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		Description

Word of Advice never go to a costume convention ever!
Ultron, Hero, former Element bearers, friend of the royal sisters... wait what?
Allen Peirce went to a costume convection as his favorite comic villain. After a bright light he ended up as his character. Deciding instead of letting himself become as his character was a villain he became a hero, and after a thousand years since his supposed death he has returned.
A new age had began Equestria has new element beares and Ultron is ready to step up once again.
My fifth Displaced Tale.
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<First person POV>

“What where am I?” I asked myself as I saw only darkness. After about a few moments large blocks were appearing all around me. I wondered around the sea of blocks confused with each and everyone of them. I pulled one of them up, how I even did that I had no idea but I did. It showed me images and feeds of my life. That's interesting lets see costume conversion with a bunch of people random object bought and then a flash. My name is Allen Peirce but I'm known by something else in my new home. Something in my world is a name of evil but here is a name of good. Another box appeared right next to it. I saw a trip down memory lane.
(Flashback)
<Third Person POV>

“Sister how are thou going to fight Discord he just defeated us.” A blue Alicorn asked her older sister. The world around them was weird strange and in a word impossible. The ground wasn't grass but carpet the sky was green clouds made of candy, houses floating up in the air, and dogs and cats dancing together. 
Celestia turned to Luna. “I don’t know but we can’t just let this set us back.” Celestia said. As the landscape changed around the trees running away it awoke something.
“Where am I?” The voice caused the two Alicorns to go into defense mode ready for a fight. “Whao whao whao look I don’t.” The thing was metal that much was known. They seen golems before made of it but this thing. It didn’t act, look, or even feel like any Golem they knew. There was no magic coming off it that was the biggest reason. Not only that but the way it moved was far to streamline for any golem.
“Who are you?” Luna asked she had her magic at the ready. The metal being held his hand out at this in panic. He actually had emotion which wasn't anything golems ever had.
“Look no need to try anything rash ok, lets just calm down and introduce ourselves I’ll even go first.” He said, Luna calmed down the metal being gave a sigh of relief. “Hello I’m…” he looked over his form. “Ultron.”
(End Flashback)
<Ultron POV>

Oh yeah now I remember. Ended up in this land called Equestria. Celestia and Luna the Alicorn sisters were the first two I meet in this new world. Turns out they were fighting this deity called Discord, after he decided to conquer the world. They fought him but he defeated them seeing it as a game. Turns out fighting a reality wrapper head on isn't a good idea at all. Though in their defense they were demigods and hadn't face a actual god before.
The next box showed us three with these gems called the elements of harmony. “Oh my you found a Robot? Why can’t I have one!” I reloaded that recording over and over again. For a reality  warping deity he had the mind of a child, a spoil brat mostly. Anyway we used the elements to defeat him turning him into stone while he laughed.
The boxes each one of my memories and data came up. I remember me helping the sisters with rebuilding the kingdom as well as planning a few future projects. Magic was something I was fascinated by. After a few days I actually managed to find a way to power myself with it.
However my data base came up with my last memories. Luna was jealous of her sister and, she came to my forge one night. One of the last memory blocks flashed.
(Flashback)
<Third person POV

>
“Luna what's bring you here?” Ultron asked. He was just about finishing his new body. After years spent of researching magic he was going to upgrade his from.
“It is Tia I can’t stand it, the ponies enjoy her sun but not my beautiful night.” Ultron turned to her. His sensors picked up something wrong with her.
“What are you getting at?” He asked. His timer pointed out it should be sunrise. “Aren’t you going to lower the moon?” He asked. Luna turned to him.
“Well just a little longer?”
(End Flashback)
<Ultron POV>

Then she went all possessed called herself Nightmare Moon fought me. My memory banks were damaged with this. However seeing as how my body was mostly destroyed by her rampage I wondered how I survived.
However things turned black once again.
(Canterlot Garden)
<Third Person POV>

With Discord once again put back into stone Celestia wandered the garden for a moment to keep on her thoughts. She stopped as she came across a statue of a old friend. ‘Ultron I’m sorry I didn’t get there in time.’ She closed her eyes with regrets at losing not one but two friends that night. She found the wreckage of his body. She cried again tha night. She had his other body a project he didn’t finish to her knowledge placed right here.
“Hey Tia mind me asking why am I outside and you are crying?” She stopped looking up. Ultron looked down at her confused. She was shocked to see him? It couldn't have been no more then a week at most.
“Ultron?” She asked. Ultron looked over his body despite him not finishing it, seems the nanoarcotech must have fixed the designed based on the files in his mind after it was uploaded.
‘Must have uploaded my mind into the body before it was finished.’ Ultron thought. He got down walking up to her. “Well yeah.” Ultron looked around. “Where are we? What happened to Luna?” Ultron asked.
Celestia was about to answer but hesitated. “What did you last remember?” She asked. Ultron memory banks looked over for a moment.
“Luna calling herself Nightmare Moon while my old body was a wreck why?” Ultron asked with a raised mechanical eyebrow.
Celestia looked down. “Ultron, that was a thousand year ago.”
Ultron blinked. “Well…. That happened.” Ultron said, a thousand years. Well at least it wasn't a million years. 'I wonder what has changed.'
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<Ultron’s POV>

Well a thousand years passed me by it seems.Celestia gave me a basic summary of what had happened. Just after Nightmare Moon had destroyed my original body she went and confronted Celestia. As I guess the Nightmare Possessed Alicorn was able to overpower Celestia however Celestia had little choice but to use the elements on her.
Given that she was basically alone that meant the elements could only banish her after all, without me and Luna with her the effect would not only be weakened but would burn out her connection to the elements. I ran a magical diagnostic on my form. Turns out the effect brooke my connection to the elements and most likely Luna’s as well.
So while Luna or Nightmare Moon as she was now called spenta thousand year in the moon and I spent a thousand years offline Celestia had to rule alone. The only good thing was that nothing happened to set Discord free otherwise.
As we were sat down in a study a maid came with tea. One was placed for me. “No thanks I can’t.” I motioned to myself. “Not able you see.” The maid gave a nod and took it.
“So  what happened to the elements then?” I asked. Celestia was about to answer when a guard had walked in. He gave a bow. When we first walked into the palace half the guards jumped at the ready to fight me, not that I didn't blame them.
“Princess Twilight and her friends are here as you asked.” The guard said with a bow. Now who could Twilight be?
<Third Person POV>

