from my exploration, but, I couldn’t. You see, the truth is, that I was found at the human city as soon as I started asking too many questions about the undead incident. Luckily, it was on the very same day when Lord Ainz attacked, and my captors were defeated by Lord Ainz’s forces. I was about to be killed too, but then, Lord Demiurge found some important documents about ponies. He told Lord Ainz about us, and I was called to tell him what I know.”
“You sold us to him!” cried Celestia.
“Princess, you must understand! I was given the choice between joining them, or a horrible death. Then, they showed me the benefits of joining Nazarik, and, my loyalty changed. This is the right choice, Princess Clelestia, and I don’t regret what I’ve done.” 
Albedo gently extended her hand to the maid. “And you proved your worth, and loyalty to Lord Ainz. I’m proud, Cleaning Miracle. You are one of us now.” 
Cleaning turned her back on the Royal Sisters, and joined Lord Ainz’s courtship. 
“No! Please tell me this isn’t truth! That all this time you were deceiving this monster, and have nothing to do with him! Please, Cleaning Miracle!” called Celestia.
Lady Albedo smiled coldly at the white alicorn. “If she tried to deceive us, she wouldn’t be alive now.”
“No, think!” said Twlight. “Probably she is afraid of what this creatures could do to her if she didn’t do as they say. You acted by fear, right, Cleaning Miracle?”
The maid shook her head, with a faint smile. “Yes, but only at the beginning, your Highness. I was shown what could happen to me if I didn’t cooperate. But also the benefits of joining the Great Tomb of Nazarik. Wherever you look at, there’s luxury! Also, they taught me new and powerful spells.” 
Twilight couldn’t believe it. 
She refused to believe that this pony have betrayed the Princesses, and guided a monster to Equestria. An undead, no less. 
Starlight listened carefully, ready to teleport Trixie and Nabel to safety at the first chance. 
The undead suddenly turned his gaze to the trio. Nabel gasped, and hugged Trixie. Starlight, then, charged the magic on her horn and was about to teleport her friends, when, she was violently pushed to the ground, along with Trixie. 
“Nabel?” asked Starlight, with a hint of fear on her eyes.
Ignoring the pink unicorn, the earth pony advanced toward the Elder Lich, and bowed deeply. 
“The infiltration has been success. I hope you are pleased, Lord Ainz.”
Lord Ainz’s eyes glowed with pleasure. “You did a great job guiding Cleaning Miracle, Narberal Gamma. Now, return to your true self, and join your sisters.”  
Nabel transformed into a human-like form, with a maid outfit, completely made out of black metal plaques. 
“Changeling?” gasped Trixie.
Narberal looked at her, and smiled. “Doppelganger.” 
Applejack threw her hat away, and advanced toward the battle maid. “A’ knew it! A’ knew there was something wrong with ya’! A’ never trusted ya’! And A’ll make ya’ pay for abusing ma’ friends’ confidence!”
Narberal glared at Applejack. “Yes, you’ve been bothering me since day one. Let me show you, the power of Nazarik.” she opened her hand, charging a bunch on energy on it. “Twin Maximize Magic, ElectroS…” 
Applejack froze in fear, when Lord Ainz put a hand on Narberal’s shoulder. “Narberal, is not worth it.”
“As you wish, Lord Ainz.”
Another of the battle maids, red-haired with golden eyes, only clapped, and laughed happily. “Hey, Na-chan! Why don’t you stay as a pony? You’re much cuter that way!” 
Lord Ainz glared at the red-haired maid. “Lupusregina! Are you mocking Narberal Gamma, after she spent all this time doing an important mission for me, and Nazarik?” 
Lupusregina’s face turned red, and bowed deeply. “Of course not, Lord Ainz! I’m sorry.”
“Don’t apologize to me, apologize to Narberal.” 
Lupusregina smiled kindly to her sister. “I’m sorry, Na-chan, you know it’s all good fun, right?”
“Right.” said Narberal. She didn’t really care. 
Lord Ainz extended his hand to Narberal, like offering something to her. “Tell me, Narberal, is there any reward I can give you for doing this for me?”
The Battle Maid bowed. “My Lord, serving you is the greater honor any of us can have. But, if you insist…” she looked at two astonished unicorns still on the ground. “If the alliance is made, I would like to train this two personally. I can see potential for a War Wizard, and a Master Illusionist.”
“Fair enough.” agreed the Elder Lich. 
Starlight glared at the battle maid. “Do you actually think we will accept this alliance? With you?! And, if we accept, why would I accept anything from a traitor such as yourself?! I TRUSTED YOU!”
