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		Description

'Displaced: Term used to describe those who are moved to another reality. Often they are changed in some way.' I'm displaced now, a familiar blue vixen to be exact, in a world that's kind of familiar. Read the entire description please.
I was home minding my own business when I dozed off, I woke up somewhere else, as something else. I have things with me that shouldn't exist, hell I shouldn't exist right now. Despite these, I am here in this strange world and I will not let it get the better of me.
If you want to know how she sounds look up Krystal Star Fox Assault voice lines. It's unexpected.
Additional Genre Tags: Dark, Sad, Science Fiction.
Crossover with: Star Fox, Metroid, The Legend of Zelda, and Pokemon (up to Gen 6).
WARNING: WILL CONTAIN PROFANITY, VIOLENCE, DEATH, GORE, ALCOHOL, HALLUCINOGENIC SPORES AND GASES, AND A LOT OF SEXUAL CONTENT.
Edited by myself
WILL CONTAIN: Anthropomorphic Animals, Mythological Creatures, Feminine Hermaphrodites, Solo, M/F, M/F/F, M/H, H/H, H/F, H/H/H, F/F, H/F/F, Orgies, Femdom, Maledom, Futadom, Polygamous Relationships, Stretchy Bodies, Anal, Oral, Vaginal, Hand Play, Toys, Breast Play, Butt Play, Tail Play, Ball Play, Sheathe Play, Body Worship, Incest(No Risks), Pokephilia (Sex With Pokemon), Estrous/Heat/Rut, Knotting, Cum Inflation, Excessive Cum, Cum Bathing, Bukkake, Cum Eating, Lactation, Milking, Flavored Sexual Fluids, Musk/Scent, Tentacles, Creative Use Of Magic, Body Modification by use of Magic and Potions, Gender Swapping, Hyper Lactation, Hyper Endowments (Tongues, Breasts, Balls, Penis, Clitoris, Nipples), Hyper Pregnancy, Multiple Genitalia, Repopulation, Clone Sex, Nipple Penetration, Urethral Penetration, Cervical Penetration, Multiple Penetration, Macro Sex, Micro Sex, Unbirthing, Non-Fatal Vore, Cock-Vore, Impregnation, Interspecies Impregnation, Auto-Impregnation, Multiple Pregnancies (Same Body), Superfetation (Getting Pregnant in the Same Womb While Pregnant), Oviposition (Egg Laying), The Many Uses Of True Shapeshifting, Psychic Powers (Telepathy, Telekinesis, Mind Reading, Mind Walking, Mental Suggestions, Delusions, Sensory Enhancement)
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		The Beginning (Rewritten)


			Author's Notes: 
Hey, my first displaced story, constructive criticism and grammar/ spelling corrections welcome.
A few notes for the story.
'Thoughts, Text, Sounds'
"Speech"
'Telepathy'
"ROYAL CANTERLOT VOICE"
*SYSTEM ALERT*(General information, logbook/menu text, incoming message)
*SYSTEM CRITICAL ALERT*(Suit breach/critical damage, critical user injury, extreme hazard warning, O2 depletion, foreign entity intrusion)
*SYSTEM UPGRADE ALERT*(Suit, weapon, utility, user)
*SYSTEM MINOR ALERT*(Ammo depletion, equipment malfunction, hazard warning, energy depletion, low O2 warning)
This is a crossover between:
MLP (characters(AU), world(AU), species/races, creatures, magic)
StarFox (Krystal(AU), species/races(AU))
Metroid (characters, world(AU, Chozo ruins, lore), species/races(AU), creatures, tech(Chozo tech))
Pokemon (world(AU, evolutionary items, mega evolution items),creatures(AU, up to gen 6), tech(T/HMs, held items)
The Legend of Zelda (characters(AU), world(AU, lore), species/races, creatures, magic(fairies, tri-force, gear), tech(guardians, divine beasts, shiekah upgrades)
I was inspired by Silverwolfdemon's 'Hyrulequestria'. 
Expect a lot of fetishes.



My name is not important, what happened is.
I live alone, no close family and few friends. I'm sitting at home playing Star Fox Assault, the Metroid Prime Trilogy, and The Legend of Zelda: Twilight Princess all day. I'd recently bought a refurbished Wii and these were some of the few games I loved on the console. I'd also just completed Pokemon Omega Ruby earlier that morning. As I was sitting there reliving good memories, I didn't notice the time passing or the storm outside my window. Soon I started to fall asleep, I would never notice the lightning strike.
-----
My head is pounding, everything else hurts too...
I feel that I'm lying on my back, there's ringing in my ears...
I taste copper and ash. I try to move... even a little is agonizing...
I feel so weak... everything aches, I think I feel burns - wait yes I smell burnt hair an- HOLY SHIT! I wince as SO many things hit me at once, I'm almost overwhelmed by all the information of my surroundings. I'm lying on dirt and I smell what I think are various trees around me, I smell animal droppings and various scents of those animals. I can smell that its rained recently, I smell blood, probably mine.
When I realize that my eye (blind in left eye) juts open then immediately cringe at the bright sunlight. I turn my head and carefully open my eye to see what I think are trees and foliage a ways away and light blue in my bottom left view and sapphire blue in my top view, I see a red blinking light there as well. I slowly turn over on my side, it hurts so much that by the time I'm done I'm panting and whimpering in pain. My voice- it sounds different much higher than it was before, almost feminine in tone and pitch. 
My vision clears and I gasp as I notice what looks like a short blue muzzle where my nose should be. My hair is a different color and cut as well, I start to panic, coughing and gasping in pain. I hear frantic beeping in my ears, my whole view flashing red.
'I have to calm down!' I take as deep of breaths as I can, trying to calm my racing heart. It takes a minute and when I do calm down the beeping gets quieter and I feel even worse than before.
As I lay there, eye closed and listening to the sounds around me I notice I hear so much better than I ever have before. The wind rustling through the trees and grass, animal cries and so many different bird calls, I also hear a quiet chiming to my left. I can single a specific sound out if I want to. I feel my ears which seem to have moved higher on my head, twitch at every sound.
I begin to explore my senses to keep myself calm, I focus on the tastes and feels in my mouth, my tongue feels a lot longer and softer and my teeth are different as well, closer to a dogs mouth but still reminiscent of a humans. I can taste blood, saliva and ash, I lick my lips (chops?), following the different curve of them.
My body aching and skin feeling tight in places from what I think are burns, feels different from before as well, it feels like my spine extends farther then my hips (which feel wider as well) and the part that extends out I feel twitching and spasming lightly. I feel slimmer, lighter than before.
I open my eye and stare at what I see, stunned for a second. A HUD is in front of me, and now that I look I see the edge of a visor as well. A blinking red health bar under a empty energy bar at top center, a mini map in the bottom right, a smaller compass next to it on the left, a fist inside an empty yellow circle above the compass. I look around and marvel at the minute detail I can see, there is a tree about 50 feet away and yet I can see fine detail on the bark, some small speckles of lichen and even ants crawling around.
After a bit of studying the HUD I slowly get to my hands and knees then to a sitting position on my knees, I notice I'm wearing some kind of armor, like Samus' powersuit but different altogether, the main color seems to be metallic ash grey while the secondary color is a metallic royal blue, futuristic in design, very form fitting and seems to leave no spaces uncovered, a oily black almost rubber is visible at the joints, the pointed fingertips and palms of the gauntlets are softer than the rest of the armor even though the material appears the same.
I look around myself and notice what looks like an orb of light with wings floating around slowly to the left of me. A fairy! I stare at it for a few seconds, processing the fact that 'yes this does exist'. I reach toward it slowly, hoping it won't hurt... It lands in my hand, as I look closer at it I notice a figure in the light. The figure is feminine in form and seems to be wearing no clothes, she giggles and I hear bells chiming in a pattern, is the fairy speaking? I watch as the fairy pauses and repeats something she said. She stamps her foot, I don't even feel an impact. She slumps and then starts to fly around me, trailing fairy dust. I feel it fill me with warmth and then I feel my aches and pains fade away, with a small flash the fairy disappears. I notice the health bar full now, the beeping finally stops.
I sit there in wonder at the encounter.
After gathering myself I move to get up. Standing up I stumble a bit, my center of balance is different as well, I look myself over and I learn why.
I almost start to panic but I force myself to remain calm, I focus on my body, very feminine in figure, curves any woman would envy, almost amazonian even. My view shifts to my chest as do my hands, a large bust almost K cup (U.K. measurement) in size, I notice i can feel the texture of the armor perfectly through the gauntlet, the armor gives almost like it's not there.
I gasp at how sensitive my chest feels, I can feel the temperature and wind through the armor as well. 'I wish I wouldn't feel the wind in those areas' I think to myself, to my amazement the armor thickens and firms up in the places I was thinking of.
I sit down to look my legs over but notice how plush my rear is, I go to hands and knees and look back, I gasp when I see that I have two long, fluffy, royal blue fox tails sticking out of my wide, generous butt. Trying to move them consciously results in, surprisingly full control! I play with my tails for a bit distracted by the novelty, I sit down again and look over my body, a trim waist, wide child bearing hips (That's a Big bulge!), luscious thighs and-  wait WHAT!? From my knees down my legs are digitigrade! Shapely if smaller calves lead to armored booties, I wonder what my feet (paws?) look like? To my further shock the boots of the armor melt into the greaves of the armor and I can see that yes, I have paws shaped like a foxes, with cute little toes with sharp white claws poking out of the tips.
With this knowledge I think of being naked and I watch amazed as the armor melts towards my neck and so does the helmet I seemed to be wearing, I'm wearing basic ash grey panties and a matching bra, I have an amazing muscle definition and tone, most of my fur is royal blue and my stomach, chest, and between my upper thighs are a light sky blue, I have bright pink pads on my palms and the tips of my fingers which like my toes have sharp white claws poking out of the tips, I notice strange jagged, arcing white fur going down from my the left side of my neck to my arm and onto my left breast, I also notice I have various tribal markings of white fur that are strangely familiar scattered around my body, when I can't see the armor anymore I hear a small jingle, curious I reach up to feel... a collar? What? I feel around the collar and I notice a dog tag and a couple ornaments hanging from the collar. I can't find any release but then I hear a click and the collar comes off. It is cyan blue with silver ornaments and a gold dog tag reading 'Krystal' on both sides...
"WHAT!?!" I scream. I start to panic once again and this time i can't quite control it... I curl into a ball, my tails molding around me, puffed out in fear.
'T-th-that c-can't be my name! It can't be!' I denied it, refused to believe it. "My name is Kryst- what?" My eye went wide. "No... no, no, no NO! MY NAME IS KRYSTAL! NO! THAT'S NOT MY NAME! WHY! WHY CAN'T I REMEMBER MY NAME! Oh God... 'whimper' 'sob' No, no, no..." ...I break down.
Hours pass as I huddle there crying, it's started getting colder, the forest getting quieter. After I calmed down I uncurled and looked around. The forest looked a lot more sinister in the fading light, shadows were deeper, trees seemed looming, wind seemed harsher.
I scrambled to my paws as I whimpered in sadness, grabbing the collar and putting it on, I felt the armor slide over my fur. When the helmet formed I noticed the energy bar was full now. I wish it wasn't so dark, 'CLICK', headlights turned on at the sides of the helmet and a lightbulb icon appeared in the lower left corner of my view with what looked like three levels of brightness.
"O.K., O.K., need to get a weapon and get shelter for at least tonight." I told myself
I looked around the area and noticed two things on the ground behind me, a small what seemed to be a grip of some kind and- "Is that what I think it is?" I walked closer and picked it up. "Holy shit it is!" It was a variant of Samus' arm cannon, burnished silver with royal blue undertones, cyan light seeping through slots close to the opening of the barrel. I held it reverently, thinking of all the different uses such a weapon/tool had, after geeking out for a hot minute I eagerly put it on, 'SSSH CLICK', it fit perfectly and I could feel a handle with four buttons facing forward. Suddenly. The world slowed to a crawl.
*ARM CANNON ACQUIRED!
THIS INCREDIBLY POWERFUL WEAPON IS HIGHLY MODIFIABLE. CAN BE USED AS A HEAVY CLUB. ONLY AVAILABLE IN STAR HUNTER MODE.
ARM CANNON FUNCTIONS AVAILABLE:
POWER/CHARGE BEAM
SEEK MAGIC AND CHOZO TECHNOLOGY UPGRADES TO ACQUIRE ADDITIONAL FUNCTIONS.*
*ARM CANNON SYSTEMS CRITICALLY DAMAGED. ENGAGE CHAMPION MODE TO BEGIN REPAIRS.*
"Huh." I picked up the other handle in my left hand it also melted to a liquid form and moved up my arm, it formed a thicker glove that I suspect is for a grapple beam. Again, suddenly. The world slowed to a crawl.
*MULTI GAUNTLET ACQUIRED!
THIS VERSATILE GAUNTLET HAS MANY USES DEPENDING ON THE MODE YOUR ARMOR IS IN.
STAR HUNTER MODE FUNCTIONS AVAILABLE:
GRAPPLE LASSO
SEEK CHOZO TECHNOLOGY UPGRADES TO ACQUIRE FUNCTIONS.
CHAMPIONS RAIMENT MODE FUNCTIONS AVAILABLE:
BOW
SHIELD
MAGICAL FOCUS
SEEK MAGICAL AND SHEIKAH TECHNOLOGY UPGRADES TO ACQUIRE FUNCTIONS*
*BASIC STAR HUNTER EQUIPMENT SET COMPLETE... ARM CANNON REQUIRES CRITICAL REPAIRS. RECONFIGURING ARMOR TO CHAMPIONS RAIMENT MODE*
'What?' I thought, then the entire suit of armor melted and shifted it's form, becoming basic plate armor almost medieval in design, royal blue tassels hanging from my waist and a matching half cape over my right shoulder. It changed colors as well, burnished silver with ash grey trim. The handle that was still in my right hand became a broadsword with an almost white blade with ash grey engraving along it, the engraving was done in Chozo script, that strangely I was able to read: 'COURAGE IN ALL THINGS', the guard was silver, a winged design with what appeared to be a sapphire in the middle.
The handle was silver and a deep blue leather alternating in a twisting wrap around an emerald in the middle then continuing to the pommel. The pommel was styled as a foxes head with jade eyes and holding a ruby in its mouth. A sheath appeared at my hip, silver metal and deep blue leather with floral silver inlay.
The left arm of the armor was different in that the gauntlet had a large ruby on the back of it, and the vambrace had a teardrop cut emerald at the wrist and a round cut sapphire in the middle of the forearm. Along the inside of the vambrace in Chozo script were the words, 'WISDOM IN EVERY ACTION' and 'POWER TO CARRY ON'.
The gems caught my interest though. 'A bow, shield and magic?' I sheathed my sword and thought of wanting the bow, then the emerald lit up, a green energy flowing over my hand and coalescing into the shape of a bow before condensing to a sturdy, well made recurve bow that was also burnished silver with wing designs at the end of the arms, there were also ash grey inlay along the arms as well, a green bar also appeared in the middle right of the HUD.
Testing the string made an arrow of green light appear, startled I released the arrow. The arrow flew into the forest for a couple seconds then I heard a quiet 'thunk' as it hit wood. I notice the green bar go down a bit, not much but definitely noticeable. I let the bow go and it deconstructs and absorbs back into the emerald and the green bar disappears.
I hold my arm and want the shield and the sapphire lights up this time, blue energy flowing and forming a burnished silver round shield with ash grey trim and a royal blue insignia of Krystal's thigh marking in the middle. I can barely feel the weight of the shield... actually, I can barely feel the weight of any of this gear!
I eagerly attempt to use magic. All that happens is that the ruby lights up and a blue bar appears for a few seconds then disappears. I guess I'll have to train to use magic. I slump in disappointment.
After a bit I gathered myself and focused on the objective. Find shelter, and food and water if possible.
The next day scout the area, find a sustainable shelter.
I climbed a tree (It took a bit to get used to the new paws.) and took a look around, to the north was a mountain range that looked like it went on forever, to the west an smaller range and some hills, to the south was a desert or badlands area can't tell which, to the east I could see what looked like a castle deeper in the forest and beyond that, open grasslands. I decided to head east.
While walking I spotted berry bushes ahead, as i walked closer I focused on the berries, trying to determine what kind they were when suddenly my visor changed! I recognized this visor! It is one of if not the most useful tool in samus' arsenal! The Scan Visor!
"Holy shit! Fuck yes!" I yelled and then to my embarrassment, squealed in excitement, after calming myself I eagerly focused on the berries and a progress bar appeared and quickly filled. the world slowed down and the entry appeared before me.
*PECHA BERRY - BECAUSE OF ITS HOLLOW INSIDE POCKET, THERE ISN'T A LOT TO EAT. WHAT CAN BE EATEN IS VERY SWEET AND DELICIOUS. ALSO A CURE FOR MOST POISONS IF THE BERRY IS BOILED BEFORE EATING. THE RESULTING JUICE ALSO CURES UPSET STOMACHS.*
"Pecha berries! Does that mean there are pokemon here!? Holy tits I hope so!" I was so excited for that to be true. After fantasizing for a bit I took off the helmet so I could use it as a lamp and then I picked a couple handfuls of berries and HOLY COW, these were the best things I've ever had! My tongue is so sensitive I can feel the texture very minutely and the taste is so sweet they easily beat out strawberries. After pigging out I use my shield as a platter and carry a bunch with me as I continue east.
Further into the forest found another group of berry bushes this time there were two different specimens. I scanned the blue ones first.
*ORAN BERRY - A DISTANT COUSIN OF THE ORANGE, THESE BERRIES ARE EVERYTHING EXCEPT SWEET. RESTORES A LITTLE VITALITY WHEN EATEN RAW AND HEALS MINOR WOUNDS WHEN APPLIED AS A PASTE.*
Then I scanned the yellow berries.
*SITRUS BERRY - A RARE BERRY, VERY HARD TO GROW DOMESTICALLY. A RELATIVE OF THE ORAN BERRY THE SITRUS BERRY IS A MAGICAL FRUIT THAT IF EATEN RESTORES A QUARTER OF A CREATURES VITALITY NO MATTER HOW MUCH HEALTH THEY HAVE. ABLE TO HEAL NON LETHAL WOUNDS SUCH AS GASHES/CUTS, BROKEN BONES, HEAVY ABRASIONS, AND BITE MARKS IF APPLIED AS A PASTE AND WRAPPED, ALSO ACTS AS A MILD DISINFECTANT.*
"Whoa there super berry." I muttered to myself, eye wide at the description. Sweet, bitter, a little dry, and a little sour. I left some pecha berries behind and grabbed an number of the other two berries until I had a good mix. Then I set off again.
After awhile I started to hear what sounded like running water as I got closer the sound got louder until the source came in to view. A small stream calmly flowing to the south east with a few large boulders on the other bank.
'Maybe If I'm fast enough i can make a bed and lean too' I hoped. I crossed at the shallowest point being knee height, set my berries on the tallest boulder and set to work, breaking branches and tearing bark off trees to make the walls then making rope out of some vines I found to lash it all together, then I went around and found the leafiest branches to use as bedding.
I built a fire pit next, gathered some firewood, and took a bit to look for some flint, I found some along the shore easy enough. Striking it against my shield a few times eventually made enough sparks and soon a fire was roaring away.
I lay there staring into the fire until I started to feel sleepy. "I hope tomorrow goes better than today did, my emotions have been all over today, hopefully I find somewhere a little more permanent to shack up until I find civilization..." I said to myself before yawning loudly, a few minutes later I fell asleep.
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I wake up to the sound of bird calls and running water. I decide to lay there and enjoy the ambiance for a bit, take in the fact that I'm alive, healthy, and sane as far as I can tell, for now I need to find stable resources, safe shelter, and hopefully civilization. After a while I decide to take a bath in the stream and unwind from the shocks of yesterday. I get up and change the armor to collar form, it will take a while to get used to that jingling sound, I eat a quick breakfast and drink until my thirst is quenched.
"Here goes..." I brace myself as I remove my bra, surprisingly despite the weight of my chest they don't sag a bit, only spreading a bit to the sides. I stare at them a bit nervous yet excited to touch them, to confirm that they're mine. I close my eye slowly reach up, tentatively touching the sides and I shiver, such a foreign sensation! I start to fondle myself, exploring every curve of my chest, it's starting to feel good, very good, I reach for my hard nipples and gasp as I touch them. They are so sensitive! I open my eye and look down at my breasts, at my surprisingly large nipples, if I had to guess I'd say they were about 2 In. long and 0.6 In. thick, they are a bright pink and have slightly puffy areole. I started pulling at my nipples almost in a milking motion.
"OH! OH! Holy shit! How are they this ~Mmn~ sensitive!?" As I continue to fondle myself I slowly sit down then notice a pressure building inside me along with a heat near my middle, I also notice the more familiar tension that comes with an erection, I look past my breasts and see my panties bulging out and the base of a bright pink dick, not pausing in my fondling i take off my panties with one hand and gape at my new member. It is a in the shape of a humans cock except there is a tapered knot at the base and a sheath for it to retreat into, there are two apple sized gonads below it. My new cock is about 16. In long and 2.5 In. wide, the knot while not inflated is about 3.5 In. wide.
Behind my balls was another surprise, I have a pussy! From what I can make out with touch, gasping, moaning and whining in pleasure as I explored my self, my labium are puffier than a human womans would be, I bend at the waist to see if I can get a look at myself and to my surprise I can fold near in half if it weren't for my breasts, that'll be fun later. I look at my lips and see that they are mostly covered in short sky blue fur until reaching the edge of my opening then it is dark purple, almost black skin at the seam. I open my lips with the tips of my fingers and see that the dark colored skin fades into the same bright pink color as my cock about half a centimeter in, from what I can see, everything else is normal except for my clitoris, (which I'm surprised that I even have one considering I have a cock already) which is much larger than average at 1.7 In. long and 0.5 In. wide at the base then tapering to a point. I bet if I were thrusting I'd feel really good as my balls hit or rub against my clit, actually that's something I can test now, I get to my hands and knees and thrust like a dog and my vision blurs slightly at the new sense of pleasure, wow if that's just from my own touch then I can't imagine if someone else touched it... 
I go to my knees and reach behind myself to get at my pussy while I wrap my other hand around my dick, I shudder at the dual sensations. I push my middle finger into myself as I start to jerk off. "OH FUCK!" I scream as my balls almost massage my clit from the motions I'm making, I cum from my pussy on the first entry, I keep my two actions going while I ride out the orgasm, but I misjudged how much pleasure I was getting and came again at the end of the first one, I scream and though I don't notice through the haze of lust I whine and growl as well. After I finish with that orgasm I focus on my huge tool with both hands, the fact that I can wrap both hands around my cock and still have so much left uncovered is so hot I have a mini orgasm right then.