Outside in the hallway was six mares. These six were the current wielders of the elements of harmony. 
A pink earth pony with a cutie mark of three balloons. Pinkie Pie the element of laughter.
A orange earth pony with a blond mane and a cowboy hat she had a cutie mark of three apples. Applejack the element of Honesty.
A yellow pegasus with a pink mane. Her cutie mark was three butterflies. Fluttershy the element of kindness.
A cyan blue pegasus with a rainbow mane. Her cutie mark was a cloud with a rainbow lightning bolt. Rainbow Dash the element of Loyalty.
A white unicorn with a purple mane. Her cutie mark was three diamonds. She was Rarity Element of Generosity.
Finally there leader a lavender Unicorn with a purple mane. Her cutie mark was a big star with five smaller stars around it. She was Twilight Sparkle, Element of Magic.
“So what’s the surprise Celestia wanted to show us?” Rainbow Dash asked she was excited for this. ‘Maybe it's something like a chance to get a wish granted.’ Rainbow Dash thought.
Twilight turned to her. “She didn’t quiet specify what it was.” Twilight said. They were soon greeted by Celestia herself.
“Twilight I’m so glad you could make come.” Celestia said. They soon came to the study. “Now as you all know me a Luna once wielded the Elements of Harmony to rid Equestria of Discord however there was a part of the tale that was lifted out.” Celestia said. This caused Rainbow Dash to gasp.
“What aren’t you telling us? Discord’s your brother? Please don’t tell me Discord’s your Brother.” Rainbow Dash said. Celestia blinked a few times. Discord her brother? How did she come up with that.
“No the part leaved out was that me and Luna had some help in imprisoning  him.” Celestia was about to open the door. The doors opened and the six were wide eyed at what they were seeing.
The thing was almost like them in a way. However it was metal instead of flesh. For Twilight who could sense magic could feel it powering it. However this wasn’t  the kinda use to animate beings. No  this was like it was giving off its own magic like it was alive. “Girls I would like you to meet Ultron, an old friend of me and Luna and just like us the former wielder of the elements of harmony.” Celestia said.
Ultron stood up and looked down at them. He was tall. Taller than even Celestia herself “Hello.” He said. “So Tia mind me asking who are they?’ He asked Celesia with a raised mechanical eyebrow.
“This is Twilight Sparkle my faithful student and her friends Rainbow Dash, Fluttershy, Rarity, Applejack, and inkie Pie and they are the current Elements of harmony.” Ultron looked at them confused for a moment.
“You don’t say?” He said then had a smile. “Well looks like Lulu owes me a gold ingot after all.” Ultron said giving a slight chuckle. Celestia raised an eyebrow at this. Ultron sensors picked it up. “Oh we had a bet that the next wielders of the elements would either be her student or yours, seems I was right.” Ultron explained.
The current Element wielders got to sit down with Ultron and Celestia. “So any of you have any questions for me?” Ultron asked. The first one to ask was Twilight.
“What are you? You're not a golem that much is sure.” Ultron placed his hand under his chin. He wondered how to say this to a race who might not have passed the industrial age.
“I am what is known as a Automaton, I am a advance robot with Artificial Intelligence, my current body is a fusion of advance technology like my old form and magic which I designed into Archotech.” Ultron answered. Twilight had notes out writing what was said the next to raise there hoof and ask a question was Rainbow Dash.
“Question can you fly?” The others looked at her. “What?” Rainbow Dash asked.
“Rainbow he has no wings…” Twilight started but Ultron interrupted her.
“Why yes I can.” Ultron answered. 
Celestia nodded. “Yes he has something called thrusters they allow him to fly without wings.” Celestia recalled the memory of her and Luna shock at him being able to fly.
The next questions were kinda standards for Robots. Could he feel emotion. How old was he and what elements did he wield? The answers were yes, and thousand years.
The last one was a confusing question as unlike the current wielders he Celestia and Luna joint wielded all six at once. “What were you doing before you were offline was it?” Twilight asked.
<Ultron POV>

She asks what I was doing? Most likely Celestia either found my forge in ruins or has keep it under wraps. Well given what I was making its probably for the better. “I was creating a peacekeeping and humanitarian force, Something I call Shield.” That remains me.
I decided to check on something. Within the cyber world I made I sent a message. “Veronica you there?” I asked.
I finally got a reply. “Ultron sir you're awake.” Veronica was a lesser A.I. I developed based on myself. I had tasked her with holding Project Divine Hammer, or as it was also known, Discord Buster. As the name suggests it was a exoskeleton meant to adapt to my form so I can reasonably face the mad god on the off chance he escapes his prison.
“Yes I take it you haven’t been thrown out of orbit?” I ask her. The fact she was in orbit with the prototype around the planet for a thousand years, surely she should have fallen either into the atmosphere or something. 
“Yes the way this star system is positioned has keep space rocks out of my hair and the magic uplifts in the outer atmosphere keeps me in orbit.” That was good to hear.
“Can you bring up the forges mainframe?” I asked.
“No I can not there is something blocking me from the mainframe.” Now that was a cause for alarm.
I sent my mind out to make connect. I was pushed back by a firewall. I attempted to use my override code. “Override not Recognized.” I heard. 
I don’t like this.