“Betrayed you? You must be mistaken, pony.” Answered Narberal, indifferent. “My loyalty was never with you. I always served Lord Ainz.”
But Trixie had something else in mind. “Teach us? Can you teach the Great and Powerful Trixie magic? Like, real magic?”
“Trixie!” protested the Bearers of Harmony, and Starlight, in the unison.
Ignoring them, Narberal smiled at Trixie. A cold and calculated smile that gave Trixie chills. 
“Yes, Trixie. I can make you really Great and Powerful. All you have to do is swear your eternal loyalty to Lord Ainz.” 
Albedo gave Narberal a warning look. “Narberal, remember, not until they accept our alliance.”
Narberal bowed apologetically, and stayed silent, among her sisters. 
Princess Luna advanced toward the monsters. “Let me see if I get this right! You made our trusty guard to betray us, send one of your soldiers to spy on us, and you come here, wanting to be allies?”
“We didn’t have any bad intention by sending Narberal and Cleaning Miracle to spy on you.” explained Lord Ainz. “All we wanted was to check if we can offer you something you want, so we can become allies.” 
“Well, you can go back now, since we have everything we need in Equestria. Thank you!” defied Cadence.
“For real?” asked Albedo softly. “Are you sure you’re perfectly safe here?”
“Are you threatening us?!” shouted Twilight.
“No, no, no, please, do not think badly of us!” said Lord Ainz, shrugging. “Albedo was only pointing out that you have enough threats in your land already, you don’t need us to endanger you even more. Or, have you find a definite solution, beside entrapment, to deal with the creatures known as Discord, Lord Tirek, the Sirens, Umbrums, and such?”
The Princesses exchanged a worried look. “How much do you know?” 
Lord Ainz stared at them. His skinless face couldn’t fiscally smile, but they could feel he was smiling. Yes he was. “A lot, actually. Most of the monsters you fight are your own creations. You made them for your own protection, but turned against you when there were no more humans to fight.”
“What is he talking about?” whispered Starlight.
Lord Ainz turned to her. “Oh, didn’t you know? None of your little ponies know the truth? Using her power to get into the Dream Realm, Princess Luna went to the darkest and scariest nightmares she could find, only to recruit the most powerful and frightening monsters created by the most twisted of subconscious. She gave them a physical body, so they could exist in the real world. And recruited them to fight humans. Those monsters are known as the Umbrums!”
“HOW DO YOU KNOW ALL THIS?!” shouted Luna, seeing that all of her soldiers turned to her in horror.
“But she didn’t stop there!” continued Albedo. “Then, she sculpted a monster out of clay, giving him life, and the ability to feed from life itself. What was the name you gave him?” Albedo chuckled. “Oh, right, Tirek. A powerful monster who became your personal bodyguard, and high commander during your war against humans.”
“Yes, Princess Luna really messed up by creating those things.” sighed Lord Ainz. “But, Princess Celestia didn’t stay behind. One day, half intoxicated by salt, she also made a monster out of clay, a mixture of all the animals she could think of. Seeing how strange the final result was, you gave him a name that suited him just fine…”
“Discord…” admitted Celestia. “Yes, I made him. And, my friend Star Swirl sculpted the Sirens, and I gave them life. Those mistakes would be chasing us for the rest of our lives, I admit it. Was that your triumph card? Expose us to our little ponies?”
Lord Ainz shook his head. “Of course not. My triumph card, is an offer.”
“Offer?” asked Twilight.
“The magic you developed to defend yourselves against those creatures, the Elements of Harmony, are Healing-type magic.” said Ainz, opening his arms. “Obviously you tried to make the Elements different from your past creations. A good attempt, but, all the Elements can do is seal the creatures away. The monsters are able to get free from time to time, terrorizing your little ponies again. The Power of Harmony is good, but not good enough. I offer you my forces to destroy them for good.”
“There’s no way you can defeat them.” said Luna. “For example, Tirek feeds from life force. How do you plan to defeat him?”
“Using undeads, of course. Undeads have no life force, it would be easy for them to terminate your failure in a matter of seconds.” explained the Overlord of Death. “Also, Umbrums are shadow-type creatures, right? My subordinate Shalltear can easily rule over them. It would be easy.”
Luna seemed thoughtful. “Terminate them for good… erasing our failures.”
“No more Umbrumbs…” mumbled Cadence.