I start jacking off like my life depends on it, thrusting into my hands whining and growling and moaning, like an animal in heat. Every so often I orgasm from my pussy at the stimulation of my clit, I look down at my cock see that my pre is almost a solid white color, I must be virile as hell! The thought makes me hornier and I trust harder until I burst, I cum so hard that I almost black out from pleasure, I look down and see my knot has inflated to about 4.5 in. wide. It been a minute and it just keeps coming! I'm a moaning mess right now, so overloaded with pleasure I can barely move, after four minutes there is a pile of cum if front of me as high as the tops my knees and it's still coming out at the same rate, when it hits five minutes the flow finally begins to peter out until with a last spurt it ends. When the Afterglow fades I look at the results of the best orgasm in my life so far and I'm astounded, I only feel slightly winded but there must be at least four gallons here! How the hell am I not dead!? Where the hell do I keep it all!?
Curious, I scoop up a handful and try a lick... blueberries? What?!? I try another lick and the result is the same, a rich blueberry flavor assaults my taste buds, almost like a thick smoothie in consistency, warm as a hot meal. I know that cum is high in protein and amino acids, but this is much thicker than normal cum.
As I sit there I get an Idea, It seems Perverted but hey, I'm the only one here so I equip the helmet and scan the cum.
*SEMEN - THIS IS MALE EJACULATE, ITS PURPOSE IS TO IMPREGNATE COMPATIBLE FEMALES. NORMALLY CONTAINS 80% WATER, 5% PROTEIN, 3% AMINO ACIDS, 4% ASSORTED BODILY SUGARS, 2% ZINC, 2% CALCIUM, 2% VITAMIN C, 2% ASSORTED OTHER NUTRIENTS. YOUR MALE EJACULATE CONTAINS THREE TIMES THE SPERM COUNT OF REGULAR EJACULATE, 33% WATER, AND  ALL NECESSARY VITAMINS AND NUTRIENTS REQUIRED FOR A DAY. THERE IS A HIGH AMOUNT OF MAGIC EMANATING FROM YOUR EJACULATE. EFFECTS ON EJACULATE UNKNOWN*
"..." I stare at the entry for a while, 'I'm three times as potent as others and I can survive off nothing but water and my own cum... Not that I will... Probably' I think to myself. 'Wait, how fertile am I?' I wonder. I decide to find out. "I hope this works." I mumble. I take off the helmet, point the visor to my self while noting faceplate is featureless except for a black nose and a trio of neon cyan lights in the right eye area that seem focused on me, testing this I turn the helmet this way and that and discover that yes, the helmet is tracking me. I think at the helmet to scan me and I see the lights pulse, assuming it worked I put the helmet on and...
-----
*KRYSTAL (ALTERNATE INCARNATION) - YOU. STRUCK BY LIGHTNING AND SENT TO ANOTHER WORLD, VASTLY DIFFERENT FROM THE ORIGINAL KRYSTAL, YOU HAVE BEEN GIVEN GIFTS TO SURVIVE AND THRIVE.
FOCUS ON AREA FOR MORE/LESS DETAILS AT LEISURE.
SPECIES: ALPHA VULPIN.
PHYSICAL TRAITS:
HEIGHT: 84 IN./7 FT.
WEIGHT: 283 LBS.
FUR COLORATION: ROYAL BLUE PRIMARY COLOR, LIGHT SKY BLUE SECONDARY COLOR, WHITE SCARRING COLOR.
FACIAL FEATURE COLORATION:
EYE COLOR: CYAN BLUE (R), N/A MISSING DATA(L)
HAIR COLOR: SAPPHIRE BLUE
NOSE: BLACK
LIPS: MIDNIGHT PURPLE
FUR PATTERN: COMMON FOX MASK, LIGHT RITUAL SCARRING ON FOREHEAD TO DENOTE TRIBE.
BUST: ONE PAIR OF LARGE K CUPS, BRIGHT PINK NIPPLES 2 IN, LONG AND 0.6 IN. THICK.
GENITALIA: 
16 IN. LONG 2.5 IN. WIDE VULPINE PENIS WITH 3.5 - 4.5 IN. TAPERED KNOT AT BASE.
2 MEDIUM APPLE SIZED GONADS THAT SWELL WHEN PENT UP IN CONJUNCTION WITH SUPER ELASTICITY.
VULPINE VAGINA WITH SUPER ELASTIC INTERIOR ORGANS, A BRIGHT PINK TAPERING CLITORIS 1.7 IN, LONG AND 0.5 IN. AT THE BASE.
AGE: 22.
LIFESPAN:300 YEARS
GENDER: FEMININE HERMAPHRODITE.
STATUS OF REPRODUCTIVE ORGANS: FULLY FUNCTIONAL MALE GENITAL SET, FULLY FUNCTIONAL FEMALE GENITAL SET.
VIRILITY/FERTILITY RATIO AGAINST AVERAGE SPECIMEN: VIRILITY 300%, FERTILITY 600%.
TRAITS DETECTED BY DNA ANALYSIS: 
SUPER ELASTICITY (VERY FLEXIBLE JOINTS AND SUPER ELASTIC SKIN, VERY LITTLE CHANCE OF STRESS SCARRING OR INTERNAL DAMAGE FROM EXTRAORDINARY MOVEMENT OR PRESSURE.)
TOP TIER MENTAL STRENGTH (SUGGEST TRAINING MENTAL POWERS, HIGHEST POSSIBLE RESISTANCE TO MENTAL INTERFERENCE)
ALPHA HERMAPHRODITE GENES (TRIPLE AVERAGE VIRILITY/FERTILITY, SPERM IS GENE NEUTRAL, EASILY MAINTAINED MUSCLE TONE AND DEFINITION, INCREASED SEXUAL STAMINA, INCREASED PROSTATE SIZE, INCREASED RATE OF SPERM PRODUCTION, DOUBLE AVERAGE BODIES RESILIENCE TO PAIN AND ILLNESSES, STRENGTH IS 2.5 THAT OF OTHERS IN SAME BODILY CONDITION) 
BROOD MOTHER GENES (DOUBLE AVERAGE FERTILITY AFTER OTHER MODIFIERS, ADAPTIVE WOMB(GIVE LIVE BIRTH OR LAY EGGS DEPENDING ON MATE), GREATER AMOUNT OF OVUM RELEASED FOR FERTILIZATION, PREGNANCIES ARE EASIER TO CARRY, PERFECT CONTROL OF VAGINAL MUSCLES, GESTATION PERIOD IS HALVED, WILL SUFFER NO COMPLICATIONS IN BIRTHING A CHILD, ALL CHILDREN WILL BE HEALTHY)
AMAZON ANCESTRY (INCREASED NATURAL HEALING RATE, OPTIMIZED FEMININE FIGURE, INCREASED NATURAL REFLEXES, STAMINA IS 2.5 THAT OF OTHERS IN SAME BODILY CONDITION, OPTIMIZED FLUID PRODUCTION/REQUIREMENT RATIO)
MAGIC KERNAL AND MANA SYSTEM (ABSORBS AND CREATES INCREDIBLE AMOUNTS OF MAGIC AND CIRCULATES IT AROUND THE BODY, MAGIC PROVIDES VARIOUS BENEFICIAL FUNCTIONS TO THE BODY. SUGGEST TRAINING IN MAGIC)*
-----
"HOLY FUCK! That's a LOT of info!" I yelled into the air. I think a nice soak will help me take it all in. I get up from my actually quite warm cum pool and, leaving a trail of white paw prints behind me, I enter the deepest part of the stream and sit on a ledge that leaves my neck and head exposed to the air. I go over the data as I let the cool water wash away what it can.
'So, if I'm reading this right I'm basically the pinnacle of my race... Wow. O.K. I'm also a super breeder and have a super vag, which is hot as hell... and I'm also super psychic with a ton of magical potential, tall as a pro B-ball player, basically made of rubber. Sweet...' I smile at the fact I'm basically super human now. but then I frown, If this is just what I need to survive period (besides the armor of course), then what the everliving fuck is inhabiting this world!?
I soak for a bit longer and notice the water has washed away most of the cum, the only bits left are soaked into my coat. I walk to the shallows I crossed last night, sit down and scrub my legs with a coarse stone to help get the cum out. It takes a couple minutes to accomplish but when i'm done I feel refreshed.
As I'm going towards my underwear, I decide I might as well get a scan of the armor. I take off the collar and place it on a relatively flat boulder, I give it a mental command and the armor flows out of the collar like mercury before forming itself, the helmet is shaped as a vixens head wearing a laurel wreath of burnished silver in her realistically shaped and colored royal blue hair, her faceplate and ears are ash grey. her ears seem capable of swiveling in all directions and even folding themselves down.
"Let's see what you are." I say to myself. I pick up the helmet, put it on and scan the armor.
-----
*CHOZO/SHEIKAH COLLABORATIVE PROJECT: MERCURY. CHAMPIONS RAIMENT VARIANT: POSSIBLY THE MOST VERSATILE ARMOR EVER CREATED, MADE TO ADAPT TO NEARLY EVERY SITUATION. MODULAR TO AN INCREDIBLE DEGREE, THIS ARMOR CAN SHAPE CHANGE TO BECOME WHATEVER STYLE, COLOR OR MATERIAL CLOTHING YOU WANT WHEN NOT IN COMBAT.
BONDED TO USER: KRYSTAL. ONLY WEARABLE BY YOU. ABLE TO GIVE VARIOUS MENTAL COMMANDS OVER UNLIMITED DISTANCE. OTHERS ATTEMPTING TO WEAR THIS ARMOR WILL BE KNOCKED UNCONSCIOUS BY VARIOUS MEANS. YOU MAY GIVE PERMISSION FOR SOMEONE TO USE THIS ARMOR, IF YOU RECALL THE ARMOR IT WILL DIGITIZE AND REFORM AS A COLLAR ON YOU NECK UNLESS THE TEMPORARY USER IS IN MORTAL DANGER. IF THIS ARMOR TRAVELS OUTSIDE OF 10 YARDS AWAY FROM YOU WITHOUT YOUR PERMISSION THE SUIT WILL DIGITIZE AND REFORM AS A COLLAR ON YOUR NECK. 
IT IS SEVERELY LIMITED AS IT IS NOW, PROBABILITY OF SURVIVAL: 5%
SEEK OUT MAGIC, CHOZO OR SHEIKAH TECHNOLOGY TO INCREASE ODDS OF SURVIVAL.
BASE FUNCTIONS:
BASIC HUD: GIVES VITAL INFORMATION SUCH AS A ENERGY AND HEALTH READOUT, REMAINING ENERGY FOR SPECIAL WEAPONS/ABILITIES, A MINI MAP WITH A RANGE OF 50 YARDS AND A COMPASS TO NAVIGATE, PROVIDES AIMING RETICULE WHEN USING ARM CANNON, OTHER FUNCTIONS MAY BECOME AVAILABLE.
SCAN VISOR: A VITAL PIECE OF EQUIPMENT, SCANS AN ENTITY AND PROVIDES USEFUL INFORMATION SUCH AS FLAVOR TEXT AND EFFECTS AND USES FOR OBJECTS/RESOURCES, FLAVOR TEXT AND BASIC DESCRIPTIONS OF RESISTANCES/WEAKNESSES AND RESOURCES ATTAINABLE UPON DEATH/DEFEAT OF THE ENTITY, GAINING LORE FROM DATA POINTS, MURALS, AND WAY STONES, OTHER FUNCTIONS MAY BECOME AVAILABLE.
LOGBOOK: WHAT YOU ARE LOOKING AT NOW. THE LOGBOOK CATALOGUES ENTRIES SCANNED INTO ONE OF FOUR CATEGORIES: WORLD, BESTIARY, LORE, EQUIPMENT/ABILITIES. THE ENTRIES ARE SORTED ALPHABETICALLY AND BY SUBTYPE IF AVAILABLE.
SETTINGS: VARIOUS OPTIONS TO OPTIMIZE YOU EXPERIENCE WITH THE ARMOR SUCH AS CHOOSING THE SIZE OF AND WHERE NOTIFICATIONS APPEAR, CHOOSING NOTIFICATION SOUNDS, MINI MAP ICONS AND ICON COLORS, WHETHER THE COMPASS APPEARS AROUND THE MINI MAP OR SOMEWHERE ELSE, WHETHER THE ENERGY AND HEALTH BARS SHOW PERCENTAGES, HARD NUMBERS, BOTH OR NOTHING.
STAR HUNTER MODE: MAIN COMPONENT CRITICALLY DAMAGED, UNDERGOING REPAIRS. THIS COMBAT MODE DEALS IN HEAVY RANGED COMBAT, HIGH MOBILITY AND ZONE CONTROL.
CHAMPION MODE: THIS MODE DEALS IN CLOSE COMBAT, LIGHT TO MID - LEVEL RANGED COMBAT, AND UTILIZING MAGIC FOR COMBAT AND UTILITY PURPOSES. IF EVER ALL OTHER MEANS TO FIGHT ARE LOST TO YOU, THE SWORD, THE SHIELD, AND THE BOW AND YOUR MAGIC WILL NEVER ABANDON YOU.
AVAILABLE EQUIPMENT:
SWORD: NAMED 'BRAVERY' BY IT'S CREATORS THIS BLADE IS UNBREAKABLE AND IF FUSED WITH THE $$%%#^ SWORD CAN BE USED TO CHANNEL MAGIC EASILY IN BATTLE. OTHER FUNCTIONS MAY BECOME AVAILABLE.
SHIELD: NAMED 'GUARDIAN' BY IT'S CREATORS THIS SHIELD IS UNBREAKABLE AND IF FUSED WITH THE $%^^#! SHIELD IS IMPERVIOUS TO ALL RANGED ATTACKS, AND ALL MAGIC IS REFLECTED BACK AT THE ENEMY.
BOW: NAMED 'DIVIDER' BY IT'S CREATOR THIS BOW IS UNBREAKABLE AND IF FUSED WITH THE ARROWS OF %^&^% WILL NEVER RUN OUT OF ENERGY, OTHER FUNCTIONS MAY BECOME AVAILABLE.
MAGIC FOCUS: A MAGICAL GEMSTONE PLACED INTO AN ENCHANTED GAUNTLET. MAGICAL POTENTIAL WILL GROW ALONGSIDE YOUR EXPERIENCE.
-----
"Wow, even more info." I snarked at no one. Still the bit about the clothes intrigued me. After a bit of thinking I decided on a redesign I'd seen a couple days before I ended up here, a black and white skintight bodysuit that showed off my gorgeous curves and muscle definition, my phat ass, large bulge, amazing tits, and long luscious legs perfectly. From the ankles down only had frontal protection and the long part of my paws were twice as long as I remember the pictures being, the back and pads of my paws felt good out in the open. I also envisioned a pair of mirrored visor shades that had the HUD inside as well.
I ate the rest of my berries and quenched my thirst once more, I didn't know when I'd find fresh water again. I resumed my journey east,
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			Author's Notes: 
Hey, my first displaced story, constructive criticism and grammar/ spelling corrections welcome.
A few notes for the story.
'Thoughts, Text, Sounds'
"Speech"
'Telepathy'
"ROYAL CANTERLOT VOICE"
*SYSTEM ALERT*(General information, logbook/menu text, incoming message)
*SYSTEM CRITICAL ALERT*(Suit breach/critical damage, critical user injury, extreme hazard warning, O2 depletion, foreign entity intrusion)
*SYSTEM UPGRADE ALERT*(Suit, weapon, utility, user)
*SYSTEM MINOR ALERT*(Ammo depletion, equipment malfunction, hazard warning, energy depletion, low O2 warning)
This is a crossover between:
MLP (characters(AU), world(AU), species/races, creatures, magic)
StarFox (Krystal(AU), species/races(AU))
Metroid (characters, world(AU, Chozo ruins, lore), species/races(AU), creatures, tech(Chozo tech))
Pokemon (world(AU, evolutionary items, mega evolution items),creatures(AU, up to gen 6), tech(T/HMs, held items)
The Legend of Zelda (characters(AU), world(AU, lore), species/races, creatures, magic(fairies, tri-force, gear), tech(guardians, divine beasts, shiekah upgrades)
I was inspired by Silverwolfdemon's 'Hyrulequestria'. 
Expect a lot of fetishes.



A few hours later as I'm walking I notice something lying in the grass. Coming closer I bend down to pick it up, it appears to be an highly adjustable head set with a head phone and what appears to be a microphone. I scan it to see if it even works.
*UNIVERSAL TRANSLATOR - PIECE OF TECHNOLOGY CREATED BY THE INHABITANTS OF THIS WORLD. LEFT FORGOTTEN FOR A HUNDRED YEARS. ALLOWS YOU TO UNDERSTAND ANY LANGUAGE AND TRANSLATE WHAT YOU SAY TO BE UNDERSTANDABLE TO THE OTHER PARTY, REQUIRES A RECHARGE.*
*UPGRADE DETECTED! DECONSTRUCTING RELEVANT ITEM...
The armor reverted to it's base state, and the 'eye' of the helmet started to get visibly brighter, a beam shoots out and hits the translator. The headpiece begins to break down into particles of light that quickly shoot into the chest plate, after it breaks down completely...
*ANALYZING...
UNIVERSAL TRANSLATOR ACQUIRED! THIS PIECE OF TECHNOLOGY TRANSLATES ALL LANGUAGES INTO UNDERSTANDABLE TERMS FOR BOTH YOU AND THE ONE YOU'RE SPEAKING TO. DOES NOT WORK ON ANIMALS. OPTIONS ARE AVAILABLE AS TO WHICH FORM THE TRANSLATOR WILL TAKE, PICK ONE. (NOTE: THIS CHOICE CANNOT BE UNDONE.)
EAR PHONE AND MICRO TRANSLATOR [Y/N]
NEW ORGANS MATERIALIZED IN THE INNER EARS, NEAR LARYNX AND NEAR THE LANGUAGE CENTER OF THE BRAIN. WILL BE INHERITED [Y/N]*

'That's actually a tough choice, one is non-invasive but could be lost and the other while invasive will stay with me for the rest of my life...' I think about the decision for a few minutes, in the end the choice isn't hard to make. As soon as I decide there is a small pressure in my ears and a slight tickle in my throat that quickly fades. I don't notice anything else.
'Well that seems like it'll come in handy. I hope I find some one else soon.' I change the armor back into my new favourite outfit and continue on for about an hour and then I spot a large weird tree in the distance, as I get closer I notice what looks like a burial mound to the right of the tree, and a pond further beyond that. I also see on the mini map that the tree is hollowed out with an entrance obscured by vines and there seems to be a box of some kind at the bottom of the pond. Reverting my clothes back into armor I wade into the pond and poke my head under the water, it's very murky but I can make out a algae covered metal lock box at the bottom of the pond weighted down by a rock. setting the rock aside and grabbing the box I wade out off the pond placing the box down by a low stump and start to clean it.
As I'm cleaning the box I notice metal isn't corroded or tarnished at all, in fact it's polished to a mirror finish. There are fine etchings carved into rows on the box depicting a shining and prosperous kingdom that was governed by a female humanoid equine with a horn and crown on her head watching a fireball falling out of the sky. Next she is talking with what could only be a chozo, she appears with the chozo walking toward a gate emblazoned with the symbol of the Sheikah tribe. The chozo and the mare talk with an equine with bat/dragon? wings and slitted eyes I'm assuming is the clan leader by the HUGE hat then the chozo and the clan leader bow to each other. 
The chozo and the clan leader gather the rest of the clan, who also have slitted eyes though some have a horn instead of wings while others have neither. They make an announcement that is met with joy and celebration, the clan is soon seen building a tower of some kind. Once the tower is finished it looks a big satellite dish, the chozo sends a message and after a few days of waiting a ship descends from the sky.
The clan leader and the unicorn queen talk with the other chozo and an alliance is made. Soon more ships come, bringing chozo who settle with the clan and soon the two groups share cultures and technologies. Time is shown as a growing tree, a great evil is shown to rise from within a deep pit that the Zora, Goron, Rito and all female Jackals I think represent the Gerudo, as well as many types of Pokemon fight and fall against. Various types of humanoid creatures (Foxes, Cats, many breeds of Dog people, Equines, Insectile Equines?, feral Griffins? Centaurs of varying species, all dressed in medieval armor and clothes. There are also Dragons, Buffalo, Deer, Lamia?, Foxes, Equines, more Centaurs, and Big Cats wearing tribal clothes.) and still more Pokemon all running away.
All of that is on the front of the box. Continuing on the right side...
Darkness seems to cover the land, fires raze villages, the dead cover entire fields, huge monsters and armies of monsters of all types roam the wasted landscape. Survivors hide as best as they can, ekeing out a living in harsh conditions. Many Legendary Pokemon are hunted down, only the most powerful, the trickiest, the fastest and the most solitary survive, some are hidden away by the peoples of the world.
On the back side...
In a large mountain range, the Chozo and the Sheikah clan build an army of machines that number in the hundreds. In a hidden village a mare gives birth to a colt with a Tri-Force on his left hand. In a village hidden deep in a jungle a vixen soon births a kit with the same mark. Deep in the desert, a jackal gives birth to a male pup with yet the same mark. The best and bravest scouts are sent out to find the other parts of the trio, by luck the scouts meet and return their villages with the news.
Years pass and the Chozo and Shiekah clan complete the final great machines to combat the great evils that have crawled forth. A great Eagle with strong talons, two huge cannons on the back and chest, and two smaller ones on the end of the wings. A great Tortoise with spiked shell, and five large turrets in the front, sides, back, and on top. A great Big Cat with bladed claws and fierce teeth, two turrets on the sides and a segmented, bladed tail. A great Snake with many-bladed segments, two cannons at the mouth and end of the tail.
On the last side...
The three Wielders of the Tri-Force now grown and trained, along with the army of machines combat the darkness. The darkness is pushed back at the cost of many of the machine army to the pit it came from, culminating in a battle of epic proportions against the strongest monsters, with victory seemingly won three Wielders wish for a seal against the evil. A great crystal tree grows from the air, sealing the pit. Just as the last opening is about to be covered a tendril of darkness shoots out grabbing the jackel and pulling him into the darkness.
After I'm finished piecing the story together I look at top of the box and almost drop it in shock.
It shows my home, me with a controller in my hands asleep. Lightning strikes me and transforms me into Krystal, and I'm transported to a forest but there's a difference. The Krystal in the picture has a Tri-Force on her left hand...
Stunned I look at my left hand hoping against everything this box is lying. the suit melts away to the wrist... I inspect my hand and sigh in relief when I see nothing there.
Just as I go to put my hand down there is a blinding flash and I scream from the pain and cover my eye, when the pain fades I open my teary eye and wince at the blurry light. After recovering I raise my trembling left hand and slowly turn it over... 'It's there, oh god... oh god...' I curl up on the stump and start crying in fear of the great danger and responsibility laid upon me. After an hour or so of crying I fall asleep in exhaustion.
-----
I'm at home, playing games I grew up with, I play for hours reliving childhood memories. I start to doze off. There's a flash of light...