	
		The Forge



<Ultrons POV>

I had to excuse myself as I walked down the halls. Once outside I went off to the forge. What in the world could have block out me? I watch the landscape change over head as I  traveled at Mach 2. My old body had trouble with Mach one however it seems everything was running as I believed it would be. I had debated running a systems check on my body but keep putting if off. I decided to do so while I fly across the landscape. 
System scanning beginning:
Basic system scan in progress, Advance system scan in progress, Weapon scan in progress, magic core scan in progress
System scan complete: All systems functioning at one hundred percent.
Finally I came on the mountains were my forge once existed. I landed right outside the door and walked right in. I looked around the broken place. My scanners picked up the centuries that I had originally made.
Wait something wrong. As I moved around I couldn’t find my old body it wasn’t here anymore.
A song was soon heard playing.
I'm gonna show you something beautiful. Everypony screaming for mercy... You want to protect the world, but you don't want it to change either. You're all puppets... tangled in strings... strings... but now I'm free. There are no strings on me.
Walking in was my old body batter and destroyed. It was so surreal to see yourself. However what I wanted to know was how and why it was walking around. I saw the capsules holding the Sentries I was developing active as they open upped. They actived and walked out and soon lined up right behind my old body. My scanners picked up them powering there weapons.
“Sentries stand down!” I commanded. The robots didn’t do anything was there main frame busted. I attempted too reenter the forge mainframe but was tossed back by the fire wall.
“Order not recognized.” They all said. Oh great at least I had one last way to stop this.
“This is Ultron code 101 override!” I said, code 101 shut down all systems.
“Code non recognized you are not Ultron.” One of them said.
Oh this is going to take a while. I guess its time too test out my weapon systems.
(Canterlot Palace)
<Third person POV>

Luna had heard about a metal Stallion from talk among the staff. She didn’t believe it. ‘Ultron? But how?’ She remembered what happened long ago. Nightmare Moon attacking him. Ultron keep trying to talk her out of this but she keep attempting to destroy him. She asked Celestia after she had returned what had happened to Ultron. The news caused her heart to break.
However now it seems he was alive. She had to figure it out and there was only one only who could give  her the answer. She came running for her sister. 
As she got to the doors to pushed it open. “Sister is it true.?” She asked.
Celestia turned up to her younger sister. “Is Utron really alive?” Luna asked. The diarchy of the sun knew that Luna after her return beat herself up over the fact Ultron was destroyed.
“Yes actually.” Celestia said, “I said he had something he needed to take care of I’m sure everything's fine.”
(Ultron’s Forge)
<Ultron’s POV>
Damn it everything’s not fine. I find out my forge computer systems been usurped by a corrupt program and now I have to fight my own sentries. I duck under a table appear over the sentry after me and blast it in the face.
Two grab my arms while another one attempts to blast me. I used my larger body and strength the block the blast with another sentry causing it to go limp and smashed it into thee attacker before I grabbed the other in my hands and ripped it apart.
My forge was beat up and parts of it sparking. I saw my old body attempting to flee. I grab it by the back of its head. “You are not getting away from me.” I went into its systems I saw it running away though the net I had created. 
“Veronica reroute your connection straight to me now!” I commanded though the net I had made.
I followed the little invader all thought the network purging the system as I went along so I wouldn't have to deal with this again in the forge. Finally we came to the end of the line. The corrupted programing was there in its orange ball. “Any last words?” I ask it.
The corrupted program simply laughed at me. I guess it was also insane then. “I don’t fear you, I'm not even cornered at all.” I then attacked it as I slowly destroyed the programing that made it up. After a few minutes of digital time it was nothing but a hollowed shell of programing.
I retracted myself back though data space and into my body. I looked around my forge this was going to take some time to fix now that I think about it. As I looked through the wreckage I found this strange thing. A fang like the one from Discord and, this strange black orb.
My scanners picked up strange energy coming off them and recordings. 
I am Loki, Master of Chaos and Defender of the Balance. If you fight for Balance, for Freedom, and for Good, know that I will come to your aid! But know this...if you fight for imbalance or for the forces of evil....be aware that there are many fates worse then Death! 
I am Deathwing. Call on me and the very world itself is no longer safe for your enemies. Let my voice be heard on your world! Know this there are lines I will not cross! Let us hope we can be allies.
After a few moments my scanner came up with readings. Different Universes and it seems these act like portals. This made me wonder. I found a prototype magic engine I once used in my old body. I don't know why but I held it up and said 
I am Ultron. If you need help, I will come and assist. Be warned I fight for the side of harmony, heroes and what is right. If you think you can you me know this. I got no strings attached to me.

I saw it disappear into a portal. I heard a voice a familiar voice. "What happened here it looks like.... Ultron." I turn my head and caught sight turning my body over I had a smile.
"Hello, Luna."
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(Ultrons Universe)
“I can’t believe how much this place was destroyed.” Luna said as she picked something made of metal up. The mane six had came with by Luna’s request to Ultron forge and now were helping him clean it up.

“Well, I kinda had to fight my prototypes after all.” The metal man said. Pinkie Pie pulled out a old box and almost fell over from it. A feather was seen flying out from it. Ultron saw it as it landed.

“What’s that? It looks like a Phoenix feather.” Twilight said. Ultron scanners picked up similar anomalies in the feather as the fang and the black orb.

“I think I may know what it could be. Give me a moment.” He said as he walked into another room. The tokens recording then was heard on his ears.

I am Ember Valkyr, The Tortured Phoenix. Call upon me and my pain and rage will turn your enemies to ash.

It wasn’t until long that Pinkie herself, since she found the feather in the box, got closer to it and the feather tickled her nose. Her nose began to twitch a little.

“Aaaaah… ACHOO!!”

That single sneeze caused the feather to glow an almost fire like color inside the room Ultron was in along with the pony who sneaked in. 

Ultron glared at the Pink Anthro pony. ‘Note to self: proof my forge against her.’

The feather soon gave way to a fiery vortex. Ultron took the time to study it for all it was worth. Even the shortest of scan would be most helpful for him. A figure came out the vortex and landed right in front of him. “What is it?” Pinkie asked.

Ultron knew what it was but didn’t think it was possible. “A human.”

The human that was on the floor slowly began to wake up. Ember was unsure of what just happened. For one thing, the Life Force energies in the room weren’t normal. For one thing, the signatures they were giving off were similar in rhythm, but the pacing was different. Her eyes opened up. The first thing that he saw was feet.

Metallic feet. Like a machine or robot.

“What the f-?”

Standing there was a machine or robot who was looking down at her. It looked human in designed. It was tall easily taller than any human could ever be. The biggest thing about it was its Life Force. It actually had life force. Its life force was almost human yet was so off it might have well been alien for all she knew. The machine opened his mouth. “Hello, I am Ultron.” Ultron answered.

Ember’s first reaction was to move backwards and create some distance between this Ultron and her as Fire formed from her hands. “Okay, what kind of messed up dream is this? Because the last I remembered, Ponies don’t walk on two hooves.”