In the meantime, Shining turned to see Lord Ainz. “Hey, can you deal with a Umbrum/Pony hybrid?” 
“I don’t see why not.” 
Shining smiled. “Well, now that I think about it…”
“Shining, you can’t be serious!!” shouted Twilight.
Shining Armor did not answer, but, he looked away from Twilight’s stare. She didn’t like that. 
“Accept our alliance, and we’ll destroy all the menaces of your land.” assured Lord Ainz. “In exchange for nothing. Consider it our gift to you, as a new ally.”
He then turned back to the forest, and began to walk inside.
Albedo made a small nod to the Princesses before she joined her Lord. “We’ll give you three days to decide. And, I hope you choose right. See you again, Princesses” 
With that, the cortege returned to the forest, walking to the human side of the Everfree Barrier. 
But, Narberal turned to Starlight and Trixie one last time.
"You two have no idea of what you're truly capable of. With the proper guidance, you can become more powerful than you ever imagined. Think about it."
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Overlord Equestria

Book 1: Infiltration (Part 6)

After the meeting with the Overlord of Death, the Princesses, Prince Armor, and the Bearers exchanged worried looks. This situation was really delicate now. Should they surrender, and accept this monster’s offer? Or, should they refuse, and face him instead?
On the other side, all of their military were looking at them in disbelief. Have their Princesses really created their own enemies? What happened?
“Damn undead.” complained Celestia. “He ruined the trust our little ponies have on us.”
“To be fair, we did it ourselves by hiding the truth.” mumbled Cadence.
“Let’s not argue about it now.” said Luna. “We need to discuss this in private. Twilight Sparkle, can we use your castle?”
“Of course!” agreed the lavender alicorn. “But there’s really nothing to discuss though.”
They moved to Twilight’s Castle, where they reunited around the Cutie Map.
“Okay,” Celestia began, “as you know, we have a potential enemy here. By far, one of the biggest threats the ponykind has ever faced. But, he have offered us to become our ally instead. Shall we accept, or shall we face him?”
Twilight raised a hoof. “Princess Celestia, with all respect, I don’t know why we’re bothering to have this discussion anyway. Obviously, we’re going to face him. The Elements of Harmony may not be as efficient against our other foes, but, everyone knows what Healing-type spells can do to the undead.”
“You said it, Twilight.” agreed Luna, thoughtful. “The Elements are not as efficient against our other foes.”
“Luna, please don’t tell me you are actually considering becoming this thing’s ally!” gasped Celestia. “We are ponies. We do things our own way. We don’t have to depend on a stranger to fix our problems for us!”
“Princess Celestia, Twiley, there’s something you are not considering.” said Shining Armor. “And is the fact that this monster have more than undeads under his command. The Elements of Harmony can defeat all the Death Knights and similars he could have, but, there are not the only ones.”
“Well, we can always use the Crystal Heart to get rid of the demonic creatures like the succubus.” suggested Twilight. 
“It wasn’t the only one.” Said Shining, frowning. “Think about the maids. Narberal Gamma was not an undead, or a demon. Remember?”
Twilight grinded her teeth remembering how long she had a servant of Ainz Ooal Gown living under her own roof. She was pretty sure that it was her who stole all the information about Equestria that Ainz had. 
“We also have to consider he is offering us the chance to defeat once and for all the ancient enemy of the ponykind. Humans.” added Cadence. 
“Cadence, tell me you’re joking!” said Rainbow Dash.
“Yes, are ya’ realizing yer’ giving Equestria to that monster?” protested Applejack.
Shining Armor raised a hoof. “It may be the case, but, I also want to consider the fact that the military is tired of having to deal with a random villain from the past. If this Ainz monster defeats all of our enemies, we can focus in most important things. Like ending this isolation from the world.”
“Shine, not you, please!” begged Twilight. 
“We cannot keep using the Elements indefinitely. Each time, our enemies get stronger, better, smarter. We need the forces of Nazarik” said Luna. “If they take care of our past mistakes, I don’t see why not supporting them in their campaign against humans.”
“And then, what?” questioned Celestia. “Surrender Equestria to Ainz Ooal Gown?” 
“If he turns on us, we can use the Elements on him.” said Cadence. “Or something stronger. I don’t know. What I’m sure is that I am willing to give him a chance, I am in favor of the alliance.”
“Cadence, please tell me you’re joking…” mumbled Pinkie Pie, trembling.
“I am not. I am joining them.” assured the pink alicorn.
Shining Armor agreed. “Yes, I vote we join Nazarik.” 