Suddenly I'm before five statues in a starry void, two are stone and covered in moss, the other three are gold statues. The first stone statue is a statue of Arceus with a prismatic stone tablet on a plinth before it. The other stone statue is of a woman weilding a sword of pure light and a mirrored shield. The statue directly in front of me holds a green orb softly pulsing with light, the statue is of a stunningly beautiful pregnant woman wearing only flowered vines carefully placed to draw attention to her curves and cover her privates. The one to the right is holding a flaming red orb glowing with power, the statue is of a beautiful woman that wears exquisitely designed heavy plate armor. The last statue holds an orb filled with softly glowing, swirling blue water, the statue wears a toga and laurel wreath on her head.
I get the sense being Judged by the three golden statues, my very soul being judged for my virtues, my memories viewed. The statues give a beautiful three toned hum, pleased with what they have found. The stone statues give pleasant hums as well, sending me a feelings of joy before the statue with the blue orb sends me an image of a broken ring and a Tri-Force with the piece representing courage shattered. The statue with the red orb sends me a feeling of anticipation and an image of a freshly dug pit leading to total darkness in a cave and then a feeling of need before another image of a crystal tree. The statue of Arceus and the statue with the green orb send me images of numerous different races and pokemon but over time their numbers are slowly dwindling, I get feelings of lust and pleasure then see their numbers multiplying. The stone statue with the sword and shield sends a feeling of questioning and an image of the Tri-Force whole once again, the former piece representing courage crumbling to dust.
The statues are silent as they await my response. I try to ask what the hell is going on but find I can't speak, the statue that could only represent Nayru sends me an image of a brain sending out signals. I take a bit to parse the meaning, but soon understand that she means to think at them. 
'Like this?' I question. 
Nayru sends me a feeling of approval.
'What happened to me? Why am I here?' I ask.
I am sent an image of a gravestone, and a feeling of sadness from Farore.
I stand there in shock, I'm dead!? My mind races as I try to deny it, I look at myself only to see my body has become pinkish red motes and wisps of light in the shape of a humanoid. I start to panic but Din hums and sends me a feeling of peace. I force myself to calm down. After a few minutes (does time even exist here?) I'm calmer and I get the feeling of questioning from Hylia again. I think over the information I've been given, the cycle has been broken, the Tri-Force of courage is broken, Evil has or will escape the underworld or some prison, whatever. I'm being asked to be the new Wielder of Courage and help the world repopulate...
'If I refuse? What happens?' I ask them.
I'm given a scene of my dearly departed family and friends gathered before a beautiful rendition of the town I grew up in, waving at me and smiling at me with unconditional love, somehow telling me they won't be mad whatever I choose to do.
I fall to my knees, torn between the choice, be with my family and friends again or help so many and save a world. making a family so large I'll never be alone again.
I kneel there in indecision for hours?/days? before making the most important decision I think I'll ever make...
'I accept.' I state firmly, the Statues hum beautifully in joy.
I'm sent a questioning feeling and a series of images of different races of the world I'll be going to, the intent is clear - what do you want to be? Thinking the races over notice the Foxes look almost identical to the foxes from Star Fox only more taller and more feral in appearance, slightly longer muzzle, digitigrade legs, and two tails, probably other differences I can't see as well, longing for even a little of something from home I choose to be a fox. I'm sent another image of gender signs, male, female, and hermaphrodite. Seeing as one of my goals is to help repopulate a world, I go with the choice that would make the task easier.
Hylia sends me a feeling of questioning laced with mischief, and an image of a character customization screen, again the intent is clear- what do you want to look like? My mind quickly flashes to Krystal from Star Fox, then a version of her ramped up to amazonian proportions with amazing muscle definition, a beautiful face, gorgeous curves, a large bust, wide childbearing hips, a generous ass, strong luscious legs, and a very generous set of 'equipment'. I decide to keep my blind left eye as well as the lightning scars, they defined my first life. I decide on this image. Hylia sends a feeling of mirth and slight smugness. she knew what I'd pick.
The Goddess Statues glow brightly and I'm surrounded by an ocean of power, I feel my mind expanding, my thoughts gaining focus, memories I thought forgotten are easily recalled, new senses appear. I feel my body change next, first gaining a basic physical form, everything feels so much more real now, I feel my new body stretch and change. 
I know it'll be the hardest thing I've ever done, there will be death and pain, war and grief, but the chance to make so many happy in the end makes it worth it.
-----
I wake up, a sense of calm suffusing me. I remember every detail of the memory now, I chose to do this, to become what I am. I sit up and stare at the Tri-Force on the back of my hand, clenching my hand in resolve.
'I vow to the Arceus and the Goddesses that I will accomplish the tasks set to me, and live my new life as best I can...' I swear solemnly.
I look again at the box, its fallen on it's side the bottom has text on it written in english.
'Krystal, the key is in the tree, take my recipe books with thee.
Zecora The Shamaness'
I stare at the message, then look at the grave. "How, the hell did you know I'd be here!?" I ask the- wait, I check the message again. 'Oh, a shamaness, nevermind.' I correct myself.
I get up and walk to entrance of the hut and pull the vines away, an arched door stands resolute, still standing after what could be centuries. I open the door and it's like no time has passed at all since the door was last closed, literally. There is no dust collected on any surface, a steaming bowl of beef and veggie stew sits at the table next to a loaf of bread. There is also a note.
'A hot meal before you go, on the bed there's also a pack for things to stow.'
"This woman really liked to rhyme, oh well, thanks for the meal Zecora." I say to the air.
After eating a very good meal, (My tastebuds are so sensitive now! so many flavors I never knew things had!) I grab the black leather backpack and notice there's something inside, opening the bag I take out a few books and a note. I decide to look at the books first.
'SuperNaturals: Natural Remedies That Are Simply Super!', a recipe book detailing treatments and potions to cure a very wide variety of ailments and conditions.
'A Comprehensive Compendium Of Potion Ingredients', a very long list of artificial materials, plants and fruits, animal parts/fluids, monster parts/fluids, and other assorted natural ingredients such as types of stones/metals, (powdered, molten, whole) fluids, (water/ice, acids, distilled gases, rainbow?, light?, chaos?).
'Zecora's Sensual Secrets And Perverted Potions', I gave a whistle as I saw how thick it was, a recipe book detailing facts about sex and reproduction (Pokemon give live birth or lay eggs depending on their species. Over time, Pokemon have become more recognizable by gender, meaning differing body shape, sizes and traits, larger breasts/teats/udders on females, humanoid Pokemon have changed the most over time, indiscernible from most races apart from the fact they cannot vocally communicate other then with Pokespeech. There are almost no taboos except rape, and necrophilia, murder, guro (sexualization of gore, dismemberment, and murder), and abortion). Incest and auto impregnation have no repercussions here. All races are able to interbreed with any other race. All races are able to breed with Pokemon however only Pokemon are the result on both sides: this has lead to Pokemon in a rainbow of colors however. All races and Pokemon are super elastic. All creatures have magic: this magic helps with fluid production/storage and ensures that all bodily requirements are able to be met ensuring macro size, hyper endowments/pregnancies do not kill the carrier with blood/nutrient requirements. If you are inside someone or if someone is inside you your combined magic will ensure the survival of the passenger(s).). There were also very many recipes of reproductive, sexual and fetishistic natures'
"Wow. Zecora, you were a KINKY bitch, I think I would have loved you..." I say with a sigh at the end. I put the books away and read the note.
'Ever-Pack - The Ever-Pack is impervious to all forms of damage and has near infinite carrying space with none of the weight! The opening stretches to accommodate larger items up to the size of the moon! To get specific items simply reach in while thinking of said item and voila! Forgot some of the things you have hanging around in here? No problem! Simply reach in without anything in mind and feel free to rummage through forgotten things! Perishables will enter temporal stasis upon entry into the Everspace and resume time upon retrieval! 500,000,000 R per unit. (Written in the corner: Turn me over!)
-Golden Apple Manufacturing-

Ever-Pack Ultra! - Congratulations on your purchase of the one and only Ever-Pack Ultra! This version actually HAS infinite space as well as a separate pocket dimension only accessible by those you consider true family and close friends as well as any Pokemon you befriend and birth/father currently containing 2 million acres of land divided into, a sprawling forest, a mountain, an ever flowing river, a large lake with sandy beaches, rolling plains, and tundra, with base world synced time flow, simulated day/night cycle, seasons, and weather (nothing damaging besides lightning, high winds, and hail) that will grow and evolve as needed. A fully furnished and infinitely restocking home that grows with you and your families needs. Currently has, one bedroom (five to a room, sleeping arrangements change as needed) with ensuite bathroom (two stall, two large bath/showers, two sink counter with long mirror, five person jacuzzi. Also changes as needed), five person dining room, kitchen, a living room with record player, fireplace, and wall-spanning book shelf containing books on various subjects of interest, professional potions lab (not accessible by children under fifteen), four bed infirmary, forge (not accessible by children under fifteen), workout room (not accessible by children under ten), music room (list of all instruments and 1 millon songsheets for every instrument, think of the instrument or song/genre you want and it will appear!), combat training yard (not accessible by children under thirteen, archery range, unbreakable realistic combat training golem). To access simply open the Ever-Pack and think 'Home'. To bond to user place a drop of blood on inside of opening flap, only one owner at a time, if the blood is absorbed you are the new owner. *All restocking items are replaced at the end of every month, items are pulled from the Greater Omniverse, materials pulled are those that can be found on base world.* Requires a True Life Debt owed by Eris, Goddess of Chaos and Fortune to purchase, can be bequeathed upon death.
-Golden Apple Manufacturing-'
'...'
"...No way..."
"HOLY FUCK! HOLY SHIT! A BAG OF HOLDING! WITH A POCKET DIMENSION! YES! THANK YOU LADY ERIS! ZECORA, YOU BEAUTIFUL, KINKY BITCH! I LOVE YOU! AHAHAHA! AWOOO!" I yell and cheer, doing little hops in a rotation, tails wagging madly as I bark and yip in excitement and complete and utter joy. After a few deliriously happy minutes I calm down somewhat, but still have a huge grin on my face and my tails are still wagging pretty fast. I prick my palm with a claw and let a drop fall on the inside of the flap, the drop gets absorbed! "YES! YES! IT'S MINE! AWOOO!" I spend another few minutes dancing in joy.
It takes a lot of effort, but I decide to leave exploring Home till tomorrow. I slip the Ever-Pack on and look for the key to the box, it sits on a shelf, taking the key and going outside and pick up the box. Opening the box reveals a purple velvet interior with no signs of water damage and a bracer of some kind with a rainbow stone in the center as well as a note.
' This brace you now hold near, strengthens Pokemon you hold dear.'
Just to be sure I scan the bracer.
*MEGA BRACE - THE STONE HELD IN THIS BRACER REACTS TO CERTAIN FULLY EVOLVED POKEMON THAT SHARE A LOVING BOND WITH YOU, LETTING THEM REACH THEIR FINAL EVOLUTION PERMANENTLY, YOU AND THE POKEMON BECOME FULLY IN SYNC FOR THE REST OF THEIR LIVES, KNOWING WHAT THE OTHER WILL DO IN EVERY SITUATION. THE BONDED PAIR WILL SHARE A DEATH DAY, BOTH LIVING UNTIL THE LONGER LIVED OF THE PAIR DIES OF OLD AGE. THE LIFESPAN OF THE BONDED PERSON IS CONSIDERED LONGER IF ANOTHER LONGER LIVED POKEMON IS BONDED TO THEM*
*UPGRADE DETECTED! DECONSTRUCTING RELEVANT ITEM...
ANALYZING...
MEGA STONE ACQUIRED! ALLOWS CERTAIN POKEMON TO ACHIEVE A FURTHER PERMANENT EVOLUTION THAN IS STANDARD, REQUIRES A LOVING BOND BETWEEN THE POKEMON AND HOLDER OF THE STONE, THE BONDED PAIR ARE IN PERFECT SYNC FOR THE REST OF THEIR LIVES AND SHARE A DEATH DAY, THE PAIR LIVE UNTIL THE ONE WITH THE LONGER LIFE SPAN DIES OF OLD AGE. THE LIFESPAN OF THE PERSON BONDED IS CONSIDERED LONGER IF ANOTHER LONGER LIVED POKEMON IS BONDED TO THEM. THERE IS AN OPTION OF THE FORM THIS WILL TAKE. PICK ONE. (NOTE: THIS CHOICE CANNOT BE UNDONE.)
STONE IN GUANTLET [Y/N]
BIOLOGICALLY GROWN STONE ATTACHED AT THE TOP OF THE STERNUM, CAN BE SEEN GROWING OUT OF THE FUR/SKIN/SCALES. CHANGES SPECTRUM BASED ON THE PERSONALITY OF THE ONE IT'S ATTACHED TO. WILL BE INHERITED. [Y/N]*
Now that I know the reasons I'm here the choice is obvious. Whatever will help the future generations. With the translator organs and this, myself and future generations might find what are basically soulmates! I choose the Bio. Mega Stone, I suddenly feel in intense itching right below my collar bone, I try to look at it but it's just barely hidden. When the itching fades I grab the box and flip it to use the highly polished bottom as a mirror. I see a beautiful lightly glowing stone with differently shaded stripes of yellow, green, blue, and purple mixing wonderfully in a constant swirl, it's mesmerizing to stare at.
After admiring my stone for a while I put the box into the Ever-Pack and continue on my journey. 
I've been walking for a few hours when I see in the distance a chasm, as I draw closer I'm excited to see that the castle is across the chasm! My excitement dies when I see no obvious way across. There is always the option to take a running start and use the sword as a climbing axe, but I want to see if there is an easier way to cross first. A few hours later and I'm back where I started. with no other way of crossing, I take a deep breath and run as fast as I can and take a leap with all my strength...
I cleared it! By a good amount as well, about ten feet from the ledge which is around sixty five feet across from the other side, that's more than twice the world record on earth! I really am at super human levels! I stare in wonder at my body for a minute. 'Sexy and powerful! I'm loving the new me!' I think to myself. I turn and make my way to the castle.
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Please Read Author's Note! Please!
I arrive at the doorway of the castle, one of the doors has fallen in, stepping inside I look at the dilapidated interior of the castle. Tattered banners, cracked masonry and crumbling pillars and even a part of the vaulted ceiling that seems to have caved in, but there is no visible evidence on the floor. Two stone thrones sit side by side on a dias, the white throne is heavily damaged and scarred by some kind of corrosive, while the blue grey throne was near untouched by time. 
As I continue to explore I see many obvious traps and nearly fall for some cleverly hidden ones as I comb through the castle, I come across a library full of old and dusty books, some have interesting or strange titles, 'Foal Liquor's Hair Raising Mane and Coat Care Mixtures', 'Fuddy Duddy' Guide To Less Dud Potions', 'Bees Knee's How To Guide: Running A Successful Apiary Farm', 'Heart Burn's Guide To Romance', 'Wood Chuck's Primer On Beginners Carpentry', 'Great Oak's Study On Common Physical Traits In Pokemon' and many more.
As I'm exploring I notice on the mini map that there is a hidden room behind a bookshelf, tilting the books I find one that resists, pulling this one until a faint click is heard, I back away and watch mildly impressed as the shelf separates into three sections. The left and right moving back and retreating into the walls on either side and the middle piece sliding into the floor. The room beyond is circular, there is a large book on a plinth, the title reads, 'The Shared Diary Of The Royal Sisters'. I begin reading the diary, I hear the bookshelf close, skimming over confessions of crushes on guards and complaints of boring days, looking for any thing dramatic or lewd,(which there probably is none of since this is a shared diary) until I come across a couple entries detailing a diplomatic visit.
'June 20 500 years after the Fall of Eris
Dear Diary,
Today we had a most interesting audience with the changeling queen, Queen Morpho. Her Majesty all but pleaded for our kingdoms help, her people are starving and the various races shun them because of their insectile appearance, vilifying them as monsters or even demons, Equestria is her peoples last hope. The queen gave an impassioned speech on the possible benefits of an alliance with her (or even, if I read the undertones correctly, a political marriage) could bring our kingdom, a multi role workforce that does not need to eat vegetarian fare, scouts with near instant information sharing over vast distances thanks to the Hive Mind, the best users of transformative magic to help along our own studies into that branch, concubines if we wish (apparently the entire people are hermaphrodites!).
I told her we would have to consider and to come back in three days, what do you think Luna dear?
Celestia Sol'
'June 21 500 years after the Fall of Eris,
Dear diary,
In answer to my sister's question I say this, 'I think it is a great idea sister, all they require is acceptance, positive emotions, shelter, and water, four things the ponies of Equestria are easily able to give, and the changeling at least equine in shape, that should help keep the villagers calm until they get used to them. In return we get a low cost workforce, the best scouts we could ask for, experts in a to often forgotten branch of magic and even some bedmates to play with. We just need to present the idea in the right frame, if we're successful we gain a powerful ally.
Luna Selene'
It seems the sisters might have allied with these changelings, hermaphrodite, insectile equine, shapeshifting emotivores? Could be sexy. I look for more entries referencing the changelings or Queen Morpho, finding two more.
'July 5 500 year after the Fall of Eris
Dear diary,
The alliance is a success! Negotiations ended an hour ago, I can't wait to make the announcement tomorrow!
Celestia Sol'
This next entry is near the back of the very thick diary.
'April 1 750 years after the Fall of Eris
Dear diary,
Queen Morpho has laid a royal egg! By best estimates she will hatch on May 8. All the changelings are on high alert, if someone so as sneezes without a warning they get dog piled, it's actually really funny to watch. Queen Morpho already picked out a name for the little princess, Chrysalis.
Luna Selene'
I flip to the last entry, the page is stained by tears and the writing is shaky.
'June 20 760 after the Fall of Eris/0 years after the Fall of Nightmare
Dear diary,
Luna, my Luna, sealed in the moon for a thousand years, why was I so foolishly blind? It hurts so much. Morpho is dead, rubble crushed her lower half, little Chrysalis doesn't know what death means yet, I can't bring myself to tell her when she stares at me with those big eyes. I'll teach her to rule as best I can Morpho, I swear it. I've called an assembly of all citizens in Castle Town, to inform them of their part in Lunas fall. I haven't slept in a week, everywhere I go I see shades of Luna walking around or playing with Chrysalis, or Morpho, my best friend and for the last few years, my lover as well, we were hoping for a foal soon. I just can't take living here with the grief, I'm having a city built on Mt. Canter, I'm going to let Chrysalis choose the name.
Luna, I love you.
Morpho, my Queen, I'll miss you.
Celestia Sol'
Damn, a big fight, sister gets sealed away, lover gets caught in the crossfire, have to raise an orphan and run a kingdom, I don't envy this Celestia at all.
Leaving the room, I continue exploring the castle avoiding more traps along the way. I end up before a beautiful door, engraved ebony inlaid with small diamonds and a large mother of pearl depicting a scene of a sleeping village under a full moon. Stepping into the room the first thing I notice is that like the hut, no time seems to have passed, then I take note of the beautiful color scheme, navy blue bedding and curtains, fluffy white carpet, and royal blue walls and a deep purple ceiling, there are doors on opposite sides of the room, a double door to a closet, and another that probably leads to the bathroom.
I close the door and continue exploring the castle, I don't really find anything of note and getting tired, make my way to the night themed room I'd found earlier. Once I arrive I take off the Ever-Pack by the door, change the armor into a cyan blue baby doll nightie and climb into the bed, it feels as if I'm lying on a cloud. I'm asleep within minutes.
-----
I'm having a wonderful dream, I'm in a field surrounded by children of all races, as well as Pokekits, all clamoring for my attention with cries of, "Mama!", "Play with us! Please!", "Hold me Mama!" My children herd me toward a small mansion on a hill, we're about to head inside when I'm ripped from the dream.
"WAKE UP!!" A voice booms at me, I bolt off the bed away from the voice, stance coiled, hyper aware of any movements.
On the other side of the bed stands a 7 ft. tall black coated mare with both wings and a horn, as well as a soft muscle tone. She is unguligrade. She has draconic teal eyes and a mid length muzzle compared to my short one, and a mane and tail that defy logic, they're made of swirling nebulae and billow in an invisible wind. She has a similar sized bust as me but her hips are slimmer than mine. Her thighs are thinner than mine as well, though our waists are the same size.
She wears blue metal armor that covers the essential areas and little else, allowing ease of movement. Her Mane phases through her helmet unimpeded. She holds a spear of the same material as her armor, currently planted on the floor.
She looks me over as well, a faint look of surprise crosses her face. "Impressive reflexes. Who are you? Why are you in MY room?" She demands, leaning her spear in my direction. 
I quickly think my options over. "...Thanks. My name is Krystal, I was looking for shelter and found this room." I decide to answer truthfully. My eye widens. "Wait, if this is your room then you must be-"
"Princess Luna, Yes." She cuts me off, twisting something on her spear that makes it collapse and places it on her lower back. "Tell me Krystal, why were you seeking shelter here? Why not any of the many other rooms available?" She asks me.
"Yours is the only room in good condition, did you not see the state of the castle on your way here?" I ask in reply, relaxing but ready to spring to action.
"No, I've just been released from... from Banishment and appeared here." She says the word with horror clear in her voice and shudders from what is likely a memory. After a moment, she asks. "Why, what is the state of the castle? And how long have I been... away?" she asks with fear.
"The castle is in ruins, and are you sure you want to know?" I ask her as a warning. She stares at me wide eyed for a few seconds, fear warring with need in her expressive eyes. She closes her eyes gives a shuddering breathe, and nods. "One thousand years..." I say with sadness.
@@@@@
She recoils with a whimper, as if struck. "Oh, goddesses..." She stumbles to her bed, falling against it and turning around, huddling her knees to herself she starts to shake, and sobbing, starts to mumble. "N-never again, never, never, never, never, ever a-again. S-so alone... Thousand years... So Alone... N-never a-again..." She breaks down, heart wrenching sobs and wails of grief tearing at my heart. Not able to stand by and watch her suffer, I knelt beside her and placed a hand on her shoulder.
She pulled me into a desperate hold, face in the crook of my neck, shuddering against me as she cries. After the shock fades I softly hold her and whisper calming words to her. Tears rolling down my face at the reminder that I've been alone for years as well, I may roll with the punches and have a strong will and kind personality but these can only hold back so much despair and grief.
We sit there for hours, holding each other to not feel so alone. I don't know when I fell asleep.
-----
I wake up to something tickling my nose, I look down and see Luna using my breasts as a pillow, her mane and tail now normal rich purple hair, she's taken off her armor and is now in just a white bra and panties. Her ear flicks my nose and I sneeze, startling her awake, her eyes red from crying and tear tracks down her fur. Her eyes wide in hysterical fear and panic, she sees me and stares at me with such desperate pleading, such overwhelming heartache, begging me with all that she is for the torture to finally be over, that I release a heaving sob at the heartbreaking sight.
I do the only thing I can think of, I hold her tight and wrap my tails around her as she starts to shake and repeat, over and over, "Shh, it's over, I'm here. You're not alone any more." She lets out shuddering sobs, as I comb my claws through her mane, her cries change until it almost sounds like she's laughing, but you can hear the utter anguish in her voice. She clings to me with a desperate need, trying to get as close as possible to me,
"KRYSTAAAL! KRYSTA-HAL!" She wails into my neck.