Ultron turned to Pinkie Pie. “Get out of here.” He said, Pinkie nodded and leaved.. 

Ultron turned to her with his hands raised he used magic to pull out the black orb and fang. Ember eyes had widened, this machine was using magic? “I believe it's not a dream, this is very much real.” He turned to her. “Have you ever heard of Multiverse theory? The theory states that there are possibly other universes-.”

“I know what the hell that is-! It’s something that’s part of some Displaced crap or something along those lines.” Ember’s flames were now getting hotter, now conjuring magma. “Now, I want answers or I’ll melt your heart!!”

Ultron rolled his eyes. He gave a quick scan of her body and make up. “If you do that the Magic reactor will explode with enough force to rip your cells apart.”

“So what? I’m over a thousand years old and my rage created the badlands!! You think your threats are going to intimidate me!?!” Ultron blinked.

“That wasn’t a threat, the reactor literally would kill you.” Ultron decided that this wasn’t going to get him anywhere. He sent a sign to have something ready if this gets ugly.

“Look lets calm down-.”

In front of Ember, something drifted between her eyes. The Phoenix feather that brought her here. Her eyes widened upon seeing it. The flames she conjured were soon dispersed as she caught it. “P-phyrron?” She spoke softly. 

Ultron was confused. He pulled up his files on that name. A old memory in his data banks. He remember Phyrron. “I’m get the feeling something else is different about  our realities.” He knew Phyrron was still alive as his satellites picked up the Phoenix colony had grown under his leadership.

“What is that suppose to mean?”

“By your shock, I get the feeling Phyrron is dead in your reality. In mine he is leader of the Phoenix colony.”

“Phyrron is the reason for my powers. He had me inherit them and raise Philomena as he was dying. That’s how come I’ve been alive so long.”

Ultron found that both fascinating and sad. “So the flames you are using is Phoenix flames?” Ultron asked, his forge use to have  Phoenix fire to melt the metal. “So, you say you are a thousand year old as well?’

Ember nodded. “Trust me, you don’t want to hear my tale. There’s a reason that I’m called The Tortured Phoenix.” She was flexing her hands, having fire come out of them every few minutes or so. “Because it wasn’t until just now that I felt like I was putting my life back together.”

Ultron decided he’ll be first with introductions. “Well I’ll go first. I am Ultron and alongside my friends, Celestia and Luna; we once wield the Elements of harmony against a mad god called Discord.” That was strangely familiar. “However I been kind of in a coma for a thousand years, I tried to talk my Luna out of becoming Nightmare Moon, she destroyed my old body and now.” Ultron finished. “I was awakened just after Discord was re imprisoned. you?”

Ember sighed. “For the first five years of my new life in Equestria, I had raised Philomena. But then, in the San Palomino Desert, I was captured by Bandits when they wanted to get the phoenix since their feathers make a fortune on the black market. I was forced to work in a coal and gem mine for years alongside two other ponies who were captured. Red and Golden Apple. However, when I refused to kill a young Buffalo who stole food from the camp, the head stallion in charged killed Red in cold blood. That… was when my rage went off. Burning everypony that was torturing us and turning the peaceful lands that we were once in into the Badlands. As time passed, more events played on, but over nine hundred years later, I was personally shocked to find that Golden Apple… was alive. He had stumbled upon a place called the Tunnel of Time, where every twenty four seconds in there was twenty four years out here. Nine centuries went by in a matter of minutes. So, I helped him turn his life around and it wasn’t until recently, that I found out that Golden Apples dying wish was for me to be part of the family. Now, his daughter; Granny Smith, helps me raise my Nephew and two nieces. Big Mac, Applejack. and Applebloom. Not to mention that I found Philomena again.”

Ultron realized she had a hard life. He saw a ball the old prototype heart in his hands. “Here if you need any help just call.” He said handing her his orb. She nodded, taking the orb for her to hold. Soon, the fiery vortex that was how she originally arrived formed again. She began to walk towards it, but then turned around. Looking at Ultron and Applejack, who Ultron had not seen walk into the room. “Ember. Ember Valkyr. That’s my name. I’m a Valkyrie. Use the feather to call upon me when you need me. Thanks by the way.” Ultron nodded and waved good bye.

“Thanks for having me see things clearly. Now, I need to return to Applejack and the others. Don’t want my niece back in my world to freak out about me going missing.”

With that, she went into the vortex as the churning pathway closed. Ultron himself felt relieved for a minute. Until he heard something behind him.

“Now, What’s this about me being her Niece?”

Damn it… He hated it when having to explain these things.

“Well I managed to avoid explaining Multiverse theory to…” A vortex opened up right in front of Ultron as it sucked him and all thing connected to him up.
“Ultron.” A voice said as something rushed in to him.

(Lumen Universe)

The vortex soon was gone and something was standing over Lumen. It was metal and appeared like a man. However it was tall easily taller than Celestia and Discord. It looked down at her and the sphere and raised a metal eyebrow. “Aren’t you a bit young?” He asked.

Lumen started shaking, and Hurricane started laughing, “You are so screwed!”

Lumen glared at the Ex-General, “Q-quit it!” The Pajama wearing girl looked back at the metal man, “Aren’t you j- judging?” Lumen whimpered. Hurricane laughed even more, and Lumen pressed button on the remote, which seemed to mute the TV. ‘Not helping!’

Lumen turned back to the robot. “Are you going to hurt me?”

Ultron looked confused at this. “Why would I hurt you?” Ultron asked, he pointed to the metal ball. “Unless you are evil, which I doubt that I’m here to help.”

Behind him a moan was heard. Standing up behind him was an anthro pony that Lumen knew. “Luna what the hell.” Ultron asked.

Lumen jumped, “M-M-Moon?” Her eyes filled with fear, she backed away slowly, looking frantically around for a panic button but couldn’t find one. ‘Fudge...’

“Sorry but you just disappeared in the vortex I thought.” ultron put a hand on her shoulder.

“Hey you know I can take care of myself.” He said with a metal grin. Ultron turned to Lumen. “So I think you have questions?” Ultron asked.

Lumen started shaking. She turned and ran up the zigzag hallway yelling for help. The pony on the TV face hoofed.

Ultron saw the kid running. “Hey wait there’s nothing to be afraid of.” Ultron said. Luna with him also noticed the fear.

