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		Description

Shadow Demon, the conquerer of Hell, slayer of the gods, and many other titles he has never nor will ever care about. Being defeated in his world he seeks a way back to his home and take revenge on the ones who wronged him. First he must deal with the discrimination.

This is a complete overhaul of an old fix I had written awhile ago. Originally I scrapped this, but I thought I would bring it back.
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		Chapter 1: Shadow Demon



Dragon Lands
The molten rocky, heated, and dead wasteland that was the Dragon lands was a danger in its self. Dragons lived in these wastes and to most creatures it was insane to even think someone could survive in these conditions, but to the Dragons it was perfect.
Somewhere in the Dragon lands a portal opened and a creature was tossed from it. Landing hard onto the ground with a metallic thud.
It had the body of a dragon, but it walked on all fours and was not bipedal like the others that lived there. It had grey metal like scales and a black under belly. It had two ears on its head and two large horns behind its ears and two smaller ones next to the others. It had a tail blade in the shape of a scythe.
The Dragon opened its blue glowing eyes as the portal closed behind it. The dragon slowly stood up as its it surveyed its surroundings. 
“Where am I?” It spoke aloud turning out to be a dragoness as her voice sounded cold and robotic sounding. She looked at her surroundings seeing nothing but molten rock and lava.
“Your in our turf. That’s where you are.” A male voice said as she looked behind her and found three bipedal dragons behind her. 
The first dragon had red scales and an orange under belly orange fins on top of his head. His tail ended in an arrow.
The other one to his left had brown scales and had two big light blue horns with a tail that ended with a ball with spikes resembling a mace. The last of the group to his right had purple scales reminding her of a certain purple dragon that she had a bone to pick with for what he did. With the purple scales he had what looked like hair on top of his head covering his eyes. This one however had a tail that ended like a normal tail.
She sat on her back legs further examining the group before her. Not noticing that they were trying to get her attention. It took a flick to the head did she then snap out of her trance.
“What is a dragoness such as you doing all the way out here?” The red drake said. 
“And who might you be?” The dragoness said.
“I’m Garble and these are my....companions.” The red drake now identified as Garble. “And what might your name be little missy?” Garble said taking a step closer to her.
“My name is Dark Cloud and if you will excuse me I have somewhere to be.” Dark Cloud said as she stood up and tried to make her way past them but the two quiet ones quickly haunted that motion. 
“Hold up. We aren’t done yet. You have yet to answer my question.” He said.
“And you haven’t asked me yet. What’s your point?” Dark Cloud asked.
“Well it’s just what’s a pretty dragoness, such as you self, doing all the way out here?” The red drake asked starting to trace his finger across Cloud’s chest and neck that if she did or could or had any knowledge, would have ran as far away as possible from the situation. 
“I was on an assignment given to me by my commanding officer, but hindrances keep popping up preventing me from completing my task.” She explained completely unaware of what the red drake was doing until she felt him rub his finger lower down her body and in which she punched him in the face shoving him off of her and tackling him to the ground. 
“While I am flatter by your advances on me and while my master had given me the ability to reproduce and to feel everything that comes with such a freedom, that doesn’t mean I and stupid enough to know what your doing.” Dark Cloud put her paw in front of his face as her left fore leg shifted into her arm and a device that replaced where her claw used to be. “This device here burns hotter than the magma pools around you and is used to make sure that beams of metal stay glued together, but not once have I ever tried it on any living thing because my creator doesn’t allow it. But he’s not here to stop me.” Cloud said with her emotionless sounding voice.
She brought the torch closer to his hand until it touched his scales which he figured out didn’t hurt. He was relieved until he felt a sudden surge in the heat and it started to melt the scale on his claw away as well as his whole claw. As cloud just stood there with an neutral expression on her face as she secretly relished in his girlish screams. After a couple of minutes that felt like hours she let off of him.
Seeing her handing work she looked at the other two who raise their claws and backed away. As she got closer she noticed that height difference. She was shorter by their standards. They both quickly rushed to their friends aid. Unknowingly to Dark Cloud she now had a target on her hide for what she did.

	
		Chapter 2: End The Beggining


			Author's Notes: 
This is a rework of a story I never posted, but a story I had stashed away as I am trying to dust it off and get rid of all the cobwebs. There are many mistakes in this story. More mistakes than I can count. But it tells the story of an idea.
Also, different dimensions exist in this story. Meaning there are canon and non canon ones these are non-canon ones.