@@@@@
After an hour of venting, Luna cries herself to sleep.
I lay here thinking about this addition, I decide on a plan that could immensely help Luna or utterly break her. Find Celestia.
-----
I'm daydreaming about what the different races hybrid children might look like, when Luna wakes up. "Morning, Luna." I greet her.
She stares at me. "It wasn't a dream? I'm really free?" She says with such awe and disbelief my heart breaks a little just hearing it. "You... Krystal thank you from the bottom of my heart, I... I don't think I would have survived the shock by myself. Thank you so much, you saved me..." She tears up and hugs me tightly, kissing my cheek.
I hug her back. We stay like this for a few minutes "Your welcome Luna, now could you get up? I need to pee." She lets go and stands up with a light blush. What? "How are you blushing? That shouldn't work through fur!"
She tilts her head "What do you mean how? Magic of course! Isn't that common knowledge?" She answer as if it's the most simple thing, and to her it probably is.
"...Um..." Screw it, tell the truth. "I... I'm not from this world." I say, Luna blinks at me. "I died on my old world and was picked for a sort of... interview? An interview by the Arceus and the Four Goddesses and given tasks to complete. As well as some very powerful armor and other things. Oh, and this." I show her the Tri-Force on my hand. She gasps and covers her mouth, a look of surprise then awe on her face. "Today is my third day on this world." I finish. Luna looks stunned.
After she recovers Luna points a trembling finger at me. "You have a piece of the Tri-Force!" I nod. "You're an alien!" I think about it for a bit, then nod again. "You met Arceus!" I nod, my lips curling. "You MET the GODDESSES!" I nod with a grin. Luna stares at me, mouth agape.
While she recovers I head to the bathroom, and lift the mid thigh length nightie and lower my panties, my penis flopping out of my sheath and quickly filling with blood. "...Big." I hear from the doorway, spinning to face her in shock I momentarily forget my cock is out. "Really big." Luna almost drools at the sight, shamelessly ogling my junk.
"L-luna! What are you doing in here!? I'm using the bathroom!" I'm blushing like crazy, I go to cover up but remember my size makes that impossible. I turn around instead.
"I came to take a bath... Why are you- wait is this not done in your old world? There's no need for shame or embarrassment, all creatures are sexual in nature, it's only right to be proud of ones body no matter your shape! I don't know if things are different now but sexuality is something to be expressed 
and was often talked about openly, sharing baths was common and even heavy petting and hand play were social." She comes up from behind me and hugs me. "You are gorgeous Krystal, stunningly so! When I first saw you asleep I almost dropped my spear, I was captivated for minutes before I gathered my self."
My breathe catches in my throat in surprise at the hug and I shiver at her warm breathe on my neck. I can hear the sincerity in her voice, the idea that she finds me so beautiful sends me blushing. I can feel her nipples, large and hard pressing against my back. "Y-you mean that?" I ask quietly.
"Of course I do! Look at you! You have the body of a goddess! This gem Is mesmerizing..." Luna exclaims, hands trailing my body and rubbing my stone as she does so, I'm surprised to find that I can feel through it, it feels very nice when it's rubbed, almost like a massage. I start to breath heavier, her sudden closeness, her soft caresses, the fact I'm exposed while this is all happening, it's making me excited. I feel my dick get harder, my nipples stiffen up, I feel my senses heightening, I can smell that Luna is aroused as well.
"I haven't seen myself yet." I admit, quietly wondering if i'm as beautiful as she says I am.
"What? Hold on, let me try something. Take off your clothes." She closes her eyes, focusing on something. I'm stunned at the request before deciding to listen, my nightie turns into a collar and I take off my under wear. Standing there naked only gets me hotter, I feel the fur of my balls lightly brushing my clit. "Got it!" Luna exclaims, her horn glowing a bright blue and shooting a beam at the wall, the wall turns into a floor to ceiling mirror! I gasp at what I see.
A proud Vulpine amazon stands there, almost regal in her beauty, moving with an almost unnatural sensual grace. Royal blue glistening fur with a light sky blue front. A beautiful face framed by luscious hair, I open my mouth and extend my tongue eight inches out. broad shoulders and slender, muscled arms with white markings on my upper arms, a slender, yet corded neck with a beautiful rainbow stone that draws the eye.
A gravity defying pair of melon sized breasts with prominent nipples. A trim waist with defined washboard abs, wide, child bearing hips with hints of softness. A long, girthy, throbbing cock with a thick breeding knot, and a plush fuzzy sack with two apple sized nuts. Strong, luscious thighs marked with the sigil of the Amazons, feral but beautiful lower legs with small paws promising speed.
I turn and see that my rear is wide and firmly muscled, layered with enough plush to bounce when I walk. My tails are long and fluffy, promising lush silky softness. I bend over and spread my legs, my puckered tail hole and lightly spread pussy visible. Plump lips promising a firm grip and a huge clit begging to be sucked and played with, I flex and my pussy opens wider before closing with a quiet 'schlick'.
I am gorgeous... "Mmn!" I hear Luna moan, looking over at her I see she's trembling, breathing hard, a blush covering her entire face and down her neck. Did she just cum from watching me, without even touching herself?
We stare at each other one thing on both our minds. "Bathroom first." I say with a light growl in my voice. She nods, rushing to her bed. After a minute and a half (I literally piss like a racehorse.) I exit the bathroom and see Luna naked on the bed, lightly fondling herself.
As I prowl towards her, she shivers under my gaze. once I make it to the bed I crawl on all fours making my way sensually toward her, her eyes glued to my body. 
I started with her hooves, kissing my way up her long legs, swirling my tongue leaving wet whorls in her fur, nibbling here and gently biting there, watching as her anticipation builds, lust clouding her eyes.
"Please! It's been soo long..." She pleads me.
I look at her pussy, thick, soft black lips and a winking bulbous clit. She smells so good! I wrap my arms around her thighs, I start to kiss, nibble, and suck on her lips and clit, she tastes like raspberry candy. "Ah! Aha!" She grips my head firmly between her thighs, her hand rests on top of my head an- ~ohhh~ She's scratching my ears and it feels goood! I start licking her folds. "KRYSTAL! AAAAH! AAAHAH! HA-AAA!" I'm blasted by mare cum, I drink down at least a quart of her amazing pussy juice. When the deluge is over I come up for air, all I can smell is her musk, my fur drenched in her juices, I lick my muzzle getting as much of her flavor as possible.
Looking at her face she's in a daze, lightly moaning my name. When she recovers she stares at me with lust. "Your turn." She pushes me onto my back places her hands on my thighs, squeezing and rubbing, basking in the plush yet firm feel of them. She moves higher, burying her face in my sack, I can feel her taking in deep breathes between moans, getting as much musk as she can. Suddenly, with a whimper, she cums again. She comes up with a glazed look in her wide eyes and a rapidly increasing blush, trembling with intense lust. "K-K-Krystal! Are y-you an Alpha!?" She asks me with nervousness in her voice.
"Yes, why?" I ask with caution. Her trembling increases at my answer. Sweat dampening her fur. She starts humping my thigh, and I can smell her musk much more heavily.
"B-because the m-m-MUSK of an Alpha makes any female or herm go into AH- heat with direct Mn- exposure, and I just had a LOT of it!" She says as she starts to grind faster whimpering with need. I can see where this is going.
"Luna! Do you know any strong contraceptive spells for males?" I ask quickly.
"Y-yes, HA-how strong?!" She asks.
"I'm three times as virile as others!" I answer.
Her eyes go wide in surprise, then she cums again soaking my leg. "OOOooh! Three times as potent! Oh GODDESSES! MMN! MMM! AHAAA!" She climaxes with a whinny while still in her earlier one, arching her back in ecstasy. The sheets are absolutely drenched now, there are puddles by her knees. When she comes down from her high, eyes still glazed over, she focuses her attention on me and bites her lip so hard she bleeds, I see her eyes clear up somewhat as well. "O-ok I d-don't know if it'll be strong enough but here goes!" Her horn glows bright blue and she hits me with a beam that makes me feel all tingly in my crotch.
Almost as soon as the spell hits Luna tackles me into the bed, she kneels triumphant above me, breasts heaving, sweat glistening on her fur, she aligns my cock and impales herself half way in one plunge. "YES! SO BIG!" She screams, bucking her hips and huffing in pleasure.
"Luna! Oh shit! So tight!" My eye rolls up in my head at the sudden intense pressure. I grab her hips and pull her down to my knot, ripping a whinnying scream of ecstasy from her throat, I can see a large bulge in her trim stomach, and I feel my head hit her cervix, I can feel her rippling around me trying to milk my cum. She places her hands on my breasts kneading and pulling at them as we thrust at each other. My clit is electrified with sensation, my nuts hitting it with every thrust, I feel a tightening in my core. "Luna! LunaAAH! AAAAH!" I squirt hard, for at least a minute I scream, moan and howl, squirming as the pleasure from Luna riding me gets more intense which only increases the length of my orgasm, I almost blackout from the intense pleasure. It ends after two intense minutes, Luna, seeming to have calmed down is slowly grinding in my lap, her ass massaging my balls, looking down at me in awe.
"Three minutes!? I-I'm kind of jealous, I'm pretty sure you came as much as all of mine put together! Maybe more!" She tells me. I look at her in surprise, then looking past her I see the puddles from before are now a single puddle. 
"Krystal, how much do you cum? AH!" She asks me, grinding harder.
"At least four gallons, probably more." I reply, lightly thrusting.
"Four!? By the goddesses! So much! I need to cast another spell." She says with a shiver. She focuses and casts a spell on herself. "There. Now I definitely won't get pregnant."
I sit up, holding Luna's hips, I trace the bulge in her stomach, Luna clenches down on me, we both shiver at the feeling. Luna starts to bounce, the smacking of wet fur fills the air, also splashing from my balls as they hit the cum pool, the swirling liquid caresses my clit along with my balls hitting it. I might go mad if this continues! I push Luna onto her back and start thrusting as hard as I can. Luna screams in pleasure, cumming from the sudden intensity. After a few minutes I cum again, I squeal and thrust faster. I can feel it building this is going to be a big one. "Luna! It's coming! I... I- AAAAH!" With one last hard thrust my knot pops inside Luna, and I feel intense pressure around the head of my cock.
"AAAH! So stretched, so deep... m-my womb! You're in my womb! Krystal! So much! HAAAA!" Luna rambles in bliss. The next few minutes are a blur of moans, screams and ecstasy.
When I come to Luna is unconscious and her belly looks to term with twins! I slump to the side and join her in sleep.
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I wake up feeling refreshed and energized, I feel Luna hugging me, I move to get up and I hear a faint crumbling sound, confused I open my eye, or at least try to. Reaching up I hear the crumbling sound again, I clear the crust from my eye and look in amazement at the aftermath of last night. There is a layer of dried cum thick enough that it cracks from movement, our leg fur is absolutely caked in it, my thicker fur especially. I'm still inside Luna, plugging her womb, she is gorgeous with a pregnant belly.
I decide to wake her up, we need to clean ourselves and take care of the mess. "Luna. Luna wake up, it's morning." I say shaking her gently. Her eyes open slowly, then went wide as she sees my head, then she looks down and gasps at the mess and her belly. She looks at me again in disbelief. "We did this!? And you filled me so much!" She rubs her belly, eyes closed. "It still feels so warm... It's been hours!" She says in awe, basking in the heat coming from inside herself.
"C'mon Luna wrap your legs around me I'll walk us to the tub before I pull out, then we can have a shower together." I say, Luna does so. As I carry her to the tub I hear the cum sloshing around inside her and she moans from the feeling. We arrive and I set her on her hooves. I make sure she has stable footing before pulling out.
"Aah! Haa! Krystal!" Luna trembles and moans as a waterfall of thick cum flows from her, she starts to finger herself and fondle her breast. When the flow slows to a trickle she cums, holding on to me so she won't fall. After she recovers she looks down and stares stunned at the pile of cum which buries our feet. "There's so much! Krystal, how can you cum so much? Even the most virile stallions cum a gallon at most!" Luna asks me.
"Magic and genetics. My body has optimized fluid production and storage. I'm an Amazon built to be a breeder of prolific proportions. My womb is adaptive, meaning I'll give live birth or lay eggs depending on what gets me pregnant. My sperm is gene neutral, meaning that any creature I impregnate will have children of her race only. I'm an Alpha Hermaphrodite and a potential Broodmother. Add the effects of passive magic on top of all that and you get me." I answer her.
She looks at me in disbelief. "Why would the goddesses gift you so!? What task could require you to be so fertile?" She demands incredulously.
"First could you turn the water on?" Luna does so, the cum pile starts to slowly wash away. "I've been tasked by the goddesses with sealing the forces of Darkness- "
"WHAT! T-the Darkness has escaped!? We must warn everyone! We must prepare for war!" She grabs my left hand and raises it to look at the Tri-Force softly glowing on the back. "We must find the other two Wielders! You! You... You must battle unimaginable evil... And suffer such great and harrowing trials..." She finishes solemnly, looking at me forlornly. She grabs me in a tight hug, our bodies molding together and wet fur sticking together. "Y-you have a great and terrible responsibility to uphold." Her tail wraps around me. "I will help you however I can. A warrior at your side, a teacher, a lover, whatever you need. I swear it." She nuzzles into my neck, holding me in support.
" ...Thank you Luna. I'm moved that you would do that for me... The reason that I'm built to breed is because Arceus and Farore have tasked me with helping to repopulate the races and Pokemon of the world. Over time their numbers have dwindled." I tell her.
She pulls back and stares at me for a few seconds, then seems to come to a decision. "We're going to have a busy future aren't we? So many children..." she sighs in wonder at the idea.
I look at her confused. "We? Children? Luna you don't have to be a part of it!" I say to her.
She looks at me, determination shining in her eyes. "I will! Did you not here me? I will help you however I can because you saved me from the brink of insanity. If that means b-birthing entire generations from my womb I gladly will! I'm sure you will do the same and more, but if I can help out in any way I will." She firmly states with a blush. I look at her, in awe at her fierce devotion to her word.
"Luna... Are you sure? It won't be easy." I ask her.
"Yes, I owe you far too much not to be. Besides, you are kind and brave... Stunningly gorgeous, strong." She blushes heavily, looking toward my crotch. "Very well endowed, fertile and virile. I could choose far worse in a mate." She finishes. I'm blushing at her description of me.
"I'm not that special... I get annoyed by obnoxious people easily, I'm a bit of a nymphomaniac-" I start, but she interrupts me.
"Don't start. Tell me some good things about yourself, and I'll tell you some about me." She insists.
"Um. I-I'm told I'm kind and humble. I'm generous and patient. I learn easily. Uh... I'm pretty accepting of peoples differences. I try to be understanding. Is that enough?" I ask her.
"Yes, now for me. I'm kind and hard-working. I help as many as I can. I like to paint and forge. I'm accepting of peoples differences. I'm a great lover." She winks at me. "And I'm loyal to those I respect." She finishes, pulling back from the hug she looks at our dirty fur. "Now, let's get clean." She says grabbing the soap.
She gently rubs the cum out of my hair and the fur on my face, playing with my collar and kissing or licking me every now and again. "Where did this come from?" She asks.
"It's a very special collar, I'll tell you about it later." I tell her as I massage her shoulders and return her kisses with fervour. She moves to massaging the cum out of my chest fur, fondling my breasts as she does so. I moan and return the favor, then I rub her sides clean, she's extremely ticklish there I find out.
We rub each each others bellies clean, both of us humming in pleasure, it feels like a massage. "You have such firm muscles." She compliments me, rubbing my abs.
We massage each others hips and thighs, admiring the others thick thighs, moaning at the sensations. We sit down and wash each others lower legs. Her hooves are covered in soft short fur and her frogs are ticklish.
"Krystal! Your paws are so cute!" Luna almost squeals at me. "I always wanted a puppy because their paws are so cute and soft. Yours are too!" She explains her happiness while giving me a paw rub, occasionally putting one of my paws to her nose and nuzzling it.
"~Ohh~ anytime you want to rub my paws your welcome to, this feels so good." I moan and purr at her ministrations.
"Only if you give me hoof rubs every once in a while. Ponies don't need them often because our hooves are sturdy. I'll repay each one with triple the paw rubs." She barters. I moan in agreement.
We stand up and she turns me around. She gropes, lightly spanks and massages my butt, making me moan and giggle. "Even when their wet your tails are so soft." She says admiring my tails as she pets them. I hum in contentment. She washes my back and turns around for me to do the same.
"Your mane and tail are so long and silky. I bet they take forever to wash right." I tell her, moving her mane over her shoulder. Her butt is even more generous then mine. She moans when I massage it or give her a spank. I wash her back and help her wash her mane and tail.
"Now for the fun part!" I exclaim excitedly. I have Luna kneel on her hands and knees. "Are you ready Luna? Prepare for a tongue fucking!" I tell her.
I close my jaws around her mound and give her pussy a thorough licking. "Ah! Krystal! Slow down! HAA!" Luna pleads me. I ignore her and lick deeper in her, a lightly rasping 'shlick' sound audible. She starts to hump into me, trying to drive my tongue deeper. I can taste my blueberry flavored cum and her raspberry candy flavor mixing in a delicious way. I want more. "AAH! AAH! K-KRYSTAL! PLEASE! MORE! AHAA!" I oblige her by starting to thrust my tongue in and out of her pussy, a 'glukk'-ing sound with every thrust, drinking her juices as fast as they come. I can feel her pussy massaging and squeezing my tongue, trying to keep it inside. "AAAAH! AH! HA! K-K-KRYSTAL! AAH! FASTER PLEASE!" I start to thrust my tongue faster, prepared to guzzle her cum. After a minute she tenses up, squealing in intense pleasure. My mouth floods with her taste and I can feel her pussy pulsing along my tongue, trying to milk it for cum. "KRYSTAL! YES! DRINK ME! AAH!" She screams as she cums.
After she finishes cumming I pull my tongue out with a long 'schlick'-ing sound then into my mouth as Luna watches, breathing hard, transfixed. Her pussy is slick with saliva and slightly gaping. "How was it Luna? Good enough?" I ask with a smirk.
"Th-that was the best cunnilingus I've ever received... ~Oooh~ that was good." She says as she slumps to the floor. It takes her about five minutes to recover. When she does she turns over and approaches my crotch, before remembering what happened last night. Her horn glows and she smiles. "Your musk can't affect me now!" She exclaims before starting to lick and suck my balls, fondling them in turn with her tongue.
Then she moves on to my sheathe, lightly nibbling and sucking on it. I moan and pet her head, then she sticks her tongue inside and starts probing around. I cringe from the sudden intense pleasure. "Fuck! Oh Luna! Deeper!" I moan. She does so and sticks her tongue deep inside. "AAH! FUCK! Holy shit! Uhn-Hah!" My cock slides out but Luna doesn't let that stop her, she swallows it right down her throat as she continues exploring my sheathe, a large bulge visible down her throat.
I'm a mess right now, moaning and drooling, lightly humping Luna's face. She starts swallowing around my dick and thrusting her tongue in and out of my sheathe. "AAAAH! FUCK! LUNA I'M CUMMING! AAH! AAAH!" My knot expands, locking itself in her mouth. Cum starts pumping down her throat, the bulge in her throat visibly throbbing as she swallows. "OoOohhh! Take it ALLL! UUUGGH!" I watch as Luna's stomach slowly expands, her eyes rolled up in her head, mindlessly swallowing. After five and a half minutes the flow stops. Luna returns to lucidity, literally popping of my cock, sucking out the remaining cum inside and savoring the flavor, resting her head on my lap.
"Oooh... I love sucking cocks... It feels so good." She sighs dreamily, her stomach is actually larger than it was before. She rubs it and groans as it sloshes. "So full, won't have to eat for at least a day and a half... Krystal, I wish I could live off your cum... Blueberry is my favorite flavor..." She mumbles, nuzzling my balls.
I purr at the feeling before answering her. "You can, I checked, it contains a third of the water and all the necessary vitamins and nutrients required for a day." Luna is silent for a while.
"...I'll consider it..." She mumbles. We lay there as we recover, basking in the warm water falling on us.
"Alright, now I'll clean your pussy, just a quick rub this time..." Luna says as she starts to rub my lips. When my clit comes out she pauses and lifts my balls away to look."Goddesses! Your clit is huge! No wonder you came so hard last night with your balls hitting this thing..." She says before continuing to rub my pussy, jerking my clit off lightly and fingering my pussy, I'm moaning and squirming around until a few minutes, with a squeal I cum. As I recover I hear a sucking sound and smacking lips. "Also blueberry... You are delicious Krystal." Luna tells me. I grunt in acknowledgement.
We finish washing up and Luna uses a spell to dry us off without thinking. I fluff up. I sigh, Luna stares at me, trying not to laugh. "L-lets get you brushed first O.K.?" She tells me. I nod and follow her out. "Oh no, the beddings caked in cum. I don't think I'll be able to clean it fully, but I'll try my best." She says before lighting her horn and lifting the bedding into the air before hitting it with a glowing orb that seems to collect foreign objects as it roves over the bedding. While it's doing that, Luna drags me to her vanity and sits me down.
"Let's see about your fur shall we?" She says before starting to brush me. It   feels divine to be brushed like this! Every stroke sends pleasant tingles up and down my spine, especially my tail. Soon I'm done and I help Luna brush her mane and tail. "I wish I and my sister had time to do this more often but being princesses is busy work." She says as we finish her mane. "Now that I think of it, where is she? I would have expected her to be here last night but she wasn't... Hold on Krystal, I'm going to try to find my sisters mana signature." She has me stop brushing her tail so she can concentrate.
After half a minute she speaks up. "I can sense my adopted niece Chrysalis and one other unknown powerful signature. Where are you sister? Wait is that... Oh no. It is... Sister what has happened to you?" She opens her eyes to reveal tears shining in them. She looks at me in worry. "She's in an Alicorn Slumber. Alicorns like my sister and I live an unknown amount of time, our life force is so great that all fatal injuries except liquefaction, disintegration or decapitation can heal over time. This puts us into a healing coma that can last up to a century depending on how severe the damage is." She explained, a look of urgency coming into her eyes. "Krystal, we need to go to my sister. I need to take care of her while she heals! There are things another alicorn can do to help the healing along." She tells me.
"O.K. Luna, I was planning on getting to your sister next anyway." I tell her. She calms down. "Before we leave though, is there anything you want to take from your room or the rest of the castle, my pack can fit a lot? I know you and your sister kept a diary together." I ask her.
She thinks for a bit. "Other than the diary and a few keepsakes not really. Maybe a few books, is there anything you want or need to learn? We could pick up some books in the library." She asks me.