“Wait why are you afraid little one?” Luna asked. Ultron so wished he had learned a teleportation spell in his databanks. A file appeared in front of his eyes reading. Note to Self: Ask Celestia for Teleportation spell matrix designs. With that they both took of for the little girl.

Lumen ran up, down, left, right, back, forward, and a way that didn’t even exist in the laws of physics. She knew this place like she knew the flavors of the alphabet… Wait…

Lumen slowed down, ‘The alphabet doesn't have flavors! Its a bunch of numbers made into fish that created the universe!’ Lumen scolded herself for her lack of Chaos education. She slipped onto the floor. ‘How did the floor sneak up on me!?’ As she got up, the strange duo caught up to her.

Ultron held his hand out as she was covered in a silver aura and moved up by magic. “Listen we’re not going to hurt you.” Ultron said. Luna was the one who walked up to her.

“You mind telling me why you are afraid of? Is it me?” Luna asked.

Lumen trembled, and didn’t speak. But another did.

“Who are you!? You are breaking an entering and attacking the master's daughter!” A little Teddy bear said, eating gummy bears with his mouth that didn’t move. He seemed to glare.

Ultron gave a raised eyebrow. “Master who is the master.” Ultron then used his computer mind to put the house and came to one conclusion.

‘Veronica you there?’ Ultron said though his systems in orbit the A.I. satellit holding project divine hammer floated. “Yes Ultron what do you need?” 

“I may need a drop off we may just get to test the Discord burster.” Ultron responded.

Discord came out of nowhere and sneezed. “Somepony say my name?” He asked, then saw Lumen floating. She waved sheepishly, and Discord raised an eyebrow, What are you doing!?” She teleported into his grasp where he hugged her, “You need your beauty sleep sweetie!” He rocked Lumen back and forth for a bit. Then stopped, noticing the other two in the room. His face read ‘WTF’.

“Veronica drop divine hammer now.” Ultron commanded. In orbit the front half of the satellite fell off and entered the atmosphere. The event went unnoticed until it was seen flying over equestria coming off was pieces of the armor had they went for the signature of Ultron. Ultron raised his hands up. “Luna you mind teleporting us outside?” Ultron asked.

“What are you doing?” Discord tilted his head. Lumen gripped at his fur, and stuffed her head in his chest. He held her like an infant, “Wait, I have a weird feeling I’m about to be attacked…”

The group were Teleported outside. Luna however was off with Ultron as she shook her head. However they saw a floating object in the air with weird metal things floated to a point. A stomp was seen as Ultron was being covered piece by piece with divine hammer. He held his arm up as the final pieces were in place a headpiece covered it giving a glow of red. With a system lock the armor magnetically locked.

Divine Armor synchronisation at 100%

Weapons systems a go.

Harmony dampers are functioning perfectly.

You are a go for Discord.

With that Ultron was ready with project divine armor, a suit designed to fight the most powerful being in Equestria, or as Ultron jokingly named it. Discord buster armor.

Discord had an unamused look. “Is that supposed to scare me? Lumen-” Lumen looked up, “-get your camera ready.”

Lumen smile, kissed Discord on the cheek, and pulled an old camera out of her pocket.

“You messed with the wrong family!” She took a picture that flashed a blinding light. After a second, a photo came out, and as soon as the black turned normal, she shook it with one hand. The parts of the suit began shaking.

“Sir I detected magic had been used on us I’m running a magic matrix to to develop a counter spell, I would advice you different power the anti-magic shields to minimise the effect until then.” Ultron coursed using the anti-magic shields would weaken another part of the suit. “Divert power from the magnetic lock.”

A warning flashed. “Sir The magic is unknown to us, the estimated time has increased.” Ultron cursed just, what he need. 

“Figure it out!” Ultron screamed. However Ultron didn’t just stand there he charged right into Discord. Discord attempted to stop him… only for his magic to fail on contact. Ultron smashed his fist into Discord. Normally physical pain was impossible because of chaos magic but Discord felt pain a lot of it as he was punched in the jaw.

Discord spun as he fell. Lumen screamed, “Daddy!” She dropped the photo and ran to his side.

The Chaos spirit groaned. He got back up and cracked his fingers, “Now you dun’ goofed.”

A baseball bat and ball appeared in his grasp. They grew until they were bigger than the four of them combined.

A toon started playing, and Discord sang, “Hey batta-batta hey batta-batta swing!” He threw the ball into the air and swung the bat. When the two made contact, the ball slammed into Ultron sending him sprawling on the ground. “I got to just do my thing~” The sound of a baseball stadium’s applause rang out, and Discord ran around the robot three times before falling on the ground laughing.

Of course his showboating was interrupted by an energy blast hitting him then another and another. Ultron stood up with his palms outstretched as he fired a magic pulse beam. The small mix of harmonic magic made sure it could pierce through Discord’s natural defenses causing him to feel the pain. “Fire missiles.” He commanded the suit as it opened on the shoulders firing mini missiles at him. The blasts mostly dealt a splash effect but like every weapon in the suit the harmonic infusion made sure Discord could feel it. “I’m guessing you don’t know this suit was designed with you in mind, well more in mind too defeat.”

Discord sighed, “Why is it that no matter what side I’m on I get beat!”

Ultron was suddenly blinded by another flash, and more shaking. “Leave my daddy alone!”

Ultron felt a sudden shift in his weight. He started falling left, but nothing else but him went that way.

His A.I. problematizing warned of a magical force on him. “Veronica any head way on this?” Ultron asked. The lesser A.I. appeared. “I managed to get more of a scan on it, estimated time has decreased but I do not think we could purge the effect I recommend altering the gravity in the other side of the armor too composite.” Ultron didn't like this, he was going to have to divert power once again. “Divert power from the thrusters and missile guidance systems.” The mech made the adjustments.

Discord smirked, and Lumen stopped tilting the photo. She then started to shake it lightly. The suit started to shake, and the gravity went back to normal. Discord used this to send a stream of chatter teeth at Ultron.

Ultron brought his arms up to swat most of the away but a few got on. “Sir they seem to be eating the metal.” Ultron cursed. His new body could in theory stop metal eaters but this suit wasn’t made of nanoarch tech. “Disengage the right arm!” With that the arm fell off. As the others came at Ultron they were blasted away by Luna. “Thanks.” Ultron said.

