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		Wake up!



“And this, students.” The dark purple fuzzy one, looked kind of like candy, said. Her words bounced in my brain. “Is Destruction. A fearsome beast who was said to roam equestrian during discord’s time.”
The funny one? The fuzzy one knew it?
“Miss Cheerilee?” a small fuzzy one spoke this time. “Why would it want to destroy?”
“Some say it was all it knew how to do.” The dark candy pony said. “Others say because it liked it.”
‘No’ the thought rattled my head. ‘Me not like. Me just want to play!’
Different. Normally don’t think.
Am just simple beast as they say.
But… somehow, me have memories of before.
**********************************************
“Awe yeah!” I crowed, smiling widely. “I look kickass!”
I flexed in front of the mirror, showing off the moving joints of my costume, like armor. Fitting really, after all, with one of the highest defenses in the game why wouldn’t I be a tank?
“HUNTER!” my friend, Cerenity, called from down the hall. “Stop showing off to yourself and come on!”
“Only when you get done sucking face with silver!” I called back, grinning at the two shouts of disapproval.
Ah what I would do without those two, besides slowly go insane. Cerenity and silver.
God if there was ever a pair that I didn’t understand more than those two.
Silver was a pushover, Cerenity the one who did the pushing. And yet, they still loved each other enough for me to gag whenever I saw it.
As I walked out, costume clanking, they looked up, literally direct copies of Suzaku and Euphemia.  Boy, Cerenity’s nickname for silver, had been the one to suggest it. And even though Cerenity hated the anime, saying it was depressing, she went for it anyways.
I thought they looked perfect. Boy whistled at me. “Geeze hunter, how long did that monstrosity take?!”
“Better part of a year.” I admitted, grinning sheepishly. “But it’s PERFECT!”
“No shit it is.” Cerenity said, looking me over. “And here I thought you were crazy for that idea. You know you’re gonna be stopped all day for pictures, right?”
I just grinned and tapped my breast plate, hearing its hollow ring all around me as is opened it like a pouch and reached in, my claws clanking as I pulled out a small sign.
‘Please no flash pictures. It makes me mad. You do not want me mad, do you?’
“Ok, that might work.” Boy commented, before the three of us broke down laughing as I put the sign away.
As we finished getting ready, I clambered into the back of the car, and we took off for a-kon.
Now, no matter how well-spoken I may seem, I will say my home town of Dallas, Texas, hosts a VERY good A-kon. My friends and I had gone to them for the better part of 3 years now, each time dressing up different.
But, I was still worried. They were my best friends, and they were dressed really well. I had heard the rumors, people disappearing. I didn’t want it to happen to them.
But I shrugged it off as nerves, smirking under my helmet as we pulled into parking, my massive form clambering out as multiple people stopped and stared at me.
I was imposing, I know, but really?
As I thought this, Boy and Kitten, Cerenity’s nickname, clambered out of the car and flanked me. As we walked in, I grinned and held out my hand.
Boy sighed, and dropped his pass into it.
“You’re a cheapskate, you know that?” he groused, as I pulled out a sign, becoming more in-character.
‘Where do you expect me to get money from?’
“Fair point.” He conceded.
As I placed the badge around the outside of my suit, I walked, each step feeling like a stomp as everyone cleared out of my way as I got in line for the show room.
It didn’t take too long. Call us what you will, but you haven’t seen speed until you’ve seen a bunch of otakus going into an anime showroom.as soon as I walked in, I gave the pass to kitten, who had followed me, and watched her leave. I knew she and boy had a panel they wanted to go see, so I wouldn’t keep them. I just wanted to go shopping.
Shut up, guys can shop too.
‘Oh god I’m going nuts.’ I thought. ‘I’m defending myself, FROM myself.’
I gave a groan as I ignored my inner thoughts and walked. There wasn’t much good for me, nothing that really caught my eye. A few zoids caught my attention, but they were too complex for me.
And then, I saw it. An odd little stand in the middle of the con, with nobody but the shop owner.
I, being the curious bugger I am, walk towards it, confused. I could immediately tell this place was different, and not just from the girl running it.
I cautiously walked in, making sure my bulk didn’t run into anything, as she looked up.
“Hey,” she said slowly, a grin growing on her face. “Nice suit.”
I pretended to look confused, looking around before pointing to myself with one clawed hand, tilting my head.