Luna nodded slowly. “I am sorry, Tia, Twilight Sparkle. But I still remember how my own creation imprisoned us in Tartarus. How he tried to take our magic. Also, I see our niece struggling with the monsters I brought to the physical world on the daily basis. We trapped ourselves in a dead alley, and we’ve been doing fine for the last millennia, but we cannot go like this forever. If joining Nazarik is that it takes to get out of this dead alley, I say let’s do it.”
Princess Celestia looked at her sister in awe, but she nodded. She felt disappointed, but, the others seem to have made a decision. 
“I see. I don’t like it, but, the majority has spoken. Equestrian will accept the Great Tomb of Nazarik as an ally!”
“Princess Celestia, please don’t!” said Twilight. 
The Princess of the Sun smiled sadly. “Three against two, Twilight Sparkle. Three against two.”
None of the Bearers could believe this, neither Starlight. The Princesses have agreed to join an undead. An undead!
Twilight faced Cadence, Shining Armor, Celestia and Luna. 
“Princess Celestia, if you do this, I swear we will never use the Elements of Harmony again. If the monster turns on you, don’t call us. We won’t come.”
The other Bearers gasped at this, but quickly agreed. 
Yes, if Celestia wanted to join the monster instead of trusting them, she could sink in her boat alone. 
“Twilight, please understand, being a Princess is not always easy.” said Celestia. “Sometimes you have to take decisions you don’t like, sometimes, majority wins and…”
Twilight glared at her teacher, her brother, and Princess Luna. She took a deep breath, and for the very first time, she summoned her Canterlot Royal Voice.
“GET OUT OF MY CASTLE! NOW!” 

From that day, things weren’t easy for the Princesses. 
First of all, Princesses Luna and Celestia revealed the truth to their people. Of how long they were in a war against the human race, and created the Everfree Barrier to isolate them from the rest of the world. 
They also have admitted that they created most of the monsters who threatened the ponykind. Originally, the monsters were powerful allies who defended them from the human race, protecting the ponies above everything. Most of the ponies were shocked to learn that beings like Discord or King Sombra once fought for the ponies’ freedom; but betrayed them right after they went into hiding. 
But now they had a new ally. Someone who managed to find them, and offered its friendship, and, promised to help them to get rid of their foes. And asked nothing in exchange. 
The ponies of Equestria had mixed feelings about the news. Especially since the Princess of Friendship declared she didn’t want anything with the other Princesses after they agreed to become allies with what she said was a monster. 
Finally, the three-day term came to an end, and the mainPrincesses reunited at the edge of the Everfree Forest one more time. Ready to welcome their new allies. Shining Armor and Cadence were waiting for them at Canterlot, to meet with Lord Ainz to discuss the terms of the alliance.
They have reunited a small cortege to make them feel welcome. A troop of elite soldiers, led by Shining Armor. And a group of six maids.
The trees began to move. 
“Prepare to welcome our guests!” announced Princesses Celestia and Luna. 
They were ready to receive a group of monsters, or similar. But instead, they were surprised by a single pony. Cleaning Miracle. 
But she looked different, she was wearing the uniform of Nazarik’s battle maids. 
“Celaning Miracle?” asked Celestia.
She bowed respectfully to her former employers. “Hello, Princess Celestia. Princess Luna. It’s been a while.”
“No, it’s been only three days.” said Luna, with a sweat drop on her temple. 
“Oh, is that so? Nazarik is so great, and marvelous that you lose the track of time!” smiled Cleaning Miracle. “Oh, isn’t that Fresh Soap? Hi there. Freshy! Look, Lord Ainz gave me a uniform that resembles Lady Narberal’s!” 
The head maid, leading the maid cortege, titled her head. “Huh? Cleaning Miracle? Is that where you were all this time? I was worried sick!”
Cleaning Miracle looked at the Princesses in disbelief. “You didn’t tell them I was with Lord Ainz?”  
“You tell me, one of our employees betrayed us from the inside. Is not something we like to share.” said Celestia coldly. “Why are you even here, Cleaning Miracle?”
“Lord Ainz sent me to see if you accepted his offer, or not. He thought you would be more comfortable with one of our kind.” explained Cleaning Miracle. 
“Not you.” said Celestia angrily.
“We are not pleased to see you here, Cleaning Miracle.” said Luna. “But we appreciate Ainz’ gesture though.”
“It was nothing for him.” smiled Cleaning Miracle. “But, now, tell me. Are you accepting his offer, or not? If not, I’ll leave, and, Lord Ainz promises to leave you alone from now on.”