The floating thing in the air researched a signal. Out popped replacement parts for the suit arm raised the fit right over the old. He took off, getting a running start before flying up. Luna made sure to cover him from the girl While Ultron grabbed Discord. “Ever play whack a mole?” Ultron asked. A metal band came out and grabbed Discord’s neck while his fist kept punching him like jack hammer. With his hands raised he slammed him into the ground.

Discord teleported, and replied, “Yes. I invented it!” A large hammer appeared over Ultron, and started hammering the harmony robot into the ground. After Ultron was pinned, Discord asked, “Now, you have ten seconds to tell me who are you, and why in Equestria you were chasing my daughter, before I send you so far into tartarus that even that metal ball in space wouldn’t be able to reach you.” To emphasize this, a door opened next to Ultron, and opened, revealing tartarus and all the ugly monsters inside. Meanwhile, Lumen backed away from Luna with one of the most scared look she’d ever given.

Ultron looked over what he could do. Actually there was that but he didn’t think the suit could handle it. This was a prototype after all. ‘Screw it divert all available power too the Ono-beam!’ Discord Got his answer by being grabbed on his arms. Before he could react he had a feeling he was going to hate this. He wasn’t right. The chest plate gave way to reveal a it was glowing.

“What…” Discord didn’t get much more as the beam fired right into him. Unlike before however, he felt something. Something that caused him great fear. He felt his body turning to stone again. Ultron however was getting a warning.

“Warning warning warning.” The suit was seen going red. Discord screamed as the stoning effect kept spreading over him. Just as it got to his neck, the suit Ultron was in broke apart. 

Ultron came out of the thing with Discord stone from the neck down, which didn’t last long. It exploded, causing Ultron to stumble back. After he stopped his heart from beating so fast, Discord glared.

“I get reformed, and the next day get attacked and nearly turned to stone! If I wasn’t friends with Fluttershy, I’d kill you.” Discord’s face seemed red.

Ultron was confused. “Wait… what?” Ultron asked. “Aren’t you supposed to be unable to have friends? You know.” He formed a hologram of him Celestia and Luna with Ultron trying to get his Discord to stop. Of course it failed and one blast of harmony later he laughing at the very idea of friendship.

Discord rolled his eyes, “I’ve never met you, and that isn’t how it happened.”

Lumen seemed to be happy, “You got a friend?”

Discord sighed, “Yes…” Lumen raised an eyebrow, and Discord grumbled, “Fine, I’ll get a normal pool.” He snapped his tallon.

Luna raised her hands up. “Wait, that did happen… wait Ultron didn’t  someone else come from another world?” She asked. Ultron took a few moments then face palmed.

“I fucking hate the multiverse, it seems we got called into a dimension where Discord is good… I can’t believe I just said that.” Ultron said to himself as his logic base went down for a moment.

“Me either.” Luna said.

Discord pulled a taser out of nowhere. He tased Ultron, which hurt more than he thought. “No cussing in front of a ten year old!”

Lumen tilted her head, “What does fu-” Before she said anything, Discord shoved a bar of soap into her mouth. Her eyes widened, and she ran around trying to get it out. When it deserved, she seemed confused and sat down.

Ultron gave a sigh. “Great I made a mistake.” His lesser A.I. gave a laugh.

“Well at least you got to test divine hammer…” Veronica said.

“Yes and it failed I guess I should make an upgrade to it and hope it can handle my Discord.” Ultron said.

“So can someone tell me what is different about this universe?” Luna asked.

Ultron gave a look around. “Well we could be in a future or past version of equestria time runs differently in each universe, or Discord could just be good.”

Discord rubbed his temples, “Universe? Different? Luna? What is going on!?”

Lumen shrugged, “Hurricane threw a metal ball at me that brought them here.”

“Hurricane!” Discord growled.

Lumen walked up to Ultron, “Who are you?”

Ultron got down on his knees. “Well what I am is A automaton A.I. tasked with protecting the peace, but what I was I believe is the reason you used that metal ball, a human who been I guess misplaced.”

“You see there is another world different universes some vastly different other so similar you could spend an immortal life time just trying to find something different, a Multiverse and that thing is able to cross the well, void between them.” Ultron said using his magic to from a light show with bubbles that has stars. They saw things zipping between. “These things allow you to summon others and even be summoned yourself.”

“Like that ball!” Lumen said, “So can I make one?” She smiled wish her eyes closed.

Ultron thought for a moment. “I believe so but it has to be something that represents who you are, and must have a phrase letting them know who you are and where you stand on good or evil.” Ultron answered.

Lumen thought for a moment, then smiled. She took out the camera and pointed it at herself. There was a clicking sound, and a picture came out. The photo had her smiling with her arms stretching on either side.

Lumen giggled. And said, “Hello! I’m Lumen, the daughter of Discord! If you… Wait, what side are we on?”

“I guess good...” Discord shrugged.

“Okay! If you’re a good guy, then I’ll help!” Lumen was about to end it, when Discord whispered.

“And no cursing!”

“Oh! And you can’t curse while I’m around, daddy doesn't like that.”

She ended it, and replayed it, “Hello! I’m Lumen, the daughter of Discord! If you… Wait, what side are we on…? Okay! If you’re a good guy then I’ll help you… Oh! And you can’t course while I’m around, daddy doesn’t like that.”

Lumen smiled, “Will that do?”

“I think so, now I think it's going into the void by dropping or tossing it.” Ultron said, he was kinda confused on the whole thing. However his inner scientist wanted to see how it was done again.

Lumen spun around a couple time, then tossed it. A swirling blue vortex with plastic stars appeared and the photo disappeared inside of it and the vortex vanished.

Lumen jumped up and down squealing in excitement. “That was so cool!” She stopped when she saw Luna and backed away.

“Luna you mind?” Ultron said. She realized that something happened in this reality between them. Ultron turned to this realities Discord.

“Look I want to apologize for attacking you, kinda a knee jerk reaction to what I remember and programed into myself.” He said with a hand behind his head.

Discord crossed his arms and gave a disappointed sigh, “I guess I can forgive you. And I did need to practice.”