“Yes you, silly.” She said, before it seemed to dawn on her. “Ah, one of those serious types.” She said jokingly, pointing a figure at me accusingly.
I looked at her oddly, before pointing a claw at me again, before I burst out laughing, the sound echoing in my suit.
“Not bad.” She said again, nodding. “But it needs something.” She finished, pulling something off a nearby table.
It looked like… armor. And dead center in it, was the most beautiful stone I ever saw.
Now, keep in mind, I have a dragon mentality of ‘its shiny, I like how it looks, I want it.’ I hastily opened my chest plate before she laughed and waved me off.
“No charge, buddy.” She said, smiling. “Just let me get a photo in when you out it on!”
And with that, the deal was struck, though I did slip a twenty into her tip jar when she wasn’t looking. I slowly pulled on the armor, finding it to fit my body perfectly, as she grinned at me from behind her phone.
“Now, gimme a ROAR!” she said, as I grinned.
I made something for just this occasion, a little recording from the show.
I reared up, opened my helmet’s jaw by opening my own, and used my tongue to hit the button as I leaned over.
My helmet acted like a megaphone.
“AGGROOOOOON!”
And then? Blackness.
******************************************
Why funny thoughts come to me now? Me not remember clearly. Seem… fuzzy. Can’t see kitty or metal’s faces. Why no see faces?
‘Oh dear!’ a familiar voice called in my mind. ‘In a bit of a pickle old metal pants?’
‘Funny one’ I responded, mind lighting up slightly.
‘Ah yes, you always did call me that.’ Funny one responded, sounding amused. ‘What did the ponies call you again?’
‘Monster?’
‘No, not that one.’
‘Mindless animal?’ that one never made sense to me. Me not mindless.
‘Keep going.’
‘Destroy?’
‘THAT’S the one!’ funny one said, and me swore me saw grin. ‘Now, how about this Destroy. I’m breaking out soon, and I need a backup plan. I’ll let you out when I lure the elements here, and you run and hide.’
‘Huh?’
‘I forgot I’m working with an idiot.’ Funny one muttered. ‘You free, you hide. Better?’
‘Ok funny one, you friend. Me do as you say.’ Me never really understood word ‘friend’, but he not hurt or scream at me, so me guess that friend.’
‘Alright then!’ funny one said, before disappearing.
Leaving me back to emptiness of me mind.
Soon, world change in front of me eyes. As colors spread and leafy thing grow GIANT, me feel rocks soften. Me quickly break free, and listen to what funny one told me.
Me run.
And with that, me began digging, dirt flying everywhere as me made whole big enough to run, digging under mountain and through forest.
As me pop up, me find meself in old shiny ones castle.
Me mind immediately go to shiny armors, smells make me drool, as me run towards building. Me not care if me stomps make stone fall on head, me strong enough to ignore.
Me not care. Me find armory! Food!
Then, me try to play with colorful ones. They like play. Always screaming with joy, and giving me metal snacks on wood poles! They call them… spears? Me don’t know.
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Sister!” Luna yelled, wide eyed, as she ran into the main hall.
She had just risen the moon, and she knew at around this time her sister was on her fifth slice of cake.
And so she was, frosting coating her lips as she looked up mid bite.
“What’s wrong Luna?” she asked, completely serious as she wiped the frosting off with the back of her hoof.
“Sister, as you know I prefer to do fly-overs of the garden to help clear my mind before sessions, correct?” Luna asked, making Celestia sigh.
“I wish you wouldn’t call your game marathons that, but yes. If it’s about discord’s new pose I’m going to have to tell you not to sleep in so much anymore.” Celestia lectured before taking another bite of her cake.
“It’s not that, sister!” Luna protested. “Destruction is missing!”
What Luna wasn’t prepared for was a perfect spit take with cake, unfortunately right in her face.
“Are you sure, sister?” Celestia asked, looking perturbed.
Luna wiped her face. “Yes. I saw his platform empty, and a hole in the ground bigger than your rump.”
“leave my rump out of this.” Celestia protested, before Luna face-hooved. “Ah, my bad. Please tell me you didn’t send anyone down those tunnels.”
“Yes sister.” Luna sighed. “I’m not stupid. I remember that Destruction is more at home under the ground then above it. It would be like invading a diamond dog nest!”