“Well, we accept? Happy? Where is him?” asked Celestia. 
“I am instructed to open a portal as soon as we get into the castle. Lord Ainz says he doesn’t want to alarm the other ponies with his appearance, so, he says it would be better if he shows up in a place that is locked.” 
“Thank you.” said Luna. “Now let’s go!”
The Princesses got into a carriage, pulled by four pegasi, and offered Cleaning Miracle a place with them. But Cleaning kindly refused, and took the train, along with the other soldiers and her former coworkers. All of them were fascinated with all the things she told them about the Great Tomb.
“So, what kind of species live there?” asked Fresh Soap.
“All kind!” explained Cleaning Miracle. “They these creatures who look like humans, as maids, but they aren’t. They call them ‘homunculi.’ Well, no, there’s a human living there. But she is so clumsy, and inefficient. The only reason she’s around, is because Lord Sebas fell in love with her, and Lord Ainz’ generosity.” 
“Hey, and, what about you friend Nabel? Did she joined this ‘Lord Ainz’ too?” asked another maid.
“Oh, no. She was at his side all the time. You see, Nabel was actually, Lady Narberal, who I own my life to. She is a shape-shifter, like a changeling, but her species is called doppelganger. And she can become anything she likes, and she is also a Level 8 magician. The only problem is that she can only use her power in her regular self.”

“Wait a minute, did you know she was not a pony all this time?” asked head maid Fresh Soap.
“Of course! I own my loyalty to Nazarik!”
The others gasped, and looked at Cleaning, horrified.
“Wait, did you let that thing in? On purpose?” gasped a soldier.
“Yes, but…”
“You betrayed us!” shouted a soldier. “I was there when that thing, Lord Ainz, appeared. He is the most frightening thing I’ve ever seen! How could you?!”
“He is scary, but he is less than a monster than humans!” said Cleaning Miracle. “If it wasn’t for him, I would forcibly lead humans to us, and they would have force us to slavery! He is our best choice!” 
“You doomed us! Are you really sure that this monster you praise so much won’t betray us?” asked the soldier.
“Lord Ainz would never do something like that!” assured Cleaning Miracle. “He is really powerful, a true Overlord of Death. But he is also fair.”
“He is after the human race!” said the soldier.
“Yes, but they sent a group of looters to his tomb, and all he wanted from Emperor El Nix was an apology! But he refused. This is only his righteous revenge!”
“Are you listening to yourself?” asked another maid.
Cleaning was about to continue argue, when the train arrived to Canterlot Station.
Much to their anger, the soldiers had to escort Cleaning to the Castle. But they still couldn’t believe what she have done.
But the Princesses have made a decision, and they had to accept it. Besides, if the Overlord actually take care of their enemies, maybe he wasn’t so bad. But it was only a plea, they knew that this thing could turn against them anytime.
The Princesses (including Cadence and Shining) received Cleaning Miracle respectfully, and they hurried to shut the door.
“Alright, Cleaning Miracle, as we told you back at the forest, we accept the alliance of Ainz Ooal Gown and the Great Tomb of Nazarik.” said Celestia. “Now, what does he wants in exchange? And what is he going to do for us?”
“The long terms of the alliance are yet to be decided, but, the initial terms are still the same. You promise to help us in our campaign against human race, and mutual exchange of magic knowledge. Also, we offer you to help you with your enemies. Not only sealing them away, but getting rid of them for good.”
Cedence shook her head. “You’re talking like you are not Equestrian anymore, Cleaning Miracle.”
“Because I am not. I own everything to Lord Ainz, and he was generous enough to make me a part of Nazarik. But, we can be friends now that you have accepted our alliance.” 
Ignoring her, Celestia turned to Shining Armor. 
“Alright, Shining Armor, you are the military strategist. What kind of warriors do you suggest to fight our… our enemies?”
Shining frowned. “Okay, Sombra may be a problem, due to his ability to shapeshift into mist, and the fact his vast knowledge about the Empire’s topography. Then, as the monster suggested, an undead would be the perfect rival for Tirek. His especial powers cannot do anything against something that doesn’t have any life force. Same goes for the Sirens, since the undead have natural invulnerability to mental attacks… but, their bodies are weak, and their draconic strength could be a little tricky…”
Cleaning Miracle raised a hoof. “Everything is perfectly calculated, Princesses. I’ve told them everything I know about our enemies, and Lord Ainz said that he have already thought about the creatures he would send.”