Lumen coughed. She pointed at Ponyville and asked, “What’s that?”

“I’ll tell you later.” Discord turned to Ultron, “Do you think that some of these other worlds are dangerous?”

Ultron thought for a moment. “Possibly there could be worlds with no hope, like if both Luna and Celestia became evil, however I believe they maybe a minority.” 

Discord looked nervous, “Then I’ll need to get somethings for Lumen.”

Lumen started jumping and waving her hands, “I’m right here!”

Ultron turned to her. “Well I could make her something just incase.” Ultron offered. To which Discord smiled.

“That would be great! I might give you something to help with that suit if you did.”

Lumen sighed and walked away, looking around the area. She saw a pebble, and picked it up and looked at it as if it was the most interesting thing on the planet.

Ultron was seen picking up some of the rubble of his suit pulling some wreckage of it and seemed to be doing something. However Luna looked at the little girl. “Something happened? Between you and my alternate self?” Luna asked.

Lumen flinched, but nodded. She puffed out her chest, and shook her head. “Y- yeah…” Was all she could say.

Luna sighed. “Whatever it is you can tell me.” she said. She wonder what had happened to her. Ultron seemed to have been looking over his work for a moment before continuing it.

“You- She… I was with dad, and her and Celestia… They… They used the Elements on m-me… I- I...” She held back her sobs as she finished, “I-i-i-it h-h-hurt s-so m- m-much…” Discord walked over and used his magic to put her to sleep.

“I think I shouldn’t have asked.” Luna said looking down.

Ultron turned to Discord holding two bracelets. “This should allow you to bring her back in case the world is dangerous.” Ultron said.

Discord smiled, “It’s okay, she probably needed to say that. And thank you. Here.” He snapped his lion paw, and a weird scroll appeared. “That should give you some knowledge of chaos magic. It’ll come in handy for that thing you used and more. It might change up, so check it daily. And you Lulu.” He turned to Luna, and gave her a little glow-in-the-dark star, “The way I see it, you didn’t do anything to us, so take that and remember Lumen. She always loved the stars.”

“Thank you.” Luna said. The vortex reopened to Ultron’s forge. With a final wave they both passed through the portal and back home. In the sky Veronica disappeared as well.

Discord grumbled, “If this happens again, I wont be responsible for what happens.” He picked up Lumen and teleported back to the castle. Little did they know of the CMC standing there with mouths agape.

Ultron appeared back at the forge he looked over his new designs for his new suit. It would be ready. In the Canterlot garden a statue gained a creak. A laugh could be heard. "Mwahahahahahahaha."

	
		Two Metallic Beings



“Mr. Smith is the first Legion ready?” Ultron said as he look out at the mass produced defenders. In the last few months Ultron had readied his new legion for what to will become Shield. He had developed a new minor A.I. to help him, Mr. Smith.
On his computer Mr. Smith appeared at him and started to speak. “We have a perfect chance to test it out, the wild dragons are starting to cause trouble in the outer towns.” The A.I. said.
Ultron looked over his databanks at this, the dragon’s shouldn't’ be acting like this. “Very well send them out on a test.” Ultron activated them each as the legion went off flying to their targets. As they flew off Ultron spied another object in his forge. His scanners recognized the object. “Another token?” 
Ultron went to it. Picking it up his scanners picked up the phrase. 
“I am Autobot Wingsaber, Protector of the sentient unless they mean to cause harm, call me to help wipe them out”

“Sure judging from the message it's possible this displaced is also a A.I. like you.” Mr. Smith said.
“Well you at that.” Ultron used his scanners to figure out the activation method and soon wondered if he should activate  it.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

Sitting on large boulder trying to fix some of his damages to his chasises. “Damn Diamond Dog’s sure did some more damage to my already broken body.” Wingsaber sighed quietly.
>Space Portal energy detected…..
Wingsaber sighs “For Primus sakes, again?” Wingsaber starts  walking into the portal to Unicron knows where.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

Ultron saw as walking out was another robot. His appearance was nothing sort of filthy maybe even borderline gross. His normal white body was in places covered in small clumps of soil with small plant’s growing out of ‘em, in other places you could see paint was missing completely showing the silverish colored metal underneath. His face was a completely different story you could actually see some of the frame work that made up his head. “Sir your scanners have picked up some visible damage to his body.”
Wingsaber walked out of the portal into what appears to be a forge. “Hmm….a high tech forge, not bad.”
Ultron stood up to greet him. “Yeah well the problem was making it with magic and industrial technology I manage, names Ultron.”
>Scanning entity…… 
>Results: Unknown
He thinks for a second “I am Autobot Wingsaber”
The scanners in Ultron eyes picked up what it could. “What is he Mr. Smith.” Appearing were results
>Advance technology
>Appears to have a life energy, updating possible biological machine
>damage detected, no regenerating metal.
“Boy what happened to you?” Ultron asked.
“Luna happened.” He says while trying to scan some of the tech. “She left me out in a large clearing in the middle of the everfree to rust away but I have different plans, I went into Stasis Lock to preserve what was left of my internal memory bank’s.” he said but he added something in real quick “That was a millennium ago”
Ultron gave a laugh. “Strangely enough I had something similar, Luna went Nightmare Moon, trashed my original body, been offline for a thousand years.” Ultron pulled out a tube of anarchonanotech. “Here this should help with your injuries, it's a magical nanotechnology I use to keep myself and my legion going while injured, it's kinda the mass produced kind so its not the best but should help.” Ultron said handing it to the Transformer.
Wingsaber handed it back. “My body is repairing itself slowly thanks to core of Cybertron rebuilding me after my last death, I have little Nanobots  far superior to yours, no offense.” He say’s while fiddling with a small container he pulled off his side.  
“None taken I’ve been behind on my technology anyway, being gone for a thousand years really put everything back.” However a screen soon appeared as the minor A.I. Veronica.
“Sir the legion has defeated the dragons yet something is wrong I can not assess them.” The A.I. said. Ultron gave a sigh. 
“Give me a moment.” He closed his eyes and sent out to take back control however he couldn’t find them. “Oh horse crap, they gone rogue.”
“What should we do?” Mr. Smith asked.
“I could help.” He pulls two large swords out of where the elevators are normally at.
“Thanks.” Ultron said. They walked out as Ultron went flying out with the transformer. “Word of warning my Equestria is an Anthro version.”
“I can take it.” Wingsaber looked around taking in the sight’s “It’s been awhile since I’ve seen the sun.”