***********************************************************************
‘Me have no idea where me is.’ I thought, looking around me in confusion.
Me was in tunnels.
But… me no understand where tunnels came from! After me eat all metal in castle, me dig until me reach favorite iron and copper field! But now, is full of gems and tunnels?
And then, me distracted from thoughts by something hitting me back. Me turned, curious, only to smile as me saw a puppy!
It look odd for puppy, on two legs and brown fur.
It also saying something about dragon? Me no dragon type, me steel/rock!
But as he bark, me decide like all puppies back home he must want to play! Me know lots of fun games!
Oh! How about whistle! Me love whistle!
And with that, me start whistling. Me force heat under back plates where holes are, and brain send water there.
Me whistle like teapot!
But me not pay attention to that. Me just focus on making firework!
As me let firework go, the puppy screamed in happiness as bright orange light filled tunnel. Me so happy me could make puppy happy.
But… where puppy go? Where this black dirt come from?
Ah, me no care. Me more interested in more puppies, coming at me from all sides!
They must want to play too!
Me play water fight!
Me slam tail on ground, raising arms as me feel for water, before smiling wide.
Then, me tug hard, pulling it out from around me as big wave appear behind me. Water fight!
And then, puppies disappear. Must have run off to play with their puppy friends!
Oh well. Me go to surface, maybe more puppies up there!
Oh… no puppies here either. Must all be digging away.
But then, me see bird! I think me can reach it! Just need to jump!
HUP! HUP! One more time, HUP!
No, me can’t reach birdy. But me jumps make field crack in places, and holes disappear. Did puppies close their doors as they went home? Awe.
But me have other things me can do. Like find fluffy things so me can play with them!

Deep in the catacombs of the now destroyed diamond dog cavern, one dog still remained.
Spot. Being the smallest of his brethren, he had been able to avoid the rocks caving in from the earthquake, and had been fast enough to outrun the tidal wave that had washed so many away into the deep underground.
And he, unlike Fido, KNEW to avoid things that looked like dragons. Stupid mutt got himself burned alive.
But now, spot was alone. He couldn’t go up to the surface incase that… BEAST was still around. So what could he do?
Then, a lightbulb came on.
The whiny pony.
She was a big deal in the pony community. If he told her what happened, would she take pity on him and give him a few gems, maybe even a new den?
With greed in his thoughts, he dug to the surface, forgetting that the monster that did this destruction could STILL BE THERE.
That proved to be his last mistake.
As soon as he scrambled above ground, he froze at the sound of that metal roar.
Followed by quite literally freezing solid, before being shattered by the winging tail of the beast with one last thought.
‘Why?’
*************************************************
Found another puppy! This one looked all hot and sweaty, so me decided to make snow day!
But then, puppy disappear as me dance around in me snow.
Poor puppy probably wanted to go home.
And then, something hit me in head!
As me looked at it, me frown.
It not food. It not even toy!
But me keep it anyway. Me open chest plate, revealing me pouch, and dropped in.
Me no know why me have pouch, just that me have pouch. Pouch have weird paper holder, strange screen with odd pictures, and me Stone!
Me no know what so special about stone, but me wanted to keep close to me. Me hope it help me get home.
Home. Where home?
Me no know, me only know me have to get there soon. No want kitty and metal boy to disappear. Must protect them.
No time for me to play. Me need to find way home!
… How me do that though?
‘Me head hurt.” Me groan in head, as me can’t speak. Only make roars!
Me no know why this is either, but me know is important.
…just no ask me how.
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Destroy grinned as he stood tall, looking over where he had ended up while looking for fuzzy ones.
His mountain!
As he easily rushed up the slope, ignoring the fact that his very steps made the avalanche zone trigger and stone slam into him, he rushed towards the peak.
He could smell it. His collection! It was still here!
And it had… grown?
As he finally got to the top, his eyes widened.
‘WHERE THE HELL DID ALL THIS GOLD COME FROM! ME CANT EAT GOLD!’
He scowled, stomping forward as he walked into the cave, crushing a crown meant for a king under his foot.
He didn’t care.
His iron, his steel, his copper. All gone. Replaced by this… this FLASHY TRASH! Gold was the most DISGUSTING metal he could think of! It tasted like something died, and judging from the dried blood on most of the gold something HAD died on it, and the gems were no better!