I almost facepalm at the fact I forgot I have two skills that could be very helpful. "I need to learn to use magic, and any books on mind arts or something along those lines would be helpful. Also tactics and warfare, survival, archery, swordplay, how to use a shield properly. Information on the various Pokemon and races of the world, any books you have on legends and myths. I think that's it... Oh, books on parenting as well." I list off as I think. I have the bookshelf in the Ever-Pack but until I'm sure Luna can go inside I'm not willing to leave her alone. So I'll make do with what we can find in the library.
Luna blinks in surprise at the list, then thinks about it. "Yes, I can see why you would need some of that. But why would you need books on basic combat? Aren't you a skilled warrior?" She asks me.
"Um... No. I was a clerk at a store. I have basic knowledge of tactics, warfare and survival. I know the basics of sword fighting and using a shield, I know nothing about using bows, magic or mental powers. I know a bit about Pokemon but what I know could be wrong here." I explain.
"...You don't know how to fight and you still choose to take up the mantle of the Tri-Force? You're braver than I thought!" Luna says looking at me with wide eyes. "I guess I'll be teaching you magic then." She says stunned. "I don't know anything about the sword and shield, or archery. I can't help you with information on the races, Celestia handled the international affairs." She says sadly.
"I LOVE Pokemon though! My best friends when I was a filly were Pokemon! I've learned all I could about them, habitats, diets, special abilities or traits of different species." She gushes, then a light blush appears on her cheeks. "I was even considering taking a Ninetails as a mate, he was so kind..." She becomes downcast. "Then there was a fierce storm and I never saw him again..." She says. "Anyway, I can help you with learning about Pokemon as well." She finishes with a light smile.
I give her a smile in return. "Let's finish brushing you then gather what we want to take." I suggest. We finish brushing her down and I watch as she gathers various trinkets and other things from around the room, placing them on the bed, her face alight with nostalgia. I gather her things and place them in the Ever-Pack, Luna watches wide eyed when I keep putting items in when the pack should have been full.
"Do you want to take that painting? Or maybe some clothes?" I ask with a smirk on my face, Pointing at a painting of Luna and a mare I'm assuming is her older sister, then at her closet. She levitates over a few changes of clothes and her armor, still watching as the pack never fills.
Luna stares at my Ever-Pack, then at me, and back again. She slowly levitates over the painting, frame and all, and watches stunned as the Ever-Pack seems to swallow it into oblivion. She looks at me a little crazy-eyed. "What is that bag!? How did you get it! Are there more! Please tell me!" She questions me.
I motion for her to calm down. "It was bequeathed to me by a shamaness. Here I'll let you read the note that came with it." I tell her, pulling the note out and handing it to her. As she reads it her eyes grow wider, then she flips it over. By the time she's done her fur looks a little pale and she seems a little faint. It takes her a minute to collect herself.
"Th-this Ever-Pack is a high-tier g-godly artifact! Wars have been waged for Items like this! And it was just given to you!?" She exclaims in disbelief,  before a look of indignation crosses her face. "Anything else Insanely powerful just given to you!? You already have a piece of the Tri-Force and this Ever-Pack!" She's breathing hard now, looking at me as if daring me to show her something else.
I giggle at the face she's making, then I take off my collar and hand it to her. She looks confused at it, then looks at me questioningly. "Put it on." She does so. "I give Luna Selene temporary use of the Mercury armor." I state. A small smirk on my muzzle.
Luna gasps as she feels the collar melt around her neck, she looks down and squeaks when she sees it flowing down her body. "Wha-what!? Krystal! What is this!?" She tries to shake it off to no avail.
"Just let it happen Luna, it's armor!" I tell her, she closes her eyes, takes a deep breath and holds still. The armor finishes forming and while it seems to look the same with it's body hugging plates, it seems have a different helmet and be in different colors than my version. Deep sea blue and silver trim. "You can look now Luna." I tell her gently.
She opens her eyes and gasps at the HUD in front of her. "Wha- Krystal what am I seeing!?" She asks me, studying the HUD.
"That bunch of images you see is called a Heads Up Display, it provides you with various information that might be useful such as a localized real time map that shows creatures as blips and whether they are hostile, friendly, or neutral, a compass, your current amount of vitality, the amount of energy the armors shields have, your current weapon. Try using some magic." I tell her. The horn of the helmet lights up. She lifts the bed and places it back. "It also measures how much magic you have left and the amount of energy any special weapons or abilities have. You have a sword at your hip." She draws the sword and looks it over. "And if you focus on a shield in your left hand..." A blue shimmer of light and a round shield appears with Luna's thigh marking in the center. "Now do the same for a bow." The shield disappears and a bow forms with a green shimmer. "You only need to draw the string and an arrow will form." She opens her window and let's loose an arrow. "There is also a magical focus for those races that aren't born with one, but it requires training to use. Now think of wearing any kind of clothes you can think of." The armor changes into a deep purple ball gown.
"Krystal, this armor is magnificent but I fail to see how it is incredibly powerful." She says looking the dress over, trying to find any flaws with it, then reverting it to armor. I watch her as she admires the color palette and the flexibility despite the close fitting plates.
"The armor is at it's weakest right now Luna, I can't even access the other form because the main weapon is damaged. This armor is Highly adaptive. It will only grow stronger as I find upgrades for it. Strong enough to take on entire armies. Alone. Without using magic. And that's just this form, the other form would allow me to destroy nations, maybe even worlds." I tell her solemnly, letting her know the kind of potential such a weapon/tool has. She is standing there looking at the palm of the gauntlet, before the armor reverts to a collar. She returns the collar to me and sits on the bed.
"That's a lot of power without any checks for a person to wield... I and my sister move the moon and sun but they would break their connections with us if we truly tried to do harm to the world with them. The moon herself showed me what that would mean in a vision before I was released from my punishment... I came so close to losing my magic and destiny." She told me quietly, shivering at the thought. "You or anyone who wears that armor don't have any checks except your own morals... That's terrifying... I-I'm glad it's you who wields it and not someone else Krystal." She finishes. I sit next to her and give her a hug to help her calm down, she returns it gladly.
After sitting awhile, we dress in simple clothes 'A princess must be able to dress for all situations.' and get up and agree to head to the library. Once we're their we split up to look for books on the discussed topics after Luna assures me she'll be okay as long as she's in a familiar place. While looking I spot some more strange titles, and a few that I grab as well. 'Youth Fount's Beauty Tips', 'Hunter Killer's Guide to Leather Working', 'Wheel Jack's Guide To Magical Flora', 'Dr. Freed Mane's Research Journal on Applied and Theoretical Physics', 'King Gastov's Guide To Beast Hunting' and a few other useful titles such as. 'Orion Artemis' Archery Techniques', 'Star-Swirles Guide to Magick For Dunderheades', 'Paw Prints Guide to Tracking', 'Great Oak's Study On Pokemon' Editions 1-5, 'Last Stand's Study on Combat and How Not to Die!'. After an hour of looking we met at the entrance, Luna has tear stains running down her face. Seems she read the final entry. She also had two huge stacks of books as tall as we are hovering beside her. I stared as she put them into the pack.
"You expect me to read all of those!?" I asked incredulous. Eye wide at the amount of books. She gave a watery giggle.
"Not all of them no, most of these are rare books that are the only copies or might not be available anymore." She tells me, a small smile on her face at my reaction. "Let's leave... Please?" She asks with a trembling voice.
I wrap an arm around her shoulder. "Sure, let's go." I agree, this castle is probably full of bad memories. We walk to the throne room. She pauses to stare at the melted throne.
"This is where it happened, I fought my sister and in the chaos M-Morpho died. I was sealed away for a thousand years and Celestia had to raise little Chrysalis and rule the country alone. I have so much to make up for..." She says as she mourns the past.
I hug her from behind and wrap my tails around her. Letting her know I'm here for her. She turns around and buries her face in my neck, softly crying. We stand there for a few minutes. When she recovers she has a look of determination.
"Let's go, the sooner we make it to my sister the sooner I can make amends." She says as she pulls me out the door. 
This somehow feels like the real start of my new life.
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We are exiting the castle when Luna stops and gasps,
"It truly has been a thousand years, Castle town is gone!" Luna says, a hand over her mouth. She looks over the bare plateau and pointing out where things were. "Over there was the main thoroughfare, many essential shops were here. There was a small park over there, many children would play there after school. The guard tower is still visible there. The living quarter over there, the graveyard there, the business district there." She points at each place, I can almost imagine the layout. She sits and traces a hand through the dirt. "Krystal... This was my home. It's gone... Forgotten, like so many ancient ruins are. This is an ancient ruin now... Have I been forgotten as well?" She asks as she hugs her knees to her chest. She's shaking at the thought. I sit beside her and hug her.
"I don't know Luna, but you won't be alone when you find out." I tell her, stroking her mane. We sit there a while until Luna gets up, pulling me with her.
"Thank you Krystal, I'm glad that you're with me." She says while hugging me. "Come on, let's leave before I lose myself in memories. We have a long journey to Mt. Canter ahead of us." She says. We make our way to the chasm, when we make it there Luna looks around for a bridge to cross. "How did you make it across Krystal? There's no bridge?" She asks me.
"I took a running start and jumped across." I tell her. She looks at me, then the chasm.
"I don't believe you." She says, a look of disbelief on her face.
"You want proof? O.K." I say before backing up.
"Wait what?" Luna says as I blur past her.
Damn, I'm faster than I thought, I'm almost if not, as fast as a cheetah! I jump with all I have and clear the gap easily once more. I turn around and Luna is staring at me in shock, I wave at her and laugh as she shakes her head at me. I'm not even winded!
Luna flies across and looks me over, amazed. "You're faster and stronger than the best guards I've seen! The Goddesses must really like you to make you so strong!" She tells me. "This will make it so much easier to train you!" She says as she smiles at me, then frowns. "But if you need to be this strong then what are we going to be fighting that would require that?" She wonders.
I begin to start walking further west, I motion for Luna to follow and I hear her hooves clearly as she catches up. "I don't know but I might have an idea..." I trail off thinking of the various creatures and bosses of the Metroid and Zelda series as well as whatever this world has by itself. Which now that I think on it, how come I've not seen any monsters or pokemon in this forest? I decide to ask Luna. "By the way Luna, where are the monsters or even pokemon? I stayed the night in a leanto and wasn't harmed and I've only heard animals so far."
Luna looks surprised then frowns slightly. "This forest, known as the Everfree, is magically sentient. The forest keeps all monsters out for most of the year. The forest randomly chooses three months out of the year where the forest allows monsters to roam it. Pokemon don't get affected, the forest doesn't seem to care about them. I don't know why you haven't seen any pokemon, perhaps they simply don't live in the areas of the path you took or maybe they are so few in number that they hide away in caution?
"Either way, there should be pokemon in this forest somewhere, it's just a matter of finding them. Now, speaking of pokemon, how do you know about them if your not from this world?" She finishes.
I think over my answer before I decide to tell Luna about the games/stories that this world seems influenced by. "Luna, have you ever heard of the multiverse theory?" She looks surprised then nods. "So you understand that everything is a story or related to a story somewhere else, and vice versa right?" She nods again. "Good, because so far I recognize several elements from different universes in this one. Three so far." I tell her. Her eyes go wide.
"You do? What influence do they have in our universe. What do you call these universes?" She asks, curious.
"The most prevalent besides our own world is from a series of interactive games called 'The Legend of Zelda'. That universe is where the Four Goddesses Nayru, Farore, Din, and Hylia come from, Fairies and Great Fairies as well as the Tri-Force, the Master Sword. The Zora, Goron, Rito, Gerudo, Sheikah and maybe the Twili as well. I'm assuming many monsters, including very powerful ones. I'll explain the overall story later." I say.
Luna looks at me in shock. "That's a lot of influence on our world... The Goddesses are worshipped fervently by many. So many prominent races as well! I can't imagine how many monsters as well!" She exclaims. After a bit she asks me. "What is the next most prevalent universe?"
"The next most influencing universe is from another interactive game series called 'Pokemon'. The various pokemon as well as Arceus are from that universe. I know the berries and Mega Stones are here but there might be other things as well. There isn't an overall story per se, but there is a general premise for the games." I answer.
Again she looks surprised, and then she looks thoughtful, and then happy. "I can't believe that so many species are all from another universe! So many powerful beings essential to the running of the world... I wonder what the differences are between what you know and what is true here?" She wonders. "What is the last universe?" She asks.
"The last universe I can tell has influence on this one is from another series of interactive games called 'Metroid'. The Chozo, who I suspect are the main creators of my Mercury armor, are from this universe. I haven't seen anything else from this universe but we can expect technology at the least... maybe creatures as well, possibly even other races from other worlds!" I say.
Luna looks at me with a bit of awe in her eyes at the mention of other worlds. "Do you really think there are other races among the stars?" She asks me with quiet wonder in her voice.
I look at her with a bit of surprise at her reaction before giving her my best answer. "I don't know for sure Luna, but the Metroid games are about a legendary bounty hunter traveling to different worlds and fighting great threats to her galaxy. For all I know the Chozo could have been the only other life in the universe, there could also be countless other races out there. We just don't know." She deflates a bit at that, so I finish with. "But it would be awesome to meet an alien race, I mean I kind of have, meeting you but it's not exactly the same thing. I died and was reincarnated on this world as one of it's races."
Luna lightly smiles at the thought. "I wish I could meet beings from another world. You are right though now that I think about it. You say you were dead when you met the gods right?" I nod at her. "Then you aren't really an alien, you just have alien knowledge." She states.
I hum in acknowledgement, then pause as I see something shiny in the branches of the trees in the distance. We walk over and Luna gasps at the sight, gemlike fruit hang from the branches of every tree. Each tree also has a bush sprouting from it's base with many types of crystal berries. On the ground, arrayed around the base of each tree are vines with assorted gemlike melons and other vine fruit.
"Goddesses... It can't be! Gem Fruit Trees! These are the rarest fruit bearing plants in the world!" Luna exclaims. 
"Luna, let me scan these trees first." I caution. I focus on one of the trees and...
*GEM FRUIT TREE - A FRUIT TREE THAT BEARS MULTIPLE TYPES OF EDIBLE CRYSTALLINE FRUIT THAT BESIDES BEING THE BEST TASTING FRUITS OF THEIR TYPES HAVE TWICE THE NUTRITIONAL VALUE OF THEIR REGULAR COUSINS. FRUIT PICKED OFF REGROW IN A WEEK. CONSUMERS FEEL A STRONG BURST OF EITHER JOY OR PLEASURE WITH EACH BITE. CONSUMERS ALSO HAVE THE ABILITY TO CHOOSE TO INCREASE THEIR AMOUNT OF EITHER STAMINA, MAGICAL CAPACITY, VITALITY OR FERTILITY/VIRILITY ONE HAS BY A 5% OVERALL INCREASE. THE EFFECT IS ONLY AVAILABLE EVERY 2 YEARS. VERY HARD TO GROW DOMESTICALLY, TAKES 100 YEARS TO GROW TREE TO FRUIT BEARING AGE.*
"Wow. These trees are amazing!" I say. The long term benefits of this are astounding! I turn to Luna. "Luna, is it possible to transplant these?" I ask.
"Yes, but you must be extremely careful that you don't damage any part of the tree while it's being moved or the tree will deteriorate. Once this happens there is no way to reverse the process, it's the main reason these trees are so rare. Nobles the world over nearly drove the species to extinction by trying to transplant them without taking the proper precautions." Luna explains. "Even after it's transplanted the tree must be undisturbed aside from picking ripe fruit and a weekly watering for five years otherwise it will go into plant shock. I know how to transplant them but I'd rather grow them from scratch, less risk that way." She says.
I hum as I think over the options. Transplanting would mean access to the fruit right away, but it would also carry the high risk of losing the tree. Growing the tree would take a third of my natural lifetime but would come without the risk. There are five trees here and they all have the same types of fruit.
I decide to do both. "Luna, how about we do both? We'll try to transplant one and we'll grow two more in the Ever-Home." I ask her.
Luna thinks it over as she stares at the trees. "Let's try, as long as it's only one tree I'm okay with it." She says. "But first I think we should eat some fruit." Luna says with a smile. Using her magic she picks two apples for us from the closest tree. She hands me one, I hold it up too the light and I can see the seeds and the inner flesh of the apple clearly, the light shining through the apple in a red light. Despite the gemlike texture it feels like I'm holding a regular apple. I look over to Luna and watch as she reverently takes a bite. "~MMMM~" She moans in ecstasy with a heavy blush on her cheeks and tears in the corner of her eyes.
'Holy... she just came from one bite of an apple!' I look at her in surprise, then at my own apple with a bit of excitement. I slowly bring it to my mouth and take a bite... "MMMN!" It feels like I was hit in the pussy by a bolt of sex charged lightning, I cum hard and grow rock hard in my bodysuit. Then the flavour hits. Remember the best apple you've ever eaten and then imagine that this is how rotten, rancid apples taste like, the apple I just bit into is the most perfect thing I've ever tasted, it's like I've taken a bite of nirvana... I can't properly describe the flavour of this apple besides that it is just perfect. I can't imagine what the other fruits taste like.
Now I'm hard and my panties are wet. My knees feel weak, and that was just one bite! I look at Luna and see her panting lightly with trembling knees as well, I move over to her. "Luna, I-I think we should sit down if we're going to finish these apples." She nods and we move to sit against a tree next to each other. I place my hand on the ground to brace myself and prepare to take another bite. Just as I'm about to take another bite I feel Luna place her hand over mine, I look over and see a light blush on her cheeks and Luna looking away as she raises her apple for another bite. I give a light smile as I turn my hand over and give her hand a light squeeze. Her ears perk up and her blush intensifies before she takes a bite, she moans in bliss and squeezes my hand as she squirms lightly in place. I feel my heartbeat quicken slightly at the sight. I brace myself then take another bite of the apple, an explosion of pleasure hits me again and I can feel myself quivering in bliss at the taste.
We repeat the process of taking a bite and experiencing bliss as we collect the seeds. Luna reaches her final bite first, she looks at me and blushes lightly before eating the final morsel. A faint white glow encompasses Luna and she lewdly moans as the light centers where her womb is located. When the glow dissipates her eyes are slightly glassy and she has a bright blush on her cheeks and she is lightly moaning between breaths.
I raise the morsel to my mouth and eat it quickly... The world freezes and fades to black and I see four differently colored orbs in front of me, I get a different feeling from each. The red orb gives off an impression of strength and life. The green orb gives off an impression of energy and endurance. The blue orb gives an impression of power and mystery. The prismatic orb gives an impression of potential and dual feelings of femininity and masculinity.
It's obvious what these represent. 'So Luna chose the fertility boost. I guess she was serious about the mate thing? Does she really feel that way about me so soon? If she does, what are my feelings for her? Actually, what are my feelings at all?! I died and got reincarnated to this world, I've accepted a quest that will be dangerous and scary. I've accepted a duty to the world that will take years, possibly decades or even centuries! I've met an apparently immortal princess who just returned from banishment and had a emotional breakdown on me...
'When you see someone at their lowest there is a certain amount of trust given between each other. I've seen Luna at her lowest, so she has given me her trust and apparently affection as well...' I think to myself. I take the time to self examine while I'm in this timeless place. 'I know that my emotions are out of sorts right now, excited or happy one second then sad or scared the next. I know I'm due a breakdown myself in the future... I just can't stop until I know I'm somewhere safe, somewhere I can just unload all my fear and stress... I also know I find Luna breathtakingly beautiful, I can't help but stare if she walks in front of me, and that scene from this morning! Luna with a womb full of my cum, looking as if she were about to give birth to twins. It fills me with a warm feeling at the thought of Luna being pregnant with my children.
'I know that Luna is lonely and afraid of being alone. I know she wants to atone for something she did in the past. I know she is kind and determined to help me on my quest and with repopulating the world. She really put all she is into that promise earlier didn't she? She was serious about choosing a mate.' I finish thinking to myself. I sit for a while coming to terms with the fact that Luna will be a permanent part of my future.
'O.K. what should I pick? Right now the most useful would be health or fertility/virility... I'm plenty fertile and virile enough right now so that leaves health, well alright then.' I grab the red orb and the world unfreezes, I hear my heartbeat thundering in my ears, and I can feel as my veins strain to contain the power pulsing through me. I can see a faint red glow enveloping my body. I watch as the glow converges on my heart and I feel a sense of power collecting there, after the glow fades the sense of power turns to a feeling of being a bit stronger, a little healthier than before.
The rest of the world comes back to me and I feel Luna still holding my hand and I look over and see her watching my face with a small blush. I feel my face heat up at the reminder that she might consider herself my mate already, I give her hand a squeeze and our blushes intensify as she squeezes back. I gulp and ask. "L-Luna when I was in there I did thinking and w-well... Are we mates?" Her blush gets brighter and she answers.
"I-I did some thinking as well and I want us to be mates if your alright with that. I feel safe with you and well... you've already seen me at my worst, and you still accepted me." She gives a beautiful smile. "I feel I can truly be myself around you. No need for masks or untruths." Her smile fades to a frown and she gets a serious look on her face. "I know you'll help me through this depression just as I will help you. I know you haven't come to terms with everything yet, I mean you died for goddesses sake! You don't get over something like that so easily! ...So I'll be right beside you when you need me and you'll be there for me when it gets too much. We'll keep each other standing strong against the weight of the world."
Her smile returns brighter than before and a gleam shows in her eyes. "I can't ever repay you for keeping me sane when I got back from the moon, the ageless don't recover if they go insane. So I'll be with you for the rest of your life. I'll happily bear you're young, I'll lavish you with love and attention, I'll support you in whatever you do. I want to be with you Krystal. When we reach the city on Mt. Canter I want us to do so as mates, to introduce you to my sister and niece as a family member." She says all this with such deep emotion I can instantly tell she isn't lying. She looks at me with eyes full of admiration, hope and even a little love awaiting my answer...
I sit there stunned, my mind in a whirl at the sheer emotion in her words. To know she feels that deeply about me already, it feels a little humbling that a small act of kindness could cause her to feel this way. I know my own feelings are wonky right now but I know that we both can overcome our problems and I know that a life with her could be wonderful, I have a choice right now to accept her as my mate and hopefully fall in love or turn her down remain friends... I've been alone for years now, only having a few acquaintances over the internet. I want a chance at happiness, I want to leave more of a mark on the world than just a story or memories, I want a happy family.
I look into Luna's eyes and smile. She grins back before pulling me in for a kiss. I feel a shot of warmth bloom in my chest at the moment her lips touch mine. I can feel a sort of connection to Luna now... a sort of sense of where she is in relation to me. It's very weak, even sitting next to each other as we are. I pull back and analyze the connection, Luna sees the look in my eye and smiles before she explains.
"Magic has accepted our mate bond. We will always be able to tell which direction our mates are in relation to us and who they are, we'll be able to tell if they are in danger or injured badly. There are other things but we'll cover those later." She explains with a bright smile. She kisses me again, with enough fervor behind it to curl my toes. I grab hold of her head, deepening the kiss by licking her lips. She opens and our tongues battle for dominance, feathery touches mix with attempts to invade the others mouth. We're moaning lightly for a few minutes as we make out. Luna let's me into her mouth before wrapping her tongue around mine, she sucks and pulls on my tongue until it ends up going down her throat. She swallows twice before pulling out of the kiss.