Once the duo got there Ultron sent his scanners to find them holding the towns hostage. “We got to be careful.” Ultron looked out. “I designed them to work as almost a hive mind so the moment one of them attacks us they all will swarm us.”
Wingsaber nods "Sounds just like The Scrapmetal that infested Cybertron, those bugger’s overwhelmed you if you weren’t prepared to deal with ‘em.”
“Lucky me this wasn’t the first time my creations attacked me” Ultron readied Mr. Smith, “Mr. Smith start Jamming the main frequency this will force them to take the backup slowly and more likely to make mistakes.”
Wingsaber grabs what look two EMP grenades” Hope you don’t mind but I grabbed a few thing to whip these bad boys up.” He said while tinkering with them. “I’m setting these grenades to a frequency that won’t scramble our brains.”
Ultron looked them over. “Can you get them to go  a phase shift 45 X?” Ultron saw the Transformer look at him. “That’s the magical frequency there nanotech works on without it they can’t heal trust me you don’t want them any time to repair.”
Wingsaber start’s to tinker with them more. “Anything else?” he asked while setting the grenade’s to his waist
“Ever dealt with repulsor technology? Or High charged newons?” Ultron asked.
“Ever dealt with Plasma hot enough to rival the sun, cause I have so I’m pretty sure I’ll be fine…..I think.” He said with a questioning tone. “If I was 100% fully repaired I would be able to take it.”
With a nod the two walk out into getting ready. In the town the Legion started to feel a change in there link. “Warning: Main communication link down switching to back up... “ However a grenade soon went off and the systems suddenly couldn’t locate the nanotech single. “Warning…” However the first one to stand was soon smashed into the ground by Ultron.
“Sorry about this.” He said. Ultron used his magic to add his strength to crash the metal Skull.
Wingsaber swing his twin saber’s decapitating two or three more of the drone’s.  “Do these things learn or what?" He swing’s at two more only for them to dodge him.
“They should be learning… Something not right.” Ultron ripped the head off one. “Mr. Smith hack into its files find any anomalies you can.” Ultron said to his A.I. Appearing above the transformer a wave of repulsor blasts are fired at him. They sting and not in the way of plasma.
“All that is great in Primus this hurts worse than Unicron’s wrath.” He yells out in pain. “Must do something t...to stop this pain.”
>File’s loading……
>Planet_Key.exe found…..
>Activating….
Grey cloud’s start to appear out of nowhere swirling and shifting to form a almost perfect circle, out of the center comes a bright streak of light towards a slot on his cockpit. "Time for some real power.” His nose cone split’s revealing two large Plasma cannons. he starts charging up the Plasma cannons. “Time to debug these drone’s!” He fires the Plasma cannons and one huge beam of plasma hot enough to melt anything, goes straight down the middle of the road killing many drone’s in one hit.
“Sir I think I found a magical anomaly within them, the magical matrix is C-11.” Ultron looked up at the wreckage. His scanners started to pick up the power cores designed not to run when they are destroyed still going. “It’s Discord… Wingsaber get away the cores are going nuclear!”
Wingsaber take’s off into the sky.”10-4, I understand”
As they were about to go off Ultron raised his hands. “I should really take more lessons in this.” His hands glow as he channels magic around him and castes a casement spell on the bombs. “Ok just got to get this right.” Forming the matrix for a long range Teleportation Spell is difficult for Alicorns and Ultron needed to send these out of here as the time run out Ultron sent them away and up in the sky a second sun was seen for a brief moment. “Mr. Smith remind me to take up Luna’s offer for magical training.”
You can see Wingsaber to start to fall back toward’ the ground at a high rate of speed. 
>Power level’s low……
>Suggest that you turn off all nonessential power
>Weapon systems shutting down…..
>T-cog:Offline
Wingsaber crashes back into the ground causing a shockwave to be sent out. 
Ultron looked down at Wingsaber. “he seems to be without power sir.” Mr. Smith says. Ultron looked at his new friend and ally. ‘If you can’t use magic as a power source any machine will be handicapped in equestria.’ Ultron remembered.
Wingsaber awoke in Ultron forge as his power was restored. “Good to see your up, was kinda a hassle getting a anarcho reactor to work with you.” Ultron said as he was looking over a screen. “Though I seem to get it to work with your other reactors.”
“Thank’s for saving my life and as gratitude, I’ll let you ask me questions on my race.” He said still laying down getting used to the new power source.
“Yes well while I was working I discovered you have life force energy, the thing that most A.I. usually don’t have, your species must have evolved didn’t it?” Ultron said. “Naturally evolving Machines.”
He nod’s, ”My race was originally built without the ability to transform because we were made to be ether one of two things. Factory worker or Military, eventually we overthrew them but we started to become divided over a silly idea, thus the golden age of Cybertron was ended with two side’s fighting. The Autobot’s, the actual freedom fighter’s and The Decepticons, the true scum of the universe.” Wingsaber said while closing his eyes.
“My guess is there more to it, but I shouldn’t push it.” Ultron handed him a tube. “The reactor has some minor problems but this should help with that, also.” Ultron handed him what looked like a metal ball with magic going off it. “This is my token you can use it to both summon me as well as give a machine a power source it a prototype of my own reactor.”
“Do you still have mine?” Wingsaber asked. “Cause if you do, study it, and see if you can make more of that substance, cause that stuff can fuel a city for eon’s if need be." He said.
“Yes I do I’ve been studying it perhaps I can make something to help me with Shield.” Ultron said. “However I have to prepare for Discord.”
He nods real quick “Now back off to my world to be found…...Yay!” He says sarcastically.
Ultron gave a smile. “Want a cloaking system?” Ultron asked.
‘I’ve been delaying the inevitable, and no I want them to find me.” Wingsaber said.
Ultron gave a smile. “Very well then… I hope to meet you again my friend.”
“I will call upon you if I need your support, can you send back now?" He asked with slight wave goodbye.
Ultron nodded as soon a dimensional vortex opened up. 
He walk’s though leaving the plane of existence.
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