If it was platinum he could feast for days. Even ALUMINUM would suffice, but he was surrounded by GOLD! 
Bah, and from the smell a scaly one had been living here. He hated scaly ones. They talked in big words, breathed fire at him, and ate fuzzy ones.
‘Also explains me metal not here.’ He grumbled in his mind. ‘Scaly ones no have sense of taste. Must have thrown me metals out when me not here.’
As Destroy grumbled and groaned, he continued forward, finding his secret stash.
A pile of rocks.
With a simple flick of his tail, the rocks shattered, revealing a cavern only half the size of the one he was currently inhabiting, but filled to the brim with stolen metals.
And not a speck of gold to be seen.
‘Good, me secret stash still here.’ Destroy thought, grinning to himself, before walking inside and beginning to eat.

“Spike, are you ABSOLUTELY SURE that’s what the letter said.” Twilight frowned, as spike held the scroll in front of him.
It was just after her little, eh-hem, ‘breakdown’. She blamed discord for the extra stress.
“Yes twilight I’m positive.” Spike sighed. “What’s the big deal anyway? I know it’s probably not the nicest creature with a name like ‘Destroy’, but it can’t be that bad, right?”
A book landed in front of him, thicker then twilights hoof. On the cover it depicted a massive metal beast with horns and claws, standing tall on tree trunk legs with a long tail.
“The book of Destruction?” spike asked, looking at it.
“A book of legends and stories concerning Destruction, also known as Destroy.” Twilight said, spike starting to flip through the book.
“Ok, let’s see. Burning down prance, freezing dodge junction… how does one creature FLOOD Mainhatten! Twilight this book can’t be right.” Spike dismissed.
“But what if it IS, spike.” Twilight stressed. “Ponyville could be in terrible danger!”
“Bah, what are the chances it’ll come around here?” spike asked, before slapping his head. “Oh great, Marephy’s law.”
And with that, a massive roar echoed around the town, making a certain yellow Pegasus squeak and fall over in fright in her home.
It had come from the old dragon nest. How it was heard that far away was anyone’s guess, but heard it was.

‘ME NO LIKE THIS!’ Destroy growled in his mind, chasing his own tail. ‘Me just want to clean cave!’
What he was talking about was the dragon trap stuck on his tail. He had sneezed for some odd reason, and had fallen over at the force of it. Of course, when he had, his tail had landed on a massive pile of gold and had triggered the iron trap’s jaws.
He had seen these before, fuzzy ones used them to ward off or injure scaly ones. A fuzzy one must have put it here, and now his tail was suffering because of it.
‘Who put dragon trap in me cave?!’ destroy whined in his head, chasing his tail to try and pry the jaws of the massive trap off. It had come flying out of the ground when he had jumped in pain, trying to get away from what had hurt him. ‘WHY someone put dragon trap in me cave?! Me hurt so much!’
And with that, he roared again, the sound echoing around his cave like a megaphone before being blasted across the landscape.

“Twilight, ah hate to be the loud one, but what in equestrian WAS THAT!” Applejack asked, wide eyed. “That darn roar knocked near every apple out of my trees in the northern orchard a week before they were ripe!”
“It knocked me off course and made me crash into the well!” a soaking wet Rainbow Dash growled.
“It popped my balloons!” wailed Pinky, holding one of said deflated balloons.
“It made me miss my stitching.” Rarity frowned. “I had to undo the entire string and re-stitch it.”
Fluttershy just shivered and hid behind rainbow.
“I know girls.” Twilight sighed. “But we don’t have time for that. If we wait much longer, that monster might come and destroy Ponyville!” she exclaimed.
“And what IS it.” Applejack stressed. 
“A beast known as Destruction.” Twilight explained. “Responsible for killing thousands of ponies and destroying just as many towns.”
“And you want us to go fight it.” Applejack said, deadpanned.
“Well, I think we can handle it!” Rainbow crowed. “We beat a dragon, the spirit of chaos, even NIGHTARE MOON! We can beat some stupid beast!” she boasted.
“I’m not so sure.” Twilight said, looking at a picture of an artist’s rendition of Destruction burning down prance. “It’s said to be unstoppable. It was only defeated because Celestia and Luna used the elements on it when it was just waking up from some kind of hibernation.” Twilight said, frowning. 