3 years Before Dark Cloud’s Arrival
“Well this is just ticking terrific.” Shadow Demon said as he was currently tied up on a podium overlooking a crowd of a hundred or so Dragons wanting to see him be hung to death.
“You can say that again.” A Dark dragon said As shadow snapped his head in his direction. “What?” The drake said. Said drake had black scales with a blood red underbelly with pentagrams written on his shoulders and his back legs.
“Jason, they are going to kill us. I don’t want to die, I can’t I don’t want toooo.” A dragon said in which he had a white scales and a grey underbelly.
“Redo, calm down please, your giving me a headache.” A Maroon colored dragon said as he rubbed in between his eyes.
“Oreo is the only one yet to talk.” Jason said. As he looked over to a dragoness with white scales and a black underbelly that had her head looking to the ground. Pentagram was about to say something until a voice spoke and interrupted it.
“Today my fellow dragons,” said the speaker. 
“Oh boo, here we go. They old we are evil because of what we are thing again. Why can’t they get more clever with their lies?” Jason said.
“Today we rid of a evil that unknowingly lived among us as one of us lying to us the entire time, as they leeched off of us...”
“And here it comes.”
“These so called dragons are demons that crawled from their holes to try and take us with them.”
“ARE YOU FUCKING KIDDING ME!?” Shadow Demon screamed on the top of his lungs.
“Who told you to speak demon?” The announcer said.
“That’s claim is still a rumor in this fucking disgrace of a city? We don’t dragons with us nor do we try to, it’s against the rules. I should know. You want to know why?” Shadow Demon said getting in the announcer’s face.
“And demon tell us why that we should believe what a demon says?” The drake said.
“Because I made said rule.” Shadow spat.
“You see my fellow brothers and sisters. This criminal calls himself the leader of the under world a....” he was interrupted by the group off next to the podium.
“He is the leader!” Jason, Redo, and Pentagram said as they blankly stared at the announcer who just looked confused.
“You see all the more reason to rid of these demons. By order of the council these demons shall be hanged by suffocation! Hanging for all to see until the are unmoving just swinging in the winds.” At the announcement of this Oreo looked up to Shadow who hung his head low as did the others. 
The others were walked onto the podium as the ropes were lowered over their necks.
A few roofs away. A dragon made of metal and wires ran quickly to reach the city center. She had to kill multiple guards as she ran a full sprint. Thrusters appear in her mid section and launched her in the air for a second as a energy blade extended from her wrist as she cut the throat of a guard as his head hung from a single shrewd of skin left.
She heard the announcer’s voice as he was about to give the call. She knew what would happen to them, all except one. It’s what he would have wanted. Cloud kept pushing herself more and more. Jumping from wall to wall. She reached the roof that over looked the city center and her objective. She jumped off all the while getting a couple of odd glances, but she was seconds too late. He had given the order and they had all been dropped hanging there. Redo bing Redo flailed like a hackling throwing a tantrum. She needed to get through the crowd. She opted to fly over them as she took off and headed straight for the podium. Her faceplates slide over her face as her H.U.D appeared in front of her. 
Some guards tried to stop her, but she was built by a Demon so she knew a few things. She let a ball of dark energy form in her paw and then spun in the air and then hurling it at a guard that was closest. Hitting him and exploding on impact sending him flying right into another behind him. A guard swung his spear at her, but it simply bounced off her armor. She grabbed the guard as her foreleg retracted and formed a drill as she shoved it right into the guards head as the drill spun. 
She let the headless body drop to the grind bellow where she heard the crowd gasp and scream I fear of her show of strength and power.
Her foreleg went back to normal as she landed. The announcer was about to talk but with in a blink of an eye she was already behind him. As the speaker was gasping for air as Cloud held his heart in her claws as she squeezed it and crushed it in her claws while she had a neutral express the entire time. She cut down the rope that Oreo hung by. As Cloud eventually cut down the rest.
“Miss Oreo are you alright?” Cloud asked with no emotion evident in her voice. Oreo gave a simple nod in response.
“Then quickly get them aboard the drop ship.” Cloud said which earned Oreo a questioning look from her.
“Oh right. Demon likes to tinker, so he eventually came up with the idea to build a ship that could fly us anywhere we wanted to go.” After more explaining and a couple of guard fights later the square was abandoned. As a flying machine came down and landed in front of the two of them as what little onlookers stared in shock and wonder at the metal machine. She pick up The limb bodies of the group and set them down inside her personal ship.
When she was done the machine started to lift off the ground as Oreo looked out as the back ramp slowly closed. She looked at the limb body of Shadow as she felt sadness grip her.
“I’m so sorry Shadow. So, so sorry.” Oreo cried in Shadow’s chest.
Dark Cloud walked up to The body and extended her wrist. A green light shot from her wrist and swept its way up and down shadows body. As for the first time since Clouds activation. Dark Cloud was shocked as she lowered her head.
“H..he is dying.” Cloud said as she lowered her head.
“The other seem fine but why Shadow?” Cloud asked until he sat on her back legs and closed her eyes. When she opened them again she noticed that she was in a void and as she thought more, the more she searched for that moment she saw the tips that were used to hang Shadow. She then saw it.
“Oreo? Shadow will not survive. He was hung using an enchanted rope that was made by... by a purple dragon.”

	