We are panting messes right now, a string of drool connects our open mouths and our tongues hanging out. Heavy blushes cover our faces. Luna's going under her neckline. I'm so horny  right now it's surprising I can think at all. Luna lays her head on my shoulder as we calm down.
"Luna, if you do that again I won't be able to control myself." I say lightly panting before something occurs to me. "Did you say 'mates' as in plural?" I ask her.
She giggles as she nods into my shoulder. "Yes, magic doesn't care how many mates one has. All the mates will be able to feel each other in the bond. We can tell if someone in the bond is emotionally disturbed or in need of comfort, and we'll know if they are d-dead if we can't feel them in the bond." She hugs me a bit tighter when she mentions death and I reciprocate. We hug for a while before she lifts her head and pecks me on the cheek. "Now come on, we should find out which tree would be easiest to transplant." She says.
We get up before Luna hits the fruit trees with different colored beams of light, I watch in a bit of awe as the trees take on the colors of the beams that hit them with even the roots becoming visible through the dirt. Luna walks among the trees analyzing the roots as she looks for the easiest one to transplant. She places her hand on one and mutters a word and the tree freezes in place, the wind no longer affecting the leaves.
She envelopes the entire tree in her magic before gently pulling it out of the earth, most of the dirt staying behind. I take off the Ever-Pack and she gently lowers it into the opening as it opens wider to envelope the tree. Once it's in I close the bag before a thought occurs to me. "Luna I want to try something, open the Pack while thinking 'Home'" I tell her. She looks at me confused before her ears perk up as she gets it.
She opens the flap and light hits her from the inside of the bag along with the sound of running water and different birds than we can hear in the Everfree. She smiles at me before she dives into the bag. I grin and quickly follow her in.
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I'm hit with a feeling of vertigo as my sense of down becomes sideways and forwards. I fall and before I hit the ground I stop and hover before I'm set down gently. I'm suddenly aware that if I wish to leave all I have to do is think 'exit the bag' and I'll be teleported to the nearest unoccupied safe space to the Ever-Pack, and that if the Ever-Pack is in a situation where it is irretrievable the pack will teleport to the nearest trusted persons back cleaned of harmful substances, diseases and energies.
I blink at the information and lay there for a second when I hear Luna. "Krystal, this place is amazing! It's so beautiful!" She exclaims.
I stand up and look around and see that Luna is right, we're in a beautiful forest that has flowering and berry bushes scattered around and even some wildlife one would commonly find in a forest, I can see a mountain in the distance. I hear Luna gasp as I watch a red fox approach me and sniff my paws before giving a huff and wagging his tail. He sits down and looks at me with his golden eyes, I slowly kneel and reach out with my hand and he sniffs my hand before he starts to lick the pads of my palm and fingers causing me to laugh.
The fox licks my hand for a few seconds before we both hear a rustle in the bushes. He takes off and disappears into the brush. Luna runs up and exclaims.
"Krystal that was an Equestrian Crimson Fox! They went extinct fifteen hundred years ago! This is amazing! What else is here!" She excitedly says. "I can't wait to explore this place Krystal! Who knows what else we'll find!" She says with a smile on her face.
I feel a pulling sensation and a feeling of home that leads toward the mountain in the distance. "Come on Luna the house is this way!" I call to her as she smells the flowers of a nearby bush. Her head shoots up and she smiles before walking to my side. She takes my hand before I start to lead the way to the house.
Along the way Luna marvels at various animals, insects and plants that can't be found in the world outside the Ever-Home anymore. We come across a stream and see foxes, bears, deer and wolves drinking across from each other with no signs of hostility.
I notice a calmness and sense of peace in the air around the stream and I hear a gasp as Luna notices it as well. The wolves glance at us before returning to the stream. Luna approaches one of the grey wolves and slowly reaches out a hand before scratching her behind the ear.
"Hey there beautiful, my name is Luna. You have such pretty eyes." She says to the wolf, she looks back at me with wonder in her eyes. "Krystal, these are Forest Wolves... They were hunted to extinction by monsters and the Griffons for their pelts a hundred years before my banishment." She explains. "This place is amazing! There are creatures and plants here that haven't been seen in at least a thousand years!" She says with smile and stars in her eyes.
"I'm glad your happy Luna. Maybe if their numbers start to grow to large we can release some of these creatures into the world outside?" I suggest. Luna's smile gets brighter at the idea before she nods her head, by now the wolf has it's head in her lap as Luna scratches and pets her head, tail wapping against the ground in joy at the treatment. As I watch Luna pet the wolf I feel something bump against me, looking down I see a brown wolf staring at me as she sits. The brown wolf looks at the grey wolf Luna is petting and the obvious happiness she's feeling from the scratching, I get the idea and sit down beside Luna.
The wolf lays her head in my lap and I start petting her. We pet the wolves for a few minutes before I get up to resume our walk. Luna pets the wolf for a few seconds longer before joining me and we walk towards the house.
"Wow. I never thought I'd see a Forest Wolf again... Krystal I can't say it enough this place is amazing!" She says, swinging our joined hands in joy. "This place is like a dream it's so beautiful. The animals and plants make it seem like I've traveled to the past..." She sighs dreamily.
I smile at her happiness. I'm glad that she feels so carefree here. I pull Luna along as she continues to look around in wonder and excitement, commenting about everything that catches her interest. We walk through a curtain of vines and I gasp at the sight of the building before me drawing Luna's attention. 
The 'house' is more the size of a small manor. The brownstone exterior is complimented by oak timber framing and dark green roofing, the arched windows are in Victorian style. The main window of the entryway is stained glass showing a scene of the Tri-Force being held by Hylia with a rainbow of colors around her. Around the manor about half a mile out from the house is a gated steel bar fence, the gate is emblazoned with the symbol of the kingdom of Hyrule with the ends of the bars being spheres. There is a well maintained yard and walkway which has a fountain of the Four Goddesses as the centerpiece. The path continues to the main door and also trails around the manor to the back of the house.
"Krystal your home is beautiful..." She says at the sight. My face heats up slightly and I squeeze her hand as I correct her.
"Luna, it's our home. If you want it to be." I say with a smile. Luna looks at me in shock before blushing and giving me a small smile, squeezing my hand in return.
"I'll gladly live with you." She says softly before hugging me. I feel my tails wag softly at her answer as I return her hug. Luna lets go before looking up at the house. "Let's go explore our house Krystal. I'm sure it's amazing inside as well." She says. 
I nod and walk up to the gate. I raise both my hands to open the gate, when my left hand touches the gate there is a flash of light and a sound like a church bell being hit. I suddenly faintly feel a variety of vague sensations along with an awareness of the area inside the fence and manor. Luna gasps as she stares at gate and then the manor.
"Wards... Our home has wards... Krystal this is amazing! Wards are a lost art, no one knows how to create them anymore!" Luna says in wonder. The gate opens silently and we walk up the path. As we get to the fountain I notice that while the poses and facial expressions are different, the details are exactly like the statues I saw when I made the decision to come here. Hylia is standing in front with her wings opening behind her, a white bladed sword at a low ready position. Nayru is standing behind and to the right in a duellers pose with an open book in one hand and a glass orb with moving rainbow motes of light inside. Farore is standing on a tree stump in an elevated position behind Hylia with a living staff and sword in her spread arms. Din stands opposite of Nayru in her armor, a real claymore in one hand and a tower shield in the other, with two maces on her hip. The water bubbles forth from Farores stump, Nayrus hand holding the orb, Din's shield has water cascading down the front and Hylia's wings shed water.
Luna kneels down before the fountain, staring reverently at the depiction of the goddesses. "Krystal... is this how they really look...?" She asks as she looks at me. I nod. "They look like nothing on Rulii that I know of... they're so beautiful..." She says absentmindedly. 
"The race they look like are called Hylians." I tell her. "Hylians are one of the most prominent races in the Legend universe. The Goddess Hylia created them to fight an unending horde of monsters and their leader The Demon King Demise." The world goes slightly darker for a second when I mention his name. " ...O.K... Don't say his name, got it..." I say in fear for both of us. We wait for a bit to see if anything else will happen, when nothing does I continue. "They have a closer connection with the Goddesses as a result and are also capable of strong magics. But enough about them, from what you've said they don't exist here?" I finish with a question.
"Yes, I've never heard of these Hylians before and I was alive for five hundred and fifty years before I was banished." Luna answers me. She holds her hands in prayer for a couple minutes before standing and joining me as we continue on to the main door of the manor. We reach the door and I see a note hanging from one of the doorknobs.
'Welcome to your new home! As stated in the primary note, this house and the world around you will grow as needed! The weather will never be dangerous aside from cold, heat, high winds, snow storms/blizzards and lightning/thunder storms. Items from the Ever-Pack are accessible in the Ever-Home, simply think of what you want and it will appear in a manner which does not damage said item or it's surroundings.
The aesthetics of this house are customizable, the interface is located in the basement. The ward book; accessible only by the owner and those given permission by the owner, is located in the foyer to the right of the main door. As stated in the primary note, the supplies and utilities will be restocked every month. If you require more before then you must procure it yourself. Food storage units have a preservation spell on them that ensure that food items inside will not spoil for 1 month. The house and grounds will be cleaned and cared for at midnight each night.
There is a list of wards in effect in the ward book, as well as a guide to learn how to differentiate between them, the owner may allow two others to have direct access to the wards. Any who get lost in the world outside the manor will be marked with a pillar of light that can be seen by all. The visually or mentally impaired will feel a pull toward a safe place.
Once again thank you for purchasing/inheriting this version of the Ever-Pack.
Eris, Goddess of Chaos and Fortune. CEO of Golden Apple Manufacturing'
Once I'm done reading the note I hand it over to Luna.
"Krystal this house is great! There is no need for cleaning staff or groundskeepers and we can redecorate whenever we want!" Luna says excitedly, she grabs my hand and pulls open the door.
We're met with the sight of a large foyer with a central staircase and a large floating glass orb with gold inlay designs near the ceiling. The orb holds motes of light that move like fireflies. The floor is a mosaic of differently colored woods which form an image I can't really see from this angle. The wallpaper is a forest green color with intricate gold floral designs. Timbers of dark oak at the corners of the walls add a sense of sturdiness to the room. Wall mounted braziers light the room where the orb can't reach.
Looking around I see a doorway presumably leading further into the house on each side of the foyer. We walk around the room and see that there is a pair of stairways leading down to a lower floor at the sides of the main staircase and a pair of archways leading to a dining room on the right and a living room on the left.
"I can't believe this is ours!" I say as I take in the sights of the entryway. Luna still holding my hand pulls my attention towards a book near the main entry.
"Krystal look at this! It has a strong connection to the wards of the house, I think it's the ward book!" Luna says excitedly, she goes to open it but she is stopped by a magic shield around the plinth it's on. She stares at the book with longing in her eyes at the knowledge it may contain before looking at me with a pleading expression. "Krystal may I please see the book after you?" Luna begs me.
I giggle at her eagerness and nod. I carefully grab the book and open it to see a near blank page except for the words 'Ward Connections' along with my name as 'Krystal' on a line and two empty lines below that. It's obvious what that means, whoever is listed here feels the wards and all that they sense and encompass.
"Luna, would you like to be connected to the wards?" I ask her as I look at the page. I hear her gasp before looking up to see she is staring at me with wide eyes, she quickly gets over her shock before nodding her head excitedly with a smile on her face. I smile at her. "What's your full name?" I ask.
"My full name is Luna Leilani Selene. That's l-e-i-l-a-n-i." Luna says her name with a bit of pride. I write her name as the second entry and Luna and the book flash. Luna stumbles back as the wards overwhelm her for a second with the amount of information they give.
I steady her before she falls over. 'Why is she so affected? Is my mind more resilient or something?' I wonder to myself. "You alright Luna?" I ask.
"Y-yes, just a little dizzy from the rush of information... Give me a bit." It takes her a minute to compose herself. "Wow the wards do and track so much!" She says looking around in wonder. I look at her surprised.
"You know what the wards do?" I ask wide eyed. She nods.
"Some of them anyway, what I can understand is amazing!" She answers with a bit of awe in her voice. "You would have to look at the ward book to get a full explanation." She finishes. I nod even though she isn't looking at me and open the book to the next page.
'Inhabitants By Name, Species, Age, Status, Awake/Asleep, Current Emotional State.
Krystal
Alpha Vulpine
22 Years
Healthy
Awake
Happy
Unnamed
Artificial Intelligence
5155 Years Physically 0 Days Mentally
Standby Mode
Asleep
Calm
Luna Leilani Selene
Alicorn Pony
1557 Years
Tainted But Healthy
Awake
Happy'
I stare at the page...
'What?.. Artificial intelligence? Is it the armour? What does it mean by tainted but healthy? Is Luna sick?!' I almost start to panic at the thought that my new mate might be sick before Luna calls my name.
"Krystal? What is it?" She asks as she takes the book from me and reads the page. I watch as her expression changes from curiosity to surprise then a bit of sadness.
"I was hoping it wasn't true..." She whispers before looking at me with sadness in her eyes. "Using dark magic leaves a taint in your body and magic that doesn't fade. It must be cleansed by powerful light magic or holy water. Just before I fought my sister I used a very powerful dark spell that made me as powerful as my sister, it made me physically taller and stronger as well. My magic was about three fourths as powerful as hers before the spell and I was about six inches shorter. It was agonizing... I'm not surprised I'm tainted now." She explains softly. "Getting myself cleansed will be long and agonizing with how much taint is in me." She says as she hugs herself, shivering at the thought.
I pull her into a hug as I think over this bit of news. 'So she basically infected herself and needs intensive treatment.' I conclude before telling her. "I'll be there when your cleansed of this taint, to help you with the pain." I finish with a kiss on her cheek. She looks at me in surprise, then she blushes and has a look of wonder in her eyes.
"Y-you... Really? You don't care... at all? You aren't scared of me?" She asks with disbelief and hope in her voice.
I shake my head and answer. "No, this 'taint' is like an infection right?" I question. She hesitently nods. "Then that's what I'll treat it as, just a temporary sickness." She blinks away some tears at my answer, a smile on her face as she hugs me tight.
"N-no one except my family would be so accepting... Thank you Krystal." We hug for a few seconds more before Luna pulls back with a happy expression on her face.
"So, apparently I'm wearing an A.I. which is both scary and amazing." I say attempting to change the subject.
"What's an A.I. and why would it be scary or amazing?" She asks in confusion.
"A.I., short for artificial intelligence. The term means exactly that, an artificially made mind or being. Depending on the type they could be just barely above an animals intelligence to smarter than a genius. They can have emotions, dreams, goals, fears. They can be bad or good, depending on how they are taught and grow, almost like a child in some ways." I take the book and open it to the same page. Tapping the line which shows the age of the A.I. I continue.
"This A.I. is young mentally, I guess it was never fully activated before. If I find out how to activate it I'll be responsible for teaching it about the world, helping it learn about itself as a person if it's not apathetic, and more depending on what it already knows." I say as the idea of that responsibility settles in my mind. "It would basically be like raising a child, just without the need for food, water or shelter and that this child would be immensely smart." I finish.
Luna looks amazed at the idea.
"I wonder how such a being would see the world? Would they only care about knowledge or would they try to understand themselves and others as people? Would they be friendly or hostile? So many questions!" She wonders in excitement. I smile at her giddiness before presenting the problem.
"We don't know. That is the question with A.I.'s. Would they go out of control? Should we control them? Do they deserve equal rights as creations? If we control them, should we raise them like family or should we order them as machines? Should we give them bodies to control and experience the world for themselves?" I list some of the many questions surrounding the topic of Artificial Intelligence. "These are only some of the questions and concerns regarding A.I. or beings like them." I finish.
Luna loses some of her excitement and looks contemplative before smiling. "I think they would be amazing if they are raised happy and loved and to be a good person, and when they are ready given knowledge of the harder side of life." She says before kissing my cheek. "Just as I think our children would be amazing if raised right." She whispers happily.
I blush at the words our children, my mind filling with images of foxes and ponies and hybrids of the two... I shake my head and grin. "Enough of the distracting talk, even if it is important. We still have a house to explore!" I say excited to see the rest of our mansion.
I pull a giggling Luna toward the hallway to the right of the main doors. When I open the doors I see that the hallway has ocean blue walls and dark oak and spruce wood flooring. Two doors line the hallway. Luna opens the closest one and we see a large yellow, orange and red painted kitchen with a black tile floor furnished with what looks like top of the line appliances and black marble countertops, a huge fridge and a walk in freezer. Everything looks pristine! There are tools that I have no idea what their purpose is, I see a bookcase with many books and notebooks.
Luna opens the fridge and gasps. "These are almost extinct!" I go to see what has her so excited and see she's holding a weird root of some kind. The root is a pale blue and has magenta leaves with a bright blue flower at the top.
"What is that Luna?" I ask. The root is giving me a weird feeling as I look at it, almost as if it wants to be eaten.
"This is a Juwwa root! If you eat one after cooking it, it will increase your lifespan by a year and your muscles will grow slightly faster! The Juwwa root was almost foraged to extinction because of this and because you can't grow them domestically. There are four of these here, and we'll get four every month! This kitchen is awesome! Who knows what else is here! I can't wait to cook here!" She says excitedly, almost vibrating in place.
"You like to cook?" I ask in surprise. Luna smiles and nods rapidly.
"Yes, I love cooking! It's so calming and I love when people enjoy my meals. I love experimenting and tasting new foods!" She says before she smiles. "I eventually got so good at cooking that the castle chefs started taking lessons from me. Hehe~ I remember the first time I made a Better Then Sex cake, Celestia cried tears of joy and came at the same time! Hehe~. She begged me to make her one almost every single day for ten years straight willing to do the funniest things to get some, but I only ever made them on our birthdays. I hope she has gotten over her almost-addiction." Luna reminisces, a big smile on her face.
I look around with Luna, questioning each other about various appliances or tools. Half an hour later we exit into the hallway and enter the second doorway.
"This is the infirmary? It seems well put together." Luna comments upon entering. I look around and see she's right, well stocked shelves filled with various medical supplies. Four fully adjustable beds. Blankets, sheets, even a few pillows are stacked in their own shelves. A cabinet with a note attached filled with anti-venon, medicines, and a few potions. A bookshelf full of medical/veterinary texts and another with a note attached and strange gems in stacks of cartons like eggs.
"Luna, what are these? I've never seen anything like them." I ask holding a gem to the light. The interior seems to be a glowing liquid or something similar because the light is being bent and diffused like when you look through oil.
"These are memory crystals! They let you experience the memory they contain when you hold one and say 'activate'." Luna says examining one in the light. A small flash and a 'ding!' occur from the crystal Luna holds. Luna blinks and giggles as she puts the crystal back. "I should have put it back before saying the activation phrase. Well, I know how to perform CPR now!" She says happily. 
I read the two notes aloud. The first reads.
'Any medicines or potions stored here will be held under stasis.'
The next reads.
'The shelves holding the memory crystals have a sorting system as well as a search interface, the crystals are labeled. Simply say or think 'U.I.' when standing in front of the cabinet. The shelf contains many more crystals in an extended space.'
"U.I.!" Luna calls. "These will be very useful learning medicine and healing." She says looking through the listed memories on a white screen of magic hovering in front of her, she seems to know to scroll and select things by touch. "They have memories of medical and veterinary procedures, as well as procedures for various Pokemon. 'Gasp!' E-even legendary Pokemon!" She lists excitedly before pulling up a memory crystal, holding it and saying. "Activate!" A flash and a 'ding!' later and Luna says. "She was so beautiful! I've always wanted to see her!"
"Who Luna?" I ask, curious.
"Cresselia! She's so beautiful! The aurora around her is made of happiness and contentment and her voice soothes you as you listen. Her feathers are so soft it's unreal..." Luna fangirls.
"Wow, a fan of Cresselia?" I ask. Luna nods excitedly.
"Yes! I've wanted to learn dream magic forever since I learned what she does. To give pleasant dreams and guard against nightmares seems so right to me, like it's part of who i am. She's been an inspiration since I was a filly!" She explains, happiness in her voice and a twinkle in her eyes.
"So she is your Idol then? I hope you get to meet her one day Luna." I wish her luck. "For now we have a mansion to explore, come on." I pull her from the infirmary.
We explore the mansion for the next few hours and see that there are many paintings of scenes of nature and moments from history, we see other things as well, clocks, mirrors and other decorative pieces. We discover on the first floor, a comfortable, well furnished living room with bookshelves lining two of the walls floor to ceiling and a record player in a corner, a fully outfitted gym and shower, and a beautiful sound room with an alcove, in front of which is a plinth with a interface.
We start to explore the second floor, starting with the left side of the house. We open the first door we see and walk into a masters forge.
"Ah! It's gorgeous! I've always dreamed of something like this!" Luna says as she flits around the room. "A magic forge, metals and materials sorted into expanded chests, Master grade tools, recipes and blueprints! An enchantment table and even high grade enchantment jewels! Oh! this is the best forge I've ever seen! And it's ours!" Luna gushes excited.
I smile and hug her from behind, happy to see she has something to keep her busy. I take a look at the various weapons blueprints and armor recipes, until I find blueprints for flintlock weapons(pistols, rifles, blunderbuss etc.), crossbows and literal handheld cannons. Luna comes over to see what caught my interest.
"What manner of weapons are these? I only recognize the crossbow, that was being experimented with the year I was banished." She asks, curious at the different firearms.
"These are called firearms, ballistic weapons or simply guns. They use ammunition called bullets or shot that use an explosive to propel metal projectiles faster than the speed of sound." I answer.
" ...That seems very powerful." She says after thinking for a bit. I hum in agreement. Luna pulls me to the next room and we see that it is a professional potions lab.
A huge cauldron sits at the center of the room, dominating the floorspace, tables holding alembics, glass tubing, flasks, vials and other glass ware surround the cauldron. Counters holding various lab equipment. Shelves holding many potions books. Many shelves holding specific groups of ingredients (metal/stone/sand/dust, plant, animal, liquid) and a similar note to the shelve holding memory crystals.
I look over the books and see that there are no books dealing with transformative potions like the ones Zecora made. 'Maybe she created a new branch of magic?' I wonder. 'If she did, she's even more amazing then I thought... The potential uses are very nice. Healing, helping others find a body their comfortable with and more.'
"I want to learn all I can about potion making, there are so many applications for it. I already have a few books with me." I inform Luna, who smiles at me. "I want to use them to heal, change lives, ~hehe~ maybe have some fun." I tell her.
"I'm sure you'll be a great potions mistress Krystal, you have all you need here to become one." Luna assures me. I smile at her and after looking around a bit more we head to the last furnished room on this floor.
The master bedroom takes up half the second floor. It has a black marble floor and cream white walls. Around the huge bed is a black plush carpet, soft enough by itself to sleep on comfortably. The bed is covered in a crimson sheet and matching pillows, regular, throw, and even a body pillow. There is a matching blanket that has a note attached.