“It hibernates?” suddenly Fluttershy was VERY interested in this new animal. “What else is known about it?”
“Breaths fire, causes blizzards, summons tidal waves, knocks over buildings with a single stomp, the list goes on.” Twilight said, frowning.
“And you want us to go fight it?” Applejack asked again, still deadpan.
“It was beat by the elements once before!” rainbow said. “They can do it again! I’m in!”
“Aw heck.” Applejack sighed. “I don’t want it knockin any more of mah apples down before its time. I’m in.”
“It nearly ruined my design.” Rarity huffed. “I am in as well.”
“Well,” pinky started. “I WAS going to make granny pie’s super-special-triple-chocolate-fifteen-layer-marshalain recipe, but I guess it can wait.” Pinkie said, smiling. “I’m in!”
Everyone looked at Fluttershy, expecting her to be cowering again, only to find her with a curious look on her face.
“Something about that roar didn’t sound right.” She said, before nodding. “As an animal caretaker, I have to go.”
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‘FINALLY! Me get stupid trap off tail!’ Destroy thought, grabbing the jaws and wrenching them open before looking at the holes it left in his armor plated tail, which were slowly leaking mercury. ‘Me hate these things.’ He grumbled, before his eyes narrowed. ‘But me hate fuzzy ones who put it here more! Where fuzzy ones who put this here!’
As he roared loudly in anger, nothing moved. Not a single sound was heard.
‘Damn.’ Destroy thought, stomping his foot. ‘Me need to take anger out on SOMETHING!’
And with that single thought, his yes slowly drifted towards the trap in his hand.
‘… Me know what to do with this.’ He thought, grinning widely as he began taking the trap apart.
Let it be known that while he had a brain the size of a peanut, Destroy knew quite a bit about metalworking.
‘They no know what coming.’ Destroy thought grimly, ark look in his eye. He didn’t like hurting fuzzy ones, he just wanted to play. But they had hurt him.
Unacceptable.
They had caused him pain, something he HATED!
Unacceptable!
They had hidden it within HIS treasures, within HIS HOME!
UNACCEPTABLE!
And for the first time in a thousand years, his voice finally worked.
“M…Me DESTROY THEM!”
--------------------------------------------------------
Halfway up the mountainside, Fluttershy paused.
Being the most… nature oriented of the group, she heard things that most of the time, turned out to be nothing at all. Idle gossip from passing birds about good hunting grounds, or from the mosquitoes who buzzed her ears that were just silly tidbits about a different bug.
But this? This was different.
The roar she had just heard sounded angry, but about what she couldn’t make out. She knew it would take time to learn a whole new dialect like this, but normally she could make out at least some words from previous experience with similar species.
But she had no point of reference now. It sounded like nothing she had ever encountered. Even the dragon had a base language for its roars that were more than ‘Anger’ that she could understand. Well, before it switched to equine anyways.
But this… something told Fluttershy that they shouldn’t be walking up this cliff. That whatever was making that noise was to be left alone. Maybe it was her own, admittedly, cowardly nature. But no matter how much she wanted to stop it’s crying, she couldn’t.
She just couldn’t get over the feeling they weren’t supposed to be there.
“What the hay?” applejack asked, tilting her head.
The avalanche zone had long since gone off, leaving boulders scattered everywhere. But…
It looked like something had just slammed a strait path through it, leaving a flattened path and pebbles where it had been.
“W… what could have caused this?” Fluttershy asked, wide eyed.
“Destruction.” Twilight said assuredly. “It had to be… right?”
“Ah don’t know, sugarcube,” applejack said, frowning. “Ah don’t see any giant monster tracks. You sure it came this way?”
“It had to.” Twilight said, nodding. “Nothing else could have caused that damage.”
----------------------------------------------
“Are you ABSOUTELY SURE it went off?” a black haired, green eyed Pegasus stallion asked, bright green main standing up in a Mohawk.
“YES Trixie is sure!” The Great and Powerful Trixie shot back. God she HATED working for this stallion!
“Because the last time the enchantment on that damn cave went off it was a BAT.” The stallion said again.
“Trixie recalibrated the field.” The blue unicorn shot back. “It won’t pick up anything smaller than your friend there.” She said, pointing to the silent third member of the party.
An earth pony that stood even bigger then Big Macintosh. A stallion that Trixie was SURE was on some kind of enhancements. No pony got that big naturally, at a good 7 feet at shoulder.