Luna nodded. “Fine, we agreed already on the alliance. But, what if he fails in destroying our enemies? Our enemies won’t take it lightly, they would want revenge in our little ponies. And in Nazarik.”
“Let Lord Ainz to worry about Nazarik.” assured Cleaning Miracle. “But, in the extremely unprovable cause that he loses, Lord Ainz is prepared to send a major force to face them, and protect the ponies in a human town far from here.”
“A human town? Really?” asked Luna. “Isn’t that a bit, inconsistent?”
“Unlike the other human towns, Carne Village is under the protection and rule of Lord Ainz.” explained Cleaning Miracle. “It is an experiment to see if he is capable to rule over several species, living together in peace. And, it would be only temporary. While Ainz’ forces take care of your enemies.”
“How can you move all of our little ponies at the same time?” asked Celestia.
“We have some crystals, with a spell of ‘massive teleportation’ sealed inside.”  explained Cleaning Miracle, taking a crystal from her uniform. “In fact, I have one with me now, if you want it to see it work.”
“I am not going to the Great Tomb of Nazarik!” said Celestia, angrily.
“Alright, not yet.” said Cleaning Miracle. “I’ll only call Lord Ainz, and that would be it. Portal.”
A black and red disturbance on the reality appeared on the middle of the room, and Lord Ainz appeared. Followed by Lady Albedo, and the Pleiades Battle Maids. Each of them carrying a tray of beverages, and snacks for the ponies.
“We prepared you a little service, to show our appreciation.” said Lord Ainz kindly. 
Cadence accepted a glass, same for Luna. They both tried, and, had to admit, it was delicious.
Shining Armor joined too, and tried one too. Celestia glared at the maids, but she refused it seeing that it was Narberal Gamma who offered it to her.
“Straight to the point, right?” agreed Lord Ainz. “Albedo.”
The succubus smiled kindly at her Lord, and offered a scroll to Celestia. “These are the terms of our alliance. If you see something you disagree with, let us now, and we’ll change it right away.”
Celestia examined the document, and signed.
“It’s okay. We accept. Luna.”
Luna read it too, and nodded. “Nothing we haven’t discuss. It’s fine.”
She signed. And also, Shining and Cadence.
“Where is the other one?” asked Albedo. “The lavender one?”
“My sister doesn’t want anything to do with you. Sorry.” apologized Shining Armor. “But she won’t get in your way. She just want to be left alone.”
Albedo looked at her master, worried.
But he simply dismissed her with a gesture. 
“As long as she doesn’t interfere, I don’t care.” 
“Then it’s settled, I guess.” said Celestia. “We’re officially allies. Now what?”
Lord Ainz’ eyes glowed. “We’ll destroy your enemies, now our enemies, of course. Then we can think about the human race. But, in the meantime, I don’t mind get my hands dirty. Where do I start? You tell me.”
Shining Armor smiled. “Crystal Empire. Umbrumbs, and, of course…”
“Sombra.” finished Cadence. 
“Of course.” agreed Lord Ainz. “Tell me more.”
A few hours later, Ainz was back on Nazarik. And he was tired.
Seriously, how did I get involved in this? Thought the Lich. I don’t want to wipe out the human race. But, how could I tell that to Albedo and Demiurge? He sighed. To make things worse, he had to keep the act of a strong king during the meeting with the Princesses. And, I think they don’t like me. Why did Demiurge this was a good idea anyway?
“Ehem!” called no other than Demiurge. “Lord Ainz, am I interrupting something?”
“It’s alright, Demiurge, I was just thinking.” 
Demiurge made an elegant bow. “But, your thoughts are the most advanced, and the deepest of the whole world. Interrupting you would be…”
Ainz raised a hand before Demiurge’s praises go for too long. “Weren’t you about to tell me something, Demiurge?”
The demon shook his head. “Oh, right, of course Lord Ainz. Ehem, Shalltear and her backup are ready to go to the Crystal Empire to take care of this Sombra.”
“Good. And, slowly we’ll gain these ponies’ trust, and wipe out the human race.” 
“Also, we have found the Sirens, with a little bit of help from Nigredo. They are hiding in some parallel world. And the entrance, happens to be, in the Crystal Empire.”
“More reason to earn their trust. Tell Shalltear to restrain herself when she’s fighting Sombra. We can explore this new world, to see if we can expand the power of Nazarik.”
“I wouldn’t expect less from you, Lord Ainz.”
Ainz dismissed Demiurge, as he sighed. He was tired. Really tired.
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