'This blanket adjusts size as needed and If multiple beds are in a room just pull until the blanket splits into two. It will be perfectly warm as needed.'
The rest of the large room is taken up by a fireplace, two armchairs and a couch all on a red floral rug, a huge vanity seating 5 and enough makeup and brushes for a group of actresses. A table and five chairs for talking or eating. Two doors line the walls, a huge walk in closet separated into five sections.
The other door leads to a large bathroom with a matching floor and counter for the sinks. Two walled in toilet stalls, two large recessed pools that are apparently baths and in the corner a huge jacuzzi (huge as in enough for three horses to stand in comfortably.
"This is a set of chambers worthy of royalty! I'd be jealous if it weren't mine as well! In fact this whole manor is fit for royalty!" Luna praises.
"I can't believe it's ours Luna, and this place will only get bigger and better!" I say my tails swaying in joy. I look at a clock on the wall and see it's getting about midday. I nudge Luna and point at the time. "Let's eat Luna, it's lunch time." I say heading down to the kitchen.
"Oh, I can't wait to cook again! It's been so long! We have so many great ingredients as well! Maybe steamed lobster and veggies or chicken salad? How about grilled fish and rice?...." Luna  mumbles a list of dishes she wants to cook, excited to have the chance again. I smile at her happiness, I'm glad she's happy at all. Maybe it won't be impossible to cure her depression.
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We arrived in the kitchen and Luna immediately washed her hands, then I did so after her.
"Alright, so what should we make Krystal?" Luna asks me with a bright smile.
"Mmm, how about spaghetti and bread sticks?" I suggest.
Luna looks confused before excitement overcomes her. "Oh! What's spaghetti? Teach me how to make it Krystal, please." She asks happily, a smile on her face. Her wings twitching in excitement and her tail swaying gently she waits for my answer as if I would even say no to her request.
I smile at her enthusiasm. "Sure Luna, just let me check if we need to make any of the ingredients first. We need spaghetti pasta noodles, tomato or spaghetti sauce. How do you feel about meat, hamburger specifically?" I ask.
"Oh! Ponies are omnivorous, we just don't eat meat as often as others. Meats are fine as long as it doesn't come from a sapient creature, this was agreed upon by all races on Rulii." Luna informs me.
"O.K. We'll also need diced tomatoes, peppers of your choice, and onions. Making the bread sticks should be easy enough." I list off the basic ingredients to a decent serving of spaghetti.
We search around and easily find the required ingredients. The sauce and other ingredients come in clearly if blandly labeled jars, boxes and bags. We find all the required ingredients and I start to teach Luna how to make spaghetti.
"Alright Luna, first how about you dice the vegetables and brown the hamburger while I start the noodles and prepare the dough." I order. Luna nods happily and begins her tasks. After I start the water boiling I make the dough and leave it to rise a bit.
I go over to help Luna chop the remaining vegetables. 'ss' I look up and see Luna cradling her finger, she notices. "Just a cut, although the onion juice stings." She says showing me a small cut with silver blood leaking out. She lights her horn and the cut heals, then she washes her hands again.
"Is silver blood a common thing here?" I ask as Luna gets back to chopping veggies.
"No... well a little. Those who have normal colors like red, green or the like are mortal and will eventually succumb to the ravages of time. Those who are ageless which also includes most legendaries and some of the lesser gods have silver blood. It is sort of a indicator of station, that whoever has silver blood flowing through their veins is in some way important to the running of the world but could be replaced or are the half-children of gods. However those with gold blood are essential to the running of the world and without their presence the world would be doomed or damaged, lesser gods like Uxie, Mesprit, Azelf, Cresselia and Darkria and of course the greater gods like Dialga, Palkia, Giratina, Xerneas and Yvetal. Nayru, Farore, Din, Hylia and Arceus rule over them all as the creators of the world and it's peoples." Luna lectures.
It takes me a second to parse her explanation. 'So Luna and her sister are ageless and somehow important to the running of the world?' I question to myself. "So if you are ageless what is your... duty I guess it could be called?" I ask her.
Luna looks at me searchingly before taking a deep breath losing herself to nostalgia while she answers. "I may as well tell you about my early life because it fits well with the story of how I came to my duty. I was born one thousand five hundred and some spare years ago. My sister is three years older than me. We were named differently then, I was Lumea and my sister was Cenia. I was a blue pegasus with a cornflower mane and Tia was a light rose unicorn with a pink mane." She takes a breath while she hands me the chopped veggies before starting on the hamburger.
"We were born orphans into an era of chaos. Lady Eris, a benevolent and helpful goddess who had been leading the world in a golden age for five hundred years, had been corrupted and twisted by an evil entity. She spread debauchery and insanity of all sorts and laughed as people ran in fear from her distorted and corrupted imaginings made reality. The myriad parties and feasts were some of the only reasons anyone ever had anything close to a stable diet aside from hidden farms, the caves were the only places she didn't like to go." She takes a calming breath, while making sure the meat doesn't burn.
"The underground cities lasted a century or so before they were found by Lady Eris' agents, cultists who worshipped her distorted alter ego. This is when my sister and I were born into. We lived in an underground city named Kloise until I was seven years old. The cultists found and planned an attack on the cities, backed by abominations." Luna pauses to wipe a tear forming in her eye and to calm her emotions. I add the noodles to the pot and start to shape the dough with Luna helping.
"All the cities defenses were sabotaged and almost every emergency exit was sealed. Me and sister managed to run to an abandoned tunnel that was left unfinished because the rock they were planning to mine into turned out to be a poisonous form of limestone, I can't remember what it was called... We managed to squeeze through the air shafts that lead to the surface, Tia had been taught how to use climbing gear you see." Luna says with a small half smile. The meat finishes browning and I mix it with the spaghetti sauce and the vegetables. 
"The next five weeks were hard on us as we didn't know much about surviving, barely enough to start a fire and gather a few types of edible berries. In the middle of our sixth week we ran into a group of survivors, the group of twenty took us in as if we were their own." She takes a breath here and smiles as she recounts her time with the group, while I put the bread sticks in the oven..
"The matron of the group, a unicorn named Juradia, was a very kind and considerate woman. She taught us skills we would need to survive in the wild and taught Tia some magic that would be very helpful in the years to come. I was taught weather magic and flying maneuvers by a hyper hippogryph named Kelda. We lived, worked, learned and played with the group for five years before we parted ways. They had found a secluded vale they wanted to settle in, Tia and I discussed and decided to search for other survivors and maybe creating another safe haven. When we left the new village numbered seventy seven as others had joined us over the years as well as a few babies born." Luna smiles at the memory before continuing with a frown.
"We set out with the blessings and gifts of the village and wandered, searching for sane survivors for two years, then disaster happened. The world went dark for what seemed days, not even the moon or stars shone in the black sky. We didn't know what to do, until suddenly Tia startled and yelled, apparently a unicorn named Stell was contacting every active magic user he could reach to come to the mountain he was living in, to try to bring back the sun and moon.
"We travelled for a while, following the pull of his beacon. We arrived at a grand ruin in the side of a mountain. The crowd of dragons, centaurs, kirin, unicorns, deer, and various pokemon like Ninetails, Rapidash, Braixen and Delphox were gathered in the huge circle. Myself and others who couldn't actively use magic were gathered in the rest of the main hall. After a while a unicorn stallion came out of a side room, and after a short speech and a small argument gathered the magic users and started the ritual. Shortly after he called out that their wasn't enough magic. He activated some more runes on the ground and instructed those of us who couldn't use magic actively to stand in the circles, we did so and I felt myself getting weaker, but I also felt a connection to two powerful ancient things, so old it was felt." She says with a bit of awe in her voice.
"After a long and tiring minute, the ritual circles stopped glowing, and we all collapsed to the floor. It was done. The sun and moon were back. I crawled to Tia and we lay there recovering from the ordeal. Stell recovered first and congratulated us all, but then he noticed something, every one of us had changed in some way, half of us were slimmer, and were almost unnoticeable in the shadows. We had darker coat, scale or skin colors. Slitted eyes, bat like wings, thicker coats, or for the dragons dark spikes and horns grew along the old ones and they had course hair growing around their horns and down their spines and tails. The other half was slightly taller, had much warmer bodies, as if running high fevers, they also had much lighter coloration, and glowing eyes that see life energy. The few dragons had feather manes and their wings were now much more birdlike in appearance." Luna pauses to check the bread, it was half way to finished already! "This oven is the best I've ever baked with! The cooking time enchantments are very high grade!" Luna praises the stove.
Seeing the state of the bread, I check the noodles and see that they are done, I strain them and leave them to cool a bit. "So, the ritual had after effects? Were they permanent?" I ask.
"No, at least not all of them. The different colors and thicker coats stayed, and so did the dragons different wings, horns and hair or feather manes. On the rest of us the wings, eyes, warmth, stealth and body differences were spotty in who kept what. I stayed slim and kept a lesser version of the stealth and a slightly thicker coat. Tia kept the height boost and warmth as well as a very limited form of the eyes effect of seeing life energy, losing the glow." Luna answered.
"After the panic of the changes died down we celebrated our achievement into the night. When we woke up the next day, Tia and I noticed we had our cutie marks! We were stunned, then in our excitement we attracted the attention of the elders among the group. When Stell saw us he almost fainted at the implications of what our marks could mean, he asked us if any thing was different aside from the obvious. We listed off the sensations we were feeling when we came upon the answer of what our marks meant. We were still connected to the moon and sun!" She exclaims.
"We all rested for the evening as we were exhausted from the ritual and found the next morning that some of the changes were fading already. We ate breakfast and discussed with each other our lives and how we lived, or about how were coping with losing the cities. Many were lost on what to do now other than survive." Luna explains.
"Tia and I were discussing with a dragon about our gathering survivors and hoping to form a new city somewhere when Stell came over with an offer to use the ruins and the cavern they ran into as a starting point for our village. We accepted and many of the others there would join our cause and help us search for others. We explored the cavern and found that it was massive! Large enough to house hundreds comfortably and had access to fresh air and fresh water in the form of an underground river. Ruins there indicated that the ancients had used the cavern similarly, they had even possibly excavated the cavern." Luna checks the bread again and we finds it's finished, pulling the pan from the oven I lay it on the stove top to cool.
"The others who wanted to join excitedly started to build simple homes, and gather stores of food. Stell took on a leadership role, organizing search parties and the building of a structured town. Tia and I got to relax a bit, since we were younger. After the town was established we started noticing that the  moon and sun were getting slower in their orbits. Tia being the more magic sensitive of the two of us noticed the sun was getting tired, it and the moon needed help to move.
"We performed a modified version of the ritual to move the heavenly bodies. Tia and I felt our connections with them get marginally stronger. However, after a month of this participants in the ritual started to notice they lost a tiny bit of power with each moving of the sun and moon. Tia and I were unaffected by this and were actually ever so slightly less strained with each ritual. We obviously couldn't stop doing the ritual or else the day and night would eventually stop, so this continued for months without a answer to the problem." She pauses to get a drink of water.
"Until, one week, a sickness rolled through our city. Almost every magic caster was incapacitated, only ten weren't affected by it. We all gathered and started the ritual, after a couple of minutes it was clear that we didn't have enough power to complete the ritual. One by one the casters dropped until it was just Tia and I left. We gave it all we had, pushing ourselves past what we ever had before. Until with a flash and a gonging sound we appeared in a beautiful plane of stars and dust clouds. We looked ourselves over and noticed we both had a horn and wings. A gold orb and a silver orb appeared before us. The gold orb spoke with a male voice and the silver with a female voice. They told us that their names were Sola and Lunis, and that we had fully connected with them. We were now the stewards of the night and day, and we were now alicorns to reflect our status. Ageless, powerful, and connected to each other in a way that few could understand, two halves of a coin. When we came to we noticed we were slightly taller and had indeed become alicorns." She finishes. "So, is the food done? I'm eager to try it!" Luna segues.
I blink at the sudden change of topic before answering. "Um, yes just need to plate ourselves." Doing so, I serve myself and dig in. I move to lighter topics like what education she had at the time. "So, what did the average person learn in your village?" 
"Oh! During all that, Stell and others had taken us and other young people on as students, teaching us about math, history before the fall of Lady Eris, the world, agriculture, wilderness survival and more. Also specialty classes like weather management, magic, apprenticeships for building, forging, tailoring, things like that." She answers as she serves herself. She takes her first bite and hums at the taste, exploring the flavor. "This is a tasty dish, the sauce has a certain zing to it that goes well with the meat and the cheese. The noodles tie it all together nicely." She critiques. 
We finish our plates off and place them in the sink before going to the living room to relax. Before I sit down I go to the record player and choose something with a happy tune to it. After I find a song I sit next to Luna and she immediately moves to sit in my lap, nuzzling into my neck. I hug her close in surprise, before melting into it.
"What brought this on, not that I'm complaining." I ask, running my claws through Luna's mane enjoying the slight tingle from the magic running through it as well as rubbing her still round if much smaller stomach.
"Just wanted to." She answers, humming in content at the petting. We cuddle for a while, just enjoying each others presence.
After about half an hour we exit the Ever-Pack to travel for a few hours.
We have been walking for a good hour or so, making small talk and commenting on strange or funny looking plants. The sky starts to darken when Luna gets my attention.
"You know Krystal, if we want to restore the population in any way that leaves you with free time, we have to find a way to impregnate hundreds a day," She states. I think about the problem and any solutions I might know of, before it comes to me.
"I've got it. Sperm banks! That would solve the problem, I would have to be the donor for a good while but that wouldn't be a big problem. Learning potions to increase virility and fertility would help immensely. Others could eventually donate to the bank and I wouldn't have to donate as much." I say with a smile.
Luna hums in thought. "How would the system work? Would the donors get to see their children if they wish?" She asks.
"O.K., so donors would have to take an intensive medical exam to screen for diseases, genetic diseases, mental illnesses or even bad personality traits in some cases as well as be asked questions like whether they would be open to being a part of their child's life or not. The genetic disease tests might be a bit hard to do depending on technology levels unless magic might have an answer. Prospective mothers would then look through files of the donors, pick one and be artificially inseminated with her picks semen. The mother-to-be and the donor work out if the father would like to be part of the family." I explain to her.
Luna thinks about it before a smile crosses her lips. "This seems like a wonderful idea, hundreds could be impregnated a week. The samples could easily be stored in a cooled stasis room, and the mothers could undergo the same tests as the donors, we wouldn't want the children to be sick if we can help it after all." She says. Luna looks at me with a bright smile. "Krystal, this idea may save us yet!" She hugs me as she finishes, I happily hug back.
We continue walking until it gets dark and we start to hear the howls of wolves in the distance getting closer.
"Timber Wolves! The forest must be in it's open phase, quick Krystal in the bag!" Luna urges. I comply, placing the Ever-Pack against a tree and opening the flap. I hear the thuds of paws on the ground and the barks and growls as the pack of wolves moves closer. Luna quickly hops in the bag and I move to follow.
I jump in the bag and the last I see of the outside world is a large number of green lights headed my way.
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As I fall to the ground I notice Luna is directly in front of me, on her knees as she stands.
"Lu-!" Is all I manage before we collide, one of us squeals and I land on top of Luna in a suggestive pose.
Luna blinks up at me before she smiles. "Well now, if you were feeling randy all you had to do was ask." She says with a peck on my nose. "I am yours, anytime, anywhere, I couldn't care if we had an entire city watching us make love in the kinkiest ways possible." She finishes with a grin before pulling me into a hug. "I can't wait to introduce you as my mate. I know my family will love you, hopefully enough to join us!" She says with glee.
I blush at her enthusiasm as I imagine her and who I'm assuming is her sister from the painting lavishing attention on me. I quickly stand and pull Luna to her hooves. "*Ahem!* Well, that will have to wait until we get to Mt. Canter, we have a weeks worth of travel as you said. Unless you want to fly while carrying-" Luna places her hand over my mouth.
"No. I will stay by your side as we make our way there, it will take longer yes, but you need to experience this new world and I need to get used to not being alone again. To many people at once might trigger a panic attack, or cause me too gain a fear of crowds or something." She explains. Then with faintly a desperate tone continues. "I need time with just us to get used to having someone around, to help me out of the habit of talking to myself or random objects or even nothing at all!" She finishes with a huff, tears in her eyes.
I hug her close and quietly, calmly say. "Hey now, your not alone anymore, that's all in the past. I'm here now, and I'll be here until time takes me. We'll make such a big family that we and especially you, will never be alone again." She burrows her muzzle into my chest and breathes deeply to calm herself. We sit for a few minutes as she calms down.
Suddenly Luna starts to nuzzle me fiercely and with a hum, starts to kiss my chest and neck. I giggle in surprise. "L-Luna! Stop!" I try to push her away but she only nuzzles me harder.
She stops after a moment and looks at me with happy-sad eyes and a smile. "Why should I? I'm only enjoying my ~wonderful~, ~beautiful~, ~sexy~, ~caring~ mates soft fur and laughter." She emphasizes each word with a nuzzle and a kiss.
I'm a bit dazed by her sudden attack, but when I collect myself I answer. "Not here, let's at least get inside the manor before we cuddle." I notice a slight breathing and look to see the same red fox from earlier is watching us.
I kneel and hold out my hand, and the tod approaches as if he's known me all his life. As I stare in wonder at the lack of caution or aggression as he nuzzles and licks my hand, before running off into the woods.
"Luna, is that normal, for an animal to just approach like that?" I ask. "Because that's not normal where I come from, normally animals run away unless they are used to contact with humans."
Luna looks a little confused at the encounter."No, that isn't normal, they usually employ at least a little caution when meeting new Kin, even if they are related species." She explains. "I wonder... Say Krystal, what's your favourite animal?" Luna asks.
"Horses, definitely horses." I answer immediately as we make our way towards Home. "Why?"
"Well there goes that theory... *Ahem* Often a person's favorite animal is often an indicator of what their spirit avatar is. I had the thought that maybe your spirit animal was a fox of some type. A spirit animal has a sort of resonance with it's real counterpart." Luna explains her theory.
I blink. 'So there is such a thing as a spirit avatar, is that a separate thing from your own soul then? Because when I met the gods I was a cloud of vapor and light in the shape of a humanoid.' "Huh." I comment eloquently.
"Indeed, I wonder what the fox sees in you to approach so calmly." Luna wonders, eyes drifting across my face.
"Maybe he knows I won't hurt him? Other than that I wouldn't know." I take a guess. "Anyway, Luna." She snaps her gaze to my eye away from my lips with a blush. I smile at her before continuing. "What is a Timber Wolf? I'm assuming it's not a normal type of wolf judging by the glowing green eyes I saw when I jumped into the pack."
Luna takes a deep breath before explaining. "The Everfree Forest is as I explained earlier magically sentient, it mimics flesh and blood creatures in many ways, including having an immune system of sorts, the Timber Wolves, beasts made of wood and magic." A pause to breathe. "Those who harm the forest in any significant way, say removing or destroying a tree or damaging the ecology by starting a forest fire will be forced to contend with them, they are viscous in combat and relentless in their pursuit of their target. Possessing the ability to reconstitute themselves unless burned to ash or disintegrated." Luna takes a breath and looks to make sure I got everything so far. I nod and she continues.
"The Everfree, being an entity unto itself, is aware of threats to itself and their position inside its reach, thus as long as the target of the forest's fury remains in the forest they will be hunted by Timber Wolves." Pause. "However, the forest has a short memory, if you stay out of contact with the forest for at least twelve hours the forest forgets your signature and you go back to being just another denizen of the forest." Luna finishes with a smile.
"I see, so because we took the Gem Fruit tree...?" I prompt.
"We became targets for the Timber Wolves to hunt. We are safe here, and if I'm not mistaken being in this place should count as being outside the forests reach." Luna finishes the thought.
"Hmm" I hum as we break through the treeline and see the manor in all its beauty, lit up in the night.
Hold on... What's that by the fountain? A small group of four lights are gathered by the base of the statue. As we approach one of the lights (white-gold colored) zooms over to us and at first I thought it was emitting a slight whistling noise but as it came closer I noticed it was a high pitched voice.
"MIIIISSTRREEESSSSS! YOU'RE HOME!" Wait is this a fairy? Are they all fairies!? The fairy slows her approach and circles my head in apparent joy, judging by the jubilant laughter coming from the little creature.
I hold out my hand and the fairy immediately lands and performs a bow. Again I notice that the small creature has almost no weight. She, as is apparent by her silhouette, is a curvaceous little thing about five inches tall. "Hello there little one. You called me your mistress? Why?" I ask.
The fairy's aura blinks in surprise, before she laughs.  "You forgot me already? Mistress I'm wounded, truly devastated!" She says as she swoons to the ground(My palm). Her aura of light fades until I can see her clearly, she's a beautiful little thing.
She looks almost like a little Hylian except for a blue fox tail. Pale skinned with honey blonde hair and sky blue eyes. She wears a white and pink dress made of flower petals and a pink bow on the side of her head made of dyed spider silk. "It's me! I healed you when you woke up remember?" She says before she spins with a flare of light and a scattering of fairy dust.
Luna, who has been stunned silent until now squeals in delight. "Oh my moon, FAIRIES!" She rushes toward the fountain and nearly falls in when she gets there. One of the fairies flies around her in curiosity while Luna watches in wonder, one hides behind Din's shield, the last just stops, looks at her, then continues what they had been doing.
Looking back to what is apparently MY fairy I notice a strange feeling of what feels like a mix of holding someone you love close and joy as she sways a little to a tune only she knows.
"What are you doing?" I ask. She continues swaying for a bit before she answers.
"Just feeling your soul, when ever a fairy touches someone we can get a mix of sensations from them like sounds or music, bursts of color like a firework show or ribbons of color, smells and tastes, even brushes of textures against our skin, as well as a sense of what they are feeling at the time." I blink in astonishment at the complete synesthesia they experience.
"... Um, wow. You must be able to tell a lot about a person if your touching them huh." She nods. "So what is my soul like?" I ask.
She answers. "Your soul sounds like a calm forest mixed with a rocky stream, and smells like musk, spice and hyacinths. It tastes like pineapple and cherries. It feels like a warm, soft furry hug. You are curious and awed, slightly aroused and a little scared of your situation." She opens her eyes and smiles at me. "You are a good person, not the best, but we can work on that. I'll be by your side for the rest of your life, even if that's forever."
'Forever? She can't mean...' I blink in confusion. "What do you mean forever?"
She laughs. "There are a few ways to become ageless and even a way to become immortal. You have one of the ways to become ageless already." She points to my megastone.
"That right there, if you can become close enough to a godly pokemon like Dialga, Palkia, Giratina, Xerneas, Yvetal. Or an ageless pokemon like Mew, Uxie, Mesprit, Azelf, Cresselia, or Darkrai you can become ageless. good luck with that though. It's hard to even find them."
I blink, it's kind of obvious now that she mentions it. "So, that's a thing. So, what is this I feel right now? Kind of warm, silly and happy." I ask.