These two were professional dragon hunters, and had paid her quite a few bits to put a field over that cave. She didn’t even LIKE hunting dragons, mainly because she saw it as unfair to the wise creatures.
But bits were bits, and she had fallen on rough times.
“And if that damn avalanche route has gone down again?” the Pegasus asked stubborn
But bits were bits, and she had fallen on rough times.
“And if that damn avalanche route has gone down again?” the Pegasus asked stubbornly.
“Then Fang Crusher here will take care of it!” Trixie shot back, trying to ignore the massive earth pony’s cutie mark, a depiction of a fang broken in half painted clear as day on his brown coat.
“Easy.” Fang said, nodding.
“And what if-“
“Oh for Pete’s sake Quick Thought, would you please BE QUIET!” Trixie growled. “If it weren’t for the fact you got magic sick then we would have been there by now. I don’t even WANT to be here.” She huffed. 
“Losing light.” Fang said, looking at the noontime sun. “Let’s go.”
---------------------------------
It was done.
His method to fight back was complete!
‘Let’s see fuzzy ones fight me now.’ Destroy thought with a chuckle. ‘Me can’t wait to see their faces.’
As if summoned by Celestia herself, he heard them. Six sets of trotting hooves. Hey had brought quite a few members to try and bring him down.
It was almost flattering.
Almost.
As the sound got closer, he began spinning his new weapon, the thing letting out a light whoosh of displaced air whenever it hit its apex.
And then, at the sight of a purple fuzzy one horn, he fired a warning shot.
His weapon flew through the front of his cave, its massive chain lengthening behind it with his own Steel Type aura effecting it.
---------------------------------------------
Twilight had to duck down out of sheer instinct and shock, as she watched the massive metal weapon slam into the only tree on this mountain, and viciously rip it in half as it closed of its own violation.
It was the dragon trap, forcibly attached to the chain by copious amounts of high heat welding that had attached the chain to the activation switch witch had, to her surprise, being expanded out like a wind breaker.
When the wind pushed against it, it snapped shut. When it was pushed back, it snapped open.
This was proven as the tree was uprooted as the trap was viciously yanked back into the cave, trailing bits behind.
And then, the terrifying roar came.
“DESTROY!”
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Destroy snarled, his tail thrashing behind him as he stared at the six ponies, sapphire eyes narrowed as his claws held his weapon tight. 'two horn, two wing, two walk. For some reason, me think me remember them.' destroy thought, frowning as he scratched his head with one massive claw, the swinging weapon still in his other one as he glared at the intruders, at his enemies. The ones who had made him hurt, made him BLEED!
With a roar, he launched the trap forard again, steel jaws snapping open as they scrambled, its teeth diging into the earth as it landed in the ground on the other side of his clearing, making him yank it back as he stoped outwards, eyes tracking the ponies as they moved around him, all looking ready to try and attack him.
..... Almost all of them.
Destroy blnked, trap back in hand as he looked at the wing infront of him, shivering like a hatchling without its first layer of armor. Defenceless, terrified, and not even looking at him.
Not a threat.
With a snarl, he turned twords the sound of rushing air, free hand comin up to catch the other wing flying at his face, the light blue furry one slamming into his palm hard enough to make his armor ring, geting a suprised look from her as he roared, swinging his hand with her in it to send her flying into the air. With a pleased snort, he turned twords one of the horns, the purple one, only o receive a blast to his armored face.
With a snarl, he rushed from the ensuring smoke cloud, horns down as he charged with all his might and speed. A runaway train of pure steel type power mixed with rock type weight.
With a slam, he rammed into the side of the mountain, shattering solid stone from the blow as he growled, eyes scanning the cliff top through the dust as he noted their forms.
The walkers were runnign around, one trying to distract him with.... Toys? Admittedly interesting looking toys. And sweets! He hadnt had those since... When had he last had them?
With a blink, destroy focused on the walker with the toys and sweets, tilting his head curiously as he rumbled out a purr, eyes soley on her as he began stalking out of the dust cloud, confusion in his eyes. Why would trapper bring sweets and toys for him? They put trap in his cave, his home! Why would they bring any kind of tribute?
Thouse thoughts vanished, however, as cyan hooves slammed into the side of his head, earnign a roar from him as he swung, claws slashing the air as she chattered somthing in the fluffy one's strange language. It was like chirping and whinnying from a prey beast. Not a word to be heard. With a snarl he dismissed the snacks and toys offered by the pink walker, focusing again on the cyan wing as he let his anger build into a flame, his whistles starting agin as he let out a firework right at this cyan mean wing. Maybe she would stop being so mean if he showed her all the fun things he could do!
As that thought occoured, his nose twitched, a scowl working onto his face as he saw the white horn gahtering a few trinkets from outside his den. A few snifs told of their golden origin, imediatly losing his intrest as he struck her from the threat list as well.
With a huff, he turned back to the mean wing, whistling again as he opened his maw to let out another firework before sothing like his chain, but not metal, wrapped around his maw tieing it shut. With a muffled shout, the flames lept from his node, schorching the binding and leaving his nore on fire as he cried out, patting his burned snoot before, with a growl, he rounded on the one holding the now burning not-chain. The orange walker.
With a roar, he launched his chain forward, teeth sharpenign as he applied more of his energy to said chain, aiming to strike this fluffy one who had just hurt him down.
Only to be interrupted AGAIN! This time, a beam from the purple horn shot the end of his weapon off, leaving the dragon trap to spiral away, off the side of the cliff.
"GRAAAAAH!" destroy roared, frustration clear in his tone as he stomped his foot, shaking the entire cliff as he began throwing an oversized tantrum, roars of anger and frustration escaping him as he all but threw the chain away, full of his energy or not.
Without even noticing the chain dissapear, he turned twords the one who had broken his weapon, his first new toy in the entire tie he had been locked up.
In his anger, his claws began glowing an almost lime green color, slowly extending as he began lashing out at the purple horn, claws scraping the earth or the dirt as she constantly flashed away, annoying him even furhter as his claws got sharper and sharper. 'Fury Cutter' a voice in his mind said softly, somthing he brushed off. It always came up with the oddest names for what he did. Earthquake, blizzard, flamethrower, surf? Why use such boring names for the games he played?
Lunging forward again with his Slashy Claws, much different then his Shiny Claws, Destroy roared, carving through whatever he had to to chase the current target of his anger, the purple horn.
And then, it felt like another aggron had just smalled into him, earning a grunt as he turned, seeing a fuzzy walker as big as he was! He didnt know they could get that big...
With a grunt, he noticed a wing and a horn with the big fuzzy, making a total of nine intruders on his cliff, in his den!
How dare they attack him in his home?!
"DESTROOOOOOY!" he roared, lunging forward to attack this massive target.
----------------------------------------------------------
It had been a hard fight for twilight and friends, trying to beat this monster into submission. Rainbow was sure she had almost broken her leg with each of her kicks, and it just seemed to shrug off twilights blasts. The only thing that seemed to hurt it was applejack tieing up its maw before it could breath fire on the, and with her rope destroyed things werent looking good.
Oddly enough it ignored the three who hadnt attacked it. Pinkie was playing a distraction, but i ignored her the moment rainbow hit it in the face. Rarity thought taking a few treasures would get its attention, and secretly hoping to get some of the treasure the dragon left behind, and had started stealing. But nothing! And fluttershy was... Being fluttershy. Nothing else needed to be said.
With a sigh, twilight turned, watching this massive earth pony who she didnt even know get in a hoof-to-claw brawl with Destruction, the stick-like green pegasus next to, of all ponies, that showboat trixie cheering him on, while trixie just looked disturbed.
"That looks like no dragon i've ever heard of." trixie muttered, the words barely reaching twilight's ears over the rucus as she looked incredulously at the blue unicorn.
Was.... Was she the one to lay that trap destruction had been using?! What was wrong with that pony!
Questions for later. For now, she needed to make sure Destruction hadnt done anything to the earth pony with the broken fang cutie mark. Turning to charge a spell, she paused.
He... Was fighting it head to hear? And matching it?!
How was this POSSIBLE?!

			Author's Notes: 
well, i finally picked up this story again... written all off the top of my head too. might continue this, might not, its a bit of a time trying to write it. if nothing else, i hope you guys enjoy! (and yes, that massive, heavy, dragon holding chain was just flung into the void as hit totem. hope whoever gets it dosnt get too hurt! or too freaked out over his roaring incoherently in rage ringing through their heads.
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