"That's one of our bonds, It was made when I saved you. Bringing someone back from the brink of death forms a connection, that connection is only activated when touching. It allows the bonded to feel what the other does, kind of a lesser version of what fairies can do." She explains.
'Another bond already? How many types are there? Hey, she never answered my first question.' I realize. "You didn't answer my question, why am I your mistress?"
She takes to the air and lands sitting on my muzzle facing my good eye with her legs hanging over the side. "Okay so, every fairy from the moment they are born, is looking for a master to bond to. This bond is for life, yours specifically. Being bound to someone potentially for eternity is a big deal, most fairies take a while, sometimes years observing their hopeful master to ensure they are a worthwhile person to follow. 
"This bond allows the fairy to teleport to her master from anywhere whenever her master is near death as well as over time allowing the fairy to take on physical aspects of her master that she likes, even if that is all of them. It binds the fairy to the person for the rest of their masters life. Sadly a fairy can only heal someone from death once a month." She explains.
Luna interrupts our discussion with raucous laughter. My fairy bursts out laughing and flies over to get a closer look.
"Ahh! Krystal! He~he~help! Th-they are cheating!" I look over at Luna and see she has been tied up with vines, doused with water, and turned purple with blue polka dots while being tickled by magic hands? What? I walk closer and hear the fairies laughing.
Giggling at the sight, as well as admiring the way her blouse clings to her I ask. "How did this happen Luna, and could one of you stop the tickling please?" The fairy with a swirling mix of colors for an aura bobs 'yes' and blinks causing the hands to disappear.
After catching her breath Luna answers. "The Chaos Fairy wanted to play chase, the Earth Fairy and Water Fairy joined soon after. When I caught them they each took turns being it, come the Chaos fairies turn she seems to have convinced the others to team up on me." She pouts at the end.
I can't help but laugh, here is a centuries old being acting like a child. Luna's pout intensifies. "How dare you laugh at your princess! I shall have you spelled and feathered!" She can't seem to contain the laughter as she speaks, ending with a smile.
"Krystal this is amazing! Fairies are agents of the goddesses and are seldom seen unless they wish to be, to see four at once is a once in a lifetime chance!" Luna does a little dance, hooves clopping on the stone path as she hops in place. It looks funny as she is still tied up. The fairies untie her before flying away, the colorful fairy doing the classic 'na na na-na-na you can't catch me!'. Luna smiles. "I will have my revenge!" She takes off after them.
I smile, it's good to know she can still have fun.
My fairy giggles before speaking. "While that is normally true mistress be prepared for a lot of fairies to show up here. This place has been designated by the goddesses as a safe haven for all fairies, even the Great Fairies will stop by now and then." She blushes. "Another thing, some types of fairies such as my own Light type will need breeding because of monsters hunting us."
I blush, images of tiny fairies with a bulges bigger than their entire bodies flash through my mind. "Fairy types?" I ask. "And what is your name?"
She smiles at me, still with a blush of her own. "A fairy is nameless until she finds her master. You must give me a name mistress, a name I shall bear until the end of time." She looks at me with anticipation. My heartbeat quickens.
'What? I have to name her? What would I even...' I take a deep breath and calm down. 'Okay, a name that will be forever... Wow, this is a big thing. Okay, something latin maybe? Or derivitive of latin at least. I know light is lumen, and glow is merideum, dawn is aurora, glory is gloria and jewel is gemma.' I list off things in my head. 'I think I've got a good name, Lumina Gloria.'
I hold out my hand, she lands on my palm and kneels. "Your name now and forever shall be Lumina Gloria." As I finish speaking her name a deep bell tone rings out from her along with a gentle and slow pulse of light and warmth. The light fades showing the now named Lumina crying in joy.
Luna rushes over followed by the fairies and looks concerned at the fairy in my hand. "Krystal what happened, is she okay?"
"She's fine, she's just happy that I gave her a name. Lumina Gloria" I tell her. Luna blinks in surprise.
"You can understand fairies? And this one chose you as her mistress?" Luna asks. I nod.
"Yes, one of the upgrades the suit picked up was a universal translator, it gave me the option between a piece of technology or an inheritable set of organs. I chose the organs, and aside from a ticklish feeling and a slight itch in my throat nothing bad happened. I can now understand and speak all languages, as well as all pokemon, apparently fairy chimes are a language." Luna looks dumbstruck.
"You can understand pokemon? Every pokemon? And our children will as well?" I nod. Luna looks at me with hunger in her eyes. "When we get to my sister, you are putting babies in me, and we are going to like it!" She says before she goes to sit on the fountains edge, playing a game of 'which hand is it?' with the fairies using an acorn.
I blush again as I turn my attention back to Lumina, who is looking at me with stars in her eyes.
"Lumina Gloria... Th-thank you mistress, it is a beautiful name. What does it mean?" Lumina asks, wiping the tears from her eyes.
Smiling gently I tell her. "It means Lights Glory." She flies up and hugs my muzzle.
"Lights Glory... Thank you mistress, it's perfect." She says before sitting up. "*Ahem* Now, fairy types. Like pokemon, fairies have types that correspond to elements, concepts and other esoteric things. Fairies look different depending on type, unless they have a master/mistress, then aside from their wings they could look liike a completely different race just, you know tiny." She concentrates and snaps her fingers, causing various illusions of fairies to appear before us. She goes on to explain the different types of fairies.
She starts with a warning. "These descriptions are at best generalizations. They are not meant to be taken as truth aside from Fairy type. The structure of these descriptions goes like so: type name, element, common job in a fairy haven, common styles of dress, and common personalities." I nod my understanding.
An orb of golden white light with wings like a glass butterfly is first in line. "Light fairies like myself are connected to the concept of light and are healers or priestesses nine times out of ten. We dress mostly in bright colors and usually of bright disposition."
Next, an orb of dark purple light with black wings like a lunar moth. "Shadow Fairies, connected to the concept of darkness. They are usually scouts, tricksters and spies. Usually darkly dressed and calmly disposed, but often cheery."
An orb of electricity with wings like a glass butterfly except for small nodes that emit electricity between each other. "Lightning Fairies, connected to the element of lightning. Usually act as entertainers, scouts and battle casters. Brightly colored, usually yellows and greys. Excitable, happy go lucky."
An orb of hazy red light with embers floating off it, with butterfly wings of obsidian with veins of magma. "Fire Fairies, connected to the element of fire. They act as cooks, emergency responders and battle casters. They usually dress in fiery colors as well as greys. Kind, but with an explosive temper."
Next up a orb of blue light with mist falling from it, with wings like a mixture of an angel fish and a lunar moth. "Water Fairies, connected to the element of water. They act as healers, emergency responders and battle casters. Usually dressed in blues, as well as coral colors. Usually calm, with a fierce protectiveness of their charges."
Next an orb of brown light with many specks of green in it. With beautiful wings made of various faceted gems. "Earth Fairies, connected to the element of earth. Defenders, battle casters and farmers. Greens and earth tones are their choice of dress. Straightforward and firm in their beliefs."
Lastly orb of green light with gusts of wind around it, and wings like a dragonfly except for many strategically placed holes. "Wind Fairies, connected to the element of air. Scouts, weather makers and battle casters. Greys, whites and greens are their colors of choice. Excitable, scatterbrained or lazy."
The illusions disappear. "Now that the common fairies are covered, let's move onto the rare fairies." She snaps her fingers and three new illusions appear. An orb of white light with wings of light made of many geometric shapes, an orb of violently swirled colors with wings that slowly change shape and color, and an orb of prismatic light with wings made of shining prismatic crystals.
"First up, Order Fairies. Connected to the concept of order. Defenders and peacekeepers. They dress only in pure white. Stoic but kind."
"Next up, Chaos Fairies! Connected to the concept of chaos. They can be anything except cooks, as ordered by the Goddess Hylia. Usually wear a random riot of colors that somehow works. Generally happy, scatterbrained and friendly."
"Last but certainly not least, Harmony Fairies. Connected to the concept of harmony. Community leaders, commanders, and teachers. They usually wear white and gold, sometimes with a few other colors tastefully mixed in. Kind, stern, and protective."
The illusions fade away and Lumina takes a deep breath. "There. A quick overview of the types of fairies!" She says with smile.
"Wow, thanks for that Lumina. (She beams at my use of her name) That's useful to know." She nods.
"Now remember, those are just generalizations, no two fairies are exactly alike." She reminds me. I hum an affirmative and sit on the fountains edge.
We sit for a bit watching Luna playing with the fairies. Soon Lumina gets tired and I decide that it's time to go to bed.
"Alright girls, time for bed." I announce. A chorus of 'aww's from the fairies and a smile from Luna are my answer. "Speaking of beds. Lumina, where will you fairies be sleeping?" I ask as I look at her new position on my right thigh, leaning against my stomach.
"*Yawn* I will be sleeping in your room. There is a hedge grove out back that is perfect for a fairy haven, in fact we already prepared it while you were out." She answers, lazily floating up to land on top of my head. I stand, and Luna kisses me deeply before dragging me into the house.

	
		Dreams,  and Good Mornings



I open my eye to see that I'm standing atop a valley wall, before me a great horde of monsters standing in the basin howling, screaming, stomping, and banging their shields with weapons. Octorocs, Chuchus, Bulbins, Bokoblins, Moblins, Lynel, Keese, Poes, Lizalfos, Hinox, Talus, Dodongos, Skultula, Darknuts, Stalfos and those like them. I see what looks like a black sandstorm swallow the army of monsters in a drowning silence, everything is dark, quiet. 
Then a low constant rumble sounds, eyes open in the dark, red with malignant evil and with a cruel intent showing. The dark fades to a full moon night and the monsters are now horrific renditions of what they once were...
Many of the monsters are much bigger, and have more aggressive features as well, Chuchus have amassed into a pale pink mass of slime that sloshes and sways randomly, nearby monsters getting swallowed into them increasing the size of the slime. Bulbins, Bokoblins And Moblins are bigger and much more muscular, with a dark intelligence behind their eyes.
The Keese are larger and faster, letting out elemental sprays or sonic pulses with their cries. The Poes, larger as well as looking like robed rotting torsos, wield rusted scythes and headsmans' axes along with their signature lanterns. Octorocs are like horrors from the deep, uncountable tentacles and many eyes surround a gaping maw of chipped teeth fit to grind prey into a bloody mess.
Lizalfos are bigger, thicker scales and much more muscular, with spiny manes and sharp horns on their heads. Dodongos are much larger, and their appearance has shifted, they have the appearance of lava wyrms now, powerful, fast limbs and cracked scales showing oozing magma below the flesh. The Talus have become living fortresses, almost like Metagross in shape with a pointed base.
Skultula have become the stuff of nightmares. Hairy bodies and legs that hide barbed spikes along their lengths, slavering mouths dripping acidic poison. Ten eyes shining with dark cunning. Stalfos and their boney cousins have become larger, and they wear tarnished bloodstained armour and carry rusted weapons. Cackling and screeching as waves of dark fog roll of them.
The Darknuts have become angels of death. Wings made of blades and shadow and carrying buster swords and tower shields as well as two axes on their hips. Shadowy mist falls from their empty helmets and from the gaps in their armor.
Hinox have become mountains of muscle, with cavernous mouths of razor sharp fangs. Carrying thick clubs as large as trees, and wearing belts of leather with many braids of varied skulls hanging down.
Lastly, the Lynels, the strongest of these creatures normally, have become slightly smaller. This change does not make them less of a threat however, because now they wear dark and imposing full body armor and barding. They also carry javelins and a spear on their tauric backs. Alongside their sword, shield, and bow they also have Magic Rods at their hip.
The dark army bellows in elation at their newfound strength, reveling at the power they can now use to destroy and kill.
The dream fades away, the constant rumble the last thing to die...
-------
I gasp awake, my heart beating like a hammer against my ribs and a cold sweat damping my fur. I look around and see nothing has changed.
The dream -no nightmare, was hard to remember already. I can only remember red eyes, furry manes, and pink... slime?
That last one draws a tired laugh from me before I lay back down and hold Luna.
Her calm breathing lulls me to sleep...
-------
I dream of many types of pokemon, many of them pregnant, even Legends. All bowing to me in thanks for saving their species from extinction.
-------
I dream of Multitudes of fairies around me all heavily pregnant and all lavishing attention on any body part they can.
-------
I dream of Luna, hugely pregnant with generations of our children arrayed behind her, all ponies, vulpin, or a hybrid of the two.
------
I wake up to a beautiful sight. Luna facing me with a smile on her muzzle, breathing softly as she sleeps. Her arms are wrapped around me and she's holding the bases of my tails, she squeezes which draws a small moan out of me.
'Oh wow, that's new. It felt strange for sure, but definitely not bad.' I think to myself. I go to shake Luna gently when she does it again, slightly harder.
"Krystaal... You haff such niice cockss..." Luna mumbles in her sleep.
"~Ah~! Ohhh~kay, time to wake up Luna." By this point I'm hard as stone and I feel a heat building in my belly. I go to shake her awake again, but as soon as I touch her she squeezes and pulls.
"~Ohhhh, fuuuuck! Luunaa!~" I go limp in Luna's arms as she continues trying to milk my tails. 'This feels so strange but it's so good!' My hips try to thrust at Luna but her grip tightens stopping my advance and dragging a whimper from my throat.
"Oh, that's hot..." I hear off to the side. I look and Lumina is sitting next to my head in a little spider silk nightie.
I can feel a dampness in my panties and a wet spot under my boobs, I'm positively dripping. "Yesss Krystal... Moan for meee.. My beautiful wife..." Luna mumbles.
"A little help Lumi? Please?" I ask the fairy who is starting to blush over her entire body, her tail going so fast I'm surprised she hasn't started a fire on the pillow.
"I don't think I can mistress, she's a pretty heavy sleeper by the looks of it." My fairy says as she unabashedly starts jilling to the two of us.
I roll my eye and go to shake Luna and again as soon as I touch her she moves, this time she rolls to her back, pulling me on top of her and wraps her wings tightly around me trapping my arms in the cushiony embrace of our breasts. She also tangles her legs with mine.
Trapped like this I can barely move, meanwhile Luna is still giving me a tail rub, mumbling sexy nothings in my ear. Every time I try to wriggle free she squeezes down roughly, making me shudder and moan in need. I bury my muzzle in her cleavage and moan. Then I breathe in and I'm slammed by my own musk, it's so strong and heady and Male I feel dizzy from just a whiff of it. 
I lay their moaning and getting fuck drunk off my own musk, which is only getting stronger as more pre bubbles up my cock, making a slick mess of our fur.
'As m-much as I love this I-I need to wake her-*aahn!*- up!' Moaning I try various ways to wriggle out of her grasp but every time she feels me pushing away she squeezes down on the base of my tails, stunning me with pleasure.
"Oooh! Yeah! So hot!" Lumina moans in my ear. I open my eye and see that she has moved closer, watching as I get even more worked up.
'How are you such a heavy sleeper!' I scream in my head as I lay huffing against Luna's neck.
'That won't work, maybe pleasure her until she cums?' I test out how flexible my leg joints are and am surprised to find I can reach her folds with my paw making her moan as I wiggle my toes. 'Okay, that's one way to pleasure her.' I think to myself. 'O-Oral sex is another, a-as well as groping her breasts and grinding against her.'
With somewhat of a plan I get to work groping and grinding against Luna, my knot crushing down onto her clit and the head of my dick between our breasts which with how wet they are almost feels better than a pussy. I kiss her when she lets out a particularly slutty moan and tangle my tongue with hers.
Luna pulls me closer as we grind together, our bodies burning with lust. My back tries to arch itself in pleasure only for Luna to pull me down with her wings and grind even harder against me.
The smell of musk and arousal around us only makes me hornier. I can't- So hot!
I start thrusting as much as I can in Luna's tight grasp. Every time I pull back she squeezes my tails, and every thrust forward she tries to milk them.
We push and pull and grind and rub against each other, crushing ourselves into bliss. Moans and grunts get lost in the sheets as we climb higher and higher.
I hear a whistle to the side of me.
"Lu- Oh fuck! Luna!"
Minutes seem to bleed together...
"Krysstal...! Hardeer...! Pleease...!"
...
The gap between our stomachs is a furnace of hot, steely, silky soft pressure on my cock. Between our breasts is a softly hellish heaven, the short fur rubs against me like the softest brush.
Finally I start to feel that pressure and coiling of oncoming climax, I grind as fast as I can manage.
Building and building, I hold it back as long as I can.
"Mmnngh! Nnnngh! Uh! Uh! Hah! F-fuuuu! Luna!" I come undone. Luna isn't far behind me, she releases my tails and hugs me tight against her as she screams her climax.
Minutes pass in ecstasy as we absolutely ruin the bed and our fur. Our chins and downward painted white with my cum. The sweet scents of our feminine musk blend together.
Luna's eyes flutter open. She hugs me close, uncaring of the mess between and around us. "Oh... Oh Krystal that was amazing. I hope we can do that more often!" She says as she beams at me.
"Ditto" Lumina says to the side, somehow just as covered in cum as us.
I blink before resting my head against hers. "I don't know if I could survive doing that every morning... Once a week maybe." I sigh. "Holy shit that was hot!" I nuzzle against her cheek. "Come on, let's get clean."
I roll off of Luna with a splat, blushing at the absurd sound before edging my way off the bed. Turning around reveals an absolutely soaked bed and a thoroughly cum plastered and satisfied alicorn and fairy. It would be enough to make me hard again if I weren't still hard as steel.
"You two go ahead, I can clean myself easy. I'm gonna go check on the others." Lumina says and with a flash she is spotless and in her flower dress. She waves and flies out the window.
I roll off the bed and stumble as a dizzy spell hits.'Whoa shit, got up too fast' after catching my balance and walking to the bathroom I start the shower and hop in. Luna walks in seconds after floating towels behind her.
"Found these in the closet last night, so you know where they are." Luna sets the towels on the counter and joins me under the spray of the shower. "We might be able to make it out of the forest in a few days if we hurry."
"I hope we will, nothing against the forest but I want to get out of here soon." I say with a grin. I lather my hands with shampoo and rub Luna's shoulders, her doing the same to my waist.
"I as well love, when we get out I hope to find a village or town so we can get news of the situation." Luna says as she hugs me close to rub my back, suds running down her chest to mingle with my fur.
My dick, still hard as steel, rubs between her thighs and lubes with the soapy water. Luna slips along my cock and grinds against my knot with every wet smack of our stomachs meeting, breasts smashing and pushing each other around.
"*pant**pant* Lunaaa~ we're gonna get dirty if you keep going!" I tell her. She smirks before pulling me into a scorching kiss, our tongues almost tying knots with each other as we make out. Luna coils her tongue around mine and squeezes hard and for a few seconds it feels like my tongue is a cock with how sensitive it is.
We break our lip lock as I'm about to have an oral orgasm leaving me a panting mess and Luna with hazy eyes.
"Ok, we need to do that more often." I say as we lean on each other while we catch our breath.Luna starts her grinding again as she begins to shampoo my hair.
"Mmm yes we do, as for getting dirty? Take a longer shower!" She says with a mischievous smirk.
I grab her ass and she gasps as I knead her cheeks.
"Keep talking like that and we'll never leave the shower!" I kiss her again softly this time and start to wash her back and when I'm done there I lift her soft muscular thigh and lather it up before moving to the next, never stopping Luna's thrusting.
"I wish I was in heat right now, so I could bear your children! I wish I had a cock so you could carry mine! I want to be yours forever!" Luna yells to the world before squeezing her thighs together making a sleek, tunnel of wet fur and plush muscles and speeding her motions.
It gets to be too much all to soon. I cum with a yip and a long groan, my shots audibly impacting the wall behind Luna who milks me with slow thrusts and a gleam in her eyes.
When I'm finished I turn Luna around and finger her gushing quim, horribly lewd sounds and moans and screams are all that can be heard the rest of the shower.
-------
After the Lewdest shower I've ever had, we got dressed and headed to the kitchen where the fairies are gathered around a table sized for them that is sitting in the middle of the regular table.
We paused in the doorway, bemused for a second before continuing into the room.
"Mistress! Can we have some berries please?" Lumi asked as the other fairies cheered.
"Sure, any preference?" I ask.
"I want a blue berry, chaos wants a raspberry, earth and water want to split a strawberry." Lumi replied. I nod with a smile.
Luna and I go about making a simple breakfast of eggs, toast and sausages.
"So, fairies. How is the world doing these days?" Luna asked.
After a bit of deliberation, the fairies agreed that Lumi was the spokes fairy of the group.
"Well, the Ponies, Changelings, Deer and Horses are gathered in a single nation. The Griffons, Minotaurs and Centaurs also grouped up. The Dragons, Kirin and Gorons have their country. Zebras, Zora, Giraffe and Buffalo grouped as well. Vulpin, Wolfkin, Abyssinians, Muskin and the Rito joined a coalition. The Gerudo, Shiekah, Goats and Sheep Joined forces." She hummed in consideration. 
"The Pokemon have spread pretty evenly across the world. They are welcomed everywhere and also have their own settlements here and there." She continued. "The monsters have been reported in higher numbers lately though. Nations have been shoring up defenses."
As I was translating for Luna she got an eager look in her eyes. "Any news from Equestria?" Luna asked.
"Umm... Sorry no, we mostly kept to ourselves. That news was from twenty or so years ago." Lumi said embarrassed.
"She says no, they mostly kept to themselves. The news we've been told is twenty years old." I tell Luna.
"Oh, well I hope things aren't too bad..." She replies mildly concerned.
"Yeah... Let's hope." I agree. I watch the Earth and Water fairies as they play rock, paper,scissors for the last morsel of strawberry left. Water wins and manages to split the morsel in half with magic and gives it to the other fairy who gasps and hugs Water before scarfing it down.
"Well, let's finish and be on our way Krystal. We can explore the rest of the house later and hopefully we can make good progress toward the edge of the Everfree today." Luna says with a small grin.
I nod in agreement before also scarfing the last bit of food left and watching as Luna swallows her last sausage whole with a wink in my direction.
-------
Luna, Lumi and I popped into existence beside the bag and looked around. No Timber Wolves appeared so I guess Luna was correct about the forest forgetting our magical signatures.
"Ok, so which direction to Mt. Canter?" I ask. Luna points to the right with a smile and Lumina laying across my snout, also points in that direction. "Isn't it loud that close to my mouth, Lumi?"
"No, fairies have a resistance to sounds above a certain volume. At most it makes me vibrate but that actually feels comforting for me, maybe the bond does that but if another person speaks this close it would just be normal." Lumi illuminates.
"Hmm, it is probably the bond yeah." I agree.
"Krystal, let me get our bearings and we can head out." Luna says before flying above the canopy. Lumi kick her legs and hums a tune, wait is that Spokane song? As I'm about to ask Luna lands. "We're headed in the right direction, I saw what looks like a village on the outskirts of the forest." She says with a smile.
I walk up to Luna and grab her hand with a smile. We start walking and before we even go fifty feet...
"Help, anyone! Please!" We hear in the distance.
Luna looks at me. "Let's go!"
We run for